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Tiiis bcautiful and claísic cdificc was crcctcd 
for tho purposcs of a Fcraalc Acadcmy, ¡n thc 
ycar 183 1, and is ono of thc groatcst ornamcnts 
of thc city in which it stmds. 

Thc plan of tlio building is about 65 fect by 
77, ¡ncludin;r the pórtico, and thc height about 
55 fect, containín^ ¡n all, füiir storics and a cellar, 
llic four Btoricfl are dividod into sixtccn Bpacious 
rooms ; with halls siífiícicnt for tho accomnioda- 
tion of thc stair cascff, and Communications lo thc 
scvcral apartmcnts. Thc front faces to thc cast, 
and is ornamcntcd with a bcautiful lícxasii/lc 
|>ortico of thc lonic ordur, which for sublimity of 
cffcct and tastc ¡n arrangcmcnt, is not surpasscd 
by any in thc United States. Thc proportions of 
thc columns, capilals, bases and cntablalurc, are 
takcn from thc temple on thc IlUasuSy tlic most 
bcautiful example of thc lonic, among thc re- 
mainsof antiquity. Afliglitof sixstepsofmarblc 
wipports thc colonadc ; and this clevation, thc 
frrcat length of thc columns, (which are 40 feef) 
thc bold and lofly cntablature, so wcll adapted to 
this ordcr, givc a majeity and cíTect to thc front 
which can only be duly apprcciatcd by a critical 
cxamination. Thc aupóles are finished with anlm ; 
and thc cciling of the pronaos or vestibule formed 
into a single panel surrounded with an appropriate 
cntablature. 

Thc judicious arranpjcmcnt of thc front Win- 
dows, dividin^r thc front inlo two storics instcad 
of four, dcserves noticc. If the front had bren 
pcrforatcd for four ticra of wiudows, its arehitrc 
taraj beauty wouíd ha ve bccn rauch ¡mpaired ; 



but by lengthening tho Windows, so that one 
serves to light two storics, as has becn done, and 
throwing a transom across them at the intenne- 
diatc íloors, omaiucntcd with ürccian frct, the 
beauty of thc wholc has becn increascd. 

Thc principal cntrance into thc exterior, is from 



thc vestibule above mcntioned. The door is quite 

plain, no ornamcnt having becn adniíLtcd which li without profusión ; and if this spccimcn of tho 



would not strietly accord with the general char- 
actcr of thc front. Thc cntrance is neverthcless. 



spacioua and convenicnt, and corresponds we|| though tho lattcr, on account of its boldncss. 



with thc Venetian windows above. A bold, wrll 
constructed stair-case, ascending to thc fouríh 
slory, is prcsentcd immediatcly on entering Ihr 
lowcr hall, and though divcstcd of all fantastic 
ornament, it will be much adniired on account of 
its strcngth and convenieñcc, and the durable 
quality of the materials with which it is con- 
structcd. . ♦ 

Thc fiiiibh of thc rooms (thc Exhibition room 
cxecpted, of whir.h I shall prescntly spcak,) is 
plain, and of Greeian dotail ; and while all suprr- 
íluouB ornamcnt has bcen studioiwly avoided, 
strcngth, boldncss and propricty have bcen kept 
sleadily in view. Thc succcss has becn in this 
caso, as in every olher whcrc referencc has been 
had to these objccts, complete : thc wholc is in 
perfect hariuony with itself, adapted to thc use to 
which thcse rooms are to be appropriatcd. 

The Chapcl exhibits a sli^rht departurc from 
that plainness of Ftyle which ¡s a marked f.^aliin- 
in the general fínich of thir rdifier. But thit. 
r.light variation crcatcn not thc Icact confusión. 



It eecms in harmony with tlie 
rcst; and whilc tlio iihadc 
of diíFerenoo ie eo small as 
Bcarccly to bo notíccd, wc*mro 
prcsentcd with thc most cías, 
sícally finished room in this 
city, and ono probably not 
surpasscd by any in thc statc. 
This room is 37 by 61 fect, tho 
cciling about 17 fecthigh, and 
thc cntrance by two spacioua 
doors at thc cast side. It is 
lighted by a range of windows 
along thc west side ; and tho 
walls of thc opposito side and 
end have recesses coiTcspond- 
ing in nuuiber and location 
witli tile Windows, which pro- 
serve a rigid symmctry as 
regards the various opcníngs. 
Thc doors, windows, and re 
cesscs are íiii¡Khcd with plain 
casings, having pedimental 
lintels crowned witli carved 
mouldíngs. The plainness of 
thc face of thc casings is rc- 
licved by patteres, or rosettcs, 
afashionablc and judicious omatiienl niuch used by 
thc architects of antiquity. Tho antics and 
cntablature with which this room is ornamentcd, 
are in imitation of thosc of tlic Erectheum^ and 
cannot fad to attract particular attenlion. They 
cxhibit a hi||)ily fínishcd specinicn of the Greeian 
lonic, and display a judicious use of ornamcnt 



lonic order bo conlrastcd with that nsed in the 
front ¡jortico, it will be rcadily conceded, that 



should have preferencc in cxlernal decoration, it 
niust yicld thc palm to thc former for intcrnal 
finifdi. 

Tho Acadcmy was founded in tho ycar 18M, 
and incorporated by tho legislature of thc state in 
Ihc ycar 1821 ; and from a small though auspí. 
ciouB bcginning, has advanced rapidly but safcly 
to its prcscnt highiy prosporous condition and 
elevatod rank. Thc prcscnt numbcr of pnpils 
is upwards of five hundrcd, w)\o are arranged into 
six departments, exclusive of the classcs com- 
posed of those scholars from thc highcr depart- 
racnts, who are pursuing thc study of the Frcnch 
and Spanish languages. Natural Ilistory, Ghem- 
istry and Botany. The prcscnt numbcr of tcach- 
ci-s is twcnty ; four malo tcachcrs vil : thc Prin- 
cipal, also Profcssor of Mental Philosophy and 
Rhetoric; a Profcssor of Natural Philosophy, 
Chemistry and Botany ; a Profcssor of Modcrn 
LinguaíTCB and a ProfcLsor of Sacred Mubic ; 
andsixteen female tcachci5,of whom, thrcc ce vote 
thcmoclvcB to inetrucíion in lustrumcntal Mueíc, 
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RURAL REPOSITORY. 



two in drawing, Iwo in Penmaiiship and one 
ín-CompoBÍtion. The systcm of instructíon pur- 
Bued in thifl institution is practica!, and tho oxam- 
inations, which are two in each year, onc in 
Fobruary and one in July, show that Ihc efforts 
of those who have ihc direction of it, have becn 
cmincntly successful. It is intcnded tbat in this 
acadcmy Ihorough instruction in cvery branch of 
£ngliali Vtoraturc, which may bo appropriatcly 
siudicd by young ladics, shall be furnishcd lo iis 
papils, and nojt a few from a distancc aro now 
availing thcniselvcs of thc opportunity it aífords 
to thcm of completing their oducation. Ampie 
airangcmonts for thc accommodation of such, 
havo bcon made by the Trustccs, in establish- 
ments undcr the supcrintcndcnco of tho Frinci. 
pal and his family. 

The aimoxed píate prcscnts anothcr vicw of 
ihe Academy, on a smallcr scalc. • 




Applications for admission into this Institution, 
may be made to thc Principal, Mr. Aloxzo Crit- 
TENTÓN, A. M. at tho Acadcmy, or at his rcsi- 
dcnce. Nos. 55 and 57, North Pcarl-strcct. 
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THE GUNSMITII OF ORLEANS, 

Or thc Dcad Womau's Sccrct. 

BT MRS. ELIZA SIIERIDAN. 

Ckapler First. 

In a humblo street in Paris, occiipyin^ tho 
third floor of a respcctable housc, livcd thc hero 
and lioroine of thc prcscnt tale, Richard and 
Ccphisc Morin. 

They werc orphans, brothcr and sister. Rich- 
ard was by somc ycars the eider, Cophise having 
jast attamcd hor ninetcenth year. Thcir mother, 
on hcr dying bed, bcqueathed thc eistcr to thc 
brothcr's care, wit^ an eamestness that lon^r Icft 
its imprcssion on the heart of Richard, and that 
he faithfully adhercd to his mother's appcal of 
protcction for hcr daughtcr, will be secn in the 
CTcnts which follow. 

After his mother's death, his father having dicd 
while he was yet an mfant, Richard found a situ- 
ation for his sister, with a respcctable millincr 
and dress niaker, with whom she remained un til 
abe had leamcd the busincss in all its branches. 
Richanl then took thc apartments whcre himsclf 
and Crphistí now rusided ; she attcnding to hcr 
littlc houschüld arrangcnicnts, and doinjr nccdlt-- 



! work for the store of Madam Dumas, while he 
was cngagcd as journeyman gimsmith, by a 
mastor whom he had scrvcd for eight years, 
and who thought highly of him, both as a man 
and workman. Indecd, thc two orphans posscss- 
cd among thcir fricnds and neighbors, high char. 
actcrs for virtue, honesty and industry. 

Cephise sat at work in thc principal room of 
their littlo domicil, cvcry thing around hcr bc- 
spoaking ncatncss and ordcr. A small work 
tablc stood at hcr side, on which lay all thc 
implcments requisito for her occupation. Thc 
manufacture of somc dresscs were to be comple- 
tcd tho foUowing day. 

Thcrc was a rcstlcss anxiety in thc hurricd 
manncr of drawing forth her nccdle to the detri- 
mcnt of hcr thread, which broke at cvery stitch 
or two. Thc clock struck thc hour of thrcc, 
and as the last stroke rcvcrbcratcd through thc 
apartmcnt, she threw down hcr work, rose hastily 
from hcr scat, and listencd, as if to catch the 
sound of a stcp. " Somc one asccnds thc stairs ! 
It*s Edward, pcrhaps !" A pause of a second, 
and footstops passed on to thc floor abovo. With 
tho same air of unquictncss, she rcsumcd her 
work, soliloquizing usslic fi^m time to time raiscd 
hcreyes from hcr employmcnt to wipc away a tcar. 

** Two whole days and I have not scen him ! 
two days ! — what an age ! *Tis the first time he 
cver Btaid away so long, he will not come to day ; 
he knows His near thc hour my brothcr comes to 
dinner. I long to seo him to talk ovcr our lovo 
and thc prospect of our marriagc, and to learn 
whcn he will inform my dear Richard of his in- 
tcntions. His employincnt surcly could not have 
dctaincd him so long, he has bccn away all night, 
too, for I have watched his window opposito and 
saw no light shinc from it as usual. What can 
havo happoncd ? If he had not so slrongly 
prohibited my avowing our lovc to Richard, I 
would entrcat my brothcr to scck him out. O ! 
why shouid this sccrccy oxist ? this conccalmcnt 
of our añbction ; sürcly, he would not oppose 
tho bcstowal of my hand whcrc I had alrcady 
givcn my hcart ! I will tcU Edward whcn ncxt 
we mect, of my firm dctcmiination in having no 
longcr any conccalmcnt from onc who has bccn — 
Us so kind to me." 

Appcaring bctter satisficd with hcrself aftcr 
forming the abovo rcsolution ; she rcsumcd hcr 
almost forgottcn work which she had sufícrcd to 
lie uutouchcd upon hcr lap, whcn a knock at thc 
door started her once more from hcr occupation. 

A hurried " come in," and the door opcned not 
to givo admittancc to the pcrson Cophise half 
anticipalsd sccing, but tp Madam Dumas. 

" Ah," said Madam, " at work, ch, Ccphisc ? 
I always find you with your nccdle in your liand. 
Your brothcr at liis employmcnt too, 1 su]>])osc ? 
Wcll, how do you do my dcar ?" 

** Quite wcll, thauk you, madam, I'm not late 
with my work ara I ? I tiimk this drcss was 
promiscd by to-morrow." 

" It was," rcplicd madam. ** You aro ncvcr 
bchind your time my good girl. *TÍ8 not to 
basten your complction of tljis drcss which 
brought me hcre ; I am more anxious about thc 
two wcdding dresscs." 

** Tlicy are alrcady cut^ and will be finishcd at 
the apjKjintcd tiuio," said Ccphibc. 



" Those drcBses," continucd madam, ** musi 
change thcir destination. I have a hurricd ordcr 
I from a family of distinction, for a wcdding suit. 
i Will you then, my good Cephise, for the credit of 
¡my establishment, sacrifico onc night's rcst to 
complete this ordcr V 

** Willingly, madam. Have you thc mcasure ?" 

" Exactly like those you have bcgun, only a 
littlo shorter, as the lady has a wcll tumcil 
ancle." 

" I shall bo particular, madam." 

" Tho bride is from Orleans — hcr , mother a 
baroness, and immcnsely rich," said tho loqua- 
cious madam. 

" From Orleans, did you say ?" and Ccphist 
thought for an instant, " I once kncw, but His 
some time since, a rich baroness who rcsidcd in that 
part of tho country ; she had a daughtcr then 
about twclve years of age. Ah, I shall ncvcr for- 
get thcm. I wonder if this is tlic same baroness ; 
do you know tho ñamo madam ?" 

" O yes," said madam, taking a card from her 
pocket, and rcading the supcrscription — " Bar. 
onesa Oficourcy." 

** »Tis she ! 'Tis she !" exchümcd Cephise in 
an ccstacy of delight — " and hcr daughtcr's ñame 
is Leonie." 

" How came you to the knowlcdge of pcr- 
sons in such high rank ?" inquircd madam. 

" ril tcll you all about it, madam," and Cephise 
bcgan a simple tale. 

** After Icaving your employmcnt, my brother 

''and I had bccn about two years at our littlc 

!' housc-kccping, whcn he was seizcd with an ill. 

¡¡ncss which threatencd his llfc ! Alas ! I trcmblcd 

^j to tliink of thc rcsult. We werc orphans without 

jimoney or fricnds richer than ourselves. My 

'l tcars werc of no avail — they offered no rdief. I 

¡I kncw not what to do, whcn an oíd and charitable 

, ncighbor who assisted me in tlic care of my 

'brothcr, told me that a lady travcling witL 

■hor daughtcr, to whom she had rcconmiondcd 

me, dcsircd me to wait upon hcr at the hotel. — 

That day my brothcr was worse, I felt the ne- 

ccssity there was for excrtion on my part, and 

summoning fortitudc, I hastencd to the hotel. 

They showed me many handsome dresscs, and 

cxplaincd what tlicy wished done. I tried to 

listen to thcir ordcrs without bctraying my eme 

tion. I thought of my poor dying brotlier, and 

in spite of my cfibrts to represa thcm, tcars 

rushcd to my cycs. Thc lady looked astonished, 

and kindly inquircd thc cause of my an2uety. I 

told hcr all. She ordcrcd hcr carriagc, and, 

bidding me cntcr it with hcr, drove to tho 

humblc habitation of my poor euffering brothcr. 

She endeavorcd to checr and encourage tlie 

¡nvalid, and at hcr departure left us gold ! yes, 

ffold ! to supply the many wants of my poor 

brothcr ! He at Icngth recovcred, and 'tis to 

that ángel of goodncss I owe all my prcscnt happi. 

ncss. The Baroness Decourcy, she whom I shall 

now work for with so much pleasurc. O, tak« 

rae with you whcn you go with thc dresscs, will 

you, dcar madam Dumas ?" 

** Surclv, surcly, if you wiídi it," said madam. 
" I have promiscd tho drcFs by twdvc oVlock to. 
morro w ; you «hall acconipany me then." 

At this momcnt voiccs werc hcard outsidc tho 
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beat ai she listcned in fearful expcctation of 
hearíng the Bound of Aw voico. Her anxiety was 
quickly relieved whcn ehe hcard the well known 
Iones of her brofcer'a voicc, speaking to a fcllow 
workman and companion of his. 

Madam D urnas, with a kmd ** good raom- 
in^,** took her departure as Richard entered and 
passcd her with a poUto salutation. He threw 
himself into a chair — ^his countenance appeared 
flnshcd. Ccphisc took his hand, and kindlj inqni. 
red what had disturbed him. 

•* Nothing, nothing, nothingr, dcarcst sister ; 
eec, I have bought you a trifle ; 'tis your birth 
day** — and taking írom his bosom a small casket, 
displayed to her view a neckiace and bracelets. 

** Dear Richard," said Cephise, " you will quite 
spoil me ! If I should evcr gct a husband he 
would never be so indulgent as you are !*' 

•• Rtchard's brow lowercd — do you think of 
marriagc, Cephise ? Aro we not happy as we are V 

** Yes," faltered Cephise, ** vcry happy." 

" Tell me, Cephise, will you promisc never to 
leave me — ^never to marry, íf I take a vow of 
cclibacy ? You shall be mistrcss of onr HttL 
domicil, the pursc and mysclf !" 

** And would you, dear Richard, be oontcnt to 
devote your life to your sister ?" 

** Hear me, Cephise. I am not the disintorest- 
cd brother you tliink me ; thcre is much of sel- 
iishness in my afFection. *T¡s my happiness I 
fcíar to lose, in losing you. *T¡s now nine years 
since our mother dicd ; you wcrc then scarcely 
more than a child. Her dying words werc — ** Be 
a fathcr to your infant sister." The weck after 
she died, I sct to work with the hopo of gaining 
Bufficient to edúcate and provide you with a 
marriage portion. I laid by something from 
wcek to weck. In a few years you grew too 
pretty to remain longer at tlie millincr's. I pro- 
curcd a homo, and hcre we have livcd happy in 
cach other's love, and in you and this littlc homc, 
is comprised all I hold dea» on earth ! judge thcn 
the vacunm your absencc would créate." 

Poor Cephtee olicckcd a rising sigh as she 
tliought of Edward. " But if a good and hon- 
orable man, dear Richard, loved me, would you 
thcn objcct to my marrying ?" and she listcned 
for his reply with an anxiety she could ill dis- 
guise. 

" No, no, not if you vñsJied it. But pshaw, 
you are not in love yet. Cephise bent her head 
to conceal a blush — so thcre's no chance of mar- 
riage, love — dinner, dcarcst, dinner ! I must back 
to work." 

Their little table was soon spread, and thcy 
prcpared to dcspatch their frugal mcal. 

** O ! by the by," said Cephise, " allow for our 
scx's characterifltic euriosity and tcll me what 
was the subject of your discussion with Julien, 
on the stairs as you carne in 7" 

** Wo wcre speaking of a circumstanco that 
occurrcd this moming. — Julien and I were Icft in 
chargo of the shop, whcn two young mcn of 
fashion, camo in to examine somc pistols ; whilc 
making choice, a third fashionablc joined them, 
and with the voice of a huntcr, criod, ** aba 
Count ClievaJier, how are you ;" and with a 
hcarty slap on the one he called " count," he 
continucd — " how comes on ydte little amour 
with the pretty sempstrtfss ? Have you endcd the 



romance, or do you etiU act the disguised inamo- 
rato ?" In short, dear Ccphíso, we loamt from 
their conversation, that this count^ in disguise, 
and under a false ñame, was sceking the ruin of 
a young sempstressjpoor but virtuous ; that which 
they spoke on as pleasantry, I lookcd upon as a 
erime I Mj heart tbrobbed quickly, my hands 
rested on my work, and I half raisod myself to 
confront this villain nobleman, whcn at that , 
momcnt he enjoincd silence on his companion, 
as he said he was to be married in three 
days !"— 

** To the poor sempstress ?" hastily inquired 
Cephise, as she listcned with breathless attention. 

" No ! Not to the good and virtuous girl who 
toils for that subsistence sho will not gain by 
iníkmy ; but to one of nohle birth ! Ah ! I have 
no pationce to think that to the world, higk birth 
and wealih are passports to vice ! a sanction to 
erime ! and are the means of spreading destruc, 
tion among our poor but honest families, of 
bringing miaery and ruin upon our wivcs and 
sisters !" 

" Do you know the ñame of this man, Ricli- 
ard ?" 

" I have his address whcro the pistols are to 
be scnt," and handing a richly embossed card to 
Cephise, she rcad the ñame of Count Theodore 
Preval. Neither of them had evcr heard the 
ñame bcfore. 

" I must go to my forgo and files," said Rich- 
ard, rising. " 1*11 mako baste to rcturn as 
soon as possible ; bless you, bless you, CcphiFC," 
and snatching up his hat, Richard darted down 
stairs, and was at his accustomed work in a few 
scconds. 

* Cephise sat in a dcep thought. The fate of 
the poor somstress possesscd her mlnd. 

** Yet, after all, ahc may be in fault ; a young 
woman in her situation should not listen to the 
love of one in high raak. But then he was in 
disguÍBc, and she was not to blame — ^yct how easy 
to sce where the dcceit guidcs the action ! In my 
case for example, I have nothing to fcar. Ed- 
ward has told me all. Neither richcr or higher 
in lifo than I ; he lovcs and secks me for his 
wifc !" 

At this ínoment her mcditations wcre intcmipt- 
ed by the door slowly oJÉning, and a young 
man, habited like a mcchanic, entered the apart- 
ment. He looked anxiously as if to assure himself 
Cephise was alone, then hastily taking her hand 
in his, he aíFcctionatcly inquired how she had 
becn since last they mct. 

" Wcll, quite well. But where have you bcen 
8o long dear Edward ?" 

" I have been deeply cngagcd in my employ* 
mcnt, dearcst," he rcplied, " and out of town on 
business, from whence I am but just rctumed. I 
shall be compolled to absent myself again shortly, 
but only for a few days, to settle somc family 
arrangcmcnts." 

" I thought you had no family, Edward." 

Edward*8 face flushed to the temples as he 
liesitatingly rcplied — " Only an aunt, dearest, 
who wishes to have a will drawn up, and desires 
my presencc as a witness ; that done, I shall 
return and pass with you the happicst hours of 
my Hfc !" 

" But, hcnccforth, Edward, it must be only 



with my brother^s sanction that I encourage your 
addresscs ; give mo Icavo then to tell hiiii all oi|tr 
prospects." 

" Not yet, dear Cephise, myutery has always 
a charm for lovers, and 'tis only a momentary 
obstacle which forcea me still to conceal our pro. 
jects. From this Aunt I expect to inherit prop* 
orty which, should I marry without her consent, 
falla to another heir." 

" I only ask to makc my brother the confídant 
of my happiness. It is my wish — ^nay my dniy 
so to do. Judge what my feelings wonld be, did 
he leam from another that which I should bavo 
been the first to disclose." 

** And would you be satisfied, dear Cephise, 
with the cold and formal interviews which the 
presence of a ' third person naturally imposos T 
The warm and buoyant feelings of our prescnt 
frecdom *changcd to silcnt bondage. O ! Ce- 
phise, if you loved me" 

" //" I loved you, Edward ! that word convcya 
a rcproach I do not merit." 

** liistcn to me, Cephise, grant me an interview 
lo-morrow — the last secrct one I shall ever ask — 
nay, do not deny me. I have much to say to 
you, and after that, you shall be free to disclose 
to Richard all our love." 

A knock was heard at the lower street door. 

" Quick — leave me ! leave me, Edward, unlest 
you wish to face my brother." 

* Promisc thcn an interview to-morrow !" 

* I do ! I do ! Now leave me, I imploro you — 
ah ! you are too lato." 

Edward relrcatcd towards the door, and as 
it opeiicd to admit Richard, favorcd by the twi- 
light and dexterity, it gave egress to Edward, 
who softly dcBCcndcd the stairs, and gcntly clos- 
ing the house door after him, found himself onco 
more in safety in the opcn street. 

Richard addresscd his sister. 

" Herc I am, Cephise, I promised a speedy 
rcturn. Wliy haven't you a light ? His a gloomy 
day without, and rendered double gloomy by 
having no light within.' 

** I — I — was waiting your rcturn. — Richard — 
I have something to say to you — something I must 
say to-night." 

And Cephise determined to disclose all to 
Richard, and be no longer the guilty thing she 
felt herself. Richard asked the cause of her ag. 
itation, but ere she could reply, a low tap at the 
chamber door startled them. Richard unlatchcd 
the door, on the threshold of which stood a vene- 
rable looking man of most benign aspect. He 
inquired if •• this was tho residence of Richard 
Morin." An answer in the affirmative brought 
him a few steps further into the apartmcnt. 

" Cephise, a light," said Richard, handing the 
strangcr a seat. 

The light was instantly procured, and as its 
ray fell upon the countenance of the oíd man, 
Richard cxclaimod, " 'tis he, »ti8 he !"— Good 
iather Antoine í 

•* You remember me, then, my good children ?»• 
said the father. 

** Aye, do we," rcplied Richard. " You raised 
our mother*» dying head as with the glassy eye 
of approaching dissolution, sho took her last look 
on her poor orphans." 
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prícst, ** is ncither onc oí chance, cercraony or ¡' 
curiosity. I am he re to comply with a saercd 'l 
promise madc that dyin|^ mother, but I can only 
explain ni3reelf in Ihc absence of your sJBtcr.' 

*• Let her proscncc be no bindrartec, good fath- 
er, wo havc no secreta onc from the othcr." 
** Ncverthelcss, you alone miist be the mastcr of 
the onc I havc now to disclose." 

Richard kindly dismisscd his sistcr to hcr üttlc 
apartment, and as he Icd her to the door, she bid 
h'm «ümmon hcr the inetant Fathcr Antoinc 
was goue í and she added, " I too havc a sccret 
for your prívate car, dcar Richard, the revealing 
oí vtrhich will reheve my hcart of a wcight it now 
Itbors under." 

Richard closcd the door, and drawing a chair 
ncar Fatlier Autoino waited the disclosure of the 
comíng Kecrct, 

Tlie good lian drew from under his gray gown, 
a smail wallet which he laid upon the tablo, and 
thus bcgan. 

" 'Tis now nine years since I was sont for to 
attcnd your mothcr*a dying bcd, and reccived her 
confession, as I praycd Ilcavcn to grant hcr the 
pardon she implored for ; the expiring woman 
with mialh difíiculty drew from under hcr pillow 
a scaled packct, and putting it into my hands, 
spakc thcso words." 

" Fathcr, this is my will. In tho ñame of 
Ilcavcn ! promise to takc chargo — especial cliargc 
of it !" 

I promisod and she continucd. " *Tis a long 
concealcd sccret I do not yei wish my childrcn to 
know. Cephise is now ten years of age ; if bc- 
fore hcr ninetecnth birth day, my daughtershould 
marry, do you open that paper ; your own con- 
scicncc will dircet you how to act. Should she 
attain that age without quitting hcr brothcr's 
protection, you, fathcr, find out my son, sec him 
alone ! give him that packct to be opcned bcfore 
you, and as rcgards the secret it contains, I kavc 
him to act as his own heart shall díctate, with 
the aid of your advice." 

** My dcar mothcr's will ahall be strictly obcycd. 
Speak father, what are her rcquests ?** 

Fathcr Antoinc sclcctod a small scaled packct 
from the wallet, and handed it to Richard, who 
pressed it to his lips witli reverencc, then hastily 
brcaking the seal, he rcad as follows : 

** Feelmg assured of my approaching death, 
beforc God — my conscicncc — and you, my son, 
I declare the disclosure I am about to makc to 
be sincere and veritable ; do not cali rao culpa- 
ble. If I havc done wrong, you atlcast, my son, 
will pardon me" — 

•* Rcad, father, for I cannot.^* 

Father Antoinc took tlie paper and continucd. 

•* Heaven is witncss to the truth of what I 
liere affirm. Cephise Morin died ten years 
ago. The chÜd I leavc is not my danghtcr !" 

Richard*8 hcart beat loudly. His blood ruslicd 
rapidly through his vcins. 

** Go on, father, go on !'* 

The oíd man continucd. 

** I was a widow, and poor Richard, my son, 
always at school, whcn my daughter Cephise was 
born. Misery and miefortune rendcrcd ray con- 
Btitution unfit for nursing my child, and it died ! 
Just 8ix nionths aflcr I took my child to the bap- 
tisraal fount, I foUowcd her to the grave. It was 



night, and raiuing fast. I Ihrow mypclfon my 
knecs by the grave of my daughter. — At that 
momcnt I heard the cry of an iufant. I scarched 
among the Icaves from whoncc tlic cry procccd- 
ed and thcre lay a child as if just thrown therc. 
I caught it up, pressed it to my breast, and fled 
from the church yard. I was ignorant of the 
road I took, and at dayhght, found myself in the 
wood of Romanville. I looked at tlic infant 
closely nestied in my bosom. It was a girl about 
the age of Cephise. On searching its garments, 
I found a purse filled with gold — a certiñcate of 
its birth — and a note from its mother.' 

Tiie father hero laid down the confession, 
and opcned the papers that were cnclosed, and 
selecting the ccrtiBcate of the child's birth, read 
as follows : 

" On tho 12th of March, 18 — , was baptized 
at the church at St. Pierre, at Bellville — Evelina 
. Father unknown." 



** And the Mother 7" cagerly exclaimcd Richard. 

** The mothcr's ñamo is offaccd,' replicd fathcr 
Antoino, and he muttercd to himsclf — ** 12th of 
March— Bellville— ehould it be ?" 

" But tlie note, Father. The note found with 
the child I read that !* 

The oíd man compUed, and read a note written 
in pencil as follows : 

" Whoever you are that may find this infant 
its mother implores you to cherish and protect it, 
Loavc in this bush an addrcss, and cvery year 
on this date, you will receive a sum oqual to that 
contained in the purse found about the child. 
Should the day arrive whcn its mother can claim 
it with liappinces to herself, she will not fail to 
do so." 

** And the signature," said Richard. ♦* It has 
nono said fathcr Antoinc. ** Now to finish your 
mother*s will." 

" Ilcavcn pardon me ¡ I did not stcal the 
child ! I was wild with anguish, and knew not 
what I did. I ncver again could find the spot 
from whence I took the infant. I then becomc 
its parent, and you its brotlicr. She has cvcr 
since gonc by thg namc of Cephise Morin, and 
now I dic, my childrcn, asking pardon of you 
both, and of my God. Catharixe Morin." 

At the closing of the will, both the; mechanic 
and the priest appcaifiíl distraetcd ; cacJi as if he 
laborcd -with some great cxcitemcnt, yct dreaded 
its confirmation. 

Richard's elbow rcsted upon the table, and his 
hcad upon his hand. 

Fathcr Antoinc's hand fell by his side, still 
grasping the document he had becn rcading. 

Richard started from his lethargy. 

" She'saot my sistcr ! Thank God ! Thank God !" 

" What means this burst of joy, my son ?" in- 
quired Fathcr Antoinc. 

" She is not my sistcr, father, and now I fecl 
rising strong within me tlic lovc that I havc so 
long and strangcly borne hcr ! yes, puré, holy, 
and unaltcred love ! sanctioncd as it is by Hcav- 
en now, what happiness may I not anticípate ! 
She loves me^ too, fathcr, I'm sure she does, for 
she has known no othcr who could wm her 
young aficctions ; what then remains for us but 
to be wedded to each other ?" 

" Be it so, my son, and may you both be happy 
as you dcscrAc. And whcn ncxt we mcet, I may 



havc another as important sccret to communi- 
cate. In the mean time, confido to my care the 
ccrtjficatc and the note in pencil." 

Richard gave tliem to him, «and gaincd from 
the oíd man the promise of joining thcir hands as 
soon as Cephise was iuformed of thcir relativo 
positions. 

*' Willingly, my son ; to-raorrow we mcet 
again ; till when, farewell. Heaven blcss you." 

And as the door closed on the departing priest, 
Cephise was hüard descending tho stairs from hcr 
chamber. 

Richard met her with a face radiant witli ex- 
pectant joy. But O, how diflerent looked tlic 
bowed down creaturc, palo with intense anxiety, 
who placing hcr cold hand into that warm one 
extended to receive it, and looking in his cye, was 
innocently preparing to inflict a death blow on 
all his highly colorcd anticipations of happiness. 

*' Dcar Richard," bcgan Cephise, " I can no 
longer conceal from you the secret that presses 
on my heart. I fecl, O ! how culpable I have 
bcen in so long concealing from you that which 
so ncarly concems my honor." 

" Cephise, explain, I besecch you." 

" Richard, dcarest brothcr, I have dcccivcd you. 
Often when we have becn spoaking of our affec- 
tion for each other, I have said I love none but 
you y my brothcr !" 

" You did ! you did !'* cxclaimed Richard, 
doubting what was to folio w. 

** Richard," continucd Cephise, in a calm, low 
tone, ** Richard, I uttcred falsehood. I did, I 
do love another !" 

Richard droppcd hcr hand, and stood hke one 
paralyzcd, his eye intcntly fíxcd on hers. She 
continucd : 

" You shall know all ; you shall decide my 
fate, dcar brothcr. O, frown not on me Richard, 
but hcar me out." 

" Go on, go on," said Ricliard, in a voicc 
scarccly audible. 

" *Tis now two monlhs since I have known 
him ; since he has promiscd to demand of you 
my hand in marriage. His ñame is Edward 
Dorrville, a journeyman like yoursclf, and an 
orphan."— 

Cephise paused. Richard replicd not. She 
gazcd upon his face. Not a muscle showed the 
inward working of despair. All without was 
calm, statue-likc and firm. 

** You do not speak to me, Richard," said 
Cephise, getting cióse to him, and taking his 
hand. This at once rccallcd him to himsclf. 

** Sure, *tis some drcam ! and I havc becn too 
roughly wakened !" and pressing her hand with 
a convulsivo grasp, " and you — you — love him, 
Cephise ?" 

" I ¿o, dcar brothcr." 

" Enough ! you shall be his I you shall be 
his !" and throwing hiinsclf into a scat, he buricd 
his face in his hands, and no longer struggling 
to o'crmaster the tide of bitter fceling that op- 
prcsscd him, he wcpt ! The sturdy mechanic 
wept ¡ Cephise fell at his fcct. The big drops 
trickled through his rough fingen?, and fell upon 
the upraiscd forehcad of tlie only being he had 
evcr lovcd intcnsely, and who now oUmg to his 
knecs iu the agony of sclf-rcproach. 
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For tbe Rural RopoeHory. 
THE TREMBLING EYE-LID. 

BY HRS. L. n. SiaOURNEY. 

It was tho day before Christmas, in the ycar 
1778, that duríng our war of Revolution, an 
Brmed vessel sailod oat of the port oí Boston. — 
Shc wae strongly büilt, and carried twcnty guns, 
with a well-appointed crew, oí more iban a hun- 
drcd, and provisions for a cnÚBe of 8ix months. 
Áa she spread her broad, wbito sails, and steored 
from tbe harbor, with a fair, írosb brceKe-^ehc 
raade a noble appearancc. Many throbbing hearís 
brcathed a blessiñg on her yojragc ; for she bore 
a company of as bold, and skilful seaman, as 
CTcr darcd the pcrils of the deep. But soon the 
north wind blew, and brought a heavy sea into 
the bay. The night preved dark, and thcy carne 
to anchor with difficulty near the harbor of Ply- 
mouth. The strong galc that bufietcd thcm, 
bccame a storm, and the storm, a hurricane. 

Snow fcll, and tho cold was terribly severo. — 
The vcsscl was drivcn from her moorings and 
stnick on a rocf of rocks. She bcgan to fíll with 
water and thcy wore obligcd to cut away her 
masts. The sea rose above the main deck, 
sweeping over it at evcry surge. They made 
ovory excrtion that courage could prompt, or 
hardihood endure. But so fcarful were the wind 
and cold, that the stoutest man was not ablc 
to stríko moro than two blows in cutting away 
the masts, without being rclieved by anothcr. — 
The wretchcd peoplc throngcd together upon the 
quartcr-deck, which was crowded almost to suf- 
focation. Thcy were cxhaustcd with toil and 
suffering, but could obtain neithcr provisions or 
fresh water. — Thcy wcro all covered by tho decp 
sea, when the vcsscl bccame a wrcck. But un. 
fortunately the crcw got acccss to ardcnt spirits, 
and many of thcm drank to intoxication. Insub- 
ordination, mutiny and madncss ensucd. The 
officcrs remaincd dcar-mindcd, but lost all au- 
thority over the crcw, who raved around thcm. 
A more finghtful accnc, can scarcoly be imagined, 
The dark sky, the raging storm, the wavcs brcak- 
ing wildly over the rocks, and threatening evcry 
momcnt to swallow up tho brokon vesscl, and 
the half frozen beings who mmintaincd their icy 
hold on life, lost to reason, and to duty, or fight- 
¡ng ficrccly with cach other. Somc lay in disgust- 
ing stupidity, others, with ficry faces, blasphcraed 
God. Sorae in temporary dclirium, fancied thcm 
sclves in palaces, surronnded by luxury, and bru- 
tally abuscd the servants, who they supposed refus- 
ed to do thcir bidding. Others there were, who 
amid the bcating of that pitilcss tempcst, bclieved 
tlicmsclvcs in the homo that they never more 
must 8CC, and with hollow, reproachful voiccs, 
besought bread, and wondered why water was 
withhcld from thcm by the hands that were most 
dear. A few whose worst passions were qoick 
cncd by alcohol to a ficnd-like fury, assauUed 
or woundcd thosc who camc in their way, maklng 
their shricks of defiance and thcir curses hcard 
above tlie roar of the storm. Intcmperancc 
ncver displayed itself in more distrcssing atti 
tudcs. At lengtli, Dcath bcgan to do his work. 
The miserable crcaturcs fcll dcad evcry hour 



upon the dd^k, being froaon stiff and hard. Each 
corpBO, as it became breathless, was laid upon 
the heap of dead, that more spacc might be left 
for the survivors. Those who drank most frecly, 
were the first to pcrish. On the third day of 
thesc horrors, the inhabitants of Plymouth, aftcr 
making many ineffectual attempts, reached the 
wreck, not without danger. What a melancholy 
spectacle ! — lófeless bodies, stifíenod into evcry 
JÜH'm, that suffcring could devise. Many lay 
in a vast pile. — Others sat, with thcir hcads 
roclining on their knees ;— others grasping the 
ice*covered ropes ; somc in a posture of defencc 
like the dying gladiator ;— others, with hands 
held up to heaven, as if deprecating their íate. 
Orders were given to search earnestly for cvery 
mark or sign of life. One boy was distinguishcd 
amid the mass of dead, only by the trembling of 
one of his eye-lids. The poor survivors were 
kindly receivcd into the houses of the peoplc of Ply. 
mouth and evcry cfibrt uscd for their restoration. 
The Captaüi and Lieutenant and a few others, 
who had abstaincd from the use of ardent spirits, 
survived. The remaindcr were buried, some ín 
sepárate graves — and others in a largo pit, whose 
hollow is still to bo aeon, on tho southwcst sidc 
of the buriaUground in Plymouth. The funeral 
obsequies were most solcmn. When the clcrgy. 
man who was to pcrform the last scrvices, 
fírst cntered, and saw more than sevcnty dcad 
bodies, some ñxing upon him their stony eyes, 
and others with faces stiffened into the horrible 
expression of their last mortal agony, he was so 
afícctcd, as to faint. 

Some were brought on shore alivc, and receivcd 
evcry attention, but survived only a short time. 
Others, were restorcd aftcr long sickncss, but with 
tlicir hmbs so injured by the frost, as to become 
cripplcs for life. 

In a village, at some distancc from Plymouth, 
a widowcd mothcr, with her daughter were 
sccn constantly attonding a couch, on which 
lay a sufFerer. — It was the boy whose trembling 
cye-hd attractcd tho notice of pity, as he lay 
among the dead. 

" Mothcr,'* he said, in a fecble tone, ** God 
bless you for having taught me to avoid ardent 
spirits. It was thia that saved me. Aftcr 
those arotmd me grew intozicatcd, I had enough 
to do, to protcet mysclf from thcm. Some 
attacked and darcd me to fight. Others prcsscd 
the poisonous draught to my lips, and hade 
me drink. My lips and throat were paro^d 
with thirst. But I knew if I drank with thcm, I 
must lose my reason, as thcy did, and perhaps, 
blasphcmc my Maker. 

" One by one, they dicd, those poor, infuriatod 
wretchcs. Their shricks and groans, still sccm 
to ring in my cars. It was in vain that tlic 
Captain and other officcrs and a few good men, 
wamod thcm of what would ensuo, if thcy thus 
continued to drink — and tried evcry method in 
Ü^eir powcr to restore thcm to ordcr. Thcy still 
fed upon the intoxicating liquor. They grew 
dclirious. — They dicd in heaps. 

" Dear motlicr, our suffcrings from hungcr, and 
cold, you cannot imagine. Aftcr my fcet were 
frozen, but bcforo I lost the use of my hands, I 
discovered a box, among fragmenta of the wrcck, 
far under water. I toOcd with a' ropc to drag it 



up. But my strength was not sufficient. A 
comrade, who was still ablc to move a littlc, 
assistcd me. At Icngth, it camc within our 
reach. Wc hoped tliat it might contain bread, 
and took cooragc. Uniting our strcngtli, wc 
burst it opcn. It contained only a few bottles of 
oUve-oil. Yet we gave God thanks. For wo 
found that by occasionally moistcning our lipe 
with it and swallowmg a little, it allayed tho 
gnawing burning pain in the st^mach. Thcn 
my comrade dicd. And I lay bcsidc him, as ono 
dead — surroimdcd by corpscs. Presently, tho 
violencc of the tempcst, that had so long ragcd — 
subsided — and I heardquick foot£tep6,andstrango 
voices amid the wreck, where we lay. Thcy 
were the blesscd peoplc of Plymouth, who had 
darcd evcry dsmger, to save us. They lifted in 
their arms, and wrapped in blankcts, all who 
could spcak. Thcn they earnestly sought all who 
could move, But evcry drunkard was among 
the dcad. And I was so cxhaustcd with toil and 
suñéring and cold, that I could not slrctch a 
hand to my deUvercrs. Thcy passcd me again 
and again. Thcy carried tlie living to the boat. 
I feared that I was Icft bchind. Thcn I praycd 
earnestly in my hcart, * Oh Lord, for the sakc 
of my widowcd mothcr, for the sakc of my dcar 
sister save me.' Methought the last man had 
gonc, and I besought the Rcdcemcr to rcceivo 
my spirit. But I folt a warm breath on my face. 
I strained evcry ncrve. My whole soul strovo 
and shuddered within me. Still my body was 
immoveable as marble. Thcn a loud voice said, 
' Come back, and hclp me out with this poor lad. — 
One of hisoye-lids tremblcs — he livcs.* Oh, the 
music of that swcct voice to me ! The trembling 
eye-lid — and the prayer to God, and your Icssons 
oftcrapcrance,my mothcr, saved me." 

Thcn the loving sister cmbraccd him with tcars 
— and the mothcr said, " praise be to Him wlio 
hath sparcd my son, to be the comfort of my age.'* 

Hartford, June 5íA, 1839. 



For the Rural Rcposllory. 
LYDIA D . 

A TRÜE STORY. 

Wiio has not cxpcricnccd Üiat mystcrious focl- 
ing, that sometimcs rcsts hke a cloud on tlic mind ? 
Who has not at times fclt melancholy crccp over 
hisheart, banishing joy and happiness, and giving 
place to gloom and dcspondcncy ? Naturc hcr- 
self is conatantly changing her aspcct. Some. 
ttmes as calm and placid as the sleeping infant, 
winds and ifv'avost and all the elcments hushcd to 
repose. Again all nature is convulscd. Tlie 
heavcns are rockcd with storms, the sun is ob- 
scured, tho lightnings flash, and the thunder echoes 
through the sky. So the hcart of man is some- 
timcs the seat of agitation and commotion. Gloomy 
Melancholy will sometimcs reign over the hoart 
when we would gladly bid him depart. 

It was at the cióse of a Sabbath day that I sat 
at my window, pensivc and dejeoted. What had 
occasioned those feelings I cannot toU. The day 
had bccn bcautiful, the season was tho lovcliest 
of the lovely, the groves were beginning to assume 
a new appearancc, all the vegetable kingdom was 
rapidly putting on iU mantle of groen, and as the 
day drew to a cióse, the birds sung thcir merriest 
songs, and the 
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joy. But wliy was Badncss on ray heart ? Por- 
haps my mind had bccn dwell ¡ng more than usual 
upon the distrcsscs and^ufferings of human life, 
on thc miscrics and sorrows and disappointments 
which attend ns throqgh this uncertain worid. 
Bo this as it may, I left my scat by the window, 
and thought I would walk to the burying ground. 
Tho sun was scndíng his last bcanis from the 
horizon, thc soft breezes of spring werc gcntly 
movmg thc rapidly cxpanding Icaves of thc forcst, 
and evcry thing seemcd calculated for reflection 
and mcditation. 

As I arrivod at thc spot to which the rcmains 
of raany had bccn committcd, " herc," thought I, 
** is a place of rest, Though many now rcposing 
here have drank the cup of affliction to its vcry 
drcgs, yct not a bosora is now disturbcd, not a heart 
now throbs with anguish, evcry onc is now alikc 
unconscious of all that is passing bcncath thc sun." 
On this hallowcd spot wcrc thc graves of the 
young and thc oíd, hcrc lay tho infant, and thcrc 
the man of fourscorc ; all ages and ranks herc 
found thc same resting placo. But I carne not 
hcrc to wecp ovcr thc graves of thc agcd or thc 
young, ñor to sigh for thc fatc of thosc who had, 
ycars ago, hcrc found their long repose. I carne 
not here to asccrtain how many times thc ground 
had beon brokcn for the reccption of tho dead, 
or how many times the gato had bccn thrown 
opcn for tlic funeral train. No, I had come to 
shed a toar ovcr one who had a few wecks previ- 
cus bccn numbered with thc living. Alas ! Alas ! 
for poor Lydia D. Ilers was a sad lot. Ucr sun 
wcnt down before it rcachcd its mcridian. Shc 
was Ukc thc rose that withcred and dicd, ere it 
had hardly bcgun to shed its perfume upon thc 
moming air. 

Iler history is short and told in few words. 
Hcr youthful days wcrc spcnt in W. in thc east- 
cm part of Berkshire County, Mass. 

A kind and tender mothcr led hcr in tho paths 
of virtue, and as hcr youthful days passcd on, it 
was cvidcnt to all who wcrc acquaintcd with hcr, 
that her disposition was most amiablc and lovcly, 
so much so, that it was not scldom that shc was 
pointed out, as an oxamplc worthy of imitation, 
and whocver bccame acquaintcd with hcr, lovcd 
and rcspcctcd hcr for this trait of character. 

A few ycars sincc, sho wcnt to reside in S, 
Herc shc becamc acquaintcd with a Mr. G. who 
was a virtuous and worthy young man. Their 
acquaintance soon ripcned into a growing and a 
mutual attachmcnt, and a proposal of marriagc 
was thc result. On hcr return to W. to spend a 
Boason previous to her marriagc, her fricnds saw 
that her health was slightly irapaircd ! Alas! 
thc sceds of that fatal diseaso, consumption, wcrc 
pcrhaps thcn sown, which wcrc at no distant 
pcriod to ripcn, and thoreby bring sorrow and 
mourning to many hcarts. 

The time appointcd for tho nuptials at Icngth 
arrivcd. It was in thc lovcly season of spring, 
thc day was ploasant, numcrous werc the fricnds 
that attendcd, many wcrc the salutations ex- 
changed, all was joy and gladncss; and every 
thing went on in the most pleasant and agrccablc 
manner. The ccremonics over, thcy retumed to S. 
A few wecks passcd rapidly away, and thcy 
wcrc strangcrs to sorrow and troublc. Soon 
bowcver hcr health began to decline, and fcars 



werc at times cntertaincd that a fatal diseaso was 
lurking in her systcm. As her health continued 
gradually to fail, it was thought advisable that she 
should spend a few weeks with her friends in W. 
hoping that the mountain air would restore her 
to good health. A few months only had passed 
sincc she left the paternal roof, when she retumed 
to hcr fricnds, not to leavc them again till life 
itsclf should bccomc extinct. A discasc was 
prcying upon hcr, which ncither chango of air, 
the anxiety of friends, ñor the skill of physicians 
could remove. Hard was it for friends to sec hcr 
wasting and pining away ; hard for a mothcr, who 
had repeatedly drank deep of the cup of aíHiction, 
to sce the progrcss that discasc was making in 
the systcm of hcr daughter ; hard was it for that 
kind and aíFcctionate husband to sec his partncr 
drawing ncar the grave, without a possibility of 
chccking thc progrcss of thc destróyer, or afford- 
ing any effeetual aid ; and when thc physieian 
told them tliere werc no hopes of her rccovery, 
hard and bittcr werc the pangs it cost them, to 
give up all their fondly cherished hopes, and to 
bclieve that she must soon dic — soon become a 
tenant of thc cold and silcnt tomb. But such 
was thc case. Consumption was doing its work, 
and friends wcrc compellcd to witncss its ravages. 
Slowly but surcly did this fell discasc sap the 
warm current of life, and long did she linger, 
when hcr fricnds wcrc cxpeeting that each day 
would be her last. But tho grim mcssenger of 
Death finally arrivcd, and her spirit took its flight 
to the Bcing who gave it. 

Just a year previous to tlic day of hcr death, 
the intentionsof marriagc of this couple, had been 
published. On that day shc lookcd forward to 
the futuro ; and her thoughts with rogard to it, 
she committcd to papcr. " What," thought she, 
" will be my coudition a year from this day ? 
Shall I thcnbeamid sccnesof joy and happincss, 
looking forward to happj days, and cloudlcss 
skies, or shall I thcn be amid scenes of sorrow 
and adversity, or will my spirit ere that have taken 
its flight to tlie Bcing who gave it." Sach wcrc 
her thoughts on that day with regard to the future. 
At the ílmcral, thc minister who married them 
was present. The lines which she had writtcn 
a year before werc rcad by him, and remarks 
werc made, to which thosc who listened can 
tcstify werc most aflfecting. He alluded to the 
joyful occasion thcrc witnessed a year before, to 
thc happy days and bright prospects which that 
coüplc thcn anticipatcd, then spoke of the con. 
trast on the present occasion. The scrvices over 
the rcmains of the dcccascd werc committcd to 
thc grave, thcrc to remain till the trump of God 
shall awake the slecping dead. Such was the 

short and sad history of Lydia D 7-. 

West Plairifield, Mass, W. 
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GENERAL SCOTT. 
WiNiíELD ScoTT was bom Junc 13, 1782, near 
Petersburg, Va. He was early intended for the 
bar,and went tlu-ough the usual coursc of studies, 
which he concluded at William and Mary Col- 
lego. He settlcd at Petersburg in 1806, and 
commcnccd tho practico of thc law with flatter- 
ing indications of futuro success. 



Thc attack upon the frígate Chesapoake by the 
British, which kindled into a flame every young 
and active spirit of the nation, loased him from 
the calm pursuits of peace ; and the measures 
taken by Congress at their next session, making 
it probable that a war with Great Britain would 
ensue, he accepted, in 1808, a captaincy in a 
rcgimcnt of our railitary establishment. 

In 1812, Gen. Scott was prometed to tho rank 
of lieutenant colonel in Izzard's regiment of artil- 
ery. Early in tlie autumn of that year, he «rived 
at thc Niágara, with two companies of his regiment, 
and took post at Black Rock to protcct the navy 
yard. The Adams, in dropping down the Niág- 
ara, grounded under thc guns of the British batter- 
ies. Gen. Scott prevente d the enemy from taking 
possession of her, and hcld her until shc was 
bumt by ordcr of a superior officcr. Early ¡n 
moming of the 13th of October, he arrivcd by 
forced marches at Lewiston to join tho attack 
against Quccnston Heights. During the battic 
Scott exposed his person in thc most fearlcss 
manner. He was in full uniform, and bcing be- 
sides rcmarkable for his stature, was cvidently 
singlcd out as a mark. 

From Quccnston, Scott was sent a prisoner to 
Quebec ; thencc about a montli after, he cmbark- 
ed for Boston. He was exchanged in January, 
1813, soon aftcr his retum to thc United States. 
At the surrcndcr of Fort George, he was thc first 
to enter, and took with his own hand the British 
flag yct waving on thc works. 

In April, 1813, he established a carap of in- 
struction at BufFalo. In this camp werc taught 
thosc taetics which gave to our army an accura- 
cy and cclority of movement, which had ncver 
been displayed on this coi^incnt, either by Brit- 
ish or American troops. At thc battic of Chippc- 
wa, Scott with 1,200 mcn, gained a victory over 
1,700 regular troops. At the battic of Bridgc- 
watcr, or as it should bo called, the battic of 
Niágara, he was disablcd by a wound from a 
muskct hall through the right shoulder, which ho 
receivcd before tho closc pf the action. He 
had been woimdcd two hours before in the 
left side ; had two horses killed under him ; 
and lieutenant Worth and major Smith wcrc 
both woundcd by his side. Thc total loss of 
his brigade, was 490 killed and wounded, out of 
925, including in this number more thcn thirty 
officcrs. Besidcs his military rank, he has recei- 
vcd evcry testimonial of respcct and gratitude 
which his country could bcstow ; among these 
are a vote of thanks and a medal from Congress ; 
a sword and a vote of thanks from thc legislaturo 
of Virginia ; and his ñame has been given to a 
new county in that statc. 

His ñame, Win.field^ is truly an appropriatc ono. 
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CONCERNING YOURSELF. 

Yoü cannot find a more companionablc person 
than yoursclf if propcr attcntion be paid to thc 
individual. Yoursclf will go with you whcncver 
you likc, and come away when you picase — ap- 
prove your jokcs, assent to your propositions, and 
in short be in evcry way agreeable, if you only 
Icaru and practico tlio truc art of bcing rcally 
on " goo45fg^]p¡5^jJli|^m;scif<;^ ^Jpia^^^^ver, is 
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noi 8o eaey as many imagino who do not often 
try the cxperiment. Yourself, when it catches 
you in company with no other peraon, i» apt to 
be a severo critic on your faults and foiblcB, and 
whcn you are censured by yourself, it is gcnerally 
the scverost and most intolerable species of re» 
proof. It is on this account that'you are often 
afraid of yourself, and seek any associates, no 
matter how inferior, whose bold cbat may keop 
yourself from playing tho censor. Yourself is 
likewiso a jealous friend. If neglectod and 
slightcd, it bccomcs a ** boro," and to be left for 
cven a short time " by yourself" is thcn regardcd 
as actually a cruel ponanco, as many fínd when 
youth, health, or wealth have dcparted. How 
important is it thcn to know thyself, to culti- 
vate thysclf, to rcspcct thysclf, to lovc thysclf 
warmly bul rationally. A sensible sclf is the best of 
guidcs, for a fcw commit errors but in broad dis- 
regard of its admonitions. It tugs continually at 
the skirts of mcn to draw thcra from thcir cherislicd 
vicos. It holds up its shadowy fíngcr in warning 
whcn you go astray, and it sermonizcs sharply on 
your sins after thcy have been committcd. 

Our nature is twofold and its noblcst part ts tlic 
solf to which wc refer. It stands on the alcrt 
to check the cxccss of tho animal impulses, and 
though it bccomcs wcakcr in the fulfilment of its 
task by repcated disappointments, it is rarely so 
eufceblcd as to be unablc to rise up occasionally 
shoeted and palé, like Richard*s victims, to over- 
wliclm the oñcnder with bitter rcproaches. Study 
therefore, to be on good terms with yourself — 
it Í8 happincss to be truly pleascd with yourself. 
Pleasurcs and succcsscs cannot compénsate for 
tho loss of this good undcrstanding and amicablc 
rclationship between the partios who occupy " tlic 
house you Uve in." 

"•OMCBelf-approving honr, wliolc ycars oalweighs, 

Of dlupid starers and of loud huzzaa.'* 



TIIE WIDOW AND IIER SON. 

A POPULAR TÜRKISU TALE. 

An agcd widow had an only son, who repcated 
ly transgrcsscd. Ilis mothcr, rcndcrcd supcrla- 
tively unhappy by his misconduct, tried numbcr- 
Icss methods to rcclaim him, but without cffcct. 
At last with grcat difficulty, shc prcvailcd on him, 
u'hcn he committcd a bad action, to drivo a nail 
into the wall of bis chambcr, and whcn he liad 
done a good action to take ono out. In a short 
time tho wall was ncarly covcred with the marks 
of hi» guilt ; but tho worst peoplc may bccomc the 
best. After a long time had elapscd, lio began 
to refrain from his evil courscs and conduclcd 
himself witli so much proprioty that the nails 
gradually diminished, and were at last all dra>vn 
out ; of which circumstancc he exultingly in- 
formed his venerable parcnt, who, with the grcat- 
cst composuro addrcsscd him as follows : 

" My son," said shc, you have dutifuUy attend- 
cd to my advico, and entercd into the plcasant 
path of virtue ; but be not so proud that tho nails 
are drawn out, for the marks where thcy have 
been still rcmain ; so, likewisc, the odium of your 
former misconduct will not be crased from your 
charactcr, unlcss you continúe to pursue the road 
to the blcsscd water of paradise and ncvcr rcplungc 
into the gulf of poUution, from which you have 
fortunatcly cscapcd." 



BEAUTIFÜL EXTRACT. 
When I look upon the tombs of the great, every 
emotion of envy dios within me ; when I road the 
epitaphs of the beautiful, every inordinate desire 
goes out ; whcn I meet with the gricf of parcnts 
upon the tombstone, my hcart mclts with com- 
passion ; when I seo tlie tombs of parcnts thera- 
selves I considcr the vanity of gricving for tbosc 
whom we mustsoon foUow ; whcn I see kingslying 
by the side of those whom thcy dcposed ; when I 
considcr rivals laid side by sidc, or the holy mcn 
that divided tlic world with thcir disputes, I re- 
reflect w^ith sorrow and astonishment on tlie little 
competitions, factions, and debates of mankind ; 
when I rcad tho several dates of tlic tombs of 
somo who dicd yesterday, and somc sixteen hun- 
drcd ycars ago, I considcr that greal day, when 
we shall all be cotcmporarios and makc our ap- 
pearanco togethcr. — Addison. 



CoMMiTTEE OF One. — It is proposcd in a Boston 
papcr that every man ahould constituto himself 
into a sclf-examining comniittce, to inquiro into 
his own conduct. It is bclicved that Ihc business 
cach committce would have to transact, would 
kccp it constan tly and uscfully cmploycd. 



Man. — Adam Smith says : — ** Man is an animal 
that makcs bargains : no other animal docs this ; 
ono dog docs not chango a bono with another." 



^«raf ^)Í1fOÚÍOX^^ 



SATURDAY, JUNE 22, 1839. 



The Sixteenth Volüme.— Wiih thia number 
commences ancüier volume of the Repository. Ii is 
printed on new lype, and wc have endeavored in 
otlier respects, to render it acceptable to our readers ; 
whelher with good or ill succesa, will best be shown 
by the extent and liberality of their patronage. The 
commencement of a new volume is ever lo ihe pub- 
iiaher a season of peculiar anxiety, and we trust our 
friends will excuse us, if we again direcl their atlen- 
tion to the necessity of all who feel an interesl ¡n ihe 
continued prosperity of our journal, using their ut- 
mostexertions in its favor, al ihis lime. We fear 
they may attach too little importance to their indi- 
vidual aid— but they must remember the oíd proverb, 
" many a little makea a mickle," and ihat as our ex- 
penses, foi the present volume, have been more than 
usual, 80 must our returns be, to enable us to raed 
our current expenses. We hope our patrona of the 
past year, will take these tliings into consideralion, 
and not only conclude to travel with us another stage 
of our journey, buladd to the obligation by bringing 
many new ones in their train, and also by forwarding 
their orders, as far as may be practicable, without 
delay. 

We are happy in being able to enrich the columna 
of our first number, with both a prose article and a 
pretty poetic gem, from the pen of that chaste and 
beautiful writer, Mrs. L. H. Sigourney, and flalter 
ourselves, that our readers will receive many a choice 
iniellectual repastfrom the same source. 

Death op the Poets.— The dcath of William 
Lcggett, Esq. has casi a gloom upon sociely— a 
light has gone out from tlie literary firuiamcnl, the 
losa of Wliich, has thrown a melancholy ahade upon 
our iniellectual circle. He was a chaste and elegant 
writer of prose and poetry, and was engaged at dif- 
ferent times in the publication of literary and politi- 



pal works, which lie ever conductcd with skill and 
ability. He died in the 39ih ycar of hia age, having 
been recently appointed Confidential Agent, on the 
pan of the Ü. S. Government, lo Central America, 
to which he was on the pointof sailing, whcn sum- 
moned to ihat dread " bou me" of all our carthly hopes 
and cares, " whence no travelcr e'er rclurns." 

We llave also lo record ilie death of that well known 
writer of popular songs, and many other good things, 
Thomas Haynes Bayley, Esq. who died on tlie 29th 
of April last, at Cheltenham, England. 



Lelten Containing Bemmiítances, 

Reeeived at this O fice, emding li'edneaday last, deducling 
tkc amount of Postage paid. 
B. P. Lakc, N. Y. $1,00; E. II. S. Dellii, N. Y. «1,00 ; 
B. D. Caboiville, Ms. «1,00; E. A. 8. Norfolk. Ct.«l,00; 
R. W. L. NilcR, Mich. «1,00; W. C. R. New BAllimore, 
N. Y. «1,00; H. J. II. I««rtli Lee, ftls. «1,00; P. H. Pom- 
i)cy, N. Y. «10,00; P. M. Koyalton, Vt. «5,00; P. M. 
Friendship, N. Y. «2,00 ; J. A. New Lcbanon, N. Y. «1,00; 
G. F.CIaverack, N. Y. «1,00. R. W. NcW-York, «l.líO; 
tí. II. Brooklyn, N. Y. «1,00; P. M.Maticbeater, Vt. «1,00; 
P. M. Ilanover Centcr, N. H. «1(;,00, J. B. G. Clinton, 
Mich. «1,00; P. M. Caiiandaigua, N. Y. «2,00; J. W. 
Cerner Iiidepcndcnce, N. Y. «1,00; W. B. Stuyvcsant 
Landing,N. Y. «1,00; P. L. Grcat Barrington, Me. «1,00; 
P. M. East Bern, N. Y. «5,00. P. M. Stock pon, N. Y. 
«2,00; D. S. Praltsvillc, N. Y. «3,00; T. B. Ca7.enovla, 
N. Y. «1,00; J. e. Cerner Gorliam, N Y. «1,00; P. M. 
Waterville, O. «3,00; P. M. Wadswonh, O. «2,00; P. M. 
Fosierdalo, N. Y. «5,00; F. P. Drposit. N. Y. «1,00; 
P. B. II. North Ilaverhill, N. 11. «5,00 ; J. W. Lawrenco- 
ville, N. Y. «1,00; H. C. B. Aliicn, N. Y. «1,00; P. M. 
Pompcy, N. Y, «5,00; W. 11. Galeuville, N. Y. «1,00; 
W. A. 8. Uorljy, Cl. «1,00; D. R. A. MassiJIoii, O. «1,00; 
M. C. Nuntia Valley, N. Y. «1,00 ; E. B. 11. Schroou Lake, 
N. Y. «5,00; J. M. Lcxinglon Ilerghts, N. Y. «1,00; 
E.T A. Ludlow, Vt. «3,00; W. P. H. Oswego, N. Y. 
ÍF-VJO; M. C, Rjiekrt River, N. Y. «1,00; H. II. Wesi 
AiU*, N. V.SljlKi; I- B. C. Montrose, Pa- «1,00; J. D. 
í . lijitiKiíiiüItó, N. \, Í5.00; J. A. L. Sullivan, N. Y. 
S-.1111; V. B. IL Noriii ilaverhill, N. H. «5,00; P. M. 
.-IjUI iiriu' rniia, Mí.. ^10,00 ; J. S. 8. Bonibay, N. Y. 
M.iK) : E. A. Ciííinr i.^mbrldge, N. Y. «3*00; D. P. Lock- 
|uHrt, N. \\ art.f*!; r J- Acra, N. Y. «5,00; W. D. J. 
rvnfifrhiiriit PU' S-l^l J. L. H. M'Donough, N. Y. «2,00; 
MU. nirdunf/, N. V. í 1,00; M. E. C. Aurcliiig. N. Y. 
íi^iifl; r. 1). Niiiinirn, tr. C. «2,00; A.F. II.Fort Edward, 
N. Y. «5.00 í W. 11. ^Vcst Chazy, N. Y. «5,00 ; C. W. E. 
jr. Dallen, Mi«.«l,00; W. B. Marshall.N. Y. «1,00; T. W. 
Shrewsbiiry, Vt.«l,00: C. W. U. Middie Granvillc, N. Y. 
«2,00; E. M. Ilaniiiton, N. Y. «5,00; C. A. C. Iloosick 
FalJs, N. Y. «6,00; J. R. Alhena, N. Y. «6,00; W. R. K. 
Siormville. N. Y. «1,00 ; J. H. Winstcd, Ct. «5,00 ; E. W. B. 
llillsdale, U. Y. «1,Ó0 ; 8. J. Shelburne Fulls, Mu. «1,00; 
P. M. Mounl Morris, N. Y. «2,00; P. M. Woodvillc, N. Y. 
«2,00; N. G. Ilanover, N. 11. «1,00; H. P. Ray, Mich. 
«1,00; P. M. Alcxandcr, N. Y. «5,00; G. P. A. Baticn 
Villc, N. Y. «1,00 ; W. B. W. Scolt, N. Y. «1,00; G. W. 
Dexier, N. Y. «1,00; J. L. J. PIymoulh, Mich. «0,75; 
E. B. South Cairo, N. Y. «1,00; J. C. Ancram, N. Y. 
85,00; J. B. libara, N. Y. «1,00; P. 8. Conesville, N. Y. 
«3,00; F. P. BuII'b Brídgc, Ct. «1,G0 ; J. L. Auburn, N. Y. 
«1,00 ; C. J. W. Blissficld, Mich. «5,00. 



f» a r r f c tJ, 

In New- York, on Sunday cvening, the 2d inst. by ihü 
Rev. Dr. Vanvrankin, Mr. Franklin W. Gillcy, to Min 
Laura Martín, aJI of that ciiy. 

On Sunday the Oih inst. by the Rcv. S. Landon, Mr. 
Noah A. Spauldiug of Ibis city, to Misa Jane Ano Pulver, 
of Livlngston. 

At Claverack, on the Ist inst. by John Millham, Esq. 
Mr. Pclcr S. Glover lo Misa RbodaM.Clapi>cr, all of that 
village. 

In Fishkill, on tb»2d inst. by the Rev. Eliphalct Price, 
Mr. Peter Shcnck Ackcruian lo Mtss Deborah Vail, all of 
Ftshkill. 

At Mcllpnville, on ihc 6ih inst. bv the Rev. J. Bcrgcr, 
Mr. llarnian Rboda, of Copakc, to Miss Elíza Kissclbracb, 
of Ancram. 

Al ihe Bame place, on the 13lh inst. by tlic same, Mr. 
Sylvesler Melius lo Misa Millcnna Howard, both of Ghent. 

In Ghent, on the llih inst. by the same, Mr. Jacob Ja- 
cobia, to Mies Jauc £li7.nbcih New, bolh of that place. 



In this city, on the I8th inst. Mr. Thomas Cain, in bis 
31 ih year. 

Olí the 18lh inst. Mrs. Cornelia Ilanson, In hcr 74lh 
year. 

On the 4lh insf. afler a short illness, Julia Francia, 
daughierof the late LawreiiceTeal, in liie llih ycar of 
her age. 

In Clermonl, on ihe 8ih inst. Isaac Shcldon, formcrly 
of this city, aged about 45 ycars. 

Al Ciftvcrack, on the 27ih ult. Mrs. Eilza C. Clappcr, in 
ihc2.3d ycar of hcr a>2e. ^ . . 

Al Livlngston, on the 27ih ult. Mrs. Margarcl Boals, m 
the 76th y< ar of hcr age. 

At Millonville, t>n tlic 3d inst. James Lawrencc, 
tíuu of Pclcr 
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For the Rural Repoeitory. 

PARTING TRIBUTE, 

•Mi t/te Sfp*tratlón ota Scltoolof \''ouMff íadiea* 

DY MBS. L. li. eiGOUBNEY. 

S1STBB6 !— 'twaa sweet to gather, 

Ucre in this favored climc, 
ThoBC flowera of inlellect and tniih 

That bravo thc storme of time, — 
Tliat cheerour footsteps, as the vale 

Of changeful life we tread, 
And brcathe fresh fragrancc thro' the bouI 

When youtli and bloom are fled. 

Sistera ! Ihough far we waudcr, 

Bcneath a diulaiit sky, 
And Memory toward Ihese scenes of lovc 

Shall turn wilh tcarful eye, — 
The pious tcacher's paticntcare, 

InBtruction's sacrcd loro, 
We'll gravo upon our gratcful hearts 

ÜDlil they tlirob no more. 

And whcnour simny tresses 

Are spriukled o'er wiih grey, — 
Or when beneath the lowly turf 

In mouldering dust we lay, — 
May manya fair one yetunborn, 

Herc, in our places rise. 
And 'neath tliis hallowcd dome obtain 

A passport for the skies. 



For tiio Rural Rcpository. 
UPON HEARING A ROBÍN SING. 
1 HEAB ihee, bird of joyoua wing, 

Thy note is slirill and clear, 
But why dost thou so sweetly sing ? 

Isall 80 beauteous here 7 
Thou canst not know, that brighterfar 

Was tile earth ere sin appearcd ; 
That shamc could thua its beauty mar, 

That man his Maker fcared. 

Aye all below has felt the blight, 

Of man*8 unholy thought, 
Yes, almost now is qucnched the líght, 

His Maker' s presencc brought I 
Methinks thy note tliou beauteous bird 

Has lost its tone of bliss^ 
Tliat thou host too of sorrow heord, 

In a world so dark as this. 

For I've heard thee sing, in limes gonc by 

A song all light and gay, 
Tve scen thee flutter on the wing, 

Wlien naught could bid thee stay. 
I see thee now on y onde r trce, 

1 hcar thy plaintive tone, 
I look again — His oven true, 

Thou too art left alone ! 

Aye, all must be left in this vale of tears. 

And the loss of loved ones roourn. 
And our love must burn amidour fears, 

'Tillwc to Heavcn shall turn. 
Then woe shall take its flight, 

And sorrow hide its head, 
Wc shall feel no more its blight, 

Or sickci) at its dread. Cassíopba. 



THE DAYS OP CHlVALRY. 

BY MiSS MABY A)7N OODD. 

AlAs i the days of chivalry are gonc; 

Of wild adventure and of thrilling story, 
When faiher Time his güttering wings put on, 

And knights and ladics lived for love and glory. 
Tlien the fair damselgraced thc festalboard 
By brave and courtly cavaliers surrounded, 
With tale and song ihe sparkling wine waapoured, 

And the wide castle hall to mirth resounded. 
VVould I had lived in those oíd times— ah me ! 

When life was all romance and lovers pleaty — 
When every dame of Icngthy pedigree, 

Could number in her train no less ihan twenty. 
i\ot such cold hearted ones as we have now, 

Whose smiles to say the Icast are rather shady ; 
Who think the passing noticc of a bow, 

Sufíicient homage to be paid a lady. 
Ñor like thc beau who recklesa of the duda — 

All rules of eiiquette and deferente scorning — 
Seeks to surpriae hia mistrcss in the suds. 

And pops right in apon a Monday morning. 
Give vic tlie valianl knight who breaks a lance 

With every cavalicr my bcauly doubling. 
And thinkshimitelf repaid with one brightglance. 

Por the light toil of a whole dozcn routing. 
Wlio in his calenderbut mnrksthc hour 

Whichbrings him 10 my feet with homage lowly. 
And if I chance to drop a faded flower, 

Among his relies treasures it as holy. 
See ! in the bannered hall on dais high 

The queen of hearts all other maids excelling ! 
While her fair damael train are clustering nigh, 

And at her feet his tale the minstrel tclling — 
How on somedeedofhighemprise departs, 

A knight— " without reproach" — Orlando fearlesa, 
Who humbly worsliips in his heart of hearts 

Some lily of the vale, orrose llie peerlesa. 
Or how he seeks a caalle oíd and gray, 

When carelcss sentincls are peaceful drcamíng. 
And a lone taper sheds its steady ray — 

Love's beacon light from the high turrctgleaming. 
A ladder light will soon the lady ñnd, 

Who on his honor places firm reliance ; 
And tlicir fleet steeds leave danger far behind, 

Bidding to warder and to watch defíance. 
But now we have a tale so tame and true, 

Of some plain Benjamin, and simple Norna, 
Who for a year or more will worry through 

A humdrum courtship in thc chimney córner. 
Whcre knight and dame rodé o'er thc velvet grecn, 

Witli flowcrs and streams along thcir patliway 
lying; 
A host of hurrying bipeds now are secn, 

In rail road cars líkc evil spirits flying. 
No more may wandering minstrel prove to be 

Some gallantprince witli loveand valor burnmg ; 
Or constant maid her own heart's idol see 

In paladín frora Holy Land rclurning. 
For ah ! the days of chivalry are o'er, 

Of wild adventure and romantic story, 
When fathcr Time hia jcwelcd pinions worc. 

And knights and ladies lived for love and glory. 



STANZAS TO A LADY. 

BY B£V. WALTEB COLTON. 

The hand that prints thesc accents here 
Was never clasped in thine ; 

Ñor has thy heart, with hope or foar, 
E'cr trembJcd back to mine. 



And yet, from childhood's early years, 

Some being like to thee, 
Unseen, amid my doubts and fears, 

Hath sweetly smiled on roe. 

And oft in dreams, I've twined the wreaih 

Abore her eye of flame ; 
Then lislened, if some bird might bícallie 

The music of her ñame. 

And oft haré vainly sought lo trace, 

Amid the fair and young, 
The living type of this sweet face, 

On Pancy's mirror flung. 

But, in its unresembled form, 

The shadow dweltwith me, 
Till unpcrccived, life-like and warm, 

It softiy fell on thee. 

Then into substance passed thc shadc, 
Wilh charmastill moro divine. 

As on ihy face its fealures played 
And lost thcmaelvcs in tliinc. 



PROSPECTÜS 



IGtii Volume, [7th New Series,] 

Devoted te Polite Literature^ ftieh a» Moral ani Senti- 
mental Tales, Original Communications, BiograpUj/^ 
Traceting Sketches, ^musine MisecUany, Humor- 
ous and Historie al Jlneedotes, Pootry^ i-c. 4*c. 
Ou Saturday, Uie5¡3d of June, 1839, will be issued th« 
flral number of tUe Sixteenth Volumc (Seventk J^cto Series) 
of tbe Rural Rkpository. 

On isfluing tbe propoaals for a nevo volunte of thc Rural 
Repository, tlie pnbttsher tenders his moet sincere acknowl^ 
edgeroentato all Contributora, Agenta and Bubtcribers, fur 
thc liberal stipport which thry have nlfordcd him froin tfac 
commencement of this publicntion. New assumnccs on 
llie part of the publishcr of a periódica! which has etood 
thc lestof ycara, would seciii supcrflunus, be will there* 
fore oniy say, tliat it will be conducted on a similar plan 
and pubikthedin the same form as licrctofore, aud that no 
pains or expense shall be aparcd to proniote their gratifi- 
cation by its forther improvemeot in typographical execu- 
tion and original aud sclected matlcr. 

CONPITIONS. 

THE RURAL REPOSITORY wlll be pnbliíhcd every 

olhor Snlurduy, in the Qunrto form, and wlll contatn 

twcnty-six nunibcrs of cight png«>a rach, wilh a tille pago 

nnd Índex lo the volume, mnking in ihe whulc 208 pnges 

It will be printcd in hondeóme slyle^ on Médium p&per of 

a superior quality, wilh good type ; inaldng, atihe cnd of 

thc year, a neat and tnsteful volume contnining matter 

< equnl to one thousand duodécimo pageos, which will be 

both amusin^and instructive in fiitiircycars. 

¡ TERMB.— Thc Sixteenth volume, (Sevcnth New Serles) 

I will conimence on tlic 22d of June ncxt, at ilie luw rato of 

¡ One Dallar per annnm in advnnc<>,nr One DoUar and Fiflg 

\ Cents at the expiration of thrcc monthsfrom the time of 

. 8ub^ribing« Any pcrson. who will reniit iisFive Duitara, 

I freeof postage, shall recoive «iz copies, nnd any pcr8<in, 

wliowílIrcmitusTcn Dollnrs,frcrofp<Mtage, shall receiv* 

¡ tuelvc copies aud one ropy of eillier of Ihc prcvious vol- 

; umes. dT'Nosubscriptionrecci ved for less t han one year. 

I Ñames of subscribcrs wilh the amount of Subscriptioa 

to bésenlas soon as possiblc tn thc pnbllsher, 

WILLIAM B. 8TODDARD. 
JIudson, Columbia Co. JV. Y. 1839. 
0::^ EDITORS, who wish to cxchange, are raspcclfully 
reqncstcd to give the above n few insertíons, or at Icast a 
noticc, and rccoive Subscriptlons. 



RURAL REPOSITORY, 

ISPUBLI8BBDBVKRT OTHER SATURDAY, ATnUDSON, M. Y.BY 

WILLIAM B. STODDARD. 

Tt is printed In thc Quarto form and will cnntain 
iwtnty-six numbers of cight pages each, with a tille pago 
and iiidex to thc volume. 

TERMS.— 0<«« Dallar per annum In advance, or Ono 
Dallar and Fiftp Cents, at the expiration of three months 
from the time of subscribió?. Any pcrsou who will rcinil 
US Fivc Dollars, frcc of postado, shall receivc »ix copies, 
andaiiy pcrson, who will reniii usTcn Dollars, freo of 
poslage, shall receivc íwc/rr copies, and one copyofciiher 
I of Uic previous vulumcs. {)0r No aubscripiious recoí ved 
' for 1«88 Ihan one year. All the bacli numbers furnished 
lo ncw subscribers. 

8:^ Alt ordcr and ComnuHñ^ations miist Ie postpaid 
10 rccci ve aticoiiou. / ¿^^ /-^ r^\ r> 
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Sach as Moral and Sentüaeiital Tales, Original l'ommnniealions, Biography, Trarcling Sketches, Amasing Miseellany, ünmorous and Ilístorital 

Aiiccdotcs, Poetry, &e. kt. 



VOLUME XVI. 



HÜDSON, N. Y. SATURDAY, JULY 6, 1839. 



NUMBER 2. 



Coinmbns, on the Evcning bcforc the Discovery of America. 




For the Raral Repository. 
COLUMBÜS. 
Thk history of Columbas the grcat navigator — 
the glorious discovercr of America, is as familiar to 
the genorality of our readers as **household words." 
It would excocd the limits of our pages to foUow 
the sanguine and daríng Genoeac, the humble son 
of a wool.comber, through all the stagcs of bis ad- 
vcnturous carcer, till by the effbrts of his mighty 
genios and determined spirit, after numerous and 
trying vicissitudcs and vcxations, he roso to be 
the companion and fricnd of monarchs— -one whom 
the fair and the noble delightcd to honor. It is 
sufficient that, añcr enduring poverty and scom, 
heing stigmatizcd as a visionaryanda madman — 
after the lapse of years from the íirstpromulgation 
of h¡8 great projcct of discovery, and whcn it had 
■ueceasively been laid bcfore the principal poten, 
lates of Europc, as well as the govcrnment of his 
own nativé republic, Gcnoa — when sickening 
with thepainsof "hopedeferred" thatthegenerous 
and magnanimous spirit of Isabclla of Castile, 
prompted her, in spiteof the coldness of Ferdinand, 
to stand forth as his patrón saint. With the cnthu- 



siasm of a noble mind, one worthy of the cause shc 
had espousod, she exclaimed, ** I undcrtakc the en- 
tcrprise for ray own crown of Castile and will pledgc 
my jcwcls to raise tlie nccefisary funds." The 
Ímpetus once given, by the fiat of royalty, tlic 
word was, onward ! and Columbus was soon on 
his way to the new world. 

The above píate rcpresents this great man, after 
having bccn encompassed witíi perils, by sea and by 
land — penctrating seas bcforc untraverscd by man 
— struggling with secrct cabal and oj>en mutiny, as 
standing, on the evcning bcforc the long wishcd for 
discovery of land, on tho deck of his own vesscl, 
the Santa María, a prey to the most intense anxi- 
ety, eagerly watching for the least indication of 
land. 

" He was," says Irving, ** now at open defiance 
with his crew, and his situation would have bccn 
dcspcratc, but fortunately, the manifcstations of 
land on the foUowing day were such as no longcr 
to admit a doubt. A green fish, such as keeps 
about rocks, swaní by the aliips ; and a branch of 
thorn with berhos on it, floated by ; they picked 
up, aleo, a recd, a small board, and, above all a 



stafF artifieially carv- 
cd. All gloom and 
murmuring was now at 
aii cnd, and through- 
out the day each one 
was on the walch for 
the long Fought land. 
" In the evcning, 
when according to cuf- 
tom, the mariners had 
sung the sahc regina^ 
or vcspor hymu to tlie 
virgin,Colunibus mado 
an tmprcssivc addrcss 
to his crew, pointing 
out the goodncss of 
God in thus conduct- 
ing thcm by soft and 
favoring breczcs across 
a tranquil occan to the 
promised land. He 
expresscd a strong con. 
fidenec of makingland 
that vcry night and 
ordcrcd that a vigilant 
look.out should be kcpt 
from the forccastle, 
promising to whomso- 
ever should makc the 
discovery, a doublct of 
velvet, in addition to 
the pensión to be given 
by the sovercigns. 

The brecze had been 
fresh all day, witli 
more sea than usual ; 
at sunset they stood again to the wost, and were 
ploughing tlic wavcs at a rapid rale, the Pinta 
kecping the Icad from her superior sailing- The 
greatest animation prcvailcd throughout the ships ; 
not an cye was closed that night. As the evcning 
darkcned, Columbus took his station on the top of 
the castlc or cabin on the high poopofhis vesscl. 
However he might carry a chccrful and confidcnt 
countenance during the day, it was to him a timo - 
of tlie most painful anxiety ; and now whcn he 
was wrapped from observation by tho shadcs of 
night, he maintained an intenso and unremitting 
watch, ranging his cye along tho dusky horizon, 
i o search of the most vague indications of land. 
Suddenly, about ten o*cIock, he thought he bchcid 
a light glimmcring at a distancc. Fearing that 
his eagcr hopcs might dcccivo him, he callcd to 
Pedro Gutiérrez, gcntlcman of the king's bcdcham. 
bcr, and dcmanded whether he saw a light in that 
dircction; the latter rcplicd in the affirmative. 
Columbus, yet doubtful whether it might not be 
somo dclusion of the fancy, callcd Rodrigo Sán- 
chez of Segovia, and made the same inquiry. By 
the time tho la{tj^^^^d^a^<gnd^|^|n|^i^^ 
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the light had disappeared. They saw it once or 
twico aftcrwards ¡n sudden and passing glcams, 
as if it were a torch in the bark of a fishcrman, 
rising and sinking with the wavcs ; or ín the hands 
of some pcrson on shorc, borne up and down as he 
walked from housc to houBc. So transient and 
uncertain wero Ihosc glcams, that few altachcd 
any importancc to them ; Colurabus, however, 
considered thcm as certain signs of land, and, 
inorcover, that the land was inhabíted. 

•* They continued on their conrse until two in 
the moming, whcn a gun from the Pinta gave Ihc 
joyful signa! of land. It was first discovcrcd by 
a mariner named Rodríguez Bermejo, resident of 
Triana, a suburb of Sevillc, but a native of Alcalá 
de la Gaudaria ; but the reward was aftcrwards 
adjudged to the admiral for having prcviously per- 
ccived the light. The land was now clcarly secn 
about twoleagucs distant, whcrcupon they took in 
sail, and laid to, waiting impaticntly for the dawn. 

** Tlio thonghts and fcelings of Columbus in 
this Uttic spaco of time mnst ha ve been tumultu- 
cus and intenso. At Icngth, in spite of cvcry dif- 
ñculty and danger, he had accomplished his object. 
The grcat mystery of the occan was revcaled ; 
his, theory, whích had bcen the scoffof sages, was 
triumphantly cstablishcd ; he had secured to him. 
solfa glory which must be as durable as the world 
itsclf. 

** It is difficultcvcn for the imagination to con- 
ceive the fcelings of such a man, at the momcnt 
of so sublime a discovery. What a bewUdcring 
jcrowd of conjectures must have throngcd upon 
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THE GUNSMITH OF ORLEANS, 

Or Ihc Dead Woman's Í5ccrct. 

£T MRS. ELIZA SUERIDAN. 

[Conllüued.] 
Chapter Second. — The Mother. 

The Baroncf s Dccourcey was seatcd in one of 
the splendidly fumished apartments of her man 
sion, at ajtablc covered with parchments, decds, 
&c. Opposite to her was the Counsellor Preval, 
father of Count Preval, who that moming was to 
go through the ccrcraony of betrothal to the bar- 
oncss* daughter Lconic. The intended bride was 
in a remoto part of the room, lounging on a crim 
son fauteuil, like a petted child, czamining a casket 
of bridal jcwels, and calling the attcntion of her 
I cousin by frequent appcals to his taste in regard 
to the shape and setting of various pcarls and 
diamonds, now thrown likc toys into her lap 
She was a light, fairy looking creature, scarce 
sixteen, with bright blue eycs, and hair like raye 
of sunshinc. Her cousin, Henry Decourcey, and 
Theodore Preval stood by humoring and flattcr- 
ing the childlike bcauty, whosc loud peáis of 
laughtcr would now and thcn draw a rcproacli 
from the baroncss, who was employed in the set 
tlcmcnt of her daughter's articlcs of marriage. 

The count looked at his watch, and jemembcr. 
ed an cngagemcnt that he had at a particular 
hour, at a particular coífee-housc, and in making 



an apology for his absence, he betrayed more 
his mind, as to the land which lay bcfore him, ! confusión than the occasion required. — Henry 



covered witli darkncss ! That it was fruitful was 
cvidcnt from the vegetables which floatcd from its 
shores. He thought, too, that he pcrceivcd in 
the balmy air the fragrance of aroniatic grovcs. 
The moving light which he had beheld, proved 
that it was the rosidonce of man. But what were 
its inhabítants ? were they likc those of other parts 
of the globe ; or were they somc strange and 
monstrous race, such as the imagination in those 
times was prone to givc to all remote and un- 
known rcgions ? Had he come upon sorae wild 
island, iar in the Indian seas ; or was this the 
famed Cipango itself, the object of his golden 
fancies? A thousand speculations of the kind 
must have swarmcd upon him, as he watched 
for the night to pass away ; wondering whelhcr 
the moming light would rcveal a savago wilder- 
ncss, or dawn upon spicy grovos, and glittcring 
fanes and gilded citie», and all the splendors of 
oriental civilization." 

But wc must cióse tliis article, dropping a tcar 
lo the memory of Columbus, with the sad rcflcc- 
tion of the instability of human grcatncss — the 
c vanesccnce of earthly glory. Tlie vista of future 
ycars, that now appeared so radiant to the visión 
of Columbus, was dcstincd at its latter end to be 
o'crshadowed in gloom. Through treachery and 
ingratitude, he was suffered to pine out his last 
days in despondency and sorrow — the victim of 
povcrty and noglect. 



A Valüable Prescription. — A gentleman 
gave his wife a dollar a day for every day she did 
not complain of ill-health. If she uttered any 
complaint her wages were stopped for that day. 
She was completely cured by this trcatment. 



proposed joining him as far as the coífcc-house, 
which proposition was not cordially acknowledged 
by the count. The counsellor having fínishcd 
his buoiness v/ith the baroness, now rose to take 
jleavo, and the thrce gentleman promising to 
í return bcfore the hour appointed for the notary's 
' attendance, respoctfuUy took their departure 

A livcricd servant announced to the baroness 
I that a priest, by narac Antoine, desired to spcak 
to her ladyship. 

** Admit him," said Ihc baroness. 

** O, mamma !" cricd Leonic, ** pcrhaps it is 
the cúrate of St. Roche, who has come to attend 
the cercmony. — O, dcar mamma, order a grand 
chorus to be sung ; and have me married before 
the grand altar ! it will be so delightful 

** 1 have given ordcrs for the cercmony as befíts 
your rank, Leonic, and you will find I have not 
bcen unmindfidofthc decorations on the occasion 

The servant announced Father Antoine, then 
retired. The good man bowed to the baroness, 
at tho same time steadíastly fixing his cyc upon 
her. 

The baroness remarking his scrutinizing air, 
assuming a dignified tone, requested to know the 
motive of his unexpected visit. 

" That voice I »TÍ8 she !" muttcrcd the priest 
to himself, then turning to the baronesa, he con- 
I tinued, •* I pcrceive your memory does not serve 
your ladyship to retrace a single recollection of 
me." 

♦* Have we ever met bcfore?" inquired the 
baroness. 

" Once boforc, madam, under peculiar and 
imprcssivo circumstancos." 

The baroness looked sleadfaatly at thcr priest. 



" My memory scems confused : I may have 
secn you, holy father, but tohere or when^ bafíles 
my every effort to remember." Leonic here ap- 
proached her mother. " Mamma, perhaps it is 
tho priest who married you to papa." 

** Your daughter V inquired the priest. 

** Yes, sir, I am mamma's daughter, and I'm 
going to be married soon ! That*s what brought 
you here, isn't it ? And you'rc the cúrate of St. 
Roche, 'aint you ?" 

** Pardon me madcmoisollc, I was entirely 
ignorant of your approaching marriage, ñor am I 
tho curato of St. Roche — I have bcen the last 
twenty ycars, vicar of Belvillc" — 

" Of Belvillc !" cchocd the baroness. 

** I wish, madam," said Father Antoine, " to 
obtain now or hereafter, as may best suit your 
convenience a short but private interview." 

" Well, sir," replied the baroness, " I will 
avail myself of the prcsent time to be at liberty, 
and alone, as you request. Leonic, my lovc, 
leave us." 

** Tho door closed upon Leonie, and the 
priest and titled lady confronted cach othcr. 
Thero was a pause ; Father Antoine broke si- 
lence. " You are married, madam, where is 
your husband ?" 

** I am a widow," was the answer. 

** Is tlie young lady that just left us the only 
child you have ? My question I sce surprises, 
perhaps oficnds you ; hear me, madam. *Tis 
now many ycars sincc I became cúrate of the 
humble chapel of Belville. One night, eighteen 
years ago, the second Sunday after Christmas, I 
had just fínished vespers ; the church was empty, 
and I was about leaving the sacristy, when a 
young female threw herself on her knees before 
me ; she spoko not, but extended her hand which 
contained a written papcr. It was evening, but 
a lamp yot burned in the church. I approached 
it, and as nearly as I can rccollect, read these 
words : — 

" To-morrow, by my father's command, I am 
to wcd. I daré not approach tho altar without 
first having reccived absolution for a crime I have 
hitJierto concealed. Will you then, holy father, 
hear my confession at ten o'clock to-night, at 
which hour I shall be punctual. 

Signed, A Penitent." 

The baroness could scarcely conceal her emo- 
tion, and in a low tone, requested him to go on. 

" At ten o*clock that night she came. I heard 
her confession. She — " 

** Hold! hold!" exclauned the baroness, ** do 
not repcat that confession !" 

** Madam, that confession is a secret bctween 
tho sinner and the Almighty ! — and to the ear of 
the confesBOf — sacred I If my penitent has for- 
gotton it, so have I, and the secret rests with 
Heaven alone! If guided by chance, or the 
power of humanity, I could inform a mother — 
doubtless an unhappy mother, of the fatc of her 
lost child." 

** O, God, proceed! proceed !" exQlaúned the 
baroness with a shriek of mingled joy and fright. 
** I am that penitent ! But do not, ah ! do not 
bctray me." 

" Betray you ¡ nover. I wish to consolé a 
mother's heart, for much I fear she has suf- 
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" O father, if I have not to grievc for thc death 
of my ohild, I shall feel leas liko thc guilty wretch 
I thought mjself. bpeak ! docs my daughtcr 
live ?" 

" She does." 

" Theproof! Ihe proof !" 

** *TÍ8 herc !*' the priest handed the certifícate 
and pencilod note to the haroneas. 

" Evelina ! 'Tis she ; »tÍ8 she I — Father, ex- 
plain to me how you found these documenta. 

** I was sent for to attend the death bed of thc 
woman who found your child," 

** She yfíB found / and livcs ?" ezclaimed the 
baronesa. " Oh í of what a hurden of remorse 
you Iiave relieved me, Father." 

** Then you will own your child ? inquired 
the good Father." 

The baronesa pauacd — then apoke. 
. " 'Tis my wish to act from the' dictatea of my 
heart. Can you comprchcnd the cruel, impcri- 
oua duty I am called on to fulfíll. Can I bravo 
pubhc opinión ! bccomc a mark for acom and 
cold conté mpt to point at ! No ! no ! I 
must remeraber what is due to my ñame, my 
rank and Leonie. You would not ezact from 
me that which the honest pride of a woman ron. 
ders it impossible for hcr to perforra." 

" *Ti8 for your heart alone to decide thia strug- 
gle between your pride and thc world! Thus 
much I feel myself bound to say that your daugh 
tcr E veVmz. would not diagracc the palace of a 
monarch." 

Leonie*8 voice was heard calling outaide tlic 
door. 

** I want to say a word to you, dear mamma." 

The baroness hastcncd to admit her, appeaUng 
to Father Antoine to remember her honor was in 
his hands, and depended on his silence. 

** Dear marama, excuae my interrupting you, 
but the day is going, Theodore will soon be here ! 
Madam Dumas has come with mj dresses, and 
they are so beautiful; but that*s not what I came 
to tell you ; who do you think has come with 
Madam Dumas? — Why that pretty girl, that 
had thc sick brother in Orleans, works for Ma- 
dam Dumas ; shall I go and bring her to see you, 
mamma ?" . 

The baroness acquiesced and Lconie instantly 
disappeared. 

The baroness hurriedly addressed Father An. 
toine. 

** You percoived we cannot longer continuo a 
conyersation, to me, so deeply interesting. I do 
not forget I am a mother; then assist me, Fa- 
ther, in my good resolves. Favor me by joining 
the wedding guests to day, and we will confer 
further on the subject." 

**I shall be here, madam as you request; 
depend apon my aasistance in aught that may 
serve yourself and child." 

And Father Antoine took his departure till the 
bour of four. 

The baronesa was alono. 

"Gracious Providence ! aftcr cightecn years 
shc'a found ! My child is found ! My attonish- 
ment has almost cxtinguished the joy of a moth- 
er ! — Tears ! No ! no ! Nature, strong and won- 
derful is paramount here ! somo one cornos ! Oh ! 
trying task, I must conceal my emotion ! 

Lconie advanced, preceded by Madam Dumas 



and Cephiae. The baroness extended Iier hand 
to Ccphisc, and inquired how hcr brother was. 

" Well, quite well, Madam, your kindness 
savcd his lifc, for which I can only rcturn you 
my grateful hcartfclt thanks !" 

*' I feel a thousand times repaid in finding my 
friendship was not unwortiiily bestowed ; and so 
my girl, industry and good behaviourhaverepaircd 
your circumstances, and relieved you from your 
trouble ?" 

** Your kindness, Madam, has been the mcaps 
of our attaining our present contcntment and 
happines^" modestly remarked Cephise. 

Leonie in thc mean time was examining thc 
dresses. 

** See, mamma, how vcry beautiful ! I*m sure 
Theodore will be pleascd with them ! they are 
indeed worthy of the bride of Count Preval." 

" Heavens !" inadvertantly cricd Cephise. 

The baroness saw the start which accompanied 
thc cxplanation, and demande d the causo : in- 
quiring of Cephise if she had ever seen Count 
Theodore Prevaf. 

Cephise replied, ** Ncvcr, Madam, ñor ever 
hcard his ñame tiU ycstcrday ; I intreat you not 
to qucstion me bcfore your daughter, but givc j 
rae a f.;\v moments alono." | 

The baroness desircd Lconie to accompany 
Madam Dumas to the drcssing room, and Ce- 
phise should attend her in a few moments. 

Leonie departed, foUowed by Madam Dumas, 
The baroness addressed Cephise. 

" We are alone, Cephise, now explain to me 
the reason of yoiu: exclamatiou at the mention of 
Count Preval's ñame." 

Cephise trembled for fear of committing a 
fault in reveaUng a secret that chance alone 
madc known to her ; but urged as she was by 
the baroness, sho related all she had heard from 
her brother, conceming the count*s intentions on 
the young seraptress; and having fínishcd her 
communication the baroness inquired if that 
was all she know regarding the count ? All J 
thought Cephise, His enough. 

** I thank you Cephise, for your good inten- 
tions ; it was of importance that I should know 
this little intrigue, in ordcr to put a stop to it. 
The count is wrong, decidcdly wrong, but so 
trivial an oiFcnce must not be thc means of 
breaking off a marriage of interest and affcction ; 
the whole afiair is only the capricc of a young 
man of faahion !" 

♦* But Bupposc, madam, the count really loves 
this poor sempstross, and yet marries Madcmoi- 
selle Leonie ?" 

" In that case he will eoon forget the scmp- 
stress. 

" And tho poor sempslrcsa. madam ?" said 
Cephise, half reproachfuUy. 

" Was wrong to listen to his declarations," 
rephod the baroness ; ** Leonie must know noth- 
ing ofthis story, and I'U answcr for her futuro 
happiness." 

" And these are the principies of the fashion- 
able world /" thought Cephise. 

After enjoying silence upon Cephise in rcgard 
to their private conference, thc baroness dismiss- 
ed her to attend the toilette of the intendcd bride; 
and as she curtsied and withdrew, the lady of 
high birth ha her own heart acknowledgcd the 



superiority of principie the mechanic's sistcr pos- 
sessed over hcr. 

•* She is a model of honcsty and candor. Oh ; 
if my Evelina rcsemblod hcr." 

The folding doors were thrown opcn, and a 
voice was heard announcing tho approach of tlio 
company. 

" They come !" — said the baronesa, " away 
with all traces of anxiety ¡ and put on a face of 
joy !" 

And with tliat dignifícd and graceful carriagc 
which she could so wcll command, the mistress 
ofthe mansión received hcr guests, and hade 
tHem welcome, with a face, indeed, ofjoy." 

The Counsellor Preval approached hcr, foUow- 
ed by Henry Dccoiu*cey. 

** Every thing is ín readiness," said the former, 
** the notary has added his zeal to my baste, you 
will fiud it all corrcct, madam. But whcre is 
iny son ? Surcly the bridegroora should not 
loitcr I" 

The scrvant here announced ** ?*Ions¡cur An- 
toine," who cntered the room with a firm stcp and 
modcst air. Ilis simple grey habihmcnts attract- 
cd general attcntion, and thc whispcr from one 
to the othcr of ** who is he ?" rcachcd the car of 
the baroness, who replied, ** Ailow me to intro- 
duce to tlic present asscmbly an oíd and worthy 
friend of my mothcr's." 

** Room for thc bride ?" and the baroness led 
forward Lconie, wlio, aftcr the usual civiUtics 
and salutatious of thc company, whispcrcdto hcr 
raothcr. 

** Dear mamma, I have forgotten my bridal 
bouquet, do bid Cephise bring it to me ; slie will 
place it in my bosom much more graccfully than 
Annette." 

The announccment of " Count Preval " causcd 
a general sensation in the dificrcut groups, and 
ladies vied one with the otiier to catch a look at the 
handsome bridegroom. Thc count advanced to 
the side of Leonie, and in an undcr tone apolo- 
gized for his unayoidablc delay. 

The notary took his seat. The bride and 
bridegroom, attended by bride-maids took their 
station in the centcr of the apartment. At that 
niomcnt, Cephise cntered, the bouquet in her 
hand, and passing on to wherc Lconie stood, 
repaired to her sido ; raising her eyes, she en- 
countered those of thc Count Preval ! " Ed. 
waid /" she Hhricked ; at the same instant tlie 
count exclaimcd in astonishment, " Cephise /" 
both appoared transfixed I ** What does this 
mean?" pxclaimed the baroness in a haughty 
tone. Father Antoine whispercd closc to her 
car — *Tis Evelina ! the daughtcr of my peni, 
teni r 

The baroness, overeóme by the sudden an- 
nounccment, fell back, deprived of sense, in the 
arms of her nephcw. All was constornation and 
confusión ! 

Chapter Third. — The Mechanic'a Triumph. 
Richard Morin ascended thc steps Icading to 
thc mansión of the councellor Preval. There 
was a firnmcss in his look and manner which ill 
accorded with his disordcrcd and mcchanic-like 
habiliments. A violent appeal to the knocker 
brought thc valet of the count to tho door — a 
perfumed lacquey to z. fashionahle of thc nine- 
tccnth ccnturyl 
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" Ib Monsienr Preval al homo ?" 

•* Monsicur Preval ! Do you mean h¡8 oíd 
lordship ?" 

" No I the yoimg man !" 

" Young man I indccd !" retortcd tliG valct, 
" you should say Count Preval." 

** Annoonco me to hira directly !" impaticntly 
contínucd Richard. 

" Whal can a fcUow like you want with his 
lordship, I should like to know ?" 

" ril tell him that myself whcn I eec him ! 
and Ict that be soon ; I want no parly with a 
ihing like you." ^ 

DuboiSjConcluding from Riehard's manncr that 
he was rathcr a determined charactcr, did not 
vcnturc a yalot.liko rcply, bul said he would go 
m and seo if his mastor was at home ; adding, 
" he really doubtcd the fact, as he had ordcrcd 
not to -be disturbed while writing and aftcr that 
rang for hi& boots.*' 

Richard gavc an impaticnt wavc of the hand, 
which Dubois thought as well to obcy ; he turne d 
to asccnd the stairs — Richard followcd closo be- 
hind. The valet reachcd a door which he opcn- 
cd, and looking into an apartment to which it com- 
municatod, and finding unoccupicd, he lumed 
to dcsccnd, and found Richard at his back. 
** My mastcr is ont," said he, ** so you will havc 
to cali again young man — gcntlcman." 

** I shall not cali agam ! bul shall wait hcre till 
he comes ¡n, as the surest way of sceing him." 

Richard entored the apartment, and throwing 
himsclf into a seat waitcd with a throbbing hcart 
the retum of the nobleman. 

Dubois lookcdand wondered — and wondcred 
and looked ¡ and taking his own safoty into con- 
sideration, determined to withdraw, and, watch- 
ing his master^s arríval, inform him of his strange 
and determined visitor and Richard found him- 
self alone — in the mansión of his enemy ! 

" And I am here! in his house! Ocphisc 
loves him, spite of his decdption, shc love» him ! — 
Villian! viUian! to wrong a soul like hers! 
Could I tear out his heart» it would not compén- 
sate for the one he has almost broken ! I ¿ave 
told hcr I would lay my Ufe áoyni to seo her 
happy 1 now is the 'timo to prove my words ! 
Of my mother*8 secrct she is still ignorant, and 
must remain so! This is no tune to dcprive her 
of a brother'9 right to do her justice ! Ah ¡ some 
one comes!" 

The count entcrcd the apartment fdiowcd by 
Dubois. A cloak was wrappcd around kia^pcr- 
son. He inquired quickly of Dubois for his fa- 
thcr— " he was out." " Take this eloak, and 
dismiss that man, I cannot attend lo him at pres- 
cnt ;" and the count seatod húnself at a table 
and bcgan to write. Richard heeded not the 
dismissal. Thetount finishcd a hasty note, and 
giving it in charge to Dubois, badc him dchver 
it as dirccted, instantly. Dubois departed. 

The count, tuming lo Richard, dcmanded his 
ñame and busincss. 

" I am a poor mechanic ! and have an afiair to 
Be lile between your lordship and myself!" 

" An affair between m* .'" And the nobleman 
snccrcd in derision on the gunsmith! •• Who 
are you ?" 

** A man !" rcplied Ricliard, ♦» and one whom 
you havc eccn bcforc." 



" Whcre ?" dcmanded the count. 

** At the King*8 Armory, whcre you pnrchascd 
pistols ycsterday ; you wcre not alone, you spokc 
incautiously — I listencd, and in a public ware. 
house you spokc of your amours, and of a young 
semptrees who lovod you, and whose destruction 
you dcliberatcly meditatcd." 

** Well, sir, that docs not concern you !" 

" Ay, bul it does though 1 — tliat girl's ñame is 
Cephise Morin; mine, Richard Morin; lamber 
brother !" 

The color rcccded frora the face of the count 
at the ñame of his victim ! Richard continucd, 

" Ycsterday I kncw not whom you meant — 
to-day my sister has told me all ; your bands of 
marriagc are published with Mademoisollo De- 
courccy ; you havc promiscd my sister marriago ; 
which of thcso two, sir, do you intcnd to make 
your wifc 7" 

** Is this the commission your sister has charged 
you with ?" dcmanded the count. 

" My sister, sir, knows nothing of my being 
hcre. I left her at home in tears ! tcars wrung 
from a broken heart !" 

•* Young man, I will not attcmpt to justify my 
conduct. Young, rich, and without restraint ; 
rcared in the midst of pleasure and plenty! join- 
ing with the levity of the fashionable world, I 
sought to add to my conscqucncc by adventures 
which my reason should havc wamcd me must 
terminate in wrelchedncss." 

** And," replied Richard, '* rich and noble as 

you are, you sought to corrupt that virtue which 

was a poor girPs only dowry. And why dcsccnd 

I to falsehood to obtain your purposc ?" 

I " Becausc I loved her, and my rank was above 

I hers." 

ij "A man of honor docs not medítate the ruin 
of tho girl he lotes ! he makcs hcr his wife .'" 

"Whcn thcy are equals, yes ; butthink of the dis- 
lance between your sister's gtalion and my own." 

** I havc done so," rcplied Richard, " you are 
rich and noble, she, poor and virtuous ; bul, sir, 
my sister did not go to you and say, " I am rich, 
of high rank, can you love me ?" No ; she lived 
pcaceably under our humble roof ; you sought 
her out and said ; " I am poor and your equal, 
will you love me ?" She believcd and listencd 
to your protestations ; you assumcd a false ñame, 
and wore a drcss like mine, to win her love. 
She loved, not for gold, or rank, bul for yourselfl 
I am Ccphise*s brother, sir ; markyou! hcrhrolh- 
er ! and hcre I dcmand to know, is it, or is it 
ilOt, your intention to wod my sister ?" 

*• I have ghren sufficient reason why I cannot 
make her my wifc. For her welfarc I shall ever 
be^licitous; añd if |ttrt of n^ fortune can re. 
pair tbc error I — — % 

" Sur !" mterruptod Richard, " all the wcalth of 
jourroee I cai^ot eífacc the blush you have caused 
upon my 8Mitcr»s chcck. Here, sir ; here are the 
piatols you ordcrcd," taking two from his pocket, 
♦* Imade them : you shall fínd I can use thcm also." 

•* Madman !" exclaúncd the count, *' you have 
liad your answer." 

" Your fashionable education, sir, has madc 
you a scoundrel ; do not leí me find it has madc 
you a coward too.» 

At this momcnt Dubois, out of brcath, entcrcd 
the room. 



" Oh, sir, the devil surely is following me in 
the Fhapc of an cnragcd coloncl. Just as I turncd 
the comer of a street he snatched your note out 
of my hand, and crack went the scal." 

** Villain ! traitor ! exclaimcd the count. 

" So I thought," said tho valet. 

" Begone," said the exaspcrated count, •* *ti8 
you whom I cali traitor ; you have betrayed your 
mastcr ; begone, I say ;" and the discomfítted 
valct obe3red his mastcr, as Henry Decourcey, 
unannotmccd, made his way into the apartment. 

** Sir !" said tho count, ** by an act of treach« 
cry, unbecoming a genüeman, you havc dared to 
brcak a scal, not addresscd to yourself." 

*' I am ready to abide the consequences, mr ; 
we will scttle that point añer we have adjusted 
tliat which so nearly concems tho honor of my 
family. — What have you lo say in extenuation of 
your intrigue with that poor girl, upon tho evo 
of your marriagc with my cousin ?" 

** Your right to qucstion me, I will not admit, 
till you havc satisfíed me for your delibérate insult." 

" I will assume the right, at my own pcril ! 
you havc offered to a mistrcss that love which 
you proffered to your intended wife ! 'Tis here 
writtcn !" and Henry Decourcey dashed the un- 
folded paper at the feet of the count. ** Do you, 
sir, intcnd to Icad Mademoisclle Decourcey to tho 
altar, or do you not ?" 

Richard stood back, and anxiously awaited the 
count's answer. 

" My cngagcmcnt," replied the count, ** was 
made with her mother and herself ! and to ihtm 
only will I auswcr-" 

** Vain boastcr !" said Henry Decourcey, touch. 
ing the hiU of his sword, •* your reply, or I will 
dcmand satisfaction at the sword's point." 

** You have thrown the gauntlet, sir, and I 
must stoop for it ! You will find I cannot bo 
forced to acccpt a wife even at the 8word*s point. 
You have dictated to me a choice, and I should 
now indeed, be both a coward and poltroon, did 
I not ai once refuse the hand of MademoiseUe 
Decourcey." 

The count rang the bell — Dubois attendcd the 
summons — ** My sword !" — He then seated him* 
self at the table and bcgan to write. 

** Ah I" thonght the mechanic, *• their rank 
cntitlcs them to this mode of redress ; wcre I to 
dcmand such, I should be banished from my 
country !" 

Dubois entered with the sword, and handed it 
to his mastcr, left the room. The count folded 
the paper he had been writing, and advancing to 
Richard, held it towards him, with these words, 
— " Take this paper to your sister ; »tis my vol- 
untary and solemn promise of marriage, should I 
survive this cncountcr ¡ 

" Villain!" muttered Henry Decourcy, be- 
tween his clenchcd leeth. Richard, with an 
agitated hand, thrust the paper into his bosom. 
The count scizcd his sword from table, and 
darting a furious look at Henry Decourcey críed — 

** Follow me, sir ! follow me !" 
[Concluded in our nexu] 



KiNo James I, once wrote a book in Latin, and 
sent it to a printer, named Norton, to be published. 
Norton retumed word that he *• could not prini 
it, withffut getiing his moneyftrsV* 

Digitized by Vri^^t 
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ORieiNAL COMIDNICATIONS. 



For ihe Rural ReposUory. 
QÜOTATIONS. 

TiiERB is one class of writcrs whose wholc aim 
appcars to be, to intcrepersc their disquisitions 
with quotatione. Scarccly a sontence can be 
framcd without bcing dccoratcd with some pros- 
aic maxim or a bcautiful^ lino of poetry. What 
renders this fact more aggravating, the deed more 
unpardonable, is that many of thcse scribblcrs 
ha ve only 

*'. Juvt enoof h of learning to mlsquote.'* 
They appear to be in such hasto to gct their Com- 
munications before the pnbHc, that they cannot 
•top to examine the orginal — if indeed they know 
wbo the author is, — and thos be enablcd to quote 
verbatim, but they takc the language as mcmory 
hands it to them, and thas, mangled and with the 
sense not onfVoqucntly dcstroyed, it comes before 
the eyc of the reading community. 

Again, there is oftcn an inappropriatencss about 
these quotations. They are not judiciously se- 
Iccted, ñor are they naturally suggested, but are, 
apparently, dragged in mcrcly to show how con- 
Tcrsant the writer is with othcr authors. They 
havo sometimes the appearance of being too 
wcighty, overbending to the young sapling*s 
ideas, resting upon thcm like a ponderóos bird on 
a slendcr recd. 

Many, who seem to have some good sense, and 
who might have considerable originality of thought 
are fai the habit of borrowing muoh of their lan- 
giiage — and consequently many ideas — ^becausc, 
as thoy appear to imagine, it is fashionable. Thus 
they have wom a few scraps of verse, and some 
other popular and charmingly expresscd thoughts, 
entircly threadbarc by their frequcnt usage. To 
talk of the advent of autumn without informing 
the roadcr that 

" The melancholy dnyi have come, 
the Mddeat orthe year.** 

at the same time drawing a few moral rcflcctions 
fípom the " seré and ycllow Icaf," would be ridicu- 
loQsly absurd. If the visitation of spríng is rcfcr. 
ed to, wc must be told — howcver plain it may 
appear to every one who has an eye or an ear — 
that " the time of the singing of btrds iscome, and 
the voice of the turtle is heard in the land** — 
chiming no doubt with that of the sweet mother 
of flowcrs hcrsclf — 

" I come, I come, ye have called me long/* 
Should the " school-boy" be spoken of, howevcr 
peaceful and quiet he may be, with them he is 
always " whining ;" and if rcfcrence is made to 
his teacher, we shall ccrtainly hcar that his busi- 
ncss is 

** To teach the young idea how to slaoot.*' 

But we cannot have paticncc to enumérate the ten 
thousand quotations, that wc see daily from Shake- 
speare, Pope and Byron, and some others, multi- 
tudes of which the reader must have at this mo- 
mcnt in his mind. One thing we deeply regret, 
that many sweet stanzas of poetry and bright 
truisms, are rendcred actually insipid and unpali 
tahle, by their being used as a spice, it is presnm- 
ed in every dishof mental food which some writcrs 
flerve up. Those delicióos lines from Grey, 



»* FqII many a flower is born to blush unsecn, 
And woste its awcetneu in the desert air,'* 

have bcen used so much in regard to neglected 
geniuses, that thoy are scaroely relishable. This 
remark might be applicd to an incalculable hosi 
of poetic gcms whose virtucs are nearly lost by 
their frequcnt admixture witii baser alloys. 

From the lamentable facts hcrein bricfly point- 
cd out, one inference is very readily dráCSvn. 
Those writcrs who are ever quoting whother cor- 
rectly on incorrectly, appropriately or inappropri- 
ately, discover a want of tastc, and are cither 
pcdantic or addle-pated. J. C. 
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ASCENT AND DESCENT OF A PYRAMID. 
Ptramids may be ascended to their summit, but 
it is a difficult undertaking. • I wcnt from Cairo 
in company with a party of sixtecn, who sat out 
with this objcct in view ; for the ascent is always 
made by a company, their mutual aid being in- 
dispensable in achieving it. It would be impos- 
sible for any man to accomplish it alone. The 
Pyramid consists of stono, cach layer a little nar. 
rower than that below it, tho wholc representing 
some rcsemblanco to an enormous flight of stops. 
If thcse wcre of the ordinary dimensions, the as- 
cent would be easy, requiring only good legfs, a 
steadyhead and determined pcrsevercnce ; but the 
smallest of these stcps are two fect high, and the 
largest of them fíve or six. If you should try to 
climb such a staircase alone, I venturc to say you 
would soon be obliged to give it up. But with as. | 
sistance it is practicable. Wc took with us güides 
and servants, and there wcre in our company 
some tall mcn, others of middlo sizc, and some 
who were but youths of fifteen or sixtecn. We 
arrangcd ourselves in Une, placing the two boys 
at eithor extrcmity, and the stoutcst and hcavicst 
of the company in the center. Wc choso the 
hour of midnight, both bccause the coolness of 
the night cnabled us the better to endure tho fa- 
tigue, and because we wished to be on the summit 
at sunrise. We arrived at the foot of the Pyra- 
mid whcn the sun was setting, and reposed our. 
selvcs hore till the middle of the night. The 
moon was at fuU and shone in cloudless splendor 
on the westcm front of the Pyramid. In mount- 
ing the first twenty or tliirty layers, we fotmd 
oomparatively little difficulty, cach gctting on by 
his own strength. Then we took one of the boys 
by his ankles, and standing below, gave him a 
shove, thus enabling him to mount with little ex- 
ertion of his own. Having bcen thus elevatcd, 
he would have been very ungratcful had he rc- 
fused to reciprócate the good o&c by pulling up 
in tum the next below him. When two had been 
thus elevated, they lent their hands to the next, 
and so on, till one half being up, they could raisc 
tho hcavicst of the company with case. Tlius we 
had altemately to push and pulí, till we gradual, 
ly surmounted the whole ascent ; but it was so 
laborious, and we were compelled by fatigue to 
stop 80 often, that the joumey occupied nearly six 
hours. We suceeded, however, in attaining the 
summit before the stm was above the horizon. 
Arriving there, instead of finding the apex of the 
FyrmuM to be, what it appoared to the cye below 
a perfcc% pdint, we found ourselves on a platform 



at least twenty feet squaro ; and out first labor 
being thus comploted, most of us were very glad 
to lie down to rest. 

Boforo long, howevcr, those of our company 
who had remained awakc, as sentincls of the sun, 
arouBcd us with the welcomc informatíon that his 
rising was ncar. You are aware that as wc ap- 
proach tlic cquator, the duratíon of twilight be- 
comcs Icss and Icss. Cairo lies in tho latitudc of 
thirty, and there the twilight is oomparatively 
sliort, and day opcns suddcnly upon Ihe world. 
The first indícation of its brcaking waspcrceivcd 
by US over Mount Makatty, or the " Hown Moun. 
tains,** (so called from their peculiar shapo.) It 
was a long thin strcak of light, cxtending from 
one side of the horizon to the other. Its effect 
was that of a curtain lifled a very little way, but 
sufificicnt to make you aware that thcrc is a world 
of light bchind it. The figure is frequcnt among 
the pocts. ** Night's cbon curtains,*' is a phraso 
used by Milton, who drew deep from tho fotmtains 
of naturc. The cxact effect which we witnosscd 
is givcn by another poetic figure whcre they 
speak of the " openiug of tlie eyelid, of the morn- 
ing." It was just as if one should hold over 
beauty aslecp, and having watohed with admira, 
tion its marblc composure, should then behold the 
cyes, those windows of the soul, at length open 
and at once spread the bcams of inteligenco over 
the whole countcnance. By and by this stroak of 
liquid light was succecdcd by a roseatc huc, suffus. 
ing itself over that side of the hcaven likc the blush 
of Aurora but scarccly con tinuing long enough to 
be deliberatcly contemplated, before it passed into 
a saffiron tinge, whcncc, among the ancicnts, tho 
goddess is printcd with a safiron vest, and horcm. 
blem among the eastem nations is to this day tlio 
saffron flower. While wc were gazing in delight 
on this boautiful change, the god of day, the great 
Apollo himself, suddenly appcared in all the ful. 
ncss of his orb, dazzling our sight with insuffer. 
able brilliance of his rays. This opened up to our 
vicw the city of Grand Cairo, which till now had 
lain in dccp shadc. It appearcd bencath Mount 
Makatty, suddenly breaking into distinct view 
with all its mosqucs, minarcts, caravanscras, 
squarcs and gardens ; while tho sun threw a fiood 
of glory on the cnamellcd roofsand slcnder spires, 
presenting one of the most pictiurcsque objects on 
which the cye of a paintcr cotild desire to gaze. 
But, when we turncd ourselves to the wcst, what a 
contrast did wc behold ! We had bcen looking on 
all the Ufe and boauty, and agricultural riches of 
the valley of the Nilc, and in a moment we beheld 
nothing but desolation. The Lybian sands stretch. 
cd fitemselvcs interminably before us wí^oltt 
moontain, or hillock, or lake, or stream, or tree, or 
blade of grass, or tent, or camel, or human habita, 
tion. Mcanwhile the palé and fading moon was 
dimly seen, reccding, with the shades of night, 
over the desert, likc some routed queen with her 
scattcred army before the advance of her tríum. 
phant conqueror. In the green landscape on the 
other, the river glittered like a current of silver 
fio wing among omcralds ; while not Icss than 500 
or 600 boats, with their painted Latine sails, were 
seen gliding alongits surface in the checrful mom. 
ing ray, " like oríent pearls at random strimg." 
These sails are triangular, and aro made of cottoif 
which growf whitcr and whitor^sjt^^e^c^f^^ 
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by the Bun ; thcir mowy bríUiancy being still more 
Btriking as rclieved by the grcen banks of thc river 
betwcen which thcy were moving. The scene 
was impressive, at once bcautíful and sublime. 
Our fcet wcrc resting on thc oldest monument in 
the world, frorn which, as Bonapartc eloquently 
said ¡n one of his general orders, ** forty ccnturicB 
wero looklng down with us, upon thc wide spread 
land bclow." All our toil was now most amply 
rewarded, nay so ravishing was the spcctacle as 
to be, of itsolf and alone, well worth the fatigue of 
a long joumey. 

Aftcr wo had feaated our cyes, which sccmcd 
as if they could not be satisfíed with gazing, thc 
thoughtsuddenlystrackus — justas if we had not 
been previously aware of the fact — " now^ we 
must get down again." Strange as it raay seem 
this considcration had never presen ted itsclf till 
now. All our thoughts, anxicties and effbrts had 
been directcd towards gctting up. Thc risk or 
diificalties ofthe dcscent had never come intoour 
minds ; and wlien it did como, it brought with it 
a sudden and painful dcjcction oí spirits. We 
went to the cdge of the platform, and glancing 
our cyes downward, wc recoilcd as from a preci- 
pice. I do not remembcr that in any one of the 
many dangcrs I have passed through in the coursc 
of my travels, I was ever ovcrtaken by such a 
tborough fright. The sensation produced by look- 
ing down from a great height is of itself most 
powerful and terrifying to many pereans. Who 
has not felt the justice ofthosecclebratcd linesof 
Shakespeare, where he represcnts one as looking 
from thc edgo of Dover cUff ? 

" How fearful 
And dizzy Mis to cait one*8 eyes so low ! 
♦ ♦ ♦ ril look no more, 

Lert my bead tura, and tbc deñclent slght 
Topple down hcadlong." 

Thc balcony of St. Paul's, London is bnt 350 
feet from the pavement below ; and yet, for safe- 
ty, it was dcemed necessary to make thc railing 
breast high, and many are still Tcry rcluctant to 
look over it. We were twice that height in thc air, 
and not the frailcst barrier surroundcd the naked 
platform where we stood. And we had not only to 
look over the edge but to go over. We now held 
a council to delibérate on the mode of decent ; 
whether we should attempt it like men, boldly 
facing outward, or crawl down in a more timid 
and ignoble style, going backward, as one de. 
Bccnds a ladder. The bold, in sucha state of 
hesitation, nsually prcvails over the timid and thc 
prudent, and it was accordingly resolved that wc 
should dcscend with faces looking outward ; and 
8o we did ; but only for the first four or five Bteps* 
The operation provod too hazardous. Should the 
brain turn for a moment, we might be precip- 
itated at once down the whole flight, the effect of 
which must be inBtant dcath. We clmig to the 
face of each step, shrinking back with dread at 
0Wttrj iiefr descent ; until, at last, we were fain to 
turn our backs and creep down the rest ofthe way 
with our faces inward. It was a most tedious and 
fatiguing, as well as a hazardous procesa. In 
Bome cases the layers of stone were of such a 
height tlíat those of the company who were low 
of stature could not, even when hanging by their 
hands, reach ihe nezt Btep with their feet ; but af- 
ter dangling on t|ie edge, were forced to let them- 



selves drop ; and though their feet might be with- 
in two or threc inches of the platform, it was 
nevcrtheless a very unpleasant thing to let go. 
Those who had descended beforc, of course Icnt 
their countenanco and aid to their more diminutive 



ingshe found it spotted with a single drop of 
jblood. The pain increased ; thc surgcon who 
i hastened to her assistance, taught by the past, 
' wasted no time in conjecture, but cutting deep 
linto the woundcd part, cxtricatcd the necdlc 



companions; but withevery Bort of tlie mutual l¡ beforc any mortal mischicf had commcnccd, and 
assistance wc could rendcr each other, we found ¡ savcd the life ofthe lady. Thc State Inquisition 

used everymeans to discovcrthe hand which had 



thc dcscent ten times more arduous and ezhaust- 
ingT than thc ascent had preved. — Buckingham. 
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THE " KEY OF DEATH." 

In the coUections of curiositicB prcserved 
in thc Arsenal at Venice, therc is a key of which | 
thc following singular tradition is related : 

" About the year 1600, one of those danger- 
ous men to whom extraordinary talent is the only I 
fearful sourcc of crime and wickedness beyond | 
that of ordinary men, carne to establish himself 
as a mcrchant or trader in Venice. 



dcalt those insiduous and irresistible blows. The 
visit of Tebaldo to the convent caused suspicion 
to fall hcavily upon him. Hís house was careftiUy 
searchcd, thc infamous wcapon discovcred, and 
he perished on the gibbet.*' 



ACCÜMULATION. 

The philosophy that denounces accumulation 
is the philosophy of barbarism. It places man 
below the condition of most of the native tribec 
on this continent. — No man will voluntaríly bow 
that another may reap. You may place a man 
The stran- ¡j in a paradise of plonty on this condition, but its 
ger, whose ñame was Tebaldo, bccame cnamor. abundance will ripen and decay unheeded. At 
cd of the daughter of an ancient house already ! this moment the fairest regions of the eartfa — 
affianccd to another. He dcmanded hcr in mar- 1¡ Sicily, Turkey, África, thc lovclicst and moct 

fertile portions of the East ; thc regions that in 



riage, and was of coursc rejectcd. Enraged at 
this he studíed how to be revengcd. Profoimdly 
skilled in the mcchanical arts, h? allowed himself 
no rest until he had inventcd the most formidable 
wcapon which could be imagine d. This was a 
kcy of a large size, the handle of which was so 
constructed that it could be turned round with 
little difficulty. When tumcd it discovcred a 
spnng, which, on prcssurc, launchcd from the 
other end a necdle or lancet of such subtlc 
íincncss that it entcred into thc flesh and buricd 
itself therc without Icaving cxtcmal trace. Te- 
baldo waited in disguise at the door of the church 
in which the maiden whom he loved was about 
to receive thc nuptial bcncdiction. The assassin 



ancient times, aftcr feeding thcir own numerous 

and mighty cities, nourishcd Rome and her ar- 

mies — are occupied by opprest and necdy races, 

whom all the smiles of heaven and the bounties 

of the earth cannot tempt to strike a spade into 

í thc soil, furtlier than is requisito for a scanty 

¡supply of necessary food. On the contrary, es- 

I tablish thc principal that property issafe — that a 

j man is securc in the possession of his acoumulm. 

' ted camings, and he creates a paradise on the 

, barren earth — ^Alpine solitudes echo to thc lowingr 

of his herds — he builds up his dykes against the 

¡ ocean, and cultivatcs a fíeld beneath the level of 

its waves, and exposes his life fearlessly in Bicklj 



sent the slendcr steel unperceived into the breast |, jungles and among forocious savages. Establish 



of the bridegroom. The woundcd man had no 
suspicion of the injury, but seizcd with a sudden 
and sharp pain in the midst of the ceremony, he 
fainted, and was carricd to the house amid the 
lamentations of the bridal party Vain was all the 
skill of the physicians, who could not divine the 
cause of his illness, and in a very few days he diod. 
Tebaldo again dcmanded the hand of the 
maiden from her parents, and receivcd a second 
refusal. They, too, perished miserable in a few 
dayB. The alarm which theso deaths (which 
appeared almost miraculous,) occaBÍoned, ozcited 
the utmost vigüance of the magistrates ; and 
when on cióse examination of the bodies, the 
instrument was found in the gangered flesh, 
terror was universal — every one feared for his 
own life. The maiden thus cruelly orphaned, 
had passed the first montbs of her mooming ín 
a convent, when Tebaldo, hoping to bend her to 
his will entreated to speak with her at the gate. 
The face of the foroigner had ever been displeas- 
ing to her, but since the death of all those most 
dear to her had become odious, (aB«he thought shc 
had a presentiment of his guilt,) and her reply 
was moBt decÍBivo in the negativo. — Tebaldo 
beyond himself with rage attempted to wound 
her through the gate, and succeeded ; the obscu- 
rity ofthe place preventedhÍB movements from 
bemg observcd. On her retum to the room the 
maiden fek a pain in her breast, and on uncov- 



, the principie that his property is his own, and he 
I sccms almost willing to sport with its safety He 
I trusts it all in a single vessel, and stands calmly by 
( whilc shc unmoors for a voyage of circumnaviga- 
tion around the globc. He knows that the 80v> 
creignty of his country accompanies it with a 
sort of cartlily omniprcscncc, and guards it as 
vigilantly in tlic loncliest island of the Antarctic 
Sea, as though it were locked in his cofiers at 
home. He is not afraid to send it out upon the 
common pathway of the ocean,for he knowB that 
the shcltering wings of thc law of nations will 
ovcrshadow it Ihere. He slceps quietly, though 
all that he has is borne upon six inches of plank 
on the bosom of the unfathomed waters; for 
even if the tempest should bury it in the deep, he 
has assured himself against ruin, by the agency 
of those institutions which modern civilization 
has devised for the purpose of avcragmg thc losa 
of individuáis upon the mass. — Oov, Everett. 



ORIGIN OF THE WORD QUIZ. 
Very few worda ever took such a run, or 
were saddied with so many meanings as this 
monosyllable ; and howevcr strange the word, it is 
still more strange that none of our lexicographers, 
from Bailcy to Johnson, ever attempted an expía- 
nation, or gave a derivation of it. The reason is 
very obvious. It is because it has no meaning, 
ñor is it derived from any language m the world 
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ever known (xom thc Baylonish confusión to tbis 
day. When Richard Daly was patenlee of the 
Iriah thcatre he spcnt the evcning of a Saturday 
in company with many of tho wits and men of 
faahion of the day ; gambling was , inlroduced, 
when the managcr staked a large sum that he 
would have spokcn, all through the principal 
strects of Dublin, by a certain hour next day, 
Siinday, a word having no meaning, and bcing 
dcrivcd from no known languago — wagers were 
laid and stakes depoeitcd. Daly repaired to tho 
theatre, and deapatched all Ihe servants and super- 
numeraríes with the word " Quiz," which they 
chalked on every door and 'cvery shop and win- 
dow in the town. Shops being shut all next day, 
every body going to and coming from their differ- 
ent places of worship saw the word, and every 
body repcated it, so that " Quiz" was heard all 
through Dublin ; the circumstance of so strange 
a word being on cvery door and window caused 
much surprisc, and cver since, should a strange 
story be atterapted to be passed curront, it draws 
forth the exprcssion — you are qwixzing me. 



MY MOTHER'S GRAVE. 

I REMEMBER vividly tlic circumstauce of her 
departurc. Gonsumption had already done its pow- 
erful work. Unlike many who are smitten with 
this discase, she prcfcrred to dic in thc bosom oí her 
family. Why should the stag, pierced to theheart 
in its own thickct, scck rcfuge in the decper glades 
to blccd to death ? It is a wrong idea this, of scarch- 
ing in aland of strangers for health which is ** clean 
gonc forevcr." How many are thus yearly cut 
down in thc raidst of their wanderings ! In some 
desoíate chamber, they lie in the agoniesof death. 
No soft hand prcsses their brow ; no familiar 
voice whispers in the car ; no cherished friend 
performs their funeral obsequies. Death is indeed 
bitter, under sucli circumstances, being without 
its usual alleviations. It is a sweet consolation to 
dic at homo. 

" On Bome fond breast the pnrting soul relies, 
Some piuua drops tlicclosiug eyo require;* ; 

Eveii from the torob tlic volee of naiiire cries, 
Even in our ashes live their wonted ñreg.'* 

There is something drcadful yct bcautiful in 
consumption ; it comes stcaling on so softly and 
uo silently. It comes, too, in the garb of mock- 
ery and dcccption, and clothcs its victlms in 
bcautiful garmcnts for tiie grave. The liectic 
flush, tho snowy brow, thc briliiant cye; — who 
could believe that thesc were death's precursora ? 
thesignet ofthe couqueror! It invosts the patient 
with a preternatural paticnce and swcctness under 
sufferings, kceping alivc, at tlic same time, in her 
breast the illusion of hopc. Even in her momcnts 
of keenest sufferings she looks forward to days of 
rcluming happiness — and whilc thc worm is for- 
ever preying at the core, and her slcnder form 
becomcs cach day more feeble and attenuate, she 
has beforc her a gilded prospect, and the mind 
and spirits are buoyant with the thought. But 
when thc final strugglo has at last cojumcnced, 
how Bubhmc is the spectacle ! To behold thejmmor- 
tal mind so calm, so tranquil» and so triumphant 
— wazing brighter, whilc the tenement which 
contains it is but a poor fieshless skeleton — to be- 
hold the eyc beaming with undiminished lustre 
toward thc objccts of its afiection,until thc soul at 



last bursting the charncl vault which has too. long 
confíned it, takes one triumphant bound. Then 
is the body still and silent. The fcather is unruf- 
fled by the breath, and the glass retains its polish ; 
for dust has rcturned to dust again, and thc spirit 
unto God who gave it. — Knickerbocker. 



NEATNESS. 

Every man ought to have bis house painted — 
the door yard fence kept in good repair ; a number 
of bcautiful trecs set around it ; a few pleasant 
walks laid out aroimd his dwelling; the lañes 
leading from his house to distant fíclds shadcd with 
ornamental and useful trees, and the general neat- 
ness and comfort universally prescrved. However 
small be his farm he can still have something like 
this. A little diligence, contrivance and improve- 
ment of leisure hours, will give him all thcsc. 

The moral effect of thesc things on his wife and 
children will be delightful. They will contribute 
to make a contented and happy home. The child 
may be taught to love the young tree whose roots he 
has watered, and which is growing up by his side. 

The family will be pleased with their home ; 
and the love of home, and its pleasant localities, 
will have a hcalthful influence on the soul. 

The library within, and the neatncss and taste 
which surrounds, will be successful rivals to the 
tavern, and to wild and ruinous companionships. 
Who knows but what thesc few suggestions may 
make some farm housea, which we have seen, look 
a little more comfortablo and attractive? — If 
they should ; if they make one little tree grow, 
we shall be paid wcU for writing theni. 



A BEAUTIFÜL SENTIMENT. 

'I The late eminent judge, Sir Alian Park, once 
said at a public meeting — *• we are in thc midst 
of blcssings, till we aA utterly insensible of their 
grcatness, and of the source from which they flow. 
We spcak of our civilization, our arta, our frcedom, 
our laws, and forget entirely, how large a share of 
all is due to christianity. Blot christianity from 
the page of man^s history, and what his laws have 
becn — and what his civilization. Christianity is 
mixcd up with our very bcing and our daily lifc ; 
there is not a familiar object around which docs 
not wear a mark, not a being or thing which docs 
uot wear a differcnt a^pcct, because tho light of 
christian hopc is on it, not a law whicii docs not 
owc its truth and geutlenero to christianity, ñor a 
custom which cannot be traced in all its holy and 
hcalthful parts to tho gospol." 



A Feeler. — A surgeon and a lawyer, had very 
little good fecling towards each other, and the 
foUowing conversation took place : ** If," askcd 
the surgeon, ** a neighbor*8 dog destroys my ducksr 
can I recover damages by law ?" ** Certainly," 
rcplied the lawyer, **you can recover. Pray 
what are the circumstances ?" " Why, sir, your 
dog last night, destroyed two of my ducks." — 
** Indeed, then, you certainly can recover the 
damages, what is tho amount ? I'll instantly 
discharge it." ** Four shillings and sixpence," 
chuckled thc surgeon. — " And my fee for attend. 
ing and advising you is six shillings and eight- 
penco," responded the attomey, " and unless you 
immediately pay thc same my conduct will be 
5Mi7-ablc." 



Anecdote. — We once kncw a man who on 
his return from a public meeting, burst open his 
door in a rage, upsct his children, kicked his dog, 
hurlcd his hat behind the grate with the ferocity 
of a chased tiger. " What's the matter, my 
dear?" said hisamazed wife. ** Matter! roarcd 
the angry husband, matter enough! Neighbor 
B. has publicly called me a liar !" " Oh nevcr 
mind that, my dear,"replied thc good woman ; "he 
can't provo it, and you know nobody will believe 
him." " Prove it, you fool !" roared the mad- 
man, more furiously than before, ** he did prove it I 
fie brought witnesses andprorcd it on the spot /" 



Lettm Containin^ Bcmmittances, 

Rectived at this Office^ ending li'ednesday last^ deducting 
tke amount of Po$tage paid. 
C. B. Norih Granvlllc, N. Y. t5,00; C. W. B. Clncln 
nati, O. 910,00; G. E. F. Víctor, N. Y. «1,00; A. H. Alez- 
imder, N. Y. «1,00; J. F. G. Frankllnviile, N. Y. *1.00; 
G. P. W. Monipelicr, Vt. $15,00; P. M. Stockport, N. Y. 
«4,00; M. H. Lexington HeigUt», N. Y. f 1.00; H. C. Cai- 
ro, N. Y. «1,00; R. A. F. Cozenovia. N. Y. «1,00; O. H. 
LTnion Society, N. Y. «5,00; fl. C. Stuvvesanl Landing, 
N. Y. «1,00; A. E. Troy, N. Y. $2,00; D. F. Klnderliocik, 
N. Y. «1,00; P. M. Vnndalia, III. «2,00; ^. L. G. Lam^- 
borough, Mb. «1,00; P. M. Blooming Grove, N. Y. «1,00; 
P. M. tftockbridge, N. Y. «2,00; O. U. New Marlborough, 
Mb. «1,00; W. W. R. Greenwich, N. Y. íl.OO; C. D. 
BraltleborouRh, Vt. «1,00; 8. L. C. Dninrocri-tnn, Vi. 
S1,(J0; 8. F.ir. Sprlngfleld, Ma. .«¡1,00; P. M. Nnrwicli, 
N. Y. «2,00; 8. H. Factory Polnt, Vt, «1,00; E. M. Pala 
tine, N. Y. «1,00; T. H. 8. Amsterdain, N. Y. «1,00; 
F. 8. T. Townsend, Vi. «1,00; Ü. L. P. Gilboa, N. Y. 
«2,00; P. M. \Ve8t8tockbridge Center, Ms. «1,00 ; F. A. B . 
PeekBkill, N. Y. «1,00: 8. W. PeekBkill, N. Y. i^ 2,00; 
P. M. Moreíown.Vt. «2,00; D. C L. Cato 4 Corner«. N. Y. 
«10,00; H.M.8. CoIuinbUB, N. Y. «1,00 ; C. M. VVatcr- 
vllci, N. Y. ÍH.OO; D. a D. Albauv, N. Y. «1,00 : E. G. 8. 
Rusliville. N. Y. $1 OO; G. C. Rraltlcboro', Vt. 13.00; 
A. B. F. Ontario, N. Y. «1,00; P. M.Gorliam, N. Y. «5.00 ; 
O. R. B. Piítsfield, Ms. «5,00; A. F. H. Fort F^Iward, N. Y. 
«5,00; P. M. Berlín. N. Y. ^5,00; P. M. Hinedale, Mb. 
«3,00; P. C. 8. Waterbnry, Vi. «12.00, P. M. Colllna, 
N. Y. «5,00; P. U. r— «,,, N Y í»1 Oft- R j. W. Co- 

hocB, N. Y.$1,00; J. 11. ^n. m. j-:i!U. ^]^. "LOO; A.K. 

Coriland Village, N V -<1 <mi . t). N. lí, ÍÍlUiíTt*fl Ville, 
N. Y. «1,00. T. S.Ü < >»rNí^T>K:k<«Liiiidlne, N, Y. «10,00; 
A. L. J. HanfordV Luuiííhíí. |Í, Y, ÍNt,im \ T. E. T. 
VVayne'B Villc, Ga. «I.W ; P. »[, CnwvtiW, N, Y. $2,00 ; 
P. M. Potsdara, N. V, «^00- K, W. M, KlJirtvIUe, N. Y. 
«0,81; A. D. C. Wr«t Biockbr[il|£e, Mi. ilJJO; 8. II. 
8ctiagh.icoke, N. Y. 3^1,1^ ; T. ^. C^rrc^uneM, Mb. «1,00; 
A. A. F^ 8belby, N. V ¥5JHit f W irLirTr^r-t. Vi. «2.00; 
P. M. Bu^kirk'B Briil^L, .N. Y. ÍlLJ,üu, i'. Jj. Whltnéy'a 
Valley, N. Y. «5.00 ; G. C. Oíweffo, N. Y. «1,C0 ; W. 8. C. 
Beftotbrt, 8. C. «1,00: 8. T. F. Cornwail Bridge. Ct. 
«1,00 . M. H. Bath. N. Y. «1,00 ; J. B. L. C. 8niyriia, Ñ. Y. 
«1,00; J. B. Uuadilla, Mich. «1,00; 8. H. Upr-er Lisie, 
N.Y. «1,00; J. W. 8. Norlli Benningion, Vt. f'3,00; 
8. D. K. Blooniingdale, III. «1,00; F. C. Niágara, (T. C. 
«5,00; J. B. R. Elmira, N. Y. $5,00; M. £. II. 8outli 
HRrtford,N. Y. «1,00; M. M. \V. Bnldwingvlile, N.Y. 
«1,00; A. R. WcBímiiisier, Vt. «1.00; G. C. B. YonkerB, 
N. Y. «1,00 ; P. M . Northunibcrlard, N. Y. «2.00 ; T. C. E. 
Fayptteville, N. Y. «1.00 ; P. Rl. Castlelon, N. Y. «2,00- 
P. M. North WbiteCreek, N. Y. «1,00; P. M. Brandon, Vi! 
«1,00; 8. H. C. llarrisburgh, Pa.91,00; P. C. Gret-niMirt, 
N.Y. «1,00; 8. W. Livonia, N. Y. «1,00; II. B. North. 
easl, N. Y. «1,00. 




In thÍB clly, on the 2flth ult. by ihe Rev. J. B. Waterbu- 
ry, Mr. Jeffrey Decker to Mísb Emeline, daughter of Mr. 
T. B. Pcrry, all of ihia city. 

On the llih ult. by the Rev. Tilomas M. Sroitb, Alien 
n.Jordnn, M. D. of Egromont, Mass. to BlisB Aun U. 
dttughtcr of Mr. John Powem, of Caukill. 

At Mellenville, on the l.lth ult. by the Rev. J. Berger, 
Mr. Sylveaicr Mcliots to Misa Mclenna Howard, both of 
Ghcnt. 



In this city, on tbe 20th ult. Walt«>r, son of Mr. Samuel 
and Altana Wescott, in the 3d year of his nge. 

At Athone, on the ISth ult. of Scarlet Fever, D. Casey 
Osbomc, aged 4 yeafB ; and on tbe 17tli ult W. Uallfnbecfc 
Osborne, aged 2 years, sons of Orrin £. Osborne, Esq. 

In AusterlitK, on the L^lh ult. Mrs. Sarah Brewer, wid- 
ow of the late Joshua Brewer, of Tyringhain, Maas. in thf 

'^'^•"'"""'"Digitized by VJ^^^^lC 
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Fot the Rural Repository. 
TO . 

The sky of June has tinged the lake ! 

And lo ! — upon its breast— 
A barque, gently careering, 

Uprcara ita anowy creat; 
A radiant halo waking 

The tranquil walera o'er — 
O, aeema ¡t not a voyager, 

From Bome bright unknown ahore ? 

The tiny jeweled waves come round, 

Half murauír and half aong ; 
And Btrange, gay birda, alighting, 

Their melódica prolong ; 
VVhile lo yon distant fairy ¡ale, 

It poinla ita gladdened way, 
In beauty and in lovelíneas, 

O'er ripple and mid 8;»ray. 

Fair lady, may the barque that bears 

Thy being o'er life's acá, 
E'er 80, be wafted brighily on — 

In truating fondneas, free ! 
Tío waywurd breath disiurbing, 

By no rude billow prcsscd. 
As thou calmly apeedeatonward, 

To yon haven-bower of reat I 
Fairfield Academy. J. M. 

For the Rural Repoaitory. 

TO MY SISTER, 

O» the Bhrth ofher JPirti San» 

BY THE HBV. 8. 6. MALLERY. 

Beholo, dear aiater, that aweet babe, 

NoW smiling in thy arma, 
Who feela, while on thy boaom laid, 

Secure from every harm. 

I know the fondneaaof thy love 
Must thrill tliy hcart with joy. 

And he will all thy fullneaa prove— 
That firat-bom darJing boy! 

Rcgard him as a precioua gift, 

That God to thee haa given ; 
And let it be thy pleaaing taak 

To train him up for heaven. 

Be it thy duty and delight, 
Hia early thoughta to guidc; 

Teach him to walk in Wiadom'a way, 
Ñor from ít turn aaide. 

Like him of oíd, whose ñame he beara, 

May he in favor grow, 
And as the child of many prayera, 

The GQt\ of Samuel know. 

Bleat with a tender father'a love— 
Crowned with a motlier'ajoy, 

May he to both a blessing prove — 
That firat-born darling boy ! 

THE STRICKEN KTNG. 

BY MIS8 JEWSBURY. 

A KiNG sat on hia slately throne, 

Hispeople round him bowed; 
He was an oíd and mighty one — 

GorgeouB, and fiercc, and proud, 



The friend of many kings was he, 

And oft, with kinga for foea. 
He quaffed to death and victory, 

Where the winc of battle flows. 
Blood Btained him in hia early age, 

Blood Bteeped hia latter day ; 
He had been a I ion in bis rage, 

A tiger in hia play. 

The king put on hiaroyalty, 

The people shouled loud; 
They knewnot itwaavanity — 

He felt not 'twas a ahroud. 
He glittercd in the noon-day aun, 

With golden crown and rod; 
They hailed him the EternalOne, 

And ahouled forth— " A God !" 
No angry thunder muttered " Nay," 

The aun ahonc aabefore, 
Yet woe for Syrian holiday I 

Woe, woc, for everroore ! 

The king is on hia dying bed, 

Krc atara are in tlie aky , 
And he that was a God they said, 

Muat like alazar die. 
He halh torture for hia royal pall. 

And terror for hia throne; 
Grim Crimea like apcctrea on the wall, 

And a heart like burning stone; 
And feara of what he cannol aee, 

And senseof Syria's acorn; — 
He halhthese for glittering company 

That thronged him in the morn ! 



M IDNI GHT MUSIC. 

OY. MRS. L. H. SIGGURNEV. 

" Tbe Rev. Mr. Gcorok Hkrbcrt, in one of hia walka 
to Salisbury, to join a musical society, aaw a peor man 
with a iK>orer borae, ibathad fallen under hia lond. Put- 
ting oír hia canonical coat, he belped him to unload, and 
afterwarda to load hia horae. The poor man blesaed bim 
for it, and he blcsacd tbe poor n^n. And so lilie was he 
to the good Samarítan, that he gave him money to refresh 
both himaelf and hia horae, at the aame time admonifihed 
him, that ' if he loved himaelf, he ahould be merciful to 
hls poor beast.^ 

" So, leaving the poor man, and coming unto hia musical 
fricnda at Salisbury, they begun to wonder, tliat Mr. G. 
Herbcrt, who used atwaya to be so trim and clean, should 
come into that company so soiled and discomposcd ; but lie 
told thera Ihc roasou, and one of them said to him, ' he Imd 
disparaged himaelf by so mean an employment:* liis auswer 
was, that ' he tbought what he had done would prove 
music to him al midnighty and that the omission of it would 
havc madc discord in bis conscicnce, wliencver Iic should 
pass by tlic place.* ' For if,* said he, ' I am bound topray 
for all who aro in distreas, I am sarely bound, as far as it 
is in my powor, to practice what I pray for. And though 
I do not wish for the occasion ev6ry day, yet, let roe tell 
you, I would not willingly pass one day ofmy Ufe, wilhout 
comforting a sad soul, or showing mercy ; and I bles» 
I GoD for this opportunlty. 8o now let ns tune our instni- 
ments.* '* 

What raaketh muaic, when the bird 

Doth huah ita merry lay, 
And the Bweet apiritof the flowers 

Hath aighed itaelf away 1 
What maketh muaic, when the frost 

Doth chaiu the murmuring rill. 
And every aong that aummer woke, 

In winler'a trance ia atill? 

What maketh muaic, when tlie winds 

To hoarac encounter ríse, 
When Ocean atrikea hia thunder-gong, 

And the rent-cloud repliea 7 
When noadventuroua planet darea, 

The midnight arch to deck, 



And in its atartling dream the babe 
Doth clasp ita mother'a neck*? 

But when the ficrceretorma of Ufe 

Do o'er the pilgrim sweepi 
And earthquake voicee claim the hopea 

He treaaured long and deep, 
When loud the threatening paaaions roar, 

Like liona in their den, 
And vengeful tempeaia laah the ehorc — 

What maketh music then 1 

The deed to humble Virtue born, 

Which nuraing memory taught 
To shun the boaatful world'a applauae, 

And love the lowly thought— 
Thia buildaa c«ll within the heart, 

Amid the weeda of care, 
And turninghighitaheaven-atrung harp, 

Doth make aweet muaic there. 



BEAUTY AND TIME. 

BY MRS. PABDOE. 

Beauty went out one aummer day, 

To rove in Pieaaure'a bower : 
And much ahe aported in her way 

With every opening flower. 
At lenglh ahe reached a myrtle ahadc. 

And through the branchea peeping, 
She aaw araong the blosaoma laid. 

Time, moBt profoundly aleeping. 

Hiahead waa pillowed on hia wings, 

For he had furled hia piniona, 
To linger with the lovely thinga 

In Pieaaure'a bright dominions ; 
Hia acythe and glasa asidc were caat — 

•' How softly he reposea !" 
Cried Beauty, aa ahe idly paaf, 

Andcoveredhim witli rosea. 

Time awoke :— " Away !" he kindly aaid ; 

" Go trifle with the Graces ; 
You know that I waa never made 

To toy with pretiy facea. 
'Tia pleaaant in so awcct a clirae 

To reat a while from duty ; 
ni aleep a little more," aaid Time, 

" No, dowake up !" aaid Beauty. 

He roae ; bul he >va8 grim and oíd ; 

She felt her roses wilher ; 
His scyihe upon her heart wae cold, 

Hia hour glaaa niadcher ahiver: 
Her young chceka ahrank, her hair turncd gray, 

Of grocc he had berefl her ; 
And when he saw her droop away. 

He apread hia winga and lefi her. 

And thua I point my rhyme, — 

It ia the minatrera duty ; — 
Beauty should never aport with Time, 

Timealways withera Beauty ! 
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It is prinled in the Q,uarto form and will contain 
twenty-slx numbcrs of eight pages eacb, with a titic page 
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DoUar ana Fiftja Cents^ at the expiration oftbrec montha 
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to new subscríbers. 
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THE GUNSMITII OF ORLEANS, 

Or tlic Dead Woman's Sctret. 

BY MUS. ELIZA SIIERIDAN. 

[Concluded.] 
CJiapler Fouríh. — Tke Marriage PromÍ9e, 
RioiiARp rcached horac» and throwing himsclf 
into a cliair, waiicd thc comin^ of Cephisc. 
** No more tcan — she will now be liappy ! yct 
I daré not tcll hcr undcr what circumstances he 
gave tliis maniate promise ! — No mattcr ! she 
will become the Countess Preval ! no longer the 
mochanic^fl sister ! What then rcmains for me 
but to feave home^ become a soldicr, and bravcly 
moet Ihe death I so much covet ! Bul I eit herc 
sufiering her to dicd tcars, with that in my posscs- 
8Íon which will assuage her grief at once ; her ] 
marriage prombe ! but my dcath warrant !* 

And opcning the door, he called Cephisc ! she 
descended from hcr chamber, hér face palé and í 
her cycs dim with wecping. 

** Whcre ha ve you been, dear brothcr ? I havc 
misacd you sadly." 

" Cephisc, I have becn to thc Count Preval'a — 
nay, start not — he loves you and you will yet be 
his — wife !" 

" He loves me ? — ^ho will not abandon me I 
O í Richard, speak those words again ¡" 

" Here — here — is his promise of marriage í" 
and Richard, with a trcmbling hand, tendercd 
the papcr to her. She prcsscd it to her lips. 
** Edward ! dear Edward !" 
" Give him his true titlo, Cephise, Coun^íTheo. 
dore Preval I* 

A knock was hoard at the door. 
** Cephisc, guard well that papcr ; it is undeni- 
able, and will ensure your right beforc any tri- i 
bunal in the land.*' 

Fathcr Antoine accompanicd by thc Baroncss . 

Decourcy advanccd. T^je Baroncss spoke first. ! 

" I wished to speak to you, Cephisc, and Fathcr \ 

Antoine was kind enough to show me the way." i 

** We are evcr happy to see your ladyship," ; 

answcred Ccphise. | 

** Now, good fathcr, and you Monsieur Morin, ' 

allow me a few moments conversation with Ce- 1 

phise, alone. \ 

Richard withdrew followcd by Fathcr Antoine. 

When left alone, the Baroncss overeóme with 

emotion burst into tears — thc supprcssed tears of ; 

maternal afícction. Cephisc handcd-^a chair. 

The Baroncss seated herself, aud for an instanl 

buried her face in her handkerchi»f. Ccphise 

threw herself upon her knees beforc the Baroness 

and taking her hand, kissed it. The Baroncss 

gcntly raised her — looked intently in hcr face, 

preoscd her to hcr bopom, and again burst into a 

flood of tears. 



** Dear madam, you are ill ; what shall I do 
for you V* 

*' Notliing, nothing. I am alrcady much bet- 
tcr, and should fccl more calm if my heart would 
utter what it fecls. — Henceforth, (-ephise, look 
upon me as a dear friend ; His my wish — nay, 
'tis my command." 

" O ! madam I" replicd Ccphise, ** you so good, 
you so kind to me ! — You do not know the wrong 
I havc innocently done your daughtcr. You do not 
know perhaps, the Cotmt has given me his mar- 
riage promise." 

" I know aU Cephise ; has your brothcr told 
you under what peculiar circumstances the Count 
gave that promise I* 
" No madam." 

** *It is important you should know the truth ; 
he is not the disinterested being you think him. 
Listen to me. To-morrow the Count was to 
have weddcd Leonic, and but for thc chance which 
discloscd to US thc secrct, you would now be 
waiting the oxpected vtsit of Edward. One 
hour after the cruel eelaircisemont at my housc, 
ho left this letter for me ; read it ; *tis of impor- 
lance you shoiüd." 

Ccphise took it, and read as foUows : 
** Madam, a fatal event has discloscd what 
I hope in your eyes, will appear as it is — a fault, 
and not a crimo. I nced not say how maeh I 
regrct thc circumstances bciug raade so public on 
y^fhi daughter^s account, and I sincerely hope 
you will not make it an obstaclc to my fulfilling 
my vows to her who alone possesses my love and 
haa aiot, cannot fíud a rival in tlie heart of Theo- 
dore Prevalt* 

Ccphisc handed thc lettor back to thc Baroness, 
who continued. 

A note addrcsscd lo you, frcmi the Count, 
was seen by my ncphcw, thc purport of which 
was an outrage lo the pridc and feelings of Lco- 
nie. Thc Count provoked by Ilenry to decide 
between a rcoanlation or a duel." — 
** A duel !" intcrrupted Cephisc. 
** Dccided as a young and proud man would 
undcr similar circumstances. — And your mar- 
riage promise was the answcr to Henry's chal- 
lenge." 

" O ! madam, a duel ! his lifo is in danger I 
Here, lake it madam ! — lake this promise. I 
frccly give up. — But do not Ict tlicre be blood 
shcd, and 1 the cause ! Fly, madam, and des- 
troy the fatal paper. 

** The afíair is alrcady over ; the Colonel has 
received only a slight wound, and the Count \h 
frec from hurí. Take care of this documenl ; 
'lis yours. The Count has timely freed himsell 
from all engagement with Leonic. In that pa- 
pcr, my child, you hold your future dcstiny ; re. 
fíect — do nothing rashly." 

" Tcll mr, dear madam, what have I to fear ?" 



Rcmember, rcader, the Baroncss was slriving lo 
save a daughter from a marriage with a villain. 

" Listen to me, Ccphise ; if His from anger or 
a sensc of woundcd pridc, and from being deiied, 
the Count gave that promise — then trcmblc ! for 
regrct will follow swift upon your marriage vows ! 
and cause for rcpcntance brings infallibly a hfe 
of tears. Do not then purchase a day's happi. 
ness at thc price of wretchcdncss ! as you will 
here find a heart lo love you ! a bosom on which 
you can shcd tears, devoid of anguish ! If your 
heart has been deccived, come to mine I Ibero 
you will evcr find a sure asylum." 

" Dear madam," said Cephisc, " how havc f* 
merited your kind interest ?" 

** *TÍ8 a secrct hid in my heart ! I love you, 
Ccphise, and 'lis by that love I conjure you not 
to rashly sacrifico your future happiness! — 
Scarch well your own heart beforc you accept 
the Count — probé him dccply ere you consent to 
become his wife. Promise me this, and I am 
contení." 

"I do! Ido!" 

" Then Heavon blcss you lili wc mect again — 
look to me in all cases to succor and consolo 
you, as to a mother !" 

Ccphise gralcfully acknowlcdged thc Baroness^s 
kindness, and took hcr leave, promising to see 
hcr soon again. Richard carne in as the Baroness 
departcd. 

** Dear Richard said Ccphise, the Baroness has 
informed me how you becamo possesscd of this 
promise. 8ho has left in my heart a doubt 
more cruel Iban the ccrtainty of misery ; I know 
not exaclly why, but feel a presontimcnt of great- 
cT triáis in store for me. I musí soc the Count 
tliis very night. My heart cannot bea t much longcr 
with this load of misery ; an explanalion may 
cosí me pai% but it will no longcr be that of sus- 
pense or uncerlainty." 

A quick slep ascended the stairs, and the Count 
como to her wish. 

" Dear Ccphisc, how rejoiced I am to mcot 
you again. 8poak, dcarest, has not the Count 
Preval fiilfíllcd the promise of the humblc Ed. 
ward ?" 

" Ah," replicd Ccphise, " it was not for his 
promise I grieved, *twas for himself 1" 

** Dear Ccphise, you are aware this marriage 
cannot take place in París, beforo the ey«s of my 
family and friends ; we will fly, dearest, from 
Franco, and when safe in England, you shall 
I become my wife. Do you ask me to explain the 
motives that exist for such a proceeding ; suffico 
it, His only in England our marriage can take 
place. To-morrow, at daylight a carriagc will 
be in readiness ; your brolher will accompany 
you. I shall follow and meet you in Calais, from 
which a fcw hour's sail and the eea sepárales ua 

fromFrancc." Digitized by Vn^^^^V LV^ 
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Richard lookcd attontivcly at Ccphisc ;— 
" what says my sisler to this plan ?'* 

Cephisc wipcd away thc tears that gathered 
in hcr cyc«, and taking Richard's hand, bHc bcg- 
ged him to Icavc her alone wilh thc Count, but 
rcmain within cali. Richard obcycd, and thc 
leyera wcrc Icft together. 

** Now," thought Cepliisc, " comes my trial. 
O, woman ! oí what material is your heart com- 
posed, that it can bcar what I have borne and ycl 
not break ?" 

Tlie Count took hcr hand, and inquircd thc 
causo of hcr mclancholy. — 

** For you, dearcst Cephise, I givc up wcalth — 
friends — ^and rank ; all I ask for in rcturn, is an 
assurance of that love you have so oftcn professcd 
for the mechanic Edward. To you I look for all 
my future joy." 

" Do you lovo me so very dcar ?" faltcringly 
inquircd Ccphisc. 

** Lovc you 7 look at thc sacrificcs I makc of 
friends and fortune, and then judgc. *W^hy do 
you shed tears — and why draw your hand from 
mine 7" 

" You say you love me, Count Preval ; *twa« 
requisito you should say thus much, in ordcr that 
I might rccognize Edward Dorvillo to whom I 
gave my love. And you love me ? I wish to 
believeyou, in order to givc me couragc to makc 
a sacrifice for your wclfaro." 

** What mean you, Cephisc ?" 

** Hcar me Count Preval, you aro no longer 
Edward, poor and obscurc, to whom my hcart 
would have been a rich gift, my hand an objcct 
of pride. To thc Count Preval, my lovc would be 
but a trifling recompense for thc many sacrificcs 
he must make to it. Be sincere with me, is all 1 
ask. You have once cruclly deceived me ; thc 
second attempt, and you bccomc the victim. 
Beforc I give my consent to what you propase, 
hear all I have to say. Think what you will 
nacrífice by wedding me. Your family will re- 
nouncc you ; you give up fortuno — a noble bride 
— and rank in society with the prospect, too, of 
high clevation ! — all fbr what ? The hoart of a 
poor lowly girl ¡ 

There was a pause ; the Count was silent ; Ce- 
phisc continued. 

•* Deprived ofmuch thc world estcems so high- 
ly ; your pride woundcd ; discardcd by your fam. 
ily ; wonld not regrct soon foUow ? perhaps re- 
proaches — whcn you found youreelf the husband 
of Cephise, the gunsmith's sister !" 

** Cephisc," answcrcd the Count, aftcr somc 
hcsitation, " the promise I have signcd, cxcludcs 
all possibility of reflection." 

" But not all possibility of future regrct ! Will 
you not feel yoursclf degradcd to mcet your 
friends abroad, with your humblc wife upon your 
arm ?" 

Thc Count's confusión at thc picturc shc had 
drawn, was too apparcnt to thc scrutinizing oyr 
of Ccphisc. She perceivcd his hcsitation, and 
struggling with hcr feelings, shc approached the 
Count, and drawing the promise írom her bosom, 
she held it towards him. 

** I pcrceive and und^rstand at once yom 
hesitation. There, therc ¡s your written prom- 
¡se ; take it ; *ti8 I who refusc you I rctum to thc 
society your rank warrants your aspiring to ; 1 



am too wcll assurcd that the love of a poor girl 
cannot coi-vensate for the loss of what you prizc 
so highly — your wealth — your grandcur !** 

"Ccphisc, who has counsclcd you to this 
proceeding ?** 



** Dcar Richard, have this letter sent to thc 
Superior. I shall not be long aftcr it, as to- 
morrow is thc day appointed for my entrance 
into the convcnt. Have you sent for the good 
Barones.^, and for Father Antoine ? They would 



** My own heart is my only counsclor. I offcr ' be añrontcd, did I leavc without taking Icavc of 
you this writing ; is it your plcasure to take it ' thcm, and I am not strong enough to venturo 
back again ?'* i' out so far." 

He took thc papcr ; hcr hand dropped by hcr ;¡ " They have been sent for, and will soon be 
side; and making an cfibrt to overeóme Iier!|here. And you are then determined to leave 
emotion, shc hade him leave her now ; he would /|Our homc ; abandon your brothcr, and spcnd thc 
have nothing more to say, or she to listen to. remainder of your days in a convcnt V* 

** But dcar Cephise" — l| ** Abandon my brothcr I No ! nothing can 

Count Preval," said shc proudly, ** obligo cver change my love for you, dcar Richard !" 



me and retire at once." 

The Count, betwcen rage and mortification, 
slowly made for the door, tearing the marriage 
promise, and scattering the floor with its frag. 
mcnts ; when ho reachcd the door, he turued to 
Cephisc. 

** FarcwcU — farcwcU — forcver !" 

Ccphisc tottcred to a chair. 

" He's gone ! Ho's gone ! He never loved me, 
or he couldnc ver givc my heart a pang likc that." ! Richard, have never loved." 



** But you thiuk, Cephise, that thc walis of a 
convcnt; a rcligious habit; and the praycrs of 
;jthe church, will aíTord you more consolation Ihan 
the aifectionatc brother, who would have pro- 
teo tcd you through hfe." 

** Dearest Richard, I should but afflict yon 
with a constant sight of my tears ; you cannot 
comprehend the igony of gricf, a heart deceived 
as mine has been, is capablc of fceling. Yon* 



Richard, who was anxiously waiting to be 
summoned, hastcncd to Cephisc thc instant he 
hcard thc dcparturc of thc Count, and entered 
ihc room just in time to catch hcr in his arms as 
shc staggcrcd, overeóme with czcitcmcnt, to- 
wards a scat. 

** Richard, dcar brothcr, hc*s gone ! Thc 

triaPs past. I have rcnounccd him forcver ! 

look there ! look there !" and she pointed to thc 

! scatlered fragmcnts of her marriage promise, and 

clung to Richard in hysterical convulsions. 

Chapter Fifth—'"'AWs well that ends welV 

Tlirec days had passed, and Cephise was 
slowly recovcring from a nervous cxcitcment. 
She had dolcrmined upon retiring into a convcnt, 
and had, with diíficulty, gained Richard's con. 
pcnt to such a step. Thc Baroncss had calíM 
' oflen, and her kindness in thc hour of adversity, 
bound Cephise moro closcly to hcr. She had 
conf5ulted Father Antoine, and it was thought 
advisablc to Ict Cc|#lÍ8C retire to a quiet convcnt, 
till tims had oblitera tcd all traces of hcr late 
disappointmcnt. But thc Baroncss' wish was to ' 
have urged a unión betwcen Richard and her 
daughter, but tliis would lead to the unpleasant 
alternativo of acknowlcdging that, which she 
wishod forevcr buricd. ¡ 

Richard, whose caglc spirit was somowliat | 
cnishod by agony, and disappointed lovc, made ! 
arrangoments to Icflvc Francn on the day Ccphisc 
dcparted for the convcnt. His knapsack was j 
Ijring open on the tablc, and from timo to time he 
placed such articlcs in it as constitutcs the ward. ! 
robe of a foot soldier. j 

** Lct me sec if I have forgottcn any thing J 



" I have never loved ! say you ?" and Richard 
felt all the bittemess of unreturned aíTcction. 
"You have óhosen scclusion, I have choscn 
another path ! How think you I should feel, to 
rcmain in this once happy home, and miss your 
prcsencc ! No, no ! this could be no home to 
me I To-morrow you become a nun, and I — a 
soldier !" 

"Gracious Hcavcns! and leavc Franco?" 
oxclaimcd Cephise. 

" And Icavc Franco," cchocd Richard. 

" But why do this Richard ? you are not un- 
happy ; why then leave your employment, your 
country, and your sister ?" 

** *Tis my sister who Icaves me." 

** But," rcplied Ccpliisc, ** my vows will not 
prevent my sceing you and loving you, dear 
Richard." 

" Therc is more sclfishness in your dísposition, 
Ccphisc, than I tliought you posscsscd. What ! 
renoHicc your brother and the good Baroness, 
and retire from us, merely to indulge in usclcss 
gricf for a disappointmcnt that you should pour 
out your soul in thankfulncss for ! Rousc your- 
self, dear sister, rouse yoiu^elf !" 

Would I could ; you have been so indulgcnt, 
dcar Richard, that cvcn my gricf has had its 
own way ¡" 

** Before you pronounco thc vows, as before 
your marriage, had it taken place, I must rcveal 
lo you a secret, dear Ccphisc, and in opcning my 
hcart to you, show you I am not what I sccm. 
You look astonishcd. Do you remcmber thc 
years of your infaney ? how happUy they passed ! 
Not one of my companions loved his sister as I 



written down in thc army regulations. My I did mine. When my motlier died, I was your 
thoughts are wandering far from what I am i' only protector ; I felt the anxiety of a father for 
about: and my hcart! that fcels as though it ||my chargc, nay more; each day, cach ycar, you 
was full to bursting, and wcrc it not unmanly, I ¡ bccame dearer to me. I did not darc to look 
could wcep, and find relicf in tears. Cephise | into my own heart. I feared— I know not what ¡ 
and I are now to part forevcr ! Beforc shc takcs j I trcniblcd at the approach of a lover, and grew 

jealous of my young companions. I no longer 
knew my own heart. Whcn I left you, I was 
wfctchcd til! I rcturncd. Whcn I rcturned I 



thc veil, thc secret must be rcvcalcd, which I ! 
had hoped to carry with me to thn gravo." 

Cepliiso, at Ihat nioment, entered tlíc room, 
looking pal; and mclancholy, with a lettcr in hcr 
huid. 



>l 



was unha^ 
ihoughti 



happy ncar you. One imafro fillfjd 



my 
urs ! 



RURAL REPOSITORY. 



19 



alway» yours ! You remember on your last birüi 
daj, Father Antoine called to disclose a 8ecret 
to me ? I ncvcr have told you what he gavt* 
• me. *Twa8 my mother'B will, which sbe wrotc 
shortly beforc hor death ; that will containcd the 
secret. 'Twas tbis. / am not your hrother ! 
You ^e not ray mother's child I" 

Ccphise's astonishmcnt was strongly depíctcd 
in her &CC as sbe eagerly dcmanded, 

" Who am I ?" 

Richard banded hor the papcr containing the 
account of bis mother. Shc hastily ran her oyes 
over it. 

** Abandoned by my motlicr — tbcn found — my 
ñame Evelina — O I who were my parcnts ?" 

Richard continued. "I at once understood 
the feclingsof my heart. I loved yon, Ccphísc, 
lovod yoj^ truly and fcrvently. When I perused 
that paper, no words can do justicc to my joy. 
I said to myBclf — shc is not my sistcr ! and wc 
can love cach othcr. I dreamed not of a lover, 
but saw you mine for life. O ! that was a happy 
moment. I called you to cxplain all, but you 
also had a secret to reveal. I heard it — and 
mine rcmaincd buricd here ! You know what 
followcd. I sought him — ^brought him to you 
to bccome your busband^ She will now be hap- 
py, I said, and I will school my heart to think 
of her only as a sister. What it cost me to look 
upon you in that light, you know not — of the 
many slcepless nights and wretched days — bro- 
ken spirits — and ncglcctcd work. My tbongbts 
traversing a sea, dark and agitated as them- 
Bclvcs, in hopes to light upon some spot away | 
from all I hcld most dcar. I was like a pme 
hewn down in all its strength and vigor, and left 
to pcrish branch by branch !" 

** And you loved me so dearly Richard" — 

** More than life ! since I am now willing to [ 
sacrifícc it in the fearful chances of war I" 

" Hear me ; away from you I ncvcr can be 
happy — knowing what you have suífíTcd — will 
suíTcr for my sakc. I will givc up the convcnt 
life, and we will livc as wc hate livcd — be again 
happy in cach othcr !" 

** That cannot be. The veil of relatíonship is 
cast asidc, and, wc have now to part !*' 

** No ! no ! dcar Richard, for my sako do not 
becomo a soldier. Spcak Richard ! Do you love 
me still ?" and all her lost energy was in her tone 
and action. 

" Look at theso prepara tions for a long drpar- 
ture from my home, and ask the qucstion." 

Ccpbise paused for an instant. She thought 
what she owcd him. The chance of bis dcath 
abroad — and her rcsolution was at once takcn. 

" Richard, can you pardon my having loved 
onc so far bencatb you in noblencHs of soul, and 
generosity of heart ? can you— will you forgive 
my blindness and folly ?" 

"Forgivo you, O, Ccphise,** and Richard 
scarce dared to givc a meaning to her suddcn 
entbusiasm ; sho continued, 

•* If a heart — ^bruiscd — disclaimcd — but fiUcd 
with admiration and affectionate cstecm, can i 
render the rcmainder of your life happy, Richard, 
Toffer you mine I and here I swcar beforc If eaven 
and yoursclf, that I no longer love him who has 
4leceivcd m^ ! O, then, if my hand is worthy your 
aeceptance, takc it, Richard I I am yours for life !*' 



♦* You !--my wife ! the wifc of Richard Morin ! 
no, no, Cephisc, you doceive yourself, and wed 
with your heart dcad to the love of euch a na. 
ture, in the hopc of returning all I feel for you ; 
no ¡ I cannot acccpt your gcncrous proposal at 
the cost of your futurc bappiness I" 

**0¡ the discovery of that dreadful secret, 
leaves me as it were alone in the world. But 
for that disclosurc, we might have livcd so hap- 
py! happy did I say? ah! no, *twas but the 
semblance, for were you not suffering the hcart*8 
worst agony, yet wearing the outsidc show of 
peacc withín?" 

"Ah Cephisc, the disclosure of that secret 
relieved my heart of much guilty fecling, but 
'twas only niomontary. The warm tide of joy 
was sent back, frcezing in evcry channel !" 

** No more of that, dcar Richard ; it recalls 
recollcctions of my wcakncss, I could wish for- 
cver forgotten. But tliis secret ! Who am I ? 
Pcrhaps the child of shame ! No, no, Richard, 
you must not wed with one whoso birth i?^ 
wrappcd in mystery ! I daré not off^r — or \-ou 
acccpt *the hand of one who—** 

" No more ! no more ! Cephise ! — sistcr ! — 
companion ! — wife /'* 

Ccpbise rushed into bis outstretchcd arms. 
Just then, the Baroness and Father Antoine, 
whoso knock had bcen unattendcd to, entered 
the apartment. Cephise raised her hcad, and 
encountored the cyes of the Baroness. 

" Did I not say, Cepliise, you would find a 
heart to comfort and sustain yours when most 
it needcd it, and arras open to receive you? 
Tum your regards from the cloister, my child, 
away from there you will find much to livc for ; 
■acccpt Ihe guardián of your tender years ; he is 
worthy your best and warmest love I'* 

** O ! madam,*' said Cephise, throwing hrrself 
at the Baronesa* fcct, "you know all then. I 
am not bis sistcr. Should I wed in ignorance of 
my mothcr*s ñame ?*' 

" No,*' exclaimcd the Baroness, raising Ccphisr 
from hrr knccs. " Come to my heart ! — a tnoíh- 
er*8 heart I — my child — my Evelina !** 

A slirick of joy and astonishmcnt burst from 
Cepliisc, as shc threw hcrself into the arms of 
her motlirr. 

Need we say Cephise — or rathcr Evelina, bc- 
came the happy, and well portioned wifc of tho 
gunsmith of Orlcans ! 



ELM TREE HALL, 

Or^ do not meddU with what does not belong 

to you, 

Abottt twenty years ago, thcre livcd a singular 
oíd gcntleman in the Hall among the Elm Trecs. 
He was about threcscore years of age, very rich, 
and somcwhat odd in many of bis habits, but for 
gencrosity and bencvolence he had no equal. 

No poor cotlagcr slood in need of comforts 
which ho was not ready to supply ; no sick man 
or woman languished for want of assistance ; not 
cvcn a beggar, unless a known impostor, went 
cmpty-handrd from the Hall. <a 

Now it happcncd that the oíd gcntleman 
wantcd a boy to wait upon him at table, and to 
attcnd him in different ways, for he was very 
fond of young pcoplc. But, much as he liked 



the society of the young, he had a great aversión 
to that curiosity in which too many young peo- 
pie are apt to indulge. He used to say, " Tlic 
boy who will pccp into a drawcr, will be temptcd 
I to takc Fomcthing out of it ; and he who will 
, steal a peuny in his youth, will stcal a pound in 
I bis manhood.** 

I This disposition to rcpress cvil, as well as to 
1 encourago good conduct, formcd a part of bis 
cbaracter ; for though of chccrful tcmpcr, and 
, not given to severity, he ncvcr wonid pass over 
I a fault till it was acknowlcdged and repentcd of. 

No sooner was it known that the oíd gcntle- 
man was in want of a servant, than twenty 
applications were made for the situation ; and he 
I íletcnnined not to cngage any boy until he had 
in some way ascertaincd that he did not possess 
a curious, prying disposition. 

It was on Monday moming, that seven lads, 
dresscd in tbcir Sunday clothcs, witli bright and 
happy faces, made tbcir appearance at the Hall, 
cach of ibera disirous to obtain tho situation 
they appHcd for. Now, the oíd gcntleman, being 
of a 6Ín;rular disposition, had prcpared a room in 
Hucii a way that he might easily know if any of 
the young pcople who applied to be his servant, 
were given to meddle unueccssarily with tbings 
around thcm, or to peep into cupboards and 
drawers. He took care that tlie lads, who were 
then at Elm Trce Hall, should be sbown into 
this room onc after another. 

At first, James Tumer was sent into the room, 
and told that he would have to wait a little ; so 
James sat down on a chair ncar the door. For 
some time he was very quiet, and looked about 
him ; but thcre pcemcd to be so many curious 
tbings in the room, tliat, at last, he got up to 
pccp at thcm. 

On the table was placed a dish covcr, and 
James wantcd sadly to know what was under it, 
but he frlt afraid of lifiing it np. Bad habits are 
strong things ; and James was of a curious dis- 
position, he could not withstand the temptation 
of taking one pccp ; so he liftcd up the covcr. 

This turned out to be a sad añair ; for tmdcr 
the dish covcr was a heap of very light fcathers ; 
part of the fcathers, drawn up by the current of 
air, flcw about the room, and James in his fright, 
putting down the covcr hastily, puifcd the rcst 
of thcm off the table. 

What was to be done ? James began to pick 
up tho feafhers, onc by one ; but the oíd gcntle- 
man, who was in the adjoining room, bearing a 
scufflc, and guessing the cause of it, entered the 
room to the constcmation of James Tumer, who 
was very soon dismisscd, as a boy who bad not 
principie cnough to resist cvcn asligbt temptation. 

When the room was once more arrangcd, 
Thomas Hawkcr was placed there until such 
time as he should be sent for. No sooner was he 
left to himsclf, than bis attention was attractcd 
by a plato of very fine ripc cherries. Now Tho- 
mas was uncommonly fond of cherries, and he 
thought it would be impossiblc to miss onc among 
so many. He looked and longed, and longed 
and looked, for some time, and just as he had got 
oíT his scat to takc one, he heard, as he thought, 
a foot coming to the door ; but no, it was a false 
alarm. Taking frcsh courage, he went cautiousbr 
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mincd to take but one, and pul it in his mouth. Kscrcw lop to it, and Harry tliinkiníf Ihat it con- 
1 1 waBCXCcllcnt; and thcn ho persuadid himsdljjlaincd something curiouB, could not be casy 
Ihat ho ran no grcal risk in takíng anothíT ; this I without unscrcwing the top ; but no sooner did 
he did, and hastily poppcd it into bis mouth^ |, he do thíp, than out bounced an artificial enake, 

Now thc oíd gcntleman had placed a fcw arti- full a yard long, and fell upon his arm. He 
ficial chcrrics at the top of the others, fillcd wíth '. startcd back and uttered a scream which brought 
caycnne pcppor ; onc of thesc 7'homa« had unfor- ' the oíd gentlcman lo his elbow. Thcre stood 
tunately taken, and it made liis mouth sinart and ., Harry with the bottom of the box in one hand, 
burn moet intolerably. Thc oíd gentlcman hcard I thc top in thc othcr, and the snake on the floor. 
him coughing» and kncw vcry well what was thc i ** Come, come," said thc oíd gentleman, handing 
mattcr. The boy who would take what did not |hím out of the room, ** onc snake is quite cnough 
bclong to him, if no more than a chcrry, was not |¡ to havc in thc house at a time ; thercforc thc 
the boy for him. Thomas Hawkcr was eent'soomr you are ^^0110 the better;" with that he 
aboat liis business without dclay, with his mouth diemissed him without waiting a momcnt for Iiíh 



almo«t as hot as if he had put a burning coal 
into it. 

William Parker was ncxt introduccd into the 
room, and Icft to himself ; but he had not becn 
in thc room two minutes, bcforc he began to moyc 
from one placo to anothcr. He was of a bold 
resoluto tcmpcr, but not ovcrburdcncd witli prin- 
cipie, for could he ha ve opencd e.vcry cupboard, 
closct, and drawer in tho housc without bcing 
found out, he woidd havc done it dircctiy. Hay. 



reply. 

Rogcr Ball noxt entercd thc room, and being 
Icft alone, soon bogan to amusc hlmaclf in look< 
ing at thc curiosities around.him. 

Rogcr was not only curious and prying, but 
dishonest too, and obscrvíng that thc kcy was 
left in tlic drawer of a bookcasc, ho steppcd on 
tiptoe in that dircction; but thc momcnt he 
touched the key he fell flat on the floor. The 
key had a wirc fastencd to it, which communi- 



ing looked round thc room, he noticcd a drawer | catcd with an clcctrical niacliinc, and Rogcr 
to tho table, and loadc up his mind to pecpí'receivcd such a shock as he w$i8 not likely to 
thcrcin; but no sooner did he lay hold of thc'forgct. No sooner did he sufficicntly rccover 
drawer knob than he set a largo bcll a ringing, 1 1 himself to walk, than ho was told to Icavc the 



which was conccaled under thc tablc. The oíd 
gcntleman iramcdiatcly answercd the sunamons, 
and entered thc room. William was so startlcd 
at the suddcn ringing of the bcll, that all his 
impudence could not support him : he looked as 
though any onc might knock him dQwn with a 
feather. Thc oíd gentleman askcd him if he had 
ning the bell becauso he wantcd any thing? 
William was much confuscd, and stammerc'd, 
and tried to excuse himself, but all to no purposo, 
for it did not prcvcnt his bcing ordercd ofT tlie 
premiscs. 

Samuel Jones was then shown into thc room 
by an oíd stcward ; and bcing of a curious dispo. 
sition, he touched nothing, but only looked at 
tho things about him. At last he saw that a 
closet door was a little oponed, and thinking it 
would be impossible fur any onc to know that he 
had openod it a little more, he vcry cautiously 
opencd it an inch farther, looking down at thc 
J>ottom of the door, that it might not catch 
against any thing and makc a noise. Now, had 
ho looked at thc top, instcad of thc bottom, it 
might havc bcen bcttcr, for at the top of the 
door was fastcned a plug which fillcd thc holc of 
a small barrcl of shot. He vonturcd to open thc 
door anothcr inch, and thcn anothcr, tUl thc plug 
being pullcd out of thc barrcl, thc Icadcn shot 
bogan to pour out at a strange rate ; at thc bot- 
tom of the closct was placed a lin pan, and the 
shot falling upon this pan, made such a clatter 
that Samuel was half frightencd out of his senees. 

The oíd gentleman soon carne into thc rooij 



housc (vnd Icavc othcr pcoplc to lock and unlock 
thcir own drawers. 

The last boy was John Grove, and tliough he 
was left in thc room full twenty minutes, he 
ncver during that time, stirred from his chair. 
John had eycs in his hcad as well as others, but 
he had more intcgrity in his hcart ; ncithcr thc 
dish cover, thc chcrrics, thc drawer knob, thc 
closct door, the round box, ñor tlic key, tempted 
him to risc from his scat ; and the conscqucucc 
was, that in half an hour aftcr, he was engaged 
in tluj scrvicc of the oíd gentleman at Ehn Trec 
Hall. 

John Grovc followcd his- oíd master to Mu 
grave, and reccivcd a large legacy for his upright 
conduct in his scrvicc. Rcad this, ye busy, 
nieddling, peeping, pilfcring young pcoplc, and 
imítate the examplc of John Grovc. 
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EXAMIXATION AND DESIGX OF THE 
PYRAMIDS. 

HA.viXG.cnjoycd tlic prospect from thc top of 
the PyramJd, wo ncxt resolved to penétrate its 
interior. The great mass of thc cnormous struc 
ture consists of solid stone ; but in its centcr 
therc is a sepulchral chaniber, and a narrow 
¡passage leads to it from thc side. For many 
ccnturies it was belicved no sucli apcrturcFl 
existed ; as in order to securc thc deposite with- 
in, the cntranco had becn careftilly covered ovcr 



and niadc to rcscmhle the rost of thc surfacc. 
to inquire what was ihs^ matter, and thcre he I 'riic Arabs, howcvrr, beccmc posscsíicd with thc 
found Samuel ncarly as pato as a shect. Samuel ¡ persuasión that immcnse treasnres vv( re depositcd 



was soon dismissed 

It now came to thc tum of Harry Robcrts to be 
put into thc room. Thc othcr boys had bcen 



somewhere within ; and aftcr expending months 
in a minute searcli, they at Icngth forced the 
opcning. Whcthcr thcy discovered the cxpectcd 



Bcnt to their bornes by different wavs, and no ji treasure is now unknown. Certain it is, that no 
one knew what the exjiericnce of the others had ' 
been in tho room of trial. 



On the tablc stood a small round box, witli a 



such richefi are now thcre. The mouth of the 
passage is situated in tho renter of one of the 
sides, whencc it dcsconds, at an anglc of 45 



||degrccs with thc horizon, for tlie space of about 

*2ÚQ fect. Having followcd thc passage thus far, 

the first investigators found a large rock roUed 

acrosB it, which cntirely blockcd up the waj. 

This unexpccted obstacle, howcver, they over- 

como by perforating the rock, whcn thcy come 

to an ascending passage of like dimensions with 

1 1 tho former, which led them at length to the 

j central chamber. This gloomy apartment is not 

¡ovcr 20 fectsquare; its sides consistcd of largc 

.blocksof rose-colored granite. In the middlo 

I ¡was a sarcophagus of stone, of such dimensions 

¡las just to admit of its sliding down and up the 

' narrow passage I have mentioned, and which 

'secms to havc been constructed expressly for 

that end. 

Not bcing apprised by our gnidcs of any diffi. 
culty in tracing this dcfile and arriving at tho 
chamber, we commenccd thc dcscent foet forc- 
most and lying flat on our backs with our arms 
by our sides, in which roanner we were lowered 
down by a rope passed under our arms. , But 
having, in this posturc, rcached thc anglo whorc 
the paFsage turns upwards, we foimd it impossi- 
ble to proceed, and had to be drawn but again. 
It is tlic ski 11 of thcse fellows to romovo the diffi.. 
cultics of travelcrs, and it is o£ coursc their 
policy to first incroase them, tlul thcy may dc;- 
mand the largcr foe for their scrvices. Thcy get 
you into as many straits as practicable, that you 
may pay them for getting you out. Thcy 
accordingly drcw us up ; and having been thn» 
taught by expericncc, we entered thc passage 
again, but hcad forcraost, and having our annii 
entended forward, and a bcll in our hand to ring^ 
as a signal. In tliis manncr we were let down 
by ropcs as bcforc, and as we rang tho bell in 
time, tliey stoppcd so as to prcvcnt our receiving 
any injury. Having rcached the bottom, I 
o-ropcd about in the dark, but found thc passage 
no wider than barcly to pcrmit me to pasa with 
great difficulty, but not without tearing my gar- 
mcnts and losing some little skin and flesh. I 
¡was at Icast half an hour in thus struggling 
through. I aftcrwards leamcd that about threc 
months bcforc, a similar difficulty, and even 
worFc, happcncd to a portly Germán profcssor. 
lieing of a vcry round and plump figure, the 
leamcd gentleman actually stuck fast, being 
unablc to gct cither forward or backward, until 
•he was thoroughly frightencd, and began to con- 
clude that he was Kke to share the dignity of the 
monarch who had tho Pyramid for his tomb. 
At length the effccts of apprehension having pos- 
sibly contributcd to shrink his dimensions, thc 
guidcs succecded in pulling him hocls foremost 
up again to day. Having passed tliese danger- 
ous straits, I made shift to ascead into the 
, chamber, wlicr* I saw tho sarcophagus, and 
heheld ail thc surrounding sccne correeponding 
with the ideaof a place of scpulturc. 

The discovery of this eell setties the long di». 
I)uted question as to tho truc dcsign of the 
Pyramids. You are awarc that it had becn 
maintained by somc writers, tliat thesc vast and 
costly structurcs were erectcd as astronómica] 
observatories ; while others, with as little prob&. 
hility, have conjectured that they were intended 
as granaries, to conlain a reserve of food against 
a national faminc. The dmiinutivc sizc of the 
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oellf the nftrrowness of tho modc of acccBS to it, 
the presenco of a sarcophagus, and the coucoal- 
ment of the whole for many centurics, all concur 
in demoufittatiog that the Pyramids were nothin^ 
but so Biany hugo and coetly sopulchres. To 
the mind of a Christian, it sctms imworthy of a 
monarch, however rich or powerful, to expcnd 
8uch suma upon a tomb ; but the subjoct assuroes 
a very diflercnt aspcct whcn we considcr that 
the Egyptians hcld it as an articlc of reli^ious 
belief,, after the revolution of a cycle of three 
thousand years' niigration throiigh the bodies of 
various animáis, the soul returned again to the 
original body it had at first occupied ; and that, 
provided 4,hat body wa« unmutilalcd, the spirit 
entered ¡nto its formerhabitation, and both, thus 
re.united, immediately cntcrcd paradise ; but if, 
on the coñtrary, the body was destroycd or de- 
faced, the soul, as welVas any remnanl8 of the 
body which might remain, slirank at once into 
annihihition. Henee it was, as wc have alrcady 
seen, that thcy took bo miich pains to enibahu 
their dead. But wherc wouhl be tho use of thus 
prcparing the body without antrong and durable 
Bcpulchre t^ ensure it from viola tion ? Now, in 
Egypt, as in othcr countrics, the pplcndor of 
sopolture was in accordance with the rank and 
wealth of the famihes of the deceased- The 
King was at the hcad of tfto stalc ; and need wc 
wonder that, believüig with liis countrymen, he 
should put forth his utmost atrength lo ensure to 
htmself the bliss of paradise ? Hcre wc have a 
natural, a probable, and a sufficient roason to 
account for the erection of tlie Pyramids. — 
Buckingham, 



mnQoísiLiLüsr^d 



LOOK WHERE YOÜ ARE GOING. 

Tnis was a remark we heard yestorday, as we 
passcd along Chartrcs street, addresscd by a 
mothcr to a bcauüful child, about fivc years of 
age. Tlio littlc fellow had Iiis hands full of toys 
and his head full of wonder. He was looking at 
all tho glittcring and attractive articles in the 
numcrous sliow Windows, and with bis eycs dc- 
vouring their bcautics. He didn't seo the slrccts 
ñor the pcrsons passing — not he — his soul was 
fílled with something clsc besides tho mere ¡dea 
of how or wherc he was walking. Without his 
mother, he would certainly have been run ovcr 
by the whirling drays, or trodden down in the 
carcless crowd — as it was, he ran somo risk, a? 
his mother's ** look wherc you are going," secmcd 
to indicate. 

We wcre much intcrcsted not only in the child, 
but the mothor, who was a noble looking crea- 
ture, with large black eyes, a high foreliead, a 
check quite róscate for Ihis climale, and a most 
bewitching form. Her carriagc was graceful, and 
she stepped as we imagine Hebc did, when she 
scrved the gods at tlicir banquet. W^e losl sight 
of her very soon however, but her remark, " Look 
wherc you are going," has been ringing in our 
ears ever siuce. Could it have beenon account 
of her voice ? We were charraed by its music, 
but have listcned to tones far swceler. We know 
not what therc was about that single phrase to 
attract u«, save the dccp philosophy which may be 



drawn from it, and tho practical raoraUty tliat 
may be induccd. 

** Look wherc you are going 1" An admoni- 
tion, how universal in application — how simple in 
praBtiee — howñmportant in result I There is no 
situatk>n in life so low that it cannot be imprt)vcd 
by it, ñor none so high that may scorn it with 
impunity. The child ncoded it to kecp liim out 
of the street where danger was rifo— the monarch 
on the throne requires it to preserve the integrity 
of his cooncUs when the popular will is thrcatning. 

Ueader, if you are a merchant, whcn business 
is exciting — prices brisk, and tlic market active — 
whcn farmcrs are confident and speculators 
ready — when rascality is hidden by tlic cloak of 
moráis, and insolvoncy lurks imdcr silken robes, 
remember and ** look where you're going," — 
follow not Úás man bocanso he promises you a 
fortune — trust not that one because he wcars a 
saintly &cc— confido not in a third because he 
agrccs with you in opinión. " Look wherc you 
are going," and takc care of the main chance. 

If a young man, and plcasurc beckoning with 
her rosy hands,» invites you to her luxuriant rc- 
treats, take no step towards thoee enticing grot- 
toes ere you " look where you're going." The 
faro tablo and the dice box — dishonesly to your 
cmployers — a ruincd rcputation and perhaps an 
ignominious doath, may be the conscqucncc of a* 
rcfusal to ** look where you're going." If tho 
wdrld followed this simple adrice, our jails would 
be teñan tless, and our gibbets of no use. 

If you intend to marry — if you think your hap- 
piness will be incrcascd and 3'our interest advan- 
ccd by matrimony, be sure and " look where 
you're going." Join yoursclf in unión with no 
woman who is selñsh, for she will sacrifico you — 
with no onc who is fickle, for she will bceomc 
cstranged — have nothing to do with a proud one 
for-abe will despise you — ñor with an extra vagant, 
for she will ruin you. Lea ve a coquette to the 
fools that flutter around her — let her own fireside 
accommodate a scold, and flee from a woman 
who loves Bcandal as you would fly from the cvil 
one. ** Ijook where you are going" will sum it 
all up. 

Young ladies, when you are surromidcd by 
dasliing men — whcn the tones of love and the 
words of compliment float out togethcr — whcn 
you are excited by the movement of the whirling 
waltz, or melted by the tenderness of mcllow 
music, arrest yoursclf in that rosy atmosphcre of 
delight, and " look where you're going." When ' 
a daring hand is pressing yours, or your delicate i 
tresses are lifted by hira you fancy lovcs you ; 
wiicn the moonlight invites to trusling, and the 
stars seem but to breathc out innocencc, listen 
with caution to the words you hear — gaze into 
your heart unshriukingjy, and ** look where 
you're going." 



Persevere. — If a seaman shonid put about 
every timo he encoimters a hard wind he would 
never make a voyage. So he who pcrmits him- 
sclf to be baffled by adverse circumstances will 
never make the voyagq of life. A sailor uses 
every wind to propel ; so should the young man 
learn to trim his sails and guide his bark, that 
even adverse gales should fill its belaying canvass 
and send it forward on its outward coursc. 



EULOGY ON ROBERT BURNS. 

At the celebration in Louisville, Kentucky — 
of the birthday of Scotland's favorile poet, Mr. 
Prentico, of the Louisville Journal, addressed the 
company in the following strain of impassioned 
and thrilling eloqucnce. It is an outpouring of 
the heart worthy of being placed by the side of 
the most brilliant oratorical passages. 

" Qritain and America asscmblc to pay thoir 
hé&rtfelt tribute of admiration to the memory of 
Hobcrt Bucns, "the unrivaled minstrel of Scot- 
land," whose fame gathers freshness from tlie 
lapse of years, and, like the ivy, flonrishes greenly 
over the lone prostration of the lovcly and the 
beautiful. 

You all know tho history of Bums. Tlie 
world knows it by heart. The Scottish boy, 
bom in poverty and obscurity, won his way 
through toils, privations and sufferings, to one of 
the lofticst and brightest places in the history of 
literature. He was the child of misfortune ; and 
mankind still wecp over the sorrows of that 
gifted genins, and will wcrp over tiieni forevcr. 
He was unfit for the rough triáis of a world like 
this. The lyrc of his soul should have been 
fanncd but by the airs of Edén, and have givcn 
out its music in a heavenly clime : and who can 
wonder that its chords were jarred and almost 
broken, whc;i visitcd by the fioree winds and 
swift lightning, and the blasting hurricanes of 
life. Like the rainbow, his fame sprung up 
amidst the clouds of gloom ; but like the rain, 
bow it was tlie reflcetion of the sun, and its areh, 
thongh resling upon the earlh, was lost in Heaven. 
The genius of Burns was universal ; in whatever 
he attempted, his succcss was perfect. 

His talent was all-powerful, whether he aimed 
at the heart of the lover, or to cali forth the loud 
or the quiet mirth of the votary of fcstivity, to 
kindle the high and holy fervor of devotion, to 
pour his great enthusíasm for liberty into the soul 
of the patriot, or to nerve the arm and send the 
lava-tide of vengeance along tho veins of the 
warrior. If you pass through Scotland, you feel 
liis mighty influenco every whcxc, like a univer- 
sal presence. He has made that wild and 
romantic country emphatically his own. His 
step is made upon her mountains, her braes and 
lier glcns — ^his image is reflected from her blue 
lochs and her gushing streams — and his ñame is 
breathed by her winds, echoed by her thunders, 
and chanted by her brave sons and beautiful 
daughtcrs." 



OLD FATHEB'IVIORRIS. 

The manncr in which this aged New England 
elergyman illustratcd some topics, is shown in 
the following extract from an article in the La- 
dy's Book, written by Mrs. H. B. Stowe : 

Sometimes he wmild give the narration an ex- 
ccedingly practical turn, as one cxamplc will 
illustratc. 

He had noticed a falling oflfin his little circlc, 
whieh mct togethcr for social prayer, apd took 
occasion, the first time he rc-collccted a tolera- 
ble audience, to tell concerning " the confcrenco 
meetmg which the disciples attended" after the 
rcsurrection. 

** But Thomas wa^^^iot with 
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oíd man in a sorrowful voico. " Why I what 
could keep Thomas away ? Terhaps," said he, 
glancing at aomc of tho backward auditors, 
" Thomas had got cold hcartcd, and was afraid 
they would ask him to makc the first praycr, or, 
perhips," said he, lcK>k¡ng at somo of tho far- 
mcrs, " Tilomas was afraid the roads wcro bad 



** Well, thore, Mr. Smith, yon could not have 
spoken my mmd bcttcr. A peor, lone woman, 
like me, does not know what to do with 8o many 
croatures, and I should be glad to tradc if we 
can fix it." 

So they adjourned to the meadow. Farmer 
S'mith lookcd at Roan — then at the widow — at 



or pcrhaps," he addcd aftcr a pause, " Thomas . Brindle— then at the widow— at the Downing 
hadgot proud, and thouorhl he could not come |cow— and at tho widow again— and so throngh 
in hi8 oíd clothcs." Thus he went ón, sigrnificant- 1 ! ihc wholc forty. The Bamo cali was made cvery 



ly Eumming up with great simplicity and cmo. ■ 
tion ;— he addcd, " but only think what Thomas 
lost ! In tlie middlc of the mccting, the Lord Jesús 
carne and stood in the midst of them ; IIow | 
Borry Thomas must have becn ! This represen- 1 
tation scrved to fili the vacant scats for eome ¡ 



day for a weck, but farmer Smith could not 
decide which cow he wanted. At length, on 
Saturday, when the widow Jones was in a hurry 
to get through her baking for Sunday — and had 
" ever so rauch" to do in the housc, as all far- 
mers* wives and widows have on Saturday, she 
time tocóme. ||wasa little impatient. Farmer Smith was as 

Fathcr Morris somctimcs uscd his illuslrativo jirresolute as ever: 
talcnt to a very good purj>oBe in the way of re- j *^That*are Downing cow is a prctty fair crctur 
buke. lie had on hÍB farra a fine orchard of |— but— ♦* he stoppcd to glance at the widow's 
poaches,from which tho 10 or 12 yoarsyoung gen- face, and then walked around her — not the 
tleman helped themsclvcs more libcrally than the widow, but the cow 

oíd man thouglit expcdient. |, »* That 'are short horn Durham is not a bad 

Accordingly, he took occasion to introduce looking boast, but I don't know" — another look 
into his sermón on Sunday, an account of a at the widow. 

journey he once took, and how he saw a fine oreh- I *» The Downing cow I knew beforc the late 
ord of i>eachcs, that madc his mouth water to ', Mr. Jones bought her." Herc he sighed at the 
look at them. |iallusion to the late Mr. Jones— she sighed, and 

•* So,'* says he, ** I camo up to the fencc, and ¡both lookod at cach other. It was a highly 
lookcd all around, for I would not have touched ' interostiiig moment. 

ene of them without loa ve for the world. At | "Oíd Roan is a faithful oíd milch, and sois 

last I spied a man, and says I, | Bruidle — but I have known bctler." A long 

" Mistor won*t you give me somc of your starc succeedcd this speech — the pause was 

peachcs?" ! getting awkward, and at last Mrs. Jones broke 

** So the man carne and gavc me nigh a handfu\ " out — 



and spice, and weeping sought him at the sepnl- 
chre : ** woman, why wcepest thou ?" His first 
appearancc was to Magdalen, he said to her, 
" Mary !" The roflection of somc beautiful ray 
must have rested on the brow of the Jewesses. — 
Chateaubriand. 



And whilo I stood there eating, I said. 

•* Mr. how do you raanage to keep your 
peaches ?" 

** Keep them," he said, and stared at me. 

** What do you mean ?" 

" Yes," said í " don*t the boys steal them V 

** Boys steal them !" said he, *' no, iudeed." 

" Why sir," said I, *' I have a lot fuU of peach- 
es, and, I cannot get onc half of them (here the 
oíd man*8 voicc grew tremulous) becausc the boys 
in my parish steal them so." 

♦* Why sir," said he, ** don*t their parents teach 
them not to steal." 

** And I grew all over in a cold sweat, and 
told him ** I was afcard they didnH." 

** Why how you talk !" says the man, ** tell 
me where you live." 

" Then," said Fathcr Morris, (the tears run- 
ning over) " I was obliged to tell him I lived in 
the town of G." 

After this, Fathcr Morris kept his peaches. 



*' Lord, Mr. Smith, if I'm the cow you want, 
do say so .'" 

The intentions of the widower Smith and the 
¡widow Jones werc duly published Ihc ncxt day, 
as is the law and the custom in Massachusctts ; 
and as soon as they were " out-published," they 
were marricd. 



NOVEL COURTSHIP. 

Widower Smith's wagón stoppcd one mom- 
ing beforc widow Jones' door, and gavc tho usual 
country signal, that he wanted somebody in the 
house, by dropping the rcins, and sitting double, 
with his elbows on his knees. Out tripi)ed the 
widow, lively as a cricket, witli a trcmcndous 
black ribbon on her snow white cap. Good 
moming was soon said on both sides, and the 
widow waited for what was furthcr to be said. 

" Well, Ma'am Jones, you don't want to sell 
one of your cows, no how, for nothing, any way, 
do you ?" 



BEAÜTY OF THE JEWESSES. 

FoNTAiNE asked me one day why the women 
of the Jewish race were so much handsomer than 
the men, I gave him a rcason at once poetical 
and Christian. The Jowcsses, I replicd, have 
cscaped the curse which has alightcd upon their 
fathers, husbands and sons. Not a Jewcss was 
to be seen among the crowd of priests and the 
rabble who insulted the Son of Man, scourged 
him to ignominy and the crbss. 

The women of Judea bclíeved in the Saviour 
— they loved, they followcd him, and they soothcd 
him uudcr afflictions. A woman of Bethany 
pourcd on his head the prccious ointmcnt which 
she kept in a vase of Alabaster; the sinner 
anointed his feet with a perfiuned oil, and wipcd 
thcra with her hair. Christ, on his part, extended 
his gracc and mercy to the Jewesses ; he raised 
from the dead the son of the widow of Nain, and 
Martha's brother, Lazarus, — he cured Simon's 
mother-in-law and the woman who touched the 
hem of his garment. To the Samaritan woman 
he was a spring of living water, and a compas- 
sionate Judge to the woman in crime. The 
daughters of Jerusalcm wept over him ; the holy 
women accompanicd him to Calvary with balm 



THE LOADED WAGÓN. 

I oxcE knew a httle boy, a little fellow, not so 
large as you are, I suppose, for he was only four 
years oíd, who got into a habit of saying, " Iil 
kill you, I'll kill you," cvery time he felt offended 
with his plajTnates. This he knew was sorae- 
thing bad ; for he said it only when he was angry, 
and he knew it was wrong, for he had been told 
so, and liis mother had said that if he did not 
Icave oíT speaking so, slic should be obliged lo 
whip him ; but still he did not understand exactly 
what it meant to kill. 

One day, this little boy, whom we will cali 
Thomas, was busily playing, apparently in high 
glce, when one of his companions did something 
that oíTendcd him. 

*' Let alone that, Ict alone that in a minute, I 
say, or TU kill youi»" said the little boy in an 
angry tone, while his hand was lifted to strikc 
the boy who had enraged him. 

Just at that moment, he heard a voicc callíng 
to him, ** Thomas, my dear Thomas." 

líe lookcd round, and saw a lady who was on 
a visit to his mother, a relation of hcrs, of whom 
he was very fond, beckoning him to come to the 
window. 

Thomas ran to the window, and his little face 
was eovered with smilcs, instead of the frowns 
that had been there, as he said " Did you want 
me ?" 

*♦ Yes, Thomas, I should like to have you 
come in and talk with me, a little wliile, if you 
are willing." 

*' Oh, yes, ma'am, just wait a minute, till I pul 
my wagón into the wood-house, and then I'll 
come." So saying, he ran ofF to put away his 
little wagón, and then went in. 

This lady, Miss Paine, liad becn very desirous 
to gain the love of little Thomas, and she told 
him a great many storics, so that he was always 
pleascd when she callcd him to sit by her ; but 
this time, Thomas saw that she did not look 
happy. Her smile was sad, and as she took him 
upon her lap, and kissed his forehead, he thought 
he saw a tear in her cye. 

Miss Paine lookcd sorrowfully on the face of 
Thomas, for a moment, and then said — 

** I thought I heard you say something very 
naughty to your little playmate, just now, did I 
not !" 

" I said I would kill him," said the little boy. 

" Well, dear, did you know that that was very 
wrong ?" 

" Yes, mother said I mustn't say so, but John 
troubled me so I couldn't help it ; he kept putting 
sand into my wagón, when I wanted to load it 
with stones." 

" That was ccrtainly provoking, but I do not 
think you would wish tohave John killcd, just for 
that." 

Thomas did not answer, but he lookcd up in 
the lady's face, as if he wished her to tell him 



RURAL REPOSITORY. 



23 



** Did you cver see any body lliat was dead ?" 

" No, ma*ara,** said Thomas. 

" Well, Thomas, if you were to kill John, he 
ivould no longer be a laughing, red chceked boy, 
but his face would look whitc and palo, just as 
your littlc brolhcr's did when he was sick, only 
worsc. The warm blood, which now runa so 
fast through his vcins, would be still, aud he would 
be very cold. He would never spcak to yon 
again, for his tonguc would not movc ; and his 
hands and feet, which are now so active, would 
be quiet and still. His eyes would be closed so 
ihat he could never see you or his brolhers and 
sistcrs again ; his lips would be shut so that he 
could not smile on you or any one else. That 
partof hiin which thinks, tJie soul, would be gone, 
and in a few days his poor sorrowing father and 
mother, and his wceping brothers and sisters, 
would see liis body buricd up, and tlicn little John 
would be gone forevcr from carth." 

" Oh, I donH want to kill him," said Thomas ; 
" I didn't know it would change him so ; I wili 
Jet him fiU my wagón full of sand, if he wants to, 
and I'll never say 1*11 kill any body again." 

Miss Paine kisscd his cheek, and said, ** I hopc 
you never will ;" and Thomas jumped out ofhei- 
lap, to run and tell John that he was willing tu 
havc his wagón loaded with sand. — 



with tcars and crimcs. Thcrc va somctliinj^ cx- 
íremely beautiful in thc sight of a man, poor, and 
not aahamcd of being so— of one with just 
enough to livc npon, with industry and cconomy, 
and contonted to pass through his pilgrimage, 
without any appeal to thc coniiuon scutiments oi 
thc crowd. 



THE LIVING CLOCK. 

Miss Hamilto.v, in hcr book on education, 
gives a very rcmarkable proof that the memory 
of perception may be cnjoycd in high pcrfcction, 
where all thc other facultics are defectivo : 

** An idiot, so utterly destitutc of the faculty 
of conccption, as never to be capable of acquLring 
the use of speech (though it did not appcar that 
his organs, either of speech or hcaring, were at 
at all defectivc,) was, for a number of years, 
conñned in an apartmcnt, where he was occasion- 
ally visited by his family and friends. In this 
apartment stood a clock, to tlic striking of which 
he appcarcd very attcnttvc, and it was the only 
sign of attcntion which he ever displaycd. Every 
time the clock struck, he madc a clucking noisc, 
in hnitation of the sound ; and this he conthiucd 
to do, as oftcn as tlie hour rcturned. Aftcr 
scvcral years, thc clock was removed — whcn, to 
the great surprisc of all, he was hcard to make 
cxactly the same noisc. He was perfectly exact 
in thc calculation of lime^ and never missed an 
hour in the day ñor the night; ñor did he ever 
cluck one time too many or too few. To tlie 
hour of his death, he continucd to givc cxact 
notice of the lapse of time, without the slightest 
variation." 



DEAN SWIFT. 

Georgk Fal'I*kner, thc Dublin Printer, once 
called on J^ean Swift, on his rcturn from London, 
dresscd in a rich coat of silk brocado and gold 
lace, and sccming not a littlc proud of the adorn- 
ing of his pcrson ; the Dean detcrmincd to humblc 
him. Whcn he entered the room and saluted 
thc Dean with all the rcspectful familiarity of an 
oíd acquaintancc, thc Dean affected not to know 
him ; in vain did he declare himsclf as Gcorgc 
Faiükncr, thc Dublin Printcr ; the Dean doclared 
him an impostor, aud at last abruplly badc him 
begonc. Faulkncr, pcrcoiving thc error he liad 
committcd, instantly retircd home, and resuming 
his usual drcss, again went lo the Dean, whcn 
he was very cordially received. ** Ah, Georgo," 
said he, " 1 am so glad to see you ; for hcrc has 
been an impudent coxcomb bcdizcned in silks 
and gold lace, who wanted to pasa himsclf ofi' 
for you : but I soon scnt the fcllow about his 
business, for I know you to be always a plain 
dressed and an honest man, just as you now 
appear beforc me." 



THE MOÜRNER. 

I SAW a palé mourncr stand bending ovcr thc 
tomb, and his tcars fcll fast and oftcn. As he 
raiscd his humid oyes to Heaven, he cricd, ** My 
brother ! oh ! my brother I" 

A sagc passed that way, and said, 

" For whom dost thou moum ?" 

*' One," ropHcd he, " whom I did not suffi. 
ciently love while livmg ; but whose inesthnable 
worth I now fccl." 

" What wouldst thou do, if he were rcstored to 
thce ?" 

Thc moumer rcplicd, that he would never 
oflend him by an uukind word, but would take 
every occasion to show his friendship, if he could 
but come back to his fond embrace. 

*' Then waste not thy time in uselcss gricf," 
said the sagc ; ** but if thou hast friends, go and 
chcrish thc living, remembcring that tlicy will, 
one day, be dead also." 



FALSE SHAME. 

One of the most extraordinary things in life, 
is to see thc things that peoplc are ashamcd of. 
To see that there are mcn of sense and education, 
ashamed of not being rich — asliamed of not being 
able to kecp a carriage — asliamed that in the 
división of worldly things enough has not fallen 
to thcir sharo, to cnable them to enjoy cxpensive 
pleasures — to wear expensivo clotliing', fcc. Ono 
may excuse them for Wñuvr ashamed. 

Thcrc is somcthing extremely beautiful amid 
this world'tí idlc and hollow pomp — amid its 
hcartless and wcarying .show, its parado bouglit 



A Mother's Love. — How little do we appre- 
ciatc a mother's tenderncss while living ? How 
hcedless are we in childhood, of all her anxietics 
and kindness ? But when shc is dead and gone ; 
when the cares and coldness of thc world come 
withering to our hcarts; whcn we learn how 
hard it is to find truc sympathy, how few love us 
for ourselvcs, how few will befriend us in our 
misfortunes ; then it is we think of the mother 
we ha ve lost. 
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í^fl el r r f c íi, 

AtClaverack, on thc 3d inst, by Pelcr Suydaiii, Esq. 
Mr. VV. Alien of Claverack, lo Mws Ciiarity Thomiwuii, 
of Great Barrington, Masa. 
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3® fe ir, 

Tn this cily, on tho 6th inat. Mrs. Sarah Hathawat, 
rclict of thc late Capt. John llaihaway, aged Rí yeari?. 

8orrowful and sad aa man's destiny ia in ihia vale of 
tears, we canuot but wccp and inourn when tbc dearrat 
ubjects of our love are snatchod from our embrace and 
conaigned to tba final reating place of mortals. 

The deceased was blessed with many ycara, and during 
the progresa of a long and useful lite, fVequcntiy cncoan- 
tered tbe anxietice, carea and troublca, which darken and 
obscura the aunahiue of earthly existencc. But in the 
niidst of tbe triáis through which, iu the order of Provi- 
dencr, she waa called (o pasa, ber virtuea abone fortli 
conspicuously, and exhibited the cxcellencíea of a charac- 
ter wiib which but few are endowed. In all therelationa 
of life, alie waa liberal minded, añectionale and kind, and 
thc Bympathics of a heart sensíbly alive to avery generoua 
eniotion, were warnily enlisted in favor of the ncedy and 
the opprcasod. Bhc met the aolemn hour of death wiiü 
tbc ploua roaignation and holy fortitude of a Chrisiian, 
placing implicit trust aud confidcnce in tbe meriía of her 
Savíour. 

To ihoao whoae hcarts are now rent whh anguish at 
this afnicting dispensation of Providence, it ia a swcet 
conaolation to cheriah in memory, the exaited virturs and 
ennobling qualilies of her whoae losa tbey ao deeply 
deplore. 

Iii ihia city, on the lat inat. Misa Martha Swain, in her 
29th year. 

On thc 13th inst. nftcr a Iin?cringsickness of more than 
iwdvc years, Mrs. Millicent Ilildrcth, in tbc 78ih ycar of 
licr nge. 

Ou the 15lh inst. Mrs. Eunice C. wifeof Tizuothy VV. 
Bunker, in thc 55(h year of ber age. 

On the 15ih inst. Mrs. Clariísa Town, in her 30th vear. 

At Stock^Kut, on thn J3ih inst. VVUUaiii, son of Wiiliam 
and ¡jurab Morris, iu Uh lib ycar. 
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For ihe Rural Rcpository. 
lio M E. 

DY S. COMPTON SMITH. 

O! 1 HAVB wandered throiigli many bri'jht Itiiuls, 

And I Jiave seeii all iheir bi ii;iitf'8t ihinge therc ; 
1 havo galhercd bIicIIb oh far India's Btrandf», 

And l've climbed ber hills, hiqh moiinling iii a¡r ; 
l've sailed on ibe sea wl^en soft zcpliyrs blew, 

And brealhed ibe fragrancc of flowcry i&lcs ; 
I have plucked sweet fruits in giovea where they 
grew, 

And l've roamed in dimes wliere Spring ever 
Bmiles! 
l've Bcen these, and miicb that's bright, here below — 

iVly wand'ringB are o'er, but should 1 Btill roam, 
Tü whatever land niy footsteps migbt go, 

/ canfina no lovcltcr spoC Ihan viy homc! 
Green Rive?, July 12, 1839. 

For ilie Rural Rcpository. 
TO M A R Y. 

BT MISS M. A. DODD. 

Bright inthewcslcrn sliy, 
The sunsel's many-coloied banners gleam, 
And bright upon tbc wavea Uieir shadowa lie 

Reflected in ihe stream. 

So on the youthful hcart 
The Bunny huca of hope are smiling fair ; 
In the sweei visión sorrow has no parí, 

No Üjought of gloom is there. 

But tlie liffht fades away — 
Purple, and groen, and gold, are paling fasl; 
And night — upon the waters cold and gray — 

Hcr sombre veil has cast 

Soon will the fairy drcam — 
Which smiles so rosy round the path of youth — 
Fade like the sun-huesfrora the flowing stream, 

And darl{en into truth. 

Soft does the moonlight beim 
Upon the waters beautifully fair; 
So tranquil is their rest, you well mighl deem 

No wave had e'er been there. 

Tima to Üie woild-tried heart, 
Whcn o'er its weary hopee life's shadows cióse, 
Our holy faith shall its puré light impart, 

Giving serene repose. 
Hartford, Ct. 1839. 



Por ttie Rural Repository. 
"OUR FATHER." 

CoüLD raortals breathe a sweeter ñame, 

A more seraphic sound 1 
Than this, our lips are bid to frame, 

When we God's throne surround ? 

We're bid to lift our hearts in faith, 

And not in doubtful fear, 
While we that hallowed ñame odáress 

In fervent humble prayer. 

Midstall our triáis, cares and woes— 

Alidst all oilr hopes and fears, 
Frora this great source our help mudtflow- 

In thi9 our hope appears. 



In transpon ilion we speak that ñame, 
In which our soulsconfide; 

We know our hope is noi in vain — 
Wc trust in none besidc. 

We're eariy taught to lisp this prayer, 
In thou^hllcBs acccntís mild, 

Our iiifant heurts know God will hear 
The pralllinga of a child. 

But fervent wrcatling, faithful prayer, 
la wliatwitli God prevaila; 

He heeda it, if our heart ia there— 
ll ncver, uever üiíIe! 

In love tlu^n thisdear ñame we'll cali, 
While Ufe and brcath remain, 

'Till Güd bliall henee reniove us all 
Tü llcaven, in bliss lo rcign. 



M. 



For the Rural Rcpository. 
WHAT IS JO Y? 

8av, what ¡B Joy 7 A mcteor bright, 
Thai dances awhile, on tlie slrcam of time, 

Then, toua, is lost its silvery light, 
As it darta from lliis world to a purcr clime. 

And what is Joy 7 A rainbow hue, 

Sent for a momcnt, this daik world lo light ; 

Yct acaree its vaiying linls we view, 
Ere it is loat in the blackncsa of night. 

Still what ia Joy ? A wandering breezc, 
Tliat lifia the bright curia from childhood's brow. 

He lingera awhile, then turna lo seize— 
Aha ! the truant lias gonc juat now. 

Is this the Joy, of Ihis fading earth ? 

A meteor flash, a rainbow hue 7 
A wandtring brccze, so filled wilh mirlhl 

All ! I would away, where joy is irue. 
Spcnccriown, July, 1839. Cassiopea. 



SUMMER FIELDS. 

BY MARY HOWITT. 

The summer! oh 'tis joyous — 

The Bunny summer time ; 
The time of butterfliea and bees, 
When birds are einging in the trees. 

And flowera are in iheir prime ! 

The summer! oh 'lisjoyoua! 

We will not ihink of care, 
With auch a vcrdure round ub aproad, 
With such a blue sky ovcr head. 

And such abalmy air ! 

Leave care untilto-morrow, 

My best beloved one ; 
We have known grief together — 
We have pasaed through wintrj weather — 

But the wintcr, love, is gone I 

»TÍ8 summer, joyous summer ! 

The flowera are on the earth ; 
And we, like crealures madetobless 
The l'^ather, with their happiness, 

Willgorejoicing forth. 

Look round— how full of life, 

Of gladness, are all thíngs ! 
The alowly-wandcring flocks— the herda— 
The ceaselesB singing of the birds— 

The myriad insect-wings — 

The sunny water running on, 

Mid glancing lightaand ahadows — 

The flowera that spring up rich and sweet 

And beautifuJ, beneath our feel, 
Amid these grasay meadows ! 



Oh, bcat beloved one ! 

Caiit round thine eyesand see 
How all tliese tlu'ngs are good — are sent 
To wake a Irustfiíl aentiment 

In weak ones such as we ! 

God loveth all his crcatures, 

Doth blesa them hour by hour ; 
And will he not of man tuke heed, 
ArVhoaomuch bcauty hath dccreed 
Unto the wayside flower 7 

Oh, best beloved one ! 

Come forth this summer doy ; 
'Twill do our 8|)irits good to go — 
'Mong peasant people poorand low, 

And be asblithe asthuy. 

Come forth this summer day! 

We will not thiuk of care, 
With such a verdure round us aproad, 
With such a bright heaven overhead, 

With auch a balmy air ! 



From tho Boston Weckiy Hagaziae. 

TO . 

When clouda of mibfortune and trouble appear, 
And daiken with aadness the sky of the mind ; 
When chill on the heart pour the slormsof despair, 
And tlíe world lliat we loved lo our sorrows is 
blind; 
Thenturn we from earth and its phantoms away, 

And soek in the soul the true haven of rest ; 
When the night of affliction is turned into day, 
By the brightneaa that beams frora the clime of the 
blcst. 

When friends provc inconstant, or conslant, have 
failed 

From grief and despondence the bosom to free ; 
When by perilsencompassed, by Icrrors assailed, 

And the roar of the breakera is heard on the lea ; 
Their still is one Friend who is able lo cheer, 

At whosebidding lljcbillows will inatantly rest; 
And the bright star of hope 'raid the gloom will 
appear, 

Directing us safe to th& clime of the blest 

Be this, then, Ihy solace, in hours of dislress. 
Though cold on thy heart blow the winds of ueg- 
lect; 
Though thosc, obce the kindesl, have ccased to ca- 
re sa, 
And the joys once most precious to nature, are 
wrecked ; 
That there still is a land of enjoymcnt most sweet, 

Where the sorrows of earüi can no longer molest; 
Where the saints abe has nurlured with rapture shall 
nicel, 
And together repose in the clime of the blcst. 
Dracut, Mass. 1839. Rural Bard. 
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TuE above is a spiritcd cngraving of an oíd, 
woll-known and favorito hotel in thc city of Hud- 
son. It is situatcd tn tlie principal etroct, near thc 
Parado Ground, so justly celebrated for itsbcauty, 
overlooking thc rivcr and tho adjacent country, 
and affording a fine promcnade, unsurpassed bj 
any other, for extcnt, richness, varicty and mag. 
niíiccnce of prospcct and sccncry. 

A piazza cxtends along thc entirc front of thc 
hotel, commanding a viow of the city of Hudson, 
the TÍllage of Athens, the noble rivcr, and an 
unbrokcn chain of the Catskill Mountains, among 
which may be discovcred the far.famcd Moun- 
tain House. 

From tho rcar, thc cye stretchcs ovcr a vast 
oxtcnt of country, embracing in its viow the 
rough oullines of thc Berkshire and Catskill 
Mountains, gradually rcceding, until the cye can 
trace them no longer, whcn it is left to wandcr 
with infinite delight, ovcr rich and ever varying 
landscapes. To add to the beauty and varicty of 
the. sceno, the noble Hudson lies in full view, hcr 
bríght wators dancing and sparkling in the sun, 
and her bosom covered with fleets of vcsscls, 
sluggbhly bcating in all directions, as fancy or 
interest moves thc helm, — and, as if in rebuke for 
thcir tardiness^the proud and noisy steamer, 
may be seen driving and vplashing along, leav> 



ing all bchind her, in dcfíancc of wind or waves, 
forming altogcthcr, a sccnc of unrivalcd bcauly 
and interest. 

MR. BOUTVVELL, tho gcntlemanly propric 
tor of the hotel, has long been favorably known 
to the travcling public, for the kindness and at- 
tcntion bcstowed upon all who have visitad his 
house ; and the travelcr, who sccks for comfort, 
hospitality, or magnifícont vicws of natural sccne. 
ry, wiU find all by sojourning at the CITY 
HOTEL in Hudson. 
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Fot tile Rural Repoeitory. 
THE RECLUSE OF THE FOREST, 

A Sketch of Truth. 

BY 8. COMPTON SMITII. 

He waa a man who had secn the wayward worid— 

Uad lasted nf its bitter fruiu, 

And betng sick, bad sought a hormitage; 

Wliere living dUtant from the noiae of nien, 

He niight hold coromunion with himself, 

And with Bccret prayer and pious purposes, 

Retrieve the errors of tbe pñst.—^nonymous. 

A cbange carne o'er the spirlt of my dream \—Byr»n. 

SoME years ago business and pleasure called 
me to thc land of the bunny south. Winter had 
passed away, and Spring with hcr attoiidant train 



of zephyrs and flowcrs had rctumed, and a^ahí 
lit up the fair landscapc with her rejuvinating 
smilcs. Tlie birds, whosc songs had not bccn 
liushcd by liio müd winter of a southcrn lal ilude, 
had rcplumcd their wings, and their joyous notes 
floated with a sweetcr mclody on Ihe fragrant 
air. The dclicatc mimosa sensitita with its 
swcct blossoms, had just sprung forth, and like a 
lovcly young virgin in hcr nativo rctiremcnt, 
fihrunk from thc rude gazc of the passing strangcr. 

I was joumcying on horseback througU tho 
southem part of Alabama, on my way to some 
river town, where I in tended to disposo of my 
horse, and cmbark on board of a stcam-boat 
bound to the " uppcr country." It was in tho 
bright month of May, and my road for the most 
part, lay through the forcst, where the tall rank 
grrass and thc niany varictics of bcautiful wild 
flowcrs, bespokc tlic prolifíc nature of the soil. 

The woods of thc South are not likc the thorny 
and tanglcd foresta of our own country, where 
it is impossiblc for the sportsman to chasc the 
scanty garac, cxccpt at thc sacrífice of his hunt- 
ing drcss, parts of which, he is oftcn mortificd to 
fínd, as he looks bchind bim, ornamcnting some 
iigly thorn thicket, through which, aftcr infinito 
toil, he has at Icngth struggled his way, at tho 
expense of laceratcd face and hands. Whilc 
riding through the woodlands of the Soutli, a 
strangcr would hardly supposc he was in thc wild 
abodc of nature, but that thc tastc of man had 
here exertcd its utmost powers of invcntion to 
form a sccne where beauty and convenicnce 
might be combincd. In many places, as far as 
the cye can cxtcnd, lies a Icvel vista of grccn, 
intcrspersed at frequcnt intervals by gro«ps of 
bright flowcrs, whose brilliant and divcrsifíod 
hues, add loveliness to tJie scenc, which witliout 
them, would still be lovely. No undcr growth 
springs up to choke their luxurianco, or obstruct 
the progress of tlie travelcr; but thc tall and 
majcstic trecs, among which thc magnolia with 
its largo and pcndaut blossoms stands Uic fairest, 
rear their vcrdant branches far ovcr head, and 
intcrmingling with each other, forra a continued 
bowcr, which the scorching rays of thc sun 
scarcely ever penétrate ; and at mid day a soft 
twilight reigns ovcr nature, casting a dark but 
pleasing huc ovcr thc wild flowers, and adding a 
dceper vcrdurc to the waving grass. The mo^ 
notony of the sccnc is relie ved at intervals by 
hcrds of wild dcer, quietly grazing along tho 
banks of some httle rivulet, whose bright waters, 
as they flow ovcr their pebbly bottoms " mur- 
muring swcct music," tempt the travelcr to 
dismount and refresh himself and animal, with a 
¡puro draught from its transparent waves. 

I was Icisurcly riding along thíough sccnes liko 
thosc just dcbcribed, my bridle rcins lying c»re. 
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take advantage of hiB master^s indulgenco by j! rude cabiii, which is but little fítted for tho reccp. 
tnming asido from the path, to nip some tuft of Ption of the tired travelcr; but such as it is yoo 
gnaa that grcw moro luxuríant than the rest. I' aro wclcomc to its sheltcr till the storm shall 
My thoughts had wandcred away from the ob- ¡, haye passed." 

jects around mo, and I was fancying myeelf in a |j I checrfully acceptcd of his invitation, and 
beautifal grove ncar my nativo home, which will |. turning an anglo of tlie path foUowed the stran. 
ever be dear to memory. I again clasped injgcr. Another peal of thmider echocd through 
imagination the hand of hcr I lovcd. Again I ijthe forcst, and tho large dropn of rain were just 
wandered by her side, and pluckcd the brightcst itríckling througli the topa of the trces, whcn the 
wild floworB to dock her hair. Again I hcard jistranger turned and pointcd out to mo his homc. 
tho raneic of that Bweet voice, which had Bo oftcn It was indccd what he had told me, a "rude 
told mo I was beloved. Tho pleaaing vagaries of j' cabin," having been built and formerly occupied, 
fancy were flitting through my mind, and I was ¡jas I aftcrwarda leamcd, by Indians, who a few 
wrapped in a delightful rcvery, from which I 
was arouscd by a heavy peal of thunder, followed 



immediatcly by a vivid tiash of lightning. I 
looked up and saw that tho sky was darkened by 
thick and heavy clouds. A thunder atorm was 
coming on, and I bogan to look about mo for 
some placo of shelter, wherc I might escape from 
its efíccts. 

As accident directed, I heard tho barking of a 
dog, and following the direction of the sound, I 
struck a path which I kncw by tho signs Icd to 
tlie river — my routo lying but a little distancu 



fyears bcfore, wcro tho possossore of tliat part of 
I tho country» It was a small square buiiding of 



logs, from which tho bark had becn pcaled, to 
form a thatch for tho roof. A largo door, the 
shutter of which, formcd of coarse slabs aplit by 
the hand of the rude architect from the pino trec, 
was thrown half open. The door served tlie 
doublo purpoBo of admitting tho occupant and 
the light of tho day. At a littlo distance was 
another buiiding, which had the appearance of 
bcing used for a horso stablc. I found that the 
! dog had preceded us and was awaiting our arrival 



from tlio TuBcaloosa. Tho barking of the dog 1. at the door. Witli a courtcous smile the Recluse, 
approached ncarer and nearcr, and I thought, I for so wo will now cali him, welcomed me to his 
that instoad of following tho sound, the dog was i '* hcrmitage.*' An oíd negro, who had becn 
making ad vanees towards mo. 1 was soon con- 1 cngagcd prc waring his mastcr's dinnor, came out 



vinccd of this, for a large bull-dog with a savagc 
howl, sprung from a thicket as if with a determi. 
nation to dcvour mo, horse and all. I reined up 
my horso, and with a cocked pistol in my hand 



and stripping the saddle from my horse, led him 
to the shclter. 

" You will smile perhaps, and cali me a cynic," 
said he as we ente red the hut, ** when I tell you 



Btood waiting for him to como near cnough to ;. that this rudo homc of mine, buried dccp in this 
iosuro a truc aim. Tho animal was within a j wild forcst, with yon oíd negro, my faithful ser. 
bound or two of my stúrup, and my fmgcr waa jvant, and honcst Ncro for companions, is dcarer 



about to press the triggcr of my pistol, when the 
attention of tlio dog was turned from me for an 
instant, by a ehriU whistlo which proceeded from 
the other side of tho thicket, and presen tly I 
heard the voice of a man addressing the dog — 
" Down Ñero, down ! cannot a strangcr pass tliis 
way without your permission ? — down dog I" 

The animal stopped his barking, but still kept 
his largo fícrco cyes bent on mine as he crouched 
himself upon the ground. I returncd my pistol 
to my belt, and watched the thicket for the 
appearance of the pcrson, who from his possessing 
such an influencc over tho dog, I supposcd to be 
his master. 

I was not long waiting, when a tall and hand. 
some man, apparently about thirty, advanccd 
towards me, and with tho easy and rcspectful 
manners of a gentleman saluted me. " lie 
hopcd I would excuse the ill nature of his dog. 
who with his master had beeu so long excluded 
from the world, that he rogarded cvcry strangcr 
as an intruder.*' 

Tho dog who had been watching the counte, 
nanee of tho gentleman, discovercd he had 
nothing to fear from mo; and after skippíng 
around my horso and wagging his tail with an 
expression which seemed to say, •* you are wel- 
come to our solitudes,** was soon out of sight. 

I explained to the strangcr the reason of my 
leaving the direct path through the forest, and 
inqubred if there was any place of sheltcr near 
by, whero I might find protcction from the ap. 
proaching storm. 

** There is none within soms miles except my 



lo me than the most gilded palacc of the vain 
and hcartless world could ever be." 

** I cannot imagine," replied I, ** what could 
havo been your induccments thus to immurc 
yoursclf from the world, which to me holds out 
»o many enjoyments. But doubtless you have 
your reasons, and it would be indecorous in me 
to inquJre into them." A dark shade slolc across 
his face as he replied, 

** You aro right, I have reasons for thus prc- 
fcring a scclusion, M-hich perhaps, to you, would 
rendcr lifo miserable. But be seated ; the storm 
will probably continuo for some hours, and cven 
my poor cntertainment is betlcr than an exposuro 
to its influencc." 

Though the exterior of the hut was ao unprom- 
ising, I found that tho interior had been fítted 
up in a style whcre comfort and refinement had 
been studied. In ono comer of the room, over 
a coucli, was suspended a fincly burnished rifle 
and fowling piece and other hunting apparatus, 
with fishing tacklc, &c. On the opposite sido 
was a mahogany book caso, through the glass 
pancls of which was secn a tastily areanged 
library, and on a tablo in another comer, I discov- 
ercd pens, ink and papers, and other paraphamalia 
of a man of literary taste. Tho Recluso caught 
my Qje as it wandered over tliese things, and with 
a gratifíed smile observod my astonishment. 

" You now 600 perhaps, that my secluded lifc 
is not the wretchcd existcnce of a prisoner who 
is shut involuntarily from the society of the world, 
and deprived of the little bleesings, of which yon 
see I am the possessor." 



** I have often,'* I replied, " in my imaginatiie 
hours fancied such a retirement as ikis^ where 
being distant from the din and tumult of the 
quarrcling world, I might oourt happiness in the 
wild solitudes of nature, and with a choice selec 
tion of books and the other adjuncts of enjojrment, 
forget that I had ever mingled amid tho haunts 
of heartless men. Yon are doubtless happy 
hcre V* 

** I cannot say that I am cxactly happy, but 
sinco I have exchangc.d the world for this retire, 
ment, I havo tasted many enjoyments which I 
never kncw before, and have escapad many 
sorrows, which it was my misfortune to have 
previously encountered.** 

I suggosted the idea that tlie society of ** sweet 
woman" might add to tho happiness of hb 
secluded homc. I found t^t I had vcnturod on 
forbiddon ground — that I had touched a chord, 
whoso vibrations awoko the music of the past ; 
and the trembling lip told me to leave a subject 
so unwclcome. 

*' Woman has been the bañe of my existenco 
— the ovil star of my destiny," he exclaimted, 
" and it is her absence írom these scenos, that 
cndears them to me.** 

I began to suspect that his lovo of retiremont 
proceeded not Bo Aiuch from motives of phüoso. 
phy, as from a disgust of the world — that his 
had been the "sickness of the heart.** The 
clouds of disappomtment had, perhaps, cast their 
baneful shadow over his path, and he had sought 
this soUtudo to vent upon himself his misan, 
thropic spleen. 

I found my suspicions were correct, for on 
opening a book which was lying on the tablc, 
my attention was diroctod to the following bitler 
cfiusion of his fcelings, wrítten on one of the 
blank Icavcs, in an hour, perhaps, when some 
reminiscence of the past had occurred to remind 
him of a subject he would willingly forget. 

O ! what fs *' WomaiCt tove V* 
It U a ckéating lie— a. briitlu bubble, 
That glistcns only whlle tlic siin doth sliinc ! 
And then how bright and glorhnis are its hocB ! 
But wlicu a paming cloud steals between it and the san, 
All its rninbow tints are fled !->and thcn— 
It floatt likc filtby scum upon tbc tide ! 

It Is an evtning nuUor^s Haz»t 
That strcams a)l brightiy Tor a while, 
Andgilds each objcct round, 
TilI by iu own Ares coiisumed, 
ít bursia— and leavca the darkened skíes! 

Aye, *' RToman^É lovtf* 
Is liko the aider^ with its soft and silky skin, 
Paiuted with all the gay and t>eauteouB colors 
Th.1t cuuning Nature's hand can give— 
Which lempu the wretch tograspand hug it to his breast— 
Till undeccived toolate^ he flnds 
Its polsonous Ihngs doep fastenod in the heart ; 
And all the swcctest tprlngs of Ufe 
Turned to bittcrcst gall ! 

Suck i9 " WomuM,"» lover 
And sooner my salvation would I trust 
To one short and fleeting hour— when hope had fled, 
And mercy's ear were closed 
To all tho suppliant wreich's prayor— 
Wheu God himseír were waniing in the power to save— 
Than trust niy heart again to tornan'* keeplog-> 
To lay my hcad on vomajCt breast. 
And vainly, madly hope to fiíid 
TVvíA in changlng "«owan's loveT 

Tho storm passed over, the sun had dispclled 
the dark clouds, and was smiling on a íovcly 
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6, whero every boufrh «aemed bending with 
the waigkt of a thousand bríght gema. Naturc 
aeomed weepingr jojous tears, through which hor 
loTeliest smiles were blended. I thanlíed thc 
Recluso for his kind iiespitaliky, and remotintingr 
my horse, bid him fareweU, and waa soon again 
on my way throogh the forest. 

Four yeara had passed away stnce the occor. 
rence aboye related. Busmess again led me to 
the South, and traveling on my homeward route 
through Alabama, I thought I would leave my 
éúreot road to seek my oíd acquaintance, the 
Recluso. 

It was with much diffioulty I coold reoognize 
the path which led to it — ^it was now a hard 
beaten road, having the appearance of being 
nrach trareled. I anticipated much pleasure 
with my oíd fricnd, and looked anxiously for the 
appearance of faithful oíd Ñero, to make my 
coming known to his master. No dog carne— 
all was silent — I rodo on and soon carne in sight 
of the oíd cabin — the door was thrown half open 
as on my first visit — but thero was an air of neg- 
lect and desolation about it — the roof that was ihen 
so snugly thatched and gave me protoction from 
the storm, was now brokon, and the whole build- 
ing seemed unworthy of occupancy. I rodé up 
through the weeds which had choked up the 
p&th, to the door, and discovered what I fcared, 
was true, — it was tenantlcss, and falling to dcoay. 
What had become of tho occapant ? had he herc 
tmken his last look upon a world of which he had 
long been sick — had he died here in this solitude, 
or had tho world's alluring lights again tcmpted 
him forth to listen to its siren voioes 7 Pisap- 
pointed I tumed away. The sun was almost 
down, and I had several miles yet to go before 
I could reach a place where I intended to spcnd 
the night. 

I had not ridden far, when I found myself 
approaching a plantation. It was new and had 
been made since my visit to the Recluso. At a 
Uttle distance» the neat white dwellings, peeping 
from a groye of sweet gums and China trees, 
bespoke the tasto of the proprietor. Every thing 
around wore such an air of comfort and refino, 
mont, and my horse boing fatiguod with a long 
day's joumey, that I determinod to ride up to 
the gato and solicit hospitality for the night. 
The dwelling of the planter, and tho cabins of 
the scrvants, wero in the center of the plantation, 
and as I passed up tho lañe Icading to thom, thc 
bríght faces of the negroes I met, with their 
clean white shirts, contrasting with their ebon 
skins, told me that theirs was a kind and provi. 
dent master. I alightcd at the gato and found 
myself tho welcome guest of my oíd cntortainer, 
the Recluse of the forest ! I will be bricf and 
in a few words stato the outlino of his history 
since I made his acquaintance. A few months 
a£ter my visit to his retiremont, accident made 
him acquainted with a lovely young lady. He 
had become a **woman hatcr,** but now hcr 
image haunted all his waking hours and gilded 
with happiness all his dreams. By degrees he 
again minglod with the world, and learncd that 
mankind was not so uttorly depravad as he had 
fanciod. He loved and his love was rociprocated, 
in fthort, he married^ and is now happy in thp 
íbnd capacity of h vband and father ! 



FIRST LOVE. 

TiiBRR aro momonts in the life of us all 
which aro worth the rest of our existencc ; and 
perhaps, it is ono of thom when the puro and 
guileless heart first discovcrs that it leves and b 
beloved ; at loast, any one who saw Helen Stan- 
hopo, the horoine of our simple tale, would havo 
thought so. 

She was sitting where her first love Icttor had 
found her, re-reading its conten ts, until every 
buming and paseionate word was graven on her 
heart forever ; the color mantling her fair cheek, 
and the light buoyant spirit smiling over hcr face, 
until one might havo almost fancied it tho coun- 
tenance of an ángel, so lUtle trace could be dis. 
cerned of the earthly carc or sorrow. These deep 
and delightful feelings were interrupted by thc 
en trance of her mother. 

*' llave you heard from our dcar Lydia ?" in- 
quired Mrs. Stanhope. 

Uelen timidly gave tho Ictter to hcr motlicr, 
and eagcrly watched her countonanco as sho pe. 
rused it. Thero was nothing in its fond and 
gratified expression to chcck the warm and glow. 
ing strcam of hor own thoughts, and ilinging 
hcrself in her mother*s arms, sbe hid her blu&hing 
face in hcr boeom. 

" Thero is one thing, my dcar Ilelen," said 
Mrs. Stanhope, whon they had both become 
somowhat more composed, *^ there is one thing 
which gives rae sonic little uneasincss ; — not that 
I entertain a single doubt of the honor and disin. 
terested afifoction of Sir Harry Lawton, but it is 
poesiblo, from his having always uict you 
liere, moving in a stylo of eleganco and afilucncc, 
he may be unconscious that your usual rcsidenco 
is a farro.housc, and that you are portiouloss and 
lowly born." 

Helen looked up with a raomentary expression 
of doubt, but it passed away in an instant, and 
she smilcd in youthful confidence and trust, and 
said, 

** Mother,will you seo Harry Lawton when he 
comes this cvening, and tcU him every thing ? 
Thon, if he rcpcnt of one single word here traccd, 
it shall be to me as if it had never been writtcn. 
But should he rcmain unchanged — ** 

She paused in confusión, and dccp blushcsman- 
tlcd ovcr hcr face and ncck. Mrs. Stanhope read 
and undcrstood every fceling of her guileless 
heart, and promiscd to do as she had wishcd. 

It would be making Helen out mure than a 
woman if I wero to dcny, that betwcen thon and 
the hour appointed for the baronets visit, she 
never once fcared as well as hoped for its result, 
and recalled his l^igh spirit and lofty bcaring with 
forcboding sadncss. But thon he loved her \ and 
love to the young is an almighty and all prevail. 
ing powcr, wliich will ultimately surmount and 
subduc every obstado in its path. 

Prcsently she heard his knock — his stcp upon 
the stairs — and the tone of his voice reachcd her 
cars, it mighl be for the last time — thc drawing. 
roora door closed — the crisis of heríate was come, 
and she sat down by her little work tablo and 
buried her face in her hands. 

Scarccly a quarttr of an hour elapscd before 

Mrs. Stanhope appcarcd, and one glauco at her 

' countcnancc was cnough for Helen ; hcr long 

írestraincd emotion gushcd forth without control, 



' and the tears she shed were those of joy and 
thankfulness. 

I "I know how foolish it is to cry when I am so 
; **»Ppy»" «he said, raising hrr dark oyes, stiU glit- 
! tering through their dewy fringe ; *• but I oooid 
not help it, my heart felt bursting.'* Mrs. Stan- 
hopo aifectionately kissed her daughter's chook, 
and led her to her impatient lover. 

Iflhore were momonts whon Sur Harry thought 
of his noble house, his proud aristocratic father, 
it was when far removed from the witchory of 
Helenas voice and smile. In her prescnco every 
thing was forgotten but her. 

Mrs. Stanhope had come to town to receive « 
small legacy bequeathed to her by an aged rela- 
tivo, and that busineas at length concluded, she 
determincd no longer to trespass on the hoepitali. 
ty of the kind fríend, who had invited them to 
make her house their homo duríng their stay. 
An carly day was, therefore, fixed for their re. 
turn to the farm, where she rosided with an only 
brother ; looking after his house, and supplying 
Uie placo of a mothcr to tho bcautiful Lydia DaU 
ton, his only child. 

The change from their prcsent way of living to 
the bustle of homo would doubtlcss be felt by 
both mother and daughter ; but it was not that 
Helen dreaded, it was the separation from her 
lover. With her mother^s permission, she prom. 
isod to corrcspond with him, and it was agroed, 
that the followiug summcr he should come down 
and claim his betrothed bride. Sir Harry accom- 
paníed them to the end of the first stage, and then 
quitting them with regret set off for the dwelling 
of his father. Lord Rivers, in Walos. 

Mr. Dalton received his sister and niece with 
his usual kindness, and congratulated the latter 
on her conquest. — Not so Lydia, sho appeared 
sullon and reserved ; visions of splendor had 
sprung up ín her young mind, and their influence 
on her manners speedily became visible to Frank 
Egerton her oíd lover, who marked tho altcration 
with anger and regret. From the moment of 
Helen's retum a reserve and coolncss took the 
place of tho warm sisterly affection with which 
the cousins had hithcrto regarded each othcr; 
and when two months had elapscd without bring. 
ng any tidings of Sir Harry, Lydia was never tired 
of taunting her cousin with the desertion of hcr 
noble lover, until Helen might havo exclaimed in 
the words of an oíd and popular Scotch hallad— 

" That I am fortaken, some «para not to tell : 

I*m raahed wi* tbeir scoriilng, 

Baith eveolng and moroing, 
Thclr jeering gaea aft lo my lieart wi' a kaell." 

But she was too happy and too trusting not to bear 
all this with indifiérenco, and her meok and gentle 
roplios often went to tho heart of her thoughtless 
cousin, who, but for a bitter spirit of envy, would 
havo fallen on her neck and praycd to be forgiven. 
The long and anxiously looked for epistle at 
length arrivcd, to gladdcn thc heart of her to whom 
it was addresscd.— Its contcnU would be as in- 
terosting to the general reader as all love lotters 
usually are, save to the partios conccmcd. Be it 
sufiicient to know, that it containcd " thoughts 
that breathe and words that bum,"— but it is 
quickly followed by another from thc father of 
hcr lover, which consisted only ofa^few brief and 
chiUmg .e„tc„c,¡5.g.^.^^^ ^^ GOOglC 
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" He had heard of Ihe engagcraent, or rather 
say entanglement, of his Bon. Misa Stanhope 
iniut be awaro that tho alliance vroulá be a most 
uncqual onc) and he relied on hcr honor and 
good foolings to break it off, and lo rcturn any 
lettcrs which Sir Harry might in futuro eend to 
hcr, unanswercd and unopcncd." He concluded 
by aBBuring hcr that thcir unión could only be 
oonsummatcd at tho risk of his ctemal malc. 
diction. 

Long did the desoíale girl sit with this Ictter ¡n 
'hcr hand, which had so rudcly cnished cvery 
bright and fondly cherishcd hopo. Mrs. Stan- 
hope offercd no consolation ; sho wcll kncw that 
in tho first burst of human miscry, it was mock- 
ery. But she bont ovor ^nd silontly kissed the 
palo brow of the ycmthful suffcror, until roused by 
hcr careases, poor Helon remcmbcrcd that abe 
had yet a mother, a fond, anxious mother ; and 
for the sake of that beloved parcnt, she strove to 
shake oif the oppreasion which scemcd weighing 
her spirit to the earth, and to refloct on what 
was proper to be done in tliia hour of painful 
trial. 

Sho could not bear to part from Sir Harry, 
without ono single word of explanation or adicu, 
and thcrcforc enclosed a few linos to him, in a 
lettcr addressed to lord Rivera; in whioh she 
bcggcd to assure his lordship, that his coníidencc 
had not been mlsplaced, and that, without his 
consent, Harry Lawton would nercr be more to 
hcr than a vcry dcar friend. Hcr farowcU was 
aífoctionato and womanly ; a wish to spare his 
feclings caosed the suppression of much of that 
tendorncss, which hcr brokcn heart had longed 
to pour out before him ; and passing ovcr what 
she felt, in ailence, she entreatcd him to forget 
her, and called on Heayen to showor down its 
choiccst blessings on her who might be his futnrc 
love. 

Puré minded as Helen was, and unhacknoycd 
in tho world's ways, it never occurred to hcr to 
Buspcct that lord Rivera would suppress the noto 
cntrastcd to his care. This was actually the 
case. His lordship was himself too much moved by 
tho touching appcal of the dcvoted girl, to snffer 
it to pasa into the hands of his son ; Su* Harry 
remamod m total ignorance of any correspondence 
having taken place bctwecn his fathor and be. 
trothed. Her long silonce howcver surprised him , 
and whon he fonnd every letter rctumod unopencd, 
he Boon eoased to humblo his proud spirit before onc 
who thus scomed and trifled with hifti. Thcre was 
no mediating voice to Whisper how often thcse 
precious epistlcs had been pressed to the lipe and 
heart of het to whom they were addressed ; and 
what bittcr teara bad boen shed orer them before 
sho consigned them to her mother, to endose and 
direct them to one, Whoae loved ñame must never 
be tracod by her again. 

The morning after Helcn had received lord Ri- 
vera* letter, she unelosed her eycs with a vague and 
dreamy rccollcction of the oecurrence. Again 
«he slumbered on her pillow, and prayed to be 
permitted to slumber on a little longer in forget. 
fulness ; but her hand resting on a locket «he 
wore, all the vivid remembrances of lost happi. 
ness started up and weighed on her mind hke 
lead. She groaned in anguish and bittcmess of 
ipirít, and as she raised her eyes to heavcn, she, 



for the fíret time, bcoamo awaro that some one 
was setting beside hcr bed, and watching tcndcrly 
over hcr troublcd repose. It was Lydia, her oyes 
swollen with crying, her countcnanco subdued by 
sorrow. — She lifted the bumhig hand of the young 
suffcrcr to hcr hps, and wept ovcr it ; thoy were 
tcars of penilencc and regret. 

** Forgive me I Oh ¡ forgive me !" she sobbcd 
out, ** and let us lovc one another again, as we 
ascd to do." 

Hclen flung her arms around her cousin*sncck, 
and laid hcr weary head upon her bosom ; ** I 
have at length regained a friend," she said, " and 
for the rest, thy will, oh God ! not mine, be dono. 
Teach me, I implore thec, to bcar thy chastening 
mookly, and with a thankful spirit." 

Long did the two girls pray to Him who alone 
can scnd an answer of peace, and the calmnoss 
she sought once more gleamed on Hclon's brow, 
as she retumed the fond kiss of her anxious moth. 
er, and aífcctionatc smilc of hcr warm hcartcd 
únele. 

From that momcnt the ñame of Sir Harry 
T^awton became an unknown sound, and his very 
remembrancc gradually passed away from the 
minds of all savc one, who secretly cherishcd it 
in hcr heart. She oftcn longed to spcak of him 
to her mother ; to ask her if she thought he could 
havo obeyed his fathcr's mándate and forgotten 
hcr ; but the words dicd away upon hcr lips un. 
uttercd, and sho continued to suffer in uncom. 
plaining silence. Lydia, curcd of hcr momentary 
thirat for splendor, retumed to hcr oíd habits. 
But her own recovercd happiness did not render 
hcr unmindful of the total wreck of her cousin's, 
and^ she was constantly forming httle plans and 
partios of pleasurc, to woan Helen from dwcUing 
on the past, who wSis too grateful for her kind- 
ness, not to cndeavor to look pleased and happy. 

And she succecded so woll, that even, her 
watchful mother was deccived. — There is but one 
to whom the sccret mysterics of the human heart 
are known and He regardeth its sorrows in lovc 
and in mercy. 

The foUowing summcr brought an addition to 
thcir littlo partios, in the pcrson of a Mr. Ack- 

hurst, who camc down to L for his health, 

and rcntcd the ncxt houso to that occupied by 
Mr. Dalton. Helen met him firet at the rcsidenco 
of a friend, and attractcd by aomething in the 
dcmcanor of the fecblc oíd man exerted hcrself to 
picase and amuse him ; and, in spite of his stem 
and rcscrvcd mannera, she succceded. Sho was 
glad to takc hia arm during their cvening walka, 
in prcfcronce to making that unlucky numbcr, a 
third, where two of tho partics happcn to be lovere. 

And when his feeble stepa could no longer keep 
pace with the buoyant activity of Frank and 
Lydia, abe would rest with him on a rustic seat, 
until the lovera felt inclined to return. On ono 
of these occasions, Helcn had gathered a profu- 
sión of flowers, and sat at his fect wrcathing 
them into garlands, and listcníng to his words, 
and rcplying to his remarks with the affcctionate 
attcntion of a child. 

" By the bye," said Mr. Ackhurat, abruptly, 
•* I heard from a dear young friend of mine, jres- 
terday — Sir Harry Lawton ¡" 

The flowere dropped from the trembling hand 
of Helen, and looking cagcrly up, sho ezclaimed 



in a wild and passionato tendemess, " Tell i 
is he wcll 7 Is he happy ?" 

But sadder thoughts sncceeded this burst of 
irreprossible cmotion, and she bent cbwii in si- 
lence to collect the scattered flowers, while her 
teara fell on them like rain. 

** Did you know him then ?" inquired the oíd 
man with a keen glancc. 

** Yes — he visited at tho houso whorc I wa» 
staying, while in London." 

" He is about to be married !" 

Helen wrung her hands, but no ezelamatioo 
oscaped hcr trembUng lips. 

** A report to tho samo effect reaohed me some 
time ago,' continued Mr. Ackhurst, cíther mu 
mindful or unconsoious of tho pain which he w«s 
inflioting : ** But I beHevo that his íather, locd 
Rivera, acted very iU in that afiair ; eaorifiein^ 
two young and fond hearts at the altar of his ac 
cursed prido and ambition." 

Helen trcmbled at tho vchemence with which 
he spoke. " His lordship was not surely so moch 
to blamc," she said in a 'soothing tone. ** ife 
probably had higher and nobler views for his only 
son, which an alliance with an unknown and por. 
tionleas girl would have fustratcd or destroyod." 

** Did she love him ? did tho girl love him V* 
said the oíd man. 

" Dearer, íar dearor than hcr own cxistenee.*' 

" Thcn woe to him, who on any pretcnce has 
sought to divide thom." 

" StUl a father*s ambition and príde, may he 
urged in bchalf of lord Rivera," said Helen aft«r 
a long and painful silcncc. 

** Do you plead for him ?" said the oíd man, 
parting away the bright curls from her fore- 
head and gazing sadly and tenderly on her face. 

" Oh ! God ! this is too moch — I cannoi 
bcar it." 

In stnving to soothe the anguish which shook 
his feeble frame, Helen forgot for a while, her 
own canse of sufferíng ; and this last, worstUow 
of all, Harry Lawton*s inc<mstaney ! Yet she had 
hade him forget her and be happy ; vainly tmat. 
ing in her own strength, and thinking that she 
should rejoice in soch an event. The moment of 
bittcr trial discovcred to hcr, her weakness and 
hcr all.enduring lovc. 

They had both somewhat recovered their com- 
posure when the lovera returned; but Lydia*s 
olear ringing laugh smote painñilly on the ear of 
her unhappy cousin. 

*' You have not been idlc, I see," said Frank 
Egerton, pointing to tho flowera, and lifling up a 
wreath of white roses, he placed it on the brow of 
Helen, and askcd Lydia, if she did not look like a 
bride in it. 

The allusion was too much for the almost bro. 
ken.hearted girl, and uttering a low thríUing ex- 
clamation, she sank faintíng at his feet — and in 
that State was borne homo to her anzkms and 
alarmed mother. 

The following morning, at an early hour, Mr. 
Ackhurat called at tho farm to inqoire after the 
health of the invalid. His step was firmer than 
it had been for many weeks, and a solf-satisfied 
smile played over his aged face ! — Helen was np 
and sitting at the open casement ; but she stiH 
looked palo and sorrowñil. The oíd gentleman 
took her buming hand, and pressing it a0ectioB. 
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fttely bftde her place her trust in Providenco, and 
propheti^d tfaat manj happy dayt wero yet in 
store for her. 

Halen thook her head with a sad amüe, but 
yet she felt grateful to him for his kindness and 
attention. Some days aíterwarda by thc adyice 
of her motbcr, who thou^ht the air would do her 
good, Holen ventnred out, leanin^^ on the arm 
of Mr. Ackhurst and Lydia. The qoiet beauty 
of a summer's evoning, shed its holy influence 
over her cabned spirits; and her affectionato 
eeoBÍn marked with pleasorc the kindling of her 
liitherto palé cheeks. The soonds of an ap- 
ptoaching vehicle wore heard, and a traveling 
carríago covered with dust, daahed by them with 
great raptdity ; in another instant it stopped ab. 
mptly, and a yoong man alighted and adranced 
towards them. One glanoe at his manly form 
wasenongh for Helen; she trembled violently, 
and clong convulsiyely to the arms of her com. 
panions for support. 

**Oood Heavens ÍV oxclaimcd Sir Harry, as he 
approached nearenough distinctly to recognize 
them. " My father and my Helen !»♦ 

His father ! The whole truth bnrst soddcnly 
on the mind of the bewildered girl as shc heard 
these words : the whole blessed truth ; and she 
felt that there were indced happy days yet in 
store for her. Tho soothing voiee of her lover 
éid not serré to di^>e] the mists which were 
gathering oTer her mind. She felt like one in a 
dteam, — She was conscious that their hands were 
joined, and a father's blessing breathed npon 
them ; then all was a blank until the tears and 
earesses of Lydia recalled her again to lif»— to a 
new cxistence of hopo and joy. 

Lord Rivera was not naturally a bad heartcd 
man, aHhoogh selfísh and ambitious; and the 
angnjsh he saw his son daily enduring, while 
under the conviction that her he so passionately 
lorred was fitlse and onworthy of him, smote him 
to the heart. At flrst he trusted to the sophistry 
of those who assert that time, or change of scene 
oan eradicatc a decply rooled afiection ; but thc 
wasting form of Sir Harry taught him the follacy 
of maéh a trust ; and at length he determmed to 
see and judgc of the beautics and virtnes of her 
who had so enthralled the mind of his son. 

The quiet and touching sorrow which so 
sitrongly marked her countenan#e and raanner, 
and the aíTccttonate confídcnco and attention 
which Helen bestowcd on the destróyer of her 
peace soon snbducd and softcncd eycry proud 
and aristocratic prejudice; and he at length 
wrote that letter to Sir Harry which had been 
the roeans of brínging him down to L . 

All this was explained in fewer words than I 
have taken to write it. — And if Helen noticcd 
that her lover looked paler and somewhat graver 
and older than when tbey last met, and he observ- 
ed her fragile and delicate form, each remembercd 
that it was love which had wrought the change. 

There is but little more to tell, as I shall not 
attempt to describe or particularizo their joyous 
and simple brídal, or the feclings of the bcautiful 
bride, when Frank Egerton held up the wreath 
of íaded rosee before her, and reminded her of 
the prophecy. They were of mingled happiness 
and gratitude to that God who had wrought so 
tmercüüUy for her, tinee then changing her 



mouming into joy. And Lord Rivcre, in his de- 
clining years cheered by her smiles, or toothed 
by her afiéoUonate tendomess, found no cause to 
wish that the wife of his son had been other than 
the gentle Helen. 
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DESCRIPTION OF PETRíE, i 

TUB LONQ.LOST CAPITAL OF EDOM. 

Petra, the excavated city, the long.lost capi- 
tal of Edom, in the Scriptures and profane 
writings, in every language in which its ñame 
oocurs, signifies a rock ; and through the shadows 
of its early history, we loam that its inhabitants 
lived in natural clefts or exoavations made in the 
solid rock. Desoíate as it now is, wo havo rea. 
son to believe that it goes back to the time of 
Esau, ** the father of Edom ;" that princes and 
dukes, eight successivo kings, and again a long 
line of dukes, dwelt there before any king 
" reigned over Israel ;" and we recognize it from 
the earliest ages as the central point to which 
carne tho caravans írom the interior of Arabia, 
Persia, and India, ladcn with all the precíous 
commodities of the East, and fírom which these 
commodities were distríbuted through Egypt, 
Palestino, and Syria, and all the cotmtries border- 
ing on the M editerranean, even Tyre and Sidon 
deríving their purploand dyes from Petne. Eight 
liundred years before Christ, Amaziah, the king 
of Judea, **slew of Edom in the Valley of Salt 
ten thousand, and took Selah, (the Hebrew 
ñame of Petre) by war." Three hundred years 
after the last of the prophets, and nearly a cen. 
tury before the Christian era, the "King of 
Arabia*' issned from his palace at Petr», at the 
head of fifty thousand men, horse and foot, 
entered Jemsalem, and, uniting with the Jews, 
pressed the siege of the temple, which was 
only raised by the advance of the Romana ; and 
in the beginning of the second century, tbough 
its independence was lost, Petre was still the 
capital of a Román province. After that time 
it rapidly declined ; its history became more and 
more obscuro ; for more than a thousand years it 
was completely lost to the civilizod world ; and, 
until its dtscovery by Burckhardt in 1812, except 
to the wandering Bedouins its very site was un- 
knorwn. 

And this was the city at whose door I now 
stood. In a few words, this ancient and extraer- 
dinary city is situated within a natural amphithe- 
atre of two or three miles in circumference, en. 
compassed on all sides by rnggcd mountains five 
or six hundred feet in height. The whole of this 
arca is now a waste of mins, dwelling-houses, 
palaces, temples, and triumphant arches, all pros- 
trate together in undisting^ishable confusión. The 
sides of the mountains are smooth, in a perpen- 
dicular direction, and filled with long and contin- 
ued rangesof dwelHng.hoQSes, temples, and tombs, 
excavated with vast labor out of the s<^d rock ; 
and while there suramits prcsent Nature in her 
wildcst and most savage form, their basis ¿re 
adomed with all the beauty of architecture and 
art, with columna and portiooes, and pediments, 
and rangos of corridors, enduring as the moun- 
tains out of which they are hewn, and fresh as if 
the work of a generation scarcely yet gone by. 



Nothing can be íiner than-the immense locky 
rampart whioh endoses the city. — Strong, firra, 
and immoveahl^ as Nature itself, it seems to de- 
ride the walls of cities, and the puny fortifica- 
tions of skiUful engineers. Thc only access is by 
clambering over this wall of stone, practicable 
only in one place, or by an entranco the most ex- 
traordinary that Nature, in her wildest Areaks, 
has ever framed. The loftiest portáis ever raised 
by the hands of man, the proudest monuments of 
architectural skill and daring, sink into insignifi. 
canee by thc comparison. It is, perhaps, the 
most wonderful object in the world, except the 
ruins of tho city to which it forms tho entrance. 

For about two miles it lies betwecn high and 
precipitous rangcs of rocks, from Ave hundred to 
a thousand feet in height, standing as if tom 
asnnder by some great convulsión, and barely 
wide enough for two horseman to pass abreast. 
A swelling stream rushes between them ; the 
summits are wild and broken ; in some places 
overhanging the opposite sides, casting the dark- 
ness of night upon thc narrow defilc ; then re. 
ceding and forming an opening above through 
which a strong ray of light is thrown down, and 
illuminates with the blaze of day the frightful 
chasm below. Wild fig-trees, and oleanders 
were growing out of the rocky sides of the cliffii 
hundreds of feet above our heads ; the eagle was 
Bcreaming above us ; all along were tho open 
doors of tombs, forming the great Necropilos of 
the city ; and at the extreme end was a largo 
open space with a powerful body of light thrown 
down upon it, and exhibiting in one full vicw tho 
faoadc of a beautiful temple hewn out of the rock, 
with rows of Corinthian columns and omaments, 
standing out fresh and clear as if but yesterday 
from the hands of the Sculptor. Though coming 
direotly from the banks of the Nile, where tho 
preservation of the temples excites the admira- 
tion and astonishment of every traveler, we wero 
roused and excited by the extraordinary beauty 
and exccUent conditíon of the great temple at 
Petr». Even in coming upon it as We did, at 
disadvantage, I rcmember that Paul, who was a 
passionate admirer of the arts, when he first ob- 
iained a glimpse of it, involuntarily críed out, 
and moving on to the front with a vivacity I 
never saw him exhibit before or afterward, clap- 
ped his hands, and shouted in ecstacy. To the 
last day of our being together, he was in the habit 
of refermg to his extraordinary fít of «íithusiasm 
when he first came upon th»t temple ; and I oan 
well imagine that, entering by this defile, with 
the feelings roused by its extraordinary and ro- 
mantic beauty, the first view of that superb focade 
must produce an efiect which could never pass 
away. Even now, that I have retumed to the 
pursuits and thought-engrossing incidonts of a 
Ufe in the busiest city in the world, oftenin sita- 
ations as widely dififerent as light ih>m darkness, 
I see before me the facade of that temple ; neither 
the Coliseum at Rome, grand and intorceting aa 
it is, ñor the ruins of the Acrópolis at Athens, 
ñor the Pyramids, ñor the mighty temple of the 
Nile, are so often present to my memory. 

The whole temple, its columns, ornamenta, 
porticoes, and porches, are cut out from and form 
a part of the solid rock ; and this rpck at the fbcjA 
of which the t^g^j^irijylillJ^ign^iC 
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anknown in the days of Uio ancient Edomitaa. 
There were no paintmgs or decoratioii« of ikf 
kind within the chamber ; bul the rock out oí 
which it was hewn, like the whole «tony rmmpart 
that encircled the oity, wm of a peeuUaríty aad 
I boauty that I never saw elsewhere, beingr a dack 
ground, with veins of white, bine, red, piii|ile« 
and 8omotime0 scarlct and ligfat orange, ronniag 
through it in rainbow streaks ; and within the 
chamben, where there had been no ezposore to 
the action of the elementa, the íreahneM and 
beauty of the colore in which theae wavinf linea 
were drawn gave an efiect hardly inferior to that 
of the paintinge in the tomba of the kinga «A 
Thebes. From ita high and oommanding poñ- 
tion, and the unnsual finish of the woik, thii 
house, if 80 it may be called, had no dovbt been 
the reiidence of one who had strutted his homr of 
brief existence among the wealthy oitizena of 
Pe trae. In front was a largo table of rock, form. 
ing a sort of court for the excavated dwelling, 
where probably, year after year, in this beantiál 
climate, the Edomite of oíd sat onder the gatiwp. 
ing shades of evening, some times looking dbwn 
upon the coñgregated thousands and the stirring 
scenes in the theatro beneath, or beyond npon tha 
palaces and dwellings in the arca of the then pop. 
ulous oity. 

Farther on in the same range, though, in coo- 
sequence of the steps of the stroetB being brokea, 
we were obhged to go down and aecend agaia 
before wc could reach it, wasanother templo, lika 
the first, cut out of the eoUd rock, and, like the 
fírst too, having for ita principal omament a large 
urn, shattered and bruised by mosket balls ; fof 
the ignorant Arab, believing that gold is con- 
ccalcd in it, day after day, as he pasees, levéis at 
it his murderous gun, in the vain hope to break 
the vessel and scatter a golden shower on the 
ground. 

The shades of the evening were gathering 
around us as we stood for the last time on tko 
stcps of the theatre. Perfect as had been tho 
fulfílment of the prophecy in regard to this deao* 
lato city, in no one partictdar has its tmth been 
more awfully verifíed than in the complete de. 
struction of its inhabitants ; in the cxtermination 
of the race of the Edomites. In the same day, 
and by the voice of the same prophots, carne the 
sepárate denimciations against the descendants 
of Israel andEdom, declaring against both a com. 
píete change in their temporal oondition ; and 
while the Jcws have been dispersod in everj 
country undcr heaven, and are still, in every land, 
a sepárate and unmixed people, " the Edomitea 
have been cut offfor over, and there is not any re- 
maining of tho house of Esau." 

'* Wisdom has departcd from Teman, and cm. 
derstanding out of the monnt of Esau ;** and the 
miserable Arab who now roams over the land, 
cannot appreciate or understand the works of ita 
ancient inhabitants. In the summer he eultivatea 
the few valleys in which seod will grow, and in 
winter makes his habitation in the tombs : and, 
Btimulatcd by vague and exaggerated traditioiMU 
ry notions of the greatneas and wealth of the 
people who have gone before him, his barbarous 
hand is raised against the remaining monomenta 
of their arte; and, as he breaks to atoms the 



towcrs severa] hundred fect above its face cut 
sraooth to the very summit, and the top remain- 
ing wild and mishapen as Natura mado it. The 
whole área before the temple is perhaps an acre 
in extent, enclosed on all sides exccpt at tho 
narrow ontrance, and an opening to tho left of 
the temple, which leads inte the área of the city 
by a pass through perpendicular rocks fívo or six 
hundred fcct in height. 

Leaving the temple and the opon área on 
which it fronts, and following the strcam, we en- 
tered another denle much broader than tbc fírst, 
on each side of which were ranges of tombs, with 
sculptured doors and columns ; and on tho left in 
the bosom of the mountain, hewn out of the solid 
rock, is a large theatre, circular in form, the pil. 
lars in front fallen, and contaiiiing thirty-thrce 
rows of soats, capable of containing more than 
threo thousand persons. Abovc tho corridor was 
a rango of doors opeuing to chambcrs in the 
rocks, the seats of the princes and wcalthiest in- 
habitants of Pe trae, and not uulike aro w of prívate 
boxes in a modern theatre. 

The whole theatro is at this day in such a state 
of prcservation, that if the tenante of the tombs 
aronnd could once more riso into life they might 
take their oíd places on its seats, and listen to tbe 
declamation of their favorito player. To me the 
stillness of a niined city is nowhero so impressivo 
as when sitting on the steps of its theatre ; once 
thronged with the gay and pleasure-seekmg, but 
now given up to solitude and desolation. Day 
after day these seats had been fíUed, and the now 
ailent rocks had echoed to the applauding shout 
of thousands ; and little could an ancient Edom. 
ite imagine that a solitary strangcr, from a then 
unknown world, would one day be wandering 
among the niins of his proud and wonderful city, 
meditating upon a r&ce that has for ages passed 
away. Where are ye, inhabitants of this desoíate 
city 7 ye who once sat on the seats of this theatre 
the young, the high-bom, the beautiful, the 
brave ; who once rcjoiced in your riches and 
power, and Üved as if there was no gravo? — 
Where are ye now 7 Even the very tombs, 
whose open doors are stretching away in long 
ranges before the oyes of the wondering traveler, 
cannot reveal the mystery of your doom ; your 
dry bones are gone ; the robber has invaded your 
graves, and your very ashes have been swept 
away to make room for the wanderíng Arab of 
the desert. 

But we need not sfcop at the days when a gay 
population were crowding to this theatre. In 
the earliest períod of recorded time, long before 
this theatre was built, and long before the tragic 
muse was known, a great city stood here. When 
Eaau, havmg sold his birthright for a mess of 
pottage, came tohis portion among the mountains 
of Seir ; and Edom, growing in power and 
strength, became presumptious and haughty, 
until, in her príde, when Israel prayed a passage 
through her country, Edom said unto Israel, 
'* Thon shalt not pass by me, lest I como out 
against thee with the sword." 

Amid all the terríble dennnciations against the 
land of Idumea, ** her cities and the inhabitants 
thereof,*' this proud city among the rocks, doubt- 
leas for its extraordinary sins, Was always marked 
as a sttbjoct of eztraorlinary vcngcance. " I 



have sworn by myself,'* saith the Lord, " that 
Bozrah (the strong, orfortifíed city) «hall become 
a desolation, a reproach, and a waste, and a 
curso, and all the oities thereof shall be a perpetual 
waste. Lo, I will mako thec small among the 
; hcathen, and despised among men. Thy terri- 
blcness hath deceived thce, and the pride of thy 
heart, oh tliou that dwelleth In the clcfts of the 
, rocks, that holdcst the height of the hill ; though 
thou shouldst mako thy ncst as high as tho eagle, 
1 1 will bring thee down," saith the Lord." ** They 
shall cali the nobles thereof to the kingdom, but 
nono shall come up in her palaces, nettles and 
I brambles in the fortresses thereof, and it shall be 
a habitation for dragona, and a court for owls." 

I would that the skeptic could stand as I did 

among the ruíns of this city among the rocks, 

and there open the sacrcd book and read the 

wordB of the inspircd penman, writteu when this 

desoíate place was one of the greatest cities in 

the world. I seo the scoñ* arrested, his cheek 

palo, his Up quivering, and his heart quaking with 

fcar, as the ruined city crios out to him in a voice 

loud and powerful as that of one risen from the 

dead ; though he would not believe Moses and 

jthe prophets, he believcs the hand-writing of 

: God himself in the desolation and cxtemal ruin 

I around him. We sat on the steps of the theatre, 

I and made our noon-day meal ; our drink was 

l' from the puro slream thatroUed down at our feet. 

Paul and myself were alone. We scared the 

' partridge before us as we ascended, and I broke 

'for amomeut the stillness ofthe desoíate city by 

I the report of my gun. 

I All around the theatre, in the sides of the 

! mountains were ranges of tombs ; and diroctly 

opposite they rose in long tiers one abovo anoth. 

' I er. Having looked into those around tlie theatre, 

' I crossed to those opposite ; and, oarcfully as the 

I bríef time I had would allow, examined tlie whole 

' range. Though I had no small experience in 

! exploring catacombs and tombs, these were so 

, dificrent from any I had seen that I found it 

' difficult to distinguish the habitations of the Uv. 

ing from the chambers ofthe dead. The facades 

lor architectural decorations were every where 

handsome ; and in this they differed raaterially 

; from the tombs in Egypt ; in the latter the doors 

I were simply an opening in the rock, and all the 

I grandeur and beauty of the work within ; wbile 

here tlie door was always imposing in its appear. 

anee, and the interior was gencrally a simple 

chamber unpainted and unsculptured. 

I say that I could not distinguish the dwellings 
fróm the tombs ; but this was not invariably the 
case ; some were clearly tombs, for there were 
pits in which the dead had been laid and others 
were as clearly dwellings, being without a place 
for the deposite of the dead. One of these last 
particularly attracted my attebtion. It consist- 
ed of one large chamber, having on one side, at 
the foot of the wali, a stone bench about a foot 
high, and two or three broad, in form like the 
divans in the East at the present day; at the 
other ond were several small apartments, hewn 
out of the rock, with partition walls left between 
them, like stalls in a stable, and these had proba, 
bly been the sleeping apartments of the different 
mcmbcrs of the family, the mysteries of bars and 
bolta, of folding doors and third ttories, being 
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lon|r.hidden treasures. I coald have lingered for 1 
days on the steps of that theatre, for I never was 
at a place where such a crowd of associatíone 
pressed on the mind. But thc sbeik was hurryingr 
me away. From the fírst he had told me that I 
must not pasa a night within the city ; and beg. 
ging me not to tempt my fortune too raahlyf he 
wa« perpetually urging me to make my retreat 
while there was yet time. He said that if thc 
Araba atthe other endof the great entrance heard 
of a stranger beíng there, they would be down 
upon U8 to a man, and, not content with extorting 
money, woald certainly prevent my vísitmg the 
tomb of Aaron. He had touched the right chord ; 
and considering that weeks or months could not 
impresa the scene more strongly on my mind, and 
that I was noartist, and could not carry away on 
paper the plans and models of ancient aft, I 
mounted my horse from the very steps of the 
theatre, and followed the sheik in bis progresa up 
the valley. Tarning back from the theatre, the 
whole área of the city burst upon the sightat once, 
fílled with crumblíng masses of rock and stone, 
the ruined habitations of a people long since per- 
ished from the face of the earth, and encompassed 
on every atde by high ranges of mountains ; and 
the sides of theso were cut smooth, even to the 
sommit, hundreds of fcct aboye my head as I 
rodé past, and filled with long continucd ranges 
of open doors, the entranccs to dwellings and 
tombs, of which the small connecting staircases 
were not visible at a distance, and many of the 
tenements seemed -utterly inaccessible. 



he will gct you a new crutch. Pray do try to go 
there. I wish I was large cnough to carry you 
on my back. 



go to war. A cortain number of men are paid 
for being shot at like christmas turkeys — come 
are shot down-~the rcst look vcry consequential. 



The sailor looked athim with tears in hiscyes, Tand by and by both partics bccome tired, and 
and said, " VVhen I wcnt to sea fivc years ago, I j! patch up a peacon This is glory. — J. G. Brooks. 
left a boy behind me ; if I should find him such a _____ 



THE BROKEN CRUTCH. 
One hot day in tlie month of June, a poor sun. 
burnt sailor, with but one leg, was going along 
the road when bis crutch broke in halves, and 
he was forced to crawl on his hands and knees to 
the side of the road, and sit down to wait till 
some coach or cart carne by, whose driver he 
could ask to take him up, The fírst that passcd 
that way was a stage coach : but the man who 
drove it was a surly fellow he would not help 
the sailor, as he thought he should not be paid 
for it- Soon after this thc tircd sailor fell aslcep 
upon the ground and though a thick shower of 
rain carne on, yet he still slcpt ; for sailors whcn 
on board their ships, have to bear all sorts of 
weather ; when the wind blows, the waves often 
dash over the deck of the vessel, and wet thc 
poor sailors to the skin, while they are pulling 
at the ropes and shifting the sails. When the 
lame sailor awoke, he found a boy's coat and 
waistcoat laid on his head and shoulders to keep 
him from being wet ; and the boy sat by, in his 
shirt, trying to mend the broken crutch, with 
two pieces of wood and some strong twine. 
" My good lad," said the sailor, ** why did you 
poli off your own clothes to keep me from being 
wet I" " O," said he, " I do not mind the rain; I 
thought the largo drope of rain that fcll upon your 
face would awakc you, and you must be sadly tired \ 
to sleep so sound on the groimd. See ! I have al- 
most mended your crutch, which I had found 
broken; and if you can lean on me and cross 
yonder field to my uncle's farm house, I am sure 



good fellow as you secm to be, I shall be happy 
as the day is long, though I have lost my leg, and 
must goon crutehes all thc days of my lifc." 

**What was your son's ñame ?" the boy asked. 
** Tom Whitc," said the sailor, " and my ñame is 
John White." 

When the boy heard these ñames, he jumped 
up, threw liis arms around the sailor^s ncck, and 
said, ** My dcar, dear fathcr, I am Tom White, 
your own little boy." 

How great was the sailor*s joy, thus to meet 
his own child, and to find him so good to thosc 
who wanted hclp ! 

Tom had been takcn carc of by his uncle, while 
his father was at sea, and the sun burnt, lame 
sailor found a happy homc in the farm house of 
his brother; and though he now had a new 
crutch, he kept the oíd one as long as he líved, 
and showed it to all the strangers who came to 
the farm as a proof of the kind heart of his dear 
son Tom. 



LIFE LIKE A BROOK. 

I WISH I were like this little stream of water. 
It takes its rise nearly a mile off; yet it has done 
good even in that short course. It has passed by 
scveral cottages in its way, and aíTorded life and 
health to the inhabitants. It has watcrcd their 
! little gardens as it flows, and enriched the mead, 
ows near the banks. It has satisíicd thc thirst 
of a dock that are feeding aloft on the hills, and 
perhaps refreshed the shcphcrd's boy who sits 
watching bis master*s shcephard by. It then 
quitely fínishes its current in this secluded dell, 
aud agreeably to the dcsign of its Creator, quick- 
ly vanishes in the occan. 

May my course be likc thine, thou little rivu- 
let ! Though short be my span of life, yet may I 
be useful to my fellow sinners, as I travcl on- 
ward ! Lct me be a dispenser of spirítual support 
and health to many! Like the stream, may I 
prove the poor man^s fríend by thc way, and wa- 
ter the soulsthat thirst for the river of life when- 
cver I meet them I And, if it picase thec, O my 
God, let me, in my latterend, be like this brook. 
It calmly, though not quite silently, flows thKUgh 
this scene ofpeace and lovcliness, just before it 
enters the sea. Let me thus gently cióse my 
days likewise ; and may I not unusefully tell to 
others of the goodness and mercy of my Savour, 
till I arrivo at the vast ocean of eternity. — 
Leigh Richmond, 



A Crop of Püns. — When Miss Ellen Tree 
made her debut in London, Sam Rogers, who was 
in the side boxes, obscrved, it must be a promis- 
ing Bcason which brought Trce8 out ao early, 
(alluding to the youngcr branches of the family.) 
'* Yes,** said a wagling who sat by, and there's 
not a plañe Tree amongst them.** " Assuredly 
not,*' rcplied Mr. Rogers, with one of his winning 
smiles, ** they are all popHar Trees, sir I*' 



Lctters Containíng RemnüttBHees, 

Rec€iv9d at thia Office, ending 11 ednctday latt, deducting 
the amount of Po8tage paid. 
P. M. Fort Edward, N. Y. «SOO; L. B. Lastallsville, 
N. y. 52,00; P. M. KlnRsboro', N. Y. f2,00 ; P. M. Hope, 
N. Y. S1,00; A. O. B. Hcoderson, N. Y. $1,00; C. M. 
Wcsiñeld, M«. $1,00 ; E. II. M. t^augatuck, Mlch. «l.CO ; 
S. 8. D. Palniyra, N. Y. «1,00; H. J. C. Haiiovcr, Pa. 
«1,00 ; D. M. Klba, N. Y. «1,00 ; L. M. Yorksnire, N. Y. 

; 81,00; P. L. G. Lanesborougb, Ms. «3,00; P. M. Oran, 
N. Y. «3,00; H, N. D. Btockporl, N. Y. «1,00; P. M. Siuy- 
venant Falie, N. Y. «3 00 ; D. B. L. Ncwark, N. Y. «6,00 ; 
C. n. Kii)g*«¿ctUeinent, N. Y. «1,00; L. M. 8. Greenr, 
N. Y. «1,00; R. O. D. Burr's Milla, N. Y. «5,00: A. G. 
Plainflcid Mata. «1,00 ; P. M. West Derkahire, Vt. «LOO : 
J.A. H. Middie Granville N. Y. «1,00; M. M. Bif Brook, 
N. Y. «1,00; M.T. Parla Hill,N. Y. «1,00; P. M. Bcthcí, 
Ct. «2,00; P. M. NadÍBon, O. «2,00; P. M. West FaruiinK- 
lon. N. Y. «5,00; P. M. Leüanon, N. H. «5,00 ; P. M. tsal- 
iKbury, N. Y. §5,00 ; P. M. Soulh St* phcntown, N. Y. «5,00 ; 
A. H. £. Lebanon, N. H. «1,00; W. H R. Eoat Bethnny. 
N. Y. «1 ,00 ; P. M. Tioea Cf nter, N. Y. $2,00 ; P. M. Java, 
N. Y. «1,00 ; W. E. W. Macedón, N. Y. «5,00; J. B. 8. 
CollinHville, N. Y.«6,00; J. II. H. Center Cambridge, N. Y. 
«5,00; B.M. Mndison, O.SI,00; P. M. Tonihannock.N. Y. 
«1,00; A. N. East Bloomfíeld, N. Y. «1,00; A. M'K. 
Greeiiport, N. Y. «3,00; P. V. D. Livlngatoo, N. Y. «1,00 : 
A. V. M. Gallallnville, N. Y. «1,00 ; W. P.VTbc Squnre, 

I N. Y. «1,00; L. B. Lcfí, Mnss. «1,00; F. M. C- Lee. Maaa. 
«1,00; E. M. G. Linio Falla, N. Y. $3,00; P. M. Morría- 
ville, Vu .<5,00; P. M. Chateaupay, N. Y. «1,00; C. H. F. 
Píke, N. Y. «1,00. P. M.TownLíue,N.Y.«l,00; G.B.8. 
Albany, N. Y. «1,00; J. B. R. Albany, N. Y. «1,00; P. M. 
Hamplon, N. Y. «5,00: P. M. Clarkville, N. Y. «2,00; 
A. W. N. VVcaiboro-, N. Y. «1,00; D. W. Lake, N. Y. 

«1,00; J. E. L. Snllsburv, N. Y. «1,00; J. C. C. Guilder- 

land, N. Y. *2,00; P. M. Barry, MIcb. «2,00; A. B. J. 

Siockport, N. Y. «1,00; P. M. Akxaiider, N. Y. «4,00; 
W. P. Knowlesvllle, N. Y. $5,00; P. M. Morrisvllle, N. Y. 

«5,00; P. M. Cheehire, Masa. «2.00; H. M. Moreto%ni, Vt. 

$1,00; S. H. Adain», M8.«l,00; A. M. B. Warreii, N. Y- 

«0,75 ; A. 8. M. Palaline, N. Y. *1,00 ; P. M. Bustl. N. Y. 

«\í,00; P. M. Frc<lonia, N. Y. 65,00; P. M. Broad Brook, 

Cl. 55,00; H.B. H. Canaan4Corner8,N. Y.gl.OO; E. H. 

Marengo, N. Y. «1,00 ; P. M. Johnsonburgh, N. Y. «1,00 ; 

S. T. Paria, N. Y. «1,00 ; P. M. South Corinih, N. Y. «1,00 ; 

}?. B. Nnshvíllc, N Y. «1,00 ; J. C, Wyoining, N. Y. «1,ÍI0 ; 

P. M. Wilson, N. Y. «1,00 ; P. M. Brighton, N. Y. «5,00 ; 

P. M. Madrid, N. Y. «5,00; P. M. Schodack Landiug, 

N. V. «1.00; J. H. F. Somersct, N. Y. «2,00; P. B. H. 

North Haverhill, N. H. «3 00; P. M. Cortlaiid Village, 

N. Y. «2,00 : P. M. Soulh Wllllamalown, Ms. «4,«:0 ; P. M. 
I Chester, N. Y. «2,00 ; K. K. Moiiron, Mích. «3,C0 ; L. L. 8. 

Bronfüid, Ct. «4,00; P. N. Ktcn, N. Y. «1,00; J. I>. T. 
I VVarnn, N. Y. «1,00. W. B. South Rutland, N. Y. «1,00; 

P. M. Cl<«ar Creek, N. Y. €5,00 ; F. M. Walertown, N. Y. 

ítl,00; E. A. Oriflkanv, N. Y. «1,00; L. H. L. Pí'ndleton, 

N. Y. «1,00; P. L. Xenia, O.aiJK): P. M. Tivoli, N. Y. 

r¿,00 ; H. E. M. Elyria. O. f¿hW, P. M. East Poultiiey, 

Vt. «5,00; P. M. Schuylnr'* Lake, N. Y. «5,00; P. M. 

irnlonville, N. Y. «2,00; II. H. East Constable, N. Y. 

fl.OO; P. M. Sooth Uammond, N. Y. «1,00. 



WAR. 

I AM adverse to war. I think it an absurd way 
of scttling disputes, and I respect the man who 
gives a loaf of bread to the hungry, more than I 
do him who has stormed a fortress. Courage is 
a quality that man sharcs in common with thc 
brute, and even the insect. The fly that tor- 
ments you in summcr, has as much of it as Sir 
John Colbume. But naturc has tlionght proper 
to make mankind pugnacious, so whcn individu- 
áis quarrel, they go to blows — whcn nations difler, 
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In this city, on the 22d ult. Charlotte Ann, daugbter of 
John and María Scott, ín her 2d year. 
Oo tbc23d ult. Mrs. Sarah 8. Jewétt, lo her 57tb year. 
Olí the 241 h ult. Orlando B. son of Elam and Catbarino 
Nichols, in bis 5lh year. 

In thc city of New -York, on thc 234 ult. WiHiam A. 
son of llie Rev. William Whitiaker, aged 3 years. 
" Parpwell ! we shall not soon forgel ! 

Although tby heart hath ceased to beat, 
Our inemorles warmly treasure yet, 

Thy feaiure's calm and mildly sweet ; 
But no !— that look is not the laat— 

Wc yet may meet where seraphs dwell, 
Where love no more deplores the paat, 
Ñor brealhcs that wilbering word, Farcwell !'» 
On the 23d ult. at New Haveii, Miss Angélica Gllb«i1, 
only daugbter of Erekiel Gilbcrt, Eaq- of this city, In her 
52d year. T 

At his residence, in Hillsdalc, on the 13lh ult. Dr. Bcn- I /> 
jamin Uouse, in the ñ\&í^{meé lO^. VTI KJ ^^\í ^^ 
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RURAL REPOSITORY. 
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For thc Rural RcposUory. 
" For tliere is hope ofa trce, if ft be cut down, that it 
ahall «prout ogain ; and ihat thc tender brancb iliereiif 
sball not ceaso.'*— Job, xiv. 7. 

A H yes ! I know there is hope of a tree, 
When it fodes, it ehall bloom ogain j 
But is there a hope that man shall be 
After this life bo vain7 

Shall he arise from out the duat, 
After he once resigne hia trust? 
Ahí tcU me — shall man agaín awakc, 

Arise from death, again to bloom ; 
Shall he the iron fetters brcak, 
And Btart, exulting, from the tomb 1 
Tf nol, why has he — tell me why — 
Such thirst for immortality 7 
A voice to me, comes from the throne, 

It tells me, ** man shall livc again ;" 

And through Heaven's arches swiftly borne, 

'Earth sounds once more the joyous strain. 

Yes, man shall live no more to die, 

Shall dwell in enUlessbliss on bigh, 

Then why should he shrink from the tomb 1 

Why shudder thus, at Jordan's tide? 
The valley*B dark, His filled with gloom, 
But is not Jesús at his side ? 
Ah ! man, meihinks, should trust his power 
To save, e*en in the darkeat hour. 
Speneertowtit Jvly 28, 1839. Cassiopea. 



For the RuraJ Repotitory. 
THE QUILL OF LORD BYRON. 

A auiLL with which Byron had scribbled from Rome 

To thc beautiful Countcss of G***, 
Or wrote a few lines in some tragical tome, 
Was bestowed on a friend who acknowledged his 
home 

In the land of the simple and free. 
So he bore the white pledge o*cr the treacherous 
main, 

Unburt 'mid the elementas strife. 
And he gazed on it oft with affectionate pain, 
For he might not behold the brighi being ogain 

Who had honored the same with his knife. 
And still when around the gay festival board 

The family circl^onvenc. 
And each of loved mes ezhibits his hoard, 
ITiat treasured memento, thatgift of a Lord, 

That ¿-ooíe- Quttt, unaltered is seen. 
Now it is not supposed that the talented bard 

Was remarkably neat with a quill, 
For he wrolc such a scrawl that toread it was hard, 
Which would not be the case if his pen was prepared 

With any particular ski 11. 
Ñor yet was thc charm in the feather I ween ; 

You can find them whcrever you roam ; 
There are just such as that at the stationcHs seen, 
I con pick up as good in the poultry-yard grecn, 

By my own little cottage at home. 
Then wherc was the charm of the wonderful quill 7 

'Twas the gift of a Poef, I know, 
Whosc magic the souls of his rcaders could thrilJ, 
Transporting thcir feelings, in spite of thcir will, 

To the regions of bliss or of woc. 



He was noble and beautiful. A 11 he poasessed 

Must be noble and beautiful too, 
From the plumc thatadorned his imperial crcst. 
To the veriest buUon that shonc on his veat, 

Or the buckle that fastened his shoe. 
They say you can notice thc hue of the ink, 

That retains ¡ts appropriate place, 
'For even Lord Byron, it seems, did not think 
Toremove the black liquid, and who would not shrink 
I To impair so affecting a trace. 
I No, let it remain. 'Tis llic emblem of him 
i In whose service it once was employed, 
I For thus was the cióse of his pilgrimage dim. 
And clouded by shadows giguntic and grim 

The light of his hopes was destroyed. 
Thus, high as the wing of the wildbird in flight 

The star of his glory aróse ; 
It reflectad the sunbeams in flashes of light 
But alas, it was tinged with the hue of the night, 

As the tempest-born meteor glows. 
There are stains on the life of the poet and sage, 

Like the traces of ink on the quill ; 
There's a shadowy gloom on the loveliesl page, 
There's a darkness uusoftened by distance or age. 
And it hangso'er hismemory stiU. Fioblia. 

From the Baltimore Aihensum and Visilor. 
THE VALUÉ OF AFFECTION. 

BY MI86 LÜCT SEYMOUB. 

" Cast Dot affectton from tbee.'^—Mas. Hehaks. 
Ha8t ihou a Mother 7 prize her love. 

And guard her breast from every pain, 
A mother* s love but once wc prove— 

Press to thy heart that golden chain. 

Hast thou a Father 7 let thy care, 

Make life to him pass smoothly on, 
His comforts seek, bis sorrow cheer, 

Thou'lt misa a father's love when gone. 
Haatthou aSister7 let her be 

A second self respect the tie, 
Bid her repose her heart on thee, 

And ever on her truth rely. 
Hast thou a Brother 7 strive to win, 

O'er all his acts a mild controU, 
That he may start aghast from sin, 

Lest he should wound his sister's soul. 

Hast thou a Friend 7 oh! friendship's not, 

In this cold world, a common thing. 
Show me a friendship free from blot, 

I bid ihee prize the offcring. 
Cherish each bud, prune not one leaf, 

Leit that should racike the stem decay. 
And disappointmentturn to grief, 

The hopes which lit thy onward woy. 
Is there a breast which bears the dart, 

Of warm but hopeUaa love for thee 7 
Deal gently with that wounded heart, 

Ñor coldly mock its misery. 
Afl*ection is a costly boon, 

Though poured at many a worthless shrine. 
And thou mayst learn alas ! too soon, 

Vainly for such a gift to plne. 
Then scorn not truc affection's beam, 

What founl haih lent its light, 
Thou yet mayst gazc down raemory's stream. 

And deem its radiance passing bright 
Who from her, love, unmoved^ can throw. 

No matler what the form it wears, 
If 'tis sincere — may live to know, 

In human love she hath no share. 
I That all the tics which bound her heart, 
il Are rivcn ; sundered, passcd away, 



And from the world she st&nds apart, 

AUied to noughtbut mouldering clay. 
Then cast not thou offection by — 

Yet one more word, remember this, 
Thou hast a Friend beyond the sky, 

Whose love enduring, changeless is. 
Earthly aflTectioD, all will fade, 

Beneath the frost of death or time, 
But His will flourish undecayed, 

Through every age, in every clime. 

THE PAST. 

BT B. 8. 8. ANDB088. 

The Past ! How doth the spirit love 

Upon its shadowy track to tura. 
And pour her fond complaints abova 

Sad Memory's hallowed ura ! 
For all are there ! the Hopes — the Fears, 

Whkh checkered childhood's dreamy hours, 
The Joys — thc Griefs of after years. 
And young Lovc*sfaded flowers ! 
The pleasant ones of Love's glad spring, — 
WhoBe smiles were sunshineto the soul ; 
Whose tones awoke each gentler striog, 

As o'er the heart they stole ; 
The beautiful— the loved — the dead, 

Whofell like flowers, the chilling air 
Hath blighted, ere theirleaves were spread, — 

All— all are gaihered there ! 
Where — where are the haunts of childhood now — 

In which blithe hearts were wont to meet, 
And formsso light that scarce did bow 

The grass beneath their feet7 
To whom, through the long summer'sday, 

'Twas bliss on some green bank to lie. 
And mock the wild bird's happy lay, 

Or chase the butterfly. 
Where — where the golden dreams which threw, 

Their radiance on the Future's night, 
Tinged its dim aky with heavenly hue. 

And made its darkness, light 7 
The Hopes, that o'er Life's lengthening track 

On gorgeous wings of spiendor rolled. 
And from their bright plumea scattered back, 

Rich showers of gema and gold 7 
Where— where the scenes of early years; 

The haunts which young aíTection knew 7 
Where Love waxed strong 'mid smiles and tears 

As flowers in sun and dew — 
Gone like the pageant of a dream ! 

Faded— like lips when life hath flcd ! 
Vanishcd — like shadows on a stream ! 

Hushed — as the voiceless dcad! — 
It may be weokness to lament — 

It may be weaknesa to bemoan — 
! And tears, perchance, are idly spcnt 
I On things forever flown ! 
, Yet deeply doth the spirit love 
I Unto the shadowy Past lo turn. 
And pour her fond complaints abovo 
Sad Memory's hallowed urn ! 
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For the Rural Rcposf tory. 
Brioiit Summcr again grccls us ! Shc comes 
forth in her drapery of grccn, and bedeckcd wilh 
8un-Iit smilc», makes hcr visit wclcome. Now whilc 
Ihc lake is gcntly rippled with hcr musicbrcath- 
mg zt'phyrs, and in broken images reflccting the 
manj hucd flowcre that spring Bpontancously 
apon its margins — whilc the 

*' 8weet songstcrsof the grove," 
are caroling forth upen the fragrant air thcir 
joyous mtílodicp, and all naturc is rcdolcnt with 



gratcful smilcs, man, forwliom Ihc 
summcr comes — for whom tlic 
flowers blossom*and scnd 
" Sweel odors upon llic zepliym wing,'* 
fecls híT joy-giving influcnce, and 
acknowlcdges the Power that sent 
hcr like ** an angcl of gladncss," 
to chccr the earth. Now the mcad- 
0W9 fragrant with thcir vcrdant 
growth await the mowcr*s scythe. 
5./*!^ The young and oíd hastc forth, and 
whilc the slrong armcd m.m lays 
low the bonding grass, the youngc r 
and Icss athlctic sprcad it to tho 
Bun. 

At this bright scason it is a lux- 
ury to lea ve the brcezclcss Btrrets 
^' of the pcnt-up city, where its 

dcnizcns vainly scck on the shady 
sldc to escape from the sultry hcat — it is a 
luxury to fly to the country and listen to the song 
of birds, to wandcr along 

" The luargiii of «onie flotvery «tream,** 
to lave in its rcfrcshing waters, and forgctting 
for a time that cares ha ve cvcr prcsscd upon us, 
make ourselvcs happy amid the lovcly scenes 
around ua. It is thcn the heart swclls with glad- 
ncss and gratefülly wc own 

" The Maker*c hand In all bis glorious works!" 

s. c. s. 
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From tb«! Bonton Weekly Magazinc. 
LAURA LOVELAND AND HER NIEGE. 

Br CAROLINE ORNE. 

It was ncar the cióse of a bleak, uncomforta. 
ble day, late in the fall, that Albert Hathome, 
whilc walking along one of the strects in New- 
York, saw a youthful femalc, whose appearancc 
had, for somc minutes bcfore, attracted his atten. 
tion, entcr a shop, which tlie thrcegilt baile over 
the door, indicatcd to be that of a pawn-brokcr. 
Shc was dresscd in a suit of mouming of the best 
matcrials, but very much faded, and so much 
worn as to haye bccn repaired in several places, 
liathorne, whosc attention shc had drawn by the 
bcauty and gracc of hcr form, as shc cntcred the 
pawn-broker'B, obtained a partial vicw of a palé 
beautiful face, and a pair of the moBt bewitching 
cycB he had ever beheld. Hastily detaching a 
valuablo seal from hiu watch chain, to give him 
the show of Bomo businese, he felt inclincd to obey 
the promptíngB of curiosity and cntcr the shop. 
A momentos rcflection,howc ver, madc him sensi- 
ble that the unfortunato femalc, whoever she might 
be, would naturally wish to shun obscrvation, 
and he contented himsclf with slowly promena- 
ding the opposite síde-walk, nevcr wanderíng eo 
far as to lose sight of the thrcc gilt balls. Aftcr 



the expiration of ten or fifteen minutes, which 
had seemed much longer to him, the intcresting 
female again made her appearancc. As shc rap. 
idly retraccd her steps, he managcd so as to kcep 
her in his eye, without appcaring to follow hcr. 
Once she stoppcd and purchased some cakcs of a 
woman, and seemed strongly tempted to buy an 
orangc. 

** Here," said the woman, ** is the ñncst orangc 
in my baskct, and you ahall ha ve it just as cheap 
as eithcr of the others." The young woman took 
the orange, lookcd at ir a moment, re-examined 
the contenta of hcr purso, thcn retuming it to tlic 
basket, said, " No, it will nevcr do." 

Hathome, who had arrivcd ncar cnough to 
hear what she said, longed to purchase not only 
that, but cvcry orange in the baskct, and bestow 
them on one, whom penury, it was too cvident, 
held in her cold and withering embrace. She 
pauBcd not again, until she had reached a small 
house in an obscuro street more than a mile from 
the pawn.broker*8. Availing ourselvcs of a priv- 
ílege which Hathome gladly would have done, 
wc will follow her into hor humble abode. As 
she opened tho inncr door, ** How glad I am that 
you have come," said the swect voice of a 
child, which issucd from a bed in one comer of 
the room. ** How long have you been awake, 
dcar ?" said Laura. ** O, a grcat whilc, but I 



didn*t fccl lonely, with father and mothcr with 
me" — tuming hcr cycs to tlic portraits of a youth- 
ful couple opposite hcr — ** thoogh I bogan to fccl 
afraid that you would stay till aftcr dark, and 
thcn I could notscc thcm." 

The little girl, who appeared to be about five 
years oíd, lookcd wistfully towards hcr aunt, as 
she placed the cakcs shc had purchased in a 
píate. 

" I have not got the orange for you that I in- 
tended, Einma," said Laura, brushing away a 
tcar, as shc markcd the disappointmcnt depicted on 
the palé, cinaciatcd fcaturcs of the child, who 
was just rccovcring from a fever. ** I did not 
obtain quite so much on the car-rings as I cxpcct- 
ed, and I had only just enough to buy thcse few 
cakes, and lo pay the man who trusted me for tlie 
coala." *' No matter," said the child, " the cakes 
are so good, I shall think no more about tho 
orange." 

Laura drcw together the few half-cxtinguishcd 
coals, assistcd little Emma to rise, and thon they 
both Bat down to a small tablc furnished with tliu 
píate of cakcs and a cup of cold water. The 
voice of tho coraing storm, which during the day 
had uttcred itsclf in low wailings, grew loudcr at 
the epproach of night, whistling round the cor. 
ncrs of thcir lowly abode, and making their dimly 
lightcd apartmcnt secm Btill more desoíate. 

" I don*t like to hear the wind blow so loud," 
said Emma, ** it makes me think about father. 
I wish he had nevcr gonc to sea, and thcn he 
wouldnH have been lost." 

Laura madc no rcply, for she could not just 
thcn trust hcrsclf to spcak ; but turned toward» 
hcr brothcr*s portrait, that with cycs ahnost as 
beautiful as hcr own, seemed to be regarding hcr 
and hi8 child with looks full of love. Emma, al- 
rcady fatigued, again retircd to bed, and soon 
lost all sense of hcr sorrow in slccp. Laura added 
a Bcanty handful of coals to the few nearly con- 
Bumed, placed a basket o^tí&e tablo fílled with 
plain ncedlcwork, obtaine Jlbín one of the shops 
that furnish ready mado clothing, and thcn seat- 
ing herself so as to obtain as much warmth from 
the poorly supplicd grate as possible, continued 
toply hcr necdlc unremittingly till aftcr midnight, 
when fatigue and exhaustion compelled her to 
dcsist. She cast a wishful eye at the píate of 
cakos covercd with a napkin, but would not pcr- 
mit herself to encraach upon the alrcady spare 
allowance rescrved for brcakfast, for it would 
cost her several hours moro labor to finish the 
garmcnt shc had begun, for which Bhe would re- 
ceivc the sum of ten or twelve cent», and ontil 
it was completcd, she had no means of procuring 
additional food. 

It was now nearly two years since her 
brothcr, Captahí Loveland, saüed for India í 
and whcu hit T€ixini^i^i^fj^%s^%i^\ji^^Q 
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carne that the vessel in which he sailed' 
was lost, and that all on board had perished. 
Her sister-in-Iaw, whose hoalth was failing at tho 
tune of her husband^s dcparture, soon fcll a victim 
to consumption. The funds Icft for the support 
of the family, wcre dcposited in a bank which be- 
camc insolvcnt bcfore Captain Lovcland had 
beon absent a year ; and as Mrs. Lovfíand was 
üt that time too ill to be removed, Laura was 
compcUcd to rolain the handsomc housc whcrc 
they resided till aftcr her sister's dcccase, when 
most of tho furniture was sold at auction to pay 
the rent, tho last monoy rcceived from the bank 
bcing barcly sufficicnt to mcet the cther hcavy 
and unavoidable expenses. Shc thcn procurod 
the back basement of the humblo dwelling whcrc 
sho and her niece still rcmaincd. To heightcn 
her distress and ppeuniary difficultioB, little Em- 
ma was takcn sick' vith a fevcr immcdiatcly aftcr 
tbcir remo val. To defray tlie expenses of the 
oliild's sicknoss, shc had partcd with all her own 
omaments, and tho more valuable part of her 
wardrobe, and, the day she was obaervcd by 
Hathomc, had commcnccd dieposing of what 
little jewelry had bclonged to her sister. She 
had hopcd to preservo for Emma her mothcr*p 
wardrobe, and to procure by her own labor a 
maintenance for them botli ; but her healtli bcgan 
already to sufiTer from the eíFects of privation and 
over-cxertion, and she was obligcd, though re- 
luctantly, to renounce her determination. Young 
Hathomo, in the mean time was untiring in hÍ8 
cfibrts to asccrtain her ñamo and situation, and 
tha obscure strcet whcro she livcd becanie his 
daily promenade, instead of Broadway, or the far- 
famcd üattery. He had seldom, however, bccn 
rewarded by a sight of her, as her crrands of 
necessity were generally performcd at an carly 
hour in tho moming, before the fashionable world 
was abroad. As a last rcsoureo, he vcntu/od a 
few inquines at a small shop ncxt door to whcrc 
shc resided, but Mrs. Stimpson who kept it, could 
tell him nothing, only that she believcd that shc 
was a young widow. 

Laura had procurcd money to pay tho last 
quarter's rent, by disposing of a shawl which her 
brothcr had prcsented to bis wife the day he sail- 
ed, and now, nearly thrce months moro had been 
passcd by her in the same routine of unmitigated 
toil, without a mument*s leisure to solace hersclf 
with books, or to allow her to cngagc in any oth- 
er intollectual pur^^ which a cultivatcd mind 
and a refíned tast^ipd, in the days of her pros- 
perity, rendcred actual wants. Shc fclt that shc 
was sinking from the combined effects of anxiety, 
privation, and her unremitting night-tasks ; but 
what could shc do ? The winter had proved un- 
commonly scvere, which by incrcasing the prices 
of food and fuel, had obliged her to part with sev- 
eral articles on which she had proposed to raise 
to pay the rent, due in a fcr days. 

One day, when thcir allowance of bread had 
bccn unusoally small, the most of which Laura 
had forced upon the poor hungry child, who had sat 
all day on a stool at her feet, stitching some plain 
seams, which she folt happy and proud at being 
able to do well enough to.answer tho purposo, 
a smart rap was heard at the outer door just after! 
dark. Taking ap the small japan lamp, Laura 
wont and opened it. It was the landlord, who 



had callcd to inform her that he had let the ten- 
ement which sho occupied to a relativo of his, 
who wished to take possession of it the next 
Monday ; ñor did he forget to remind her that 
the last quarter's rent became due that moming. 
She confesscd her inability to pay hira, and ex- 
prcssed her fears that in so short a time it would 
be impossible to obtain another house into which 
she could rcmove. 

" VVhy, as to that," said the man, *• you'll 
have a whole day to look round in and to move 
your housen stuff, which will," glancing his eyes 
round the room, " be no great job, I sec. In the 
mean time you can be thinking of somc plan to 
makc out the raoncy for the rent, by parting with 
some bit of finery or othcr, or by calling in your 
pay for your work, and I will cali to-morrow and 
take it." 

** I have partcd with every thing tliat" — Laura 
bcgan, but the landlord either did not or would 
not hear, and bidding her ** good night," he Icft 
the house. Laura did not spcak, but seating 
hcrself by the dim lamp, witli apparent composure, 
resumed her necdlc. Emma sat silent too, with 
her eyes camestly fixcd upon the portraits of her 
fathcr and mothcr, which had, long since, been 
dcspoilcd of thcir handsomc gilt framcs. 

" DonH you think, aunt Laura," she at length 
said, ** that father and mother would feel very 
sorry, if they kncw that we had notliing but a 
little bread to eat, and scarcely any fíre to warm 
US ?" 

Laura, instead of replying, suddenly tlirew up 
her arms, gave a faint shriek, and fcll back in 
her chair. The child gazed on her palé, dcath- 
likc countcnance a moment, and then rushcd 
wildly into the strcet, 

** O, do come in," said shc to the first person 
she mot, " aunt Laura is dead !" 

A young gcntlcman, who might have bccn 
fívc and twcnty, foUowcd closcly by Mrs. Stimp. 
son who had heard the cxclaraation of the child, 
obcycd the rcqucst. They placed Laura on the 
bed, and with cold water, the only restorative the 
house añbrdcd, Mrs. Stimpson commcnced chaf. 
ing her hands and temples. 

** O, aunt," said tho weeping Emma, " I will 
nevcr eat so much of the bread again, if you do 
say you don't want it." 

** Is it possible," said Mrs. Stimpson, " that 
tho poor young woman is dying for want of 
food ?" 

As for the gentlcman, he did not speak, but 
Mrs. Stimpson saw him wipe his eyes with his 
handkcrchief. ** Just keep rubbing her hands 
and forehead, sir," said shc, ** and I will runand 
get a little winc and some biscuits." 

Soon after her retum, Laura began slowly to 
revive, and was soon able to swallow a little winc 
and water. At first shc lookcd round with a 
bcwildered air, but when she saw a young gen- 
tleman prescnt, busily assisting Mrs. Stimpson 
to endeavor to restore her, a faint blush tinged 
her palé and hoUow cheeks ; for she immediately 
recognized him from having met him several 
times near the house, when she could not forbear 
noticing that he regarded her with moro than 
common curiosity. 

The young gentleman, whosc embarrassmcnt 
excecdcd hcrs, briefly explaincd the rca«on of his 



bemg prescnt, first informmg her that his ñamo 
was Ilathorne. " Will you," added he, " permit 
my sister to cali on you in the moming ?" 

** If the sight of poverty and misery will not 
be too painful to her," replicd Laura, *• it would 
givo me pleasüre." 

After receiving a premiso from Mrs. Stimpson 
that she would remain during the night, Hathorae 
departed. At an hour which might have beea 
termed early in the city, a handsome prívate 
carriago drew up in front of the humble residence 
of Laura Lovcland. The steps were let down, 
tho door thrown open, and young Hathome 
springing lightly upon the sido walk, assistcd a 
lady to alight, whosc sweet and beautiful face 
could not fail to be a sure passport to the heart. 

** Sliall I retum for you in half an hour. Mar. 
tha?" said "he, as he conductcd his sister to the 
door. 

** Not quite so soon as that," she replicd ; ** an 
hour will not be too long for me to mcntion my 
plans to her, espccially if I fínd her weak and 
exhaustcd." 

Mrs. Stimpson carne to the door, and in an. 
swer to their inquirics, informed them that Miss 
Loveland had rested quito comfortably after 
cating some biscuit, ezcept that she somctimes 
startcd in her sleep, and bcgged somebody to let 
her remain a little longcr, as she had no homo to 
go to. " And as for the child," added she, ** you 
never saw such a little famished thing. She 
would not taste a mouthful till I told her that 
her aunt would soon be well, and then I can tell 
you, it did me good to seo hor eat." 

Though want and over.excrtion had cloudcd 
the brightness of Laura*s complexión, stolcn 
brilliancy from her eyes, and by sharpening, had 
marred the beautiful outline of her fe atures, 
vcstigcs of extreme loveliness still lingered on her 
countenance — a loveUncss rcndered touching by 
tlie look of mild resignation diffused ovor it b^- a 
spirit that had mcckly bowed beneath the hand 
of the Chastcncr. She was attired in her drcss 
of faded black, the only decent one she had bccn 
able to retain, and was seated near the fire, when 
IIathome*8 sister, (Mrs. Garitón,) entercd. FoJ- 
lowing tho impulso of a deUcacy, which seems 
to be the instinct of noble and sensitivo minds, 
Mrs. Garitón soon managed to subdue the pain- 
ful embarrassmcnt and restraint, which Laura 
fclt, in common with thoso who have passcd 
from a state of comfort and comparativo affluence 
into one of extreme indigence, when their poverty 
and misfortunes are about to become the themo 
of conversation ; and before the expiration of the 
hour, she had relatcd the story of her sorrows 
and her sufíenngs, and every thing was aatisfac 
torily arranged for the removal of hersolf and 
Emma to Mrs. Garitones ovim splendid dwelling. 

Now that tlie heavy hand of anxiety had bccn 
liftcd from her heart, and the bright bow of pro. 
mise could be seen spanning tho prospecte of the 
future, Laura*8 fhime soemed to be renovated — 
endued with ncw life. With the assistanco of 
Mrs. Stimpson*s daughter, what few hoaaehold 
goods remained in her possession, were prcpared 
to transfer to the auction room by four o'clock, 
and Emma, with the impaticnce of childhood, 
had put on her pelisse and bonnet, and sat hold- 
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paintcd on canvass, were made into a roll, and 
carefnllj covered wHh a handkorchiof, whilc her 
joy, too exciting for süenco, continua] ly over- 
flowed in praises of Mrs. Garitón and hcr hand- 
8ome brother. 

"How fortúnate it is/* eaid she to Laura, 
**that yoQ know music and drawingr. How 
much pleasanter it will be to teack them to Mrs. 
Carlton*8 daughtera, than to sit and new hard, 
Btiff cloth, Crom sunrise to* midnight. Did you 
mind how Bweet her Toice sounded, when just as 
she went away she said, * I trust wc shall be like 
sisters to each other, Miss Loveland,' — and Mr. 
Hathome I thought looked as if he would be 
glad to be your brother.*' 

As it drew near five, the hour Mrs. Garitón 
proposcd to come for them, the sound of every 
carriage attracted Emraa to the window. The 
dock at last struck — nearly five minutes more 
had elapsed — still no carriage appeared in sight 
resembling the one expected. Emma's yiyacity 
began to be damped by doubt and fear, and as 
her eyes wandered round the low, narro w room, 
it had never looked so gloomy to her before. 
Her suspense was only momentary. When she 
looked out again, the carriage was almost at the 
door. Many were the happy hours that bright- 
cncd her future life, yet it may be doubted if ever 
her cup of joy was more completely full, than 
when she found herself and her aunt fairly seated 
in the carriage, saw the door actually closed, 
and felt that the whoels were in motion. 

The balmy breath of spring was abroad, and 
the sky softened to that mild, cerulean hue, 
which harmonizes so fínely with the first light 
verdure, and the trees in their carly foliage 
The 8un, which stole through the damask cur. 
taina that shaded the wíndows of an apartment 

in one of the most splendid houses in 

Square, placed in a rich light, a group gathered 
round a mosaic center table, looking at some 
beautiful prints. 

One of them, a child tnx years oíd, with eyes 
blue as summer skies, and with cheeks like the 
heart of a dew-bathed rose, glowing brightly 
through clustering curls of a sunny brown, as 
she bent over one of the prints, stood with her 
small, dimpled hand laid lightly on the slioulder 
of another fair child, apparently of the same age, 
and of almost equal bcauty. It was Emma Lovc- 
land, and thoeo, who a few months before had 
beheld her, palé as a crushed flower, would 
hardly have recognized the little laughing Hcbc 
before them now to be the same. But the change 
was not greater than that wrought in the appear. 
anee of a still lovelier being, who stood at the 
same table. Health and beauty had retumcd to 
her palé, hoUow cheeks, and those eyes which had 
haunted young Hathome in his midnight dreams 
and mid-day musings, had lost nothing of thcir 
fascinating lovelmess ; while on her brow, where 
sorrow had been writtcn in dim, shadowy char- 
acters, the light of a happy heart shone like mom- 
ing sunbeams on the unfolding lily. In the same 
group was Albert Harthorne, with pride and 
plcasure in his looks, for he felt that it was his 
hand that had raiscd from the dust these tram- 
plcd flowers, which were now glowing with a 
richness of bloom, surpassing even his own high- 



wrought anticipations. Ñor was it in Laura*s 
personal attractions alone, that he found cause 
of self-gratulation in reference to the part he had 
taken. He found her mind was a jewel worthy 
of the caskot. While simplicity and tniih formed 
the more prominent traits of her character, her 
heart was capable of that deep and devotcd pas. 
sion, almost always accompanied by a beautiful 
enthusiasm, which weaves a veil of all imaginable 
loveliness to invest the objcct of its love. Too 
oftcn, alas, is this yeil, with its fervid and beautí- 
ful colormg thrown over a character cold and 
unlovely in itself. Several other fair forms made 
up the group which Mrs. Garitón, seated a little 
apart, was contemplating with a look of serene 
delight, when an exclamation of wild joy burst 
from the lips of Emma as she ran and threw her. 
self into the arms of a gentleman, who at that 
momcnt entered the room, conducted by Mr. 
Garitón. Laura, who had stood with her back 
towards the door when he entered, tumed at the 
sound of Emma's voice, and as she sprang to his 
side, the word, ** brother," that escaped her 
tremulous lips cxplained all. Yes, Gaptain Love- 
land, whom all imagined had long slept bcneath 
the waves of the ocean, stood before them, and 
while he pressed his child to his bosom, and 
clasped the hand of his beloved sister, a tear fell 
to the memory of her, who with palé lips and 
tearful eyes, hade him her last farewell. 

Gaptain Loveland's uncxpccted retum may be 
accounted for in a few words. His vesscl was 
wrecked when within a few days* sail of home, 
and he and a few others were in a state of 
great exhaustion taken from the wreck by a 
ship bound for Java. Soon afterwards, a home- 
ward bound vessel belonging to the United States 
fell in with the wreck, and concluding from ap. 
pearances, that all on board had perished, the 
the captain and crew, when they arrived on shore, 
made report accordingly. Soon after his arrival 
at Java, he was attacked by the dreadful fever of 
the country, and after his recovery, a series of 
adverse evcnts prevented him from soonor reach- 
ing home. 



A few weeks from this time, a small, select 
party were assemblcd at Mrs. Garitones, to wit. 
ness the marriage of Albert Hathome and Laura 
Lo^elaud. Hcr fricnds had the means and the 
will to dcck hcr with the splcndor of an Eastero 
qucen, but she preferred to appear in a simple 
dress of whitc musliá, in which she looked so 
lovely, that all who beheld hcr, felt that 

" Beauty needino adorninf, 

But is, when unndorned, adorocd the most.'* 

What was pecuUarly grateful to Laura's heart, 
was that Hathome's parents, though wealthy, 
and by some accounted proud and haughty, treated 
her with as much courtesey and cordiality as if she 
liad been an heiress. 

Mr. Garitón, who was extensively engaged. in 
commerce, offered Gaptain Loveland the com- 
mand of one of his ships, and fortune no longer 
looked upon him with a stera and frowning 
aspect. 

One evening, while Laura was engaged with 
her noedle work, Emma with her drawing Ics- 
son, and Harthorae was rcading to them aloud, he 
was told that a porter at the door wishcd to 



speak with him. He smiled as he rose and 
went to the door, and Laura heard him say, 
** Yon may brmg it into the hall.*' ** Laura 
come into the hall a minute," said he, *' and 
Emma, you must come too." 

As they entered, he was unlocking a largo 
trunk. The lid was raised^ and Emma exclaim. 
ed, " Oh, aunt, there is your elegant shawl, and 
the beautiful dress you were obliged to part with, 
to pay the doctor's bilí, when I had the fever." 

Emma's eyes sparkled still more brightly, when 
Harthorne, opening a casket, displayed all tho 
Jewelry which had bclonged to hcr mother and 
her aunt, as wcU as her own trinkets, which she 
had been obliged to yield to the pawn.broker to 
procure bread. One thing after another was re. 
moved from the trunk, and laid upon tlie table. 
Not a single thing which had bclonged to either 
of them was missing. I/iuj# could only say, 
while she pressed her hus'nd's hand to her 
heart, ** If you have been thoughtful, I feel that 
I can be grateful." 
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For the Rural RepoaUory. 
AMERIGAN SGENERY. 
In no portion of the globc have the charms of 
nature been more prodigally lavished than in our 
own. No American necd fíx his gaze beyond 
liis own country, to behold greater or more 
striking exhibitions of sublime and beautiful 
natural secnery. Though other realms may un. 
fold to our view many scenes rife with attractive 
interest, yct when contrasled with those affordcd 
in this country, they dwíndle into tamencss and 
insignifícauce. And this superiority exiets, aU 
though the fooner enjoy the influence of a cause 
80 highly favoring, that when duly considercd, it 
will be found to bcstow upon them their chief 
merit — ^while the latter are whoUy estranged from 
its effects. Let any one estimate the feeling of 
delight he experiences when his attentton is 
riveted on European or Oriental scenery, and he 
will discover that this feeling is not inspired by 
the prospect before him, intrínsically considered, 
but is chiefly induccd by the stirring and roman- 
tic associations connected therewith. And it is 
because of this fact, that tratelers abroad are 
frcquently led into such superlativo epithets of 
praise in their dcscriptire details, seeming to 
altribüte the charm that iMfelt to a high order of 
cxternal appearance — emvcly forgetñil of its 
latent controlling principie. To be convinced of 
tho magical influence of that alluded to as lend. 
ing a crowning interest to scenery, we need but 
tum our gaze to those countries, which, while 
they abound in many enchanting visions, are 
also the mclancholy abodes of folien glory. 

Though tho sky of Italy be purplchued — 
though hcr sunny vales be clothed with a most 
fruitful vintage, and grovcs of orange and citrón 
wave round on every hill ; yet it is not because 
she is thus fayored that Italy is made the shrine 
of a pilgrim.world, offertng delighted homage. 
No, it is the past, the mighty past, that gives to 
hcr scenes their ovcrpowcring charm. Each 
spot where we stand, whatevcr scene cngages 
our view, prcsouts some memento of formct^^ 

Digitized by Vn^^^^ VlC 
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•* brigfhted" timos, and aways a languagc that 
tiu-ills to the Boul. Ay, times timt gavc birth to 
fhe proudcst achiovcmcnts, thc happicet dÍFplays, 
the mo«t enduring triumphs of humanity, in 
cvcry circumstancC and departmcnt whcrc noble- 
Hess of Boul or grcatnoss of gcnius may be 
displaycd. And thus evcry thing around assurocs 
the cxprcBsion, is robcd with thc coloring which 
fancy borrowB from tho associations, summoncd 
up from the past. 

Turn we to Spain — shc prcsents no sccncry 
that will vio wiüi ours. Yet whcrcfore is it tliat 
wo so dclight to revel aniid hcr vine-clad hills 
and plains, and bend as if rapt ovcr that lovcly 
pago of the volume of natnre. It is bocausc she 
was once the bright homc of romance, the flowcr- 
land of chivalry, " rich in her dower of story and 
Bong." Hero aro conjurcd up a thousand adven- 
turoiis acliieveratats and legendary incidcnts, 
and conscq^ucntly, all around is moulded and 
olothcd with the impress and hue of tho imagí- 
nation. 

Tum we to England, our father-land. How 
8p¡rit*likü the cali to wander amid hcr landscapcs 
of woods and vales, and lawns and lakes. And 
it is becauso iherc is a ** magic and a marvel" in 
the vcry ñames of thcse, dcrived from ** thc 
mcmory of thcir oíd glory." It íb becausc sccncs 
ai*e around us that 

" Riise rick to the spirh'a gaze, as the eye 
Hiing like a tranced lliins, above the pnge 
Thai geuiut bad niade golden wUb Ííb glow." 

It is beoauso cvery spot spcaks of 



- héroes and greai hrarts, thc tale, 



The song of ceiiturle«, thc cloudleas yeara 
When faliies waiked the vallies.** 

But the scenery of this counlry, is compara- 
tively dcvoid of the charm ooming from a sourcc, 
that imparts the chief intcrcst to that of othcr 
lands. Herc, the imagination can but rarely cali 
«p from the past any images of story and ro- 
manee ; and ** no montmicnts have bccn rcarcd 
by the hand of art, ñor has the muse's footstep wan- 
dcred and thrown around onr scenery a hallowed 
Bpell." Yet \vc venturo thc assertion, that the 
scenery revcaled in this country, intrinsically, 
possesses a charm more potent than that con- 
ferred by any other. 

Let an American sojoum abroad, and soon, 
how cagerly he longs again to trcad his own 
prond land ; again to behold her cloud.cappod 
mountains, towering in fearful sublimity — her 
solemn and trackles^iforcsts with a vcgetation of 
unrivaled grandcur — ^her mighty lakes sprcading 
their broad expanses like sheets of liquid silver — 
her deep and lordly rivers, roUing on in occan 
raagnificencc — hcr awful cataracts " thun dering 
in thcir soUtudes'* and shaking oarth with an 
etemal anthcm — her broad valloys tcoming with 
wild luxuriance, and her ** cloudless sky robed in 
the tints of a most gloriouB sunshine.'* Ay, it is 
for thcse enrapturing, hcart stirríng visions, that 
he Bighs amid 

"The liles of Greece, thc hilla of Spaln, 
The purple hcavcns of Rome.** 

Philosophy has long dcscanted on the effccts 
of scenery in the formation of tho national char- 
acter. If any mflucnce is to be attributed to this 
source, what a renowned existence may not be 
ours. And that such influence exists, who can 



doubt. Who is thcrc so eartli-bound and so 
Icthargic, that has not fclt his bosom throb with 
the noblcst emotions, beat with the highcst pul- 
sa tions, when witnessing the glories spread so 
profusely around him. Who is there that does 
not fecl this sentiment impressed upon his hcart, 
that this grcat and august temple of naíure was 
built for lofty dcsigns and purposcs. This lan- 
guage is uttcrcd cvery whcre throughout our 
country. Niágara proolalms it in a voice of 
tliundcr — it is cchoed along the crags of our 
mountains — it is hcard, in thc Btormy musió of 
two occans — it is traced, whercver we tum our 
gazc, as with a fingcr- Whcther our brows are 
fanned'by thc breczes of thc Ohio or Red rivers 
— whether wc reposo under tlie hugc sycamorcs 
of the Miami, or the towering clms of the Con- 
necticut. Whether wc rango our iüimitable 
prairics, or aseen d our mountain hcights ! 

J. M. 
Fairficld Academy, August 10, 1839. 
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Prum thc Southern Llterary Messengcr. 

GENERAL HUGH MERCER. 

Amono thc many acts of tjrranny and opprcs- 
sion which cxiled from Britain hcr noblcst sons, 
and which crowdcd the forcsts of America with 
an educatcd and cntcrprising population, was the 
memorable battlc of Cullodcn. The duU pcn of 
history slumbcrs over the dctails of that terrific 
conílict, whilo romance has caught from it somo 
of the proudcst cxamplcs of virtuo, patriotism 
and chivalry. The Stuarts' thronc was filled by 
a sullen and phlcgmatic race — thc unholy unión 
with England ; a nation*s birthright prostituted 
to sale by a hireling parliament — the burnings, 
wastings, and judicial murders, imder thc iron 
law of the sword, and the hcroism of hcr truc, 
though proBcribed sovereign, all conspired to 
leave a fcstering wound on tbe hcart of Scotland, 
and to render her restless and insubordinate im- 
der thc rule of a forcign king. Thc battlc of 
Cullodcn quenchcd the last gasp of hcr indcpcn- 
dcnco, and the stern revengo inflictcd on thc 
vanquished by the mercilcss Cumbcrland, while 
it filled the nation with wo and wretchcdncss, 
expelled from her bosom thosc sons whom power 
could not conqucr. In that memorable cngagc 
ment, the subjcctof our mcmoir boro an honora- 
ble part in thc scrvicc of his opprcsscd country. 
Having graduated at an «ifly age in thc sciencc 
of medicine, he actcd on this occasion as an 
assistant surgcon, and, with a multitude of the 
vanquished, he shortly aftcr sought a rcfugo of 
virtue and a borne of frcedom in 4he wilderncsí; 
of America. 

Landing m Pennsylvania, he remaincd there & 
short time. From thcnce he removed to Fred- 
ericksburgh, in Virginia, whcrc he married and 
became highly distinguished as a practitioncr of 
medicine. An imsubducd cncmy — ^merciloBs, 
trcacherous and rcvcngeful, hovered around thc 
frontiers of Maryland, Pennsylvania, and Vir- 
ginia, rcpressing scttlcmcnts, murdering dcfcncc 
less womcn and children, and frequontly making 
inroads into tJic cultivated opcn country of the 
colonies. Joining the army under Washington, 
which waB coliected for thc purposc of subduing 



the Indiana, General Mcrccr, thcn holding the 
rank of Captain, became an actor in those wild, 
perilous, and spirit-stirrúig sccnes which charac- 
terized the Indian war of 1755. In onc of the 
engagcments with this wily foc, he was woimdcd 
in the right wrist by a muskot hall : and in tho 
irregular warfare thcn practised, his company 
scattered and became separated from him. 
Faint from loss of blood, and cxhausted by fa- 
tigue, he was closoly pursucd by thc savage foe, 
their warwhoop ringing through tho forest, and 
stimulating to redoublcd cnergy the footsteps of 
their dcvoted victim. Fortunatcly, the hoUow 
trunk of a largc trce presentcd itBclf. In a mo- 
ment he conccaled himsclf in it, and though his 
pursuors reached the spot, and seated thcmselves 
around him, yet he miraculously cscapcd ! — 
Leaving his place of rcfugc, he sought the abodcs 
of civilization, through a tracklcss wild of more 
than a hundred miles in extent, and aftcr sup- 
porting life on roots and thc body of a rattlc- 
snake, which he cncountcred and killed, he 
finally reached Fort Cumbcrland in safcty. For 
his gallantry and military skill in this war, proved 
in a distinguished dcgree hy thé destruction of 
thc Indian scttlcment at Kittening, Pennsylva- 
nia, thc corporation presentcd to him an honora- 
ble and appropriatc medal. 

Thc commencemcnt of thc American revolu- 
tion found him in the midst of an extensivo 
medical practico, surrounded by affectionate 
fricnds, and enjoying in the bosom of a happy 
family all thc comforts of social life. Stimulatcd 
to action by a lofty spirít of patriotism, ho broko 
from thc cndearments of domestic life, and gavo 
to his country in that tr3ring hour, thc cnergy 
and rcsources of a practiced and accomplished 
soldicr. In 1775, he was in coramand of ihree 
rcgimcnts of minute men, and carly in 1778, we 
fínd him zoalously engaged as a colonel of an 
army of Virginia, in drilling and organizing the 
raw and ill formed masses of men, who undor 
the varied ñames of sons of Uberty, minute men, 
volimtccrs and levics, prescnted thc bulk without 
the order — the mob without thc discipline of thc 
army. To produce obedience and subordination 
among men who considered military discipline 
as a restraint on personal libcrty, and who had 
entcrcd into the war unpaid and. unrestricted by 
command, was a sevcrc and assiduous task. 
The courage, thc fortitude, the sclf possession of 
Col. Mercer, quailcd not to thcse adverse circum- 
stanccs, and by the judicious excrcisc of minglcd 
scvcrity and kindncss, he soon succeedcd in 
rcducing a mutinous soldiery to complete sub. 
míssion. Tradition has prcservcd the following 
anecdotc, illustrating in a striking manncr hin 
characteristic promptitudc and bravery. 

Among tlie troops which arrived at WiHiams- 
burg, thcn thc metrópolis of Virginia, was a. 
company of riflcmen from beyond thc mountains, 
commandcd by Captain Gibson. A reckless in> 
subordination, and a violcnt opposition to mihtary 
restraint, had gaincd for this corps the sarcastic 
ñame of " Gibeon*s Lambs." They had not beon 
long in camp before mutiny roso among thcm, 
producing much cxcitement in the army, and 
alarming the inhabitants of the city. Frccd 
from all command, they roamed through tho 
camp, t|h^giítf^^t3V*^<!B»^^^*tl^ 
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who should presume to cxcrcise any auüiority 
OTcr them. In the height of tho rebcUion, an 
officer was dcspatchcd with tbc alarming iidings 
to the quartcrs of Col-Merccr. The citizcns of 
the town Tainly implorad him not to risk bis lifc, 
and pcrson amid this infuriated mob. Rccklcss 
of personal safety, he instantly rcpaircd to the 
barracks of the mutinous band, and direcling a 
general parado of the troops, he ordered Gibson's 
companj to be drawn up as oüenders and viola. 
ters of law, and to be disarmcd in bis prescncc. 
The ringlcadors wcrc placed under a strong guard, 
and in tlic prcscnce of the wholc anny, he addrcssed 
the offendcrs in an eloquenland feeÜng manncr — 
impressing on them thcir dutics as citizen sol. 
dicrs, and certainty of death if tlicy continucd to 
disobey thcir oíficcrs, and rcmain in that muti. 
nous spirit — equally disgraceful to them, and 
hazardous to the sacred intercsts which thcy liad 
marched to dcfend. Disordcr vvas instantly 
checked, and after a short confíncment, thoso 
ondcr imprisonment were reléase d, and the wholc 
company wcrc evcr after as cxemplary in thcir 
deportmcnt and conduct as any troops in the 
army. 

A similar incident in tho lifc of Gcrmanicus, 
must recall to the memory of the classical readcr 
the impcrishable page of the Annals, and he wiU 
find the glowing panegyric of Tacitus appiying 
with redoubled forcé to tho character of Col. 
Mercer. In tho one case the legions of Pcnnon- 
i», on tbc death of Augustus, revolted for the 
sake of plunder, and the army of Germany which 
joined them, were inspircd by the doublc motives 
of rcvolution and pillagc. The virtue of Gcr. 
manicus rcfused a crown staincd with trcason, 
and ho was forced to suppress the rebcllion by 
meana dcgrading to the soldier, and disgraceful 
to tho patriot. He addrcssed tbc hcarts of an 
army composcd of the rcfusc of Romo, in the 
language of sympatby and compliment, and tbc 
honor of the soldier did not blush at the coward. 
ice of a largcss. — Col. Mcrccr appcalcd to tbc 
aense and patriotism of bis rebollious soldicrs — to 
the holy cause in which they were cngagcd ; and 
whilc be awakened thcir rcmorse by bis passion- 
ate cloqucncc, he asscrted and maintaincd tlic 
suprcmacy of the laws. 

Col. Mcrccr now joined the continental army, 
Congrcss having conferrcd on hira tho raiik of 
Brigadier General ; and throughout the wholc of 
the stormy and disastrous campaign of 1776, he 
was a bold, fcarlcss, and cfficicnt oíficcr. Tbc 
fatal conflict at Long Island — Ihc capitulation of 
Fort Washington, and the evacuation of Fort 
lícc, wcrc tbc painful prcludes to the disastrous 
rctreat of the American army. From Brunswick 
through Princcton, to Trcnton, our raggcd and 
suffering army was drivcn by a powerful and in- 
Bolting foe, until it was forced to cross the Dela- 
ware in search of an uncertain refuge in Penn- 
sylvania. Dispiritcd by dcfeat, and dishcartened 
by abject want, dcscrtion daily thinncd tlic ranks 
of the patriot army, and in that darkest hour of 
our history, the proclamation of General IIowc, 
offering a free pardon, scattered far and wide the 
Icprosy of trcason. In vain did the Commander- 
in-chief implore the assistanccof the New Jersey 
and Pennsylvania militia. Tcrrificd or despond- 
¡ng, thcy rcfused all aid, and cautiously with- 



drew from an army now rapidly approaohing the |, until they bcliovcd him to be a crushed and man^ 



verge of dcstruction. Flushcd with victory, the I 
encmy rioted on the plunder of the country, and | 
calmly awaitcd tho extinctionof its bumbled foe. | 
Tho gonius of Washington aróse above these ac- i 
cumulated misfortuncs. He oould no longer| 
repress the fatal disease of descrtion and trcason, 
which was fast reducing bis army to a skcleton. | 
The torrent of ill.fortune thrcatoning to over- 



gled corpse. Nine days after the battle, he died 
in the arms of Major Georgc Lcwis, of the army, 
the nephew of Gen. Washington, whom bis únele 
had commissioned to watch over the last mo- 
ments of bis ezpihng íriend. His latter hoars 
were soothed by the skillful and affectionate at. 
tendance of the distingoiihcd Doctor Rusb. Ho 
eomplained mnch of his head, and árequently re. 



whelm his country, must be rolled back on the j^marked to hissurgeon *' that thcre was the prin. 



enemy, and he resolved to hazard one dcspcratc 
effort for victory. 

On tlie night of the 25th December, 1776, he 
crossed the Delaware at Trcnton — surprised a 
body of Hossians, took nearly nine hundred pris- 
oners, and immcdiately re-croescd the river, hav- 
ing lost but nine of his men. 

This bold and mastcrly strokc awoke Comwal- 
lis from bis drcam of conquost, and Icaving New- 
York, he returned witli an additional forcé, and 
concentrated his troops at Princoton. A portion 
of the Pennsylvania militia now joined the stan- 
dard of Washington, and having persuaded the 
New England troops to serve six months longer, 
he again crossed the Delaware, and took post at 
Trcnton. 

On the morning of the second of January, 1777, 
the enemy advanced to attack tho Ajuerican 
army. On thcir approach. Gen. Washington 
prudently retired across a creck which runs 
tlirough the town, and thero drew up his troops. 
The fords being guarded, the encmy could not 
pass, and halting, a brisk cannonade was kcpt up 
with great spirit by both sidos until night. — In 
this critical situation. Gen. Washington concciv- 
ed the bold design of abandoning the Deleware, 
and marching silently in the night along tho left 
flank of the enemy into thcir rcar at Princcton. 



cipal dangcr," and^ Doctor Rusb, whencver he 
detailed the thrílling narrative of his patient's 
sufibring, always ascribed his death to the blows 
on tho head more than to tho bayonet wounds, 
although several of thoso were attonded with ex- 
treme danger. 

In asmall house, a fcw yards distaat from that 
blood red plain of carnage and death, fkr away 
from tlic soothing consolations of domestic aífcc. 
tion, this distinguished martyr of Liberty breath- 
cd his last. The victorious flag of his country 
floated proudly over a fíeld of triumph, and with. 
out a mormur he sank into a soldier's gravo — 
fínding a hallowed sepulcbrc in the hearts of bis 
countrymen and a íadclcss epitaph in thcir insti. 
tutione. 

The manglcd body was removed under a mili- 
tary escort from Princcton to Philadelphia, and 
exposed a day in the coffec-house, with a design 
of exciting by that moumful spectaclc the indig. 
í nation of tlie people. The Pennsylvania Evening 
Post of January 13, 1777, has thus recordcd bis 
death and funeral obsequies : 

" Last Sunday cvcning, died near Princcton, 
of tho wounds which he reccived in tho engagc- 
ment at that place, on the 3d inst. Hugh Mea. 
CEa, Esq. Brigadier General in the continental 
I army. On Wednesday, his body was brought to 



The plan was mstantly approved by a council of ,, this city, and on Thursday buried on the south 
war, and as soon as it was dark tbc baggage was | sidc of Cbríst Church.yard, with military honors ; 
removed to Burlington. About one o'clock on'jattended by the committee of safcty, the mem- 
the morning of the 3d of January, the gallant. bers of the assembly, gcntleman of the army, 
band, its van Icd by General Mcrccr, decamped, and a number of the most rcspcctablc inhabitants 
and silently threaded its circuitous march along li of this city. The uniform character, exalted 
the left flank of its exultmg foe. Reaching j abilities, and mtrcpidity of this illustrious ofl5cer 
Princoton about sunrisc. Gen. Mercer cncountcr- j will rendor his ñame dcar to America with tho 



ed three British rcgiments, who had cncamped 
there on the previous night, and who were leav- 
¡ng tbc town to join the rcar of thcir troops at 
Maidenhcad. A fierco and desperate conflict 
immcdiately onsucd. The American militia, 
constituting the front, hcsitatcd, bccame confus- 
cd, and soon gave way, xv-hilc the few regulars 
in the rear could not check the dastardly rctreat. 
Ere the fortune of tlie day was changcd, and 
ere victory perched on the patriot standard, the 
heroic Mercer fell. Rushing forward to rally his 
broken troops, and stimulating them by bis voice 
and example, his horse was shot from undcr him, 
and he fell dangerously wounded among the col- 
umns of tbc advancing encmy. — Being thus 
dismoimted, he was instantly surroundcd by a 
party of British soldicrs, with whom, wben they 
rcfused him quartcr, he fought desperately with 
his drawn sword until ho was completcly over- 
powered. Excited to brutaUty by the gallantry 
of his resistance, they stabbed him with thcir bay- 
onets in sevea different parts of the body, inflict- 
ed many blows on his head with tbc butt cnd of 
thcir muskots, and did not ccase thcir butchcry 



liberty for which sbc is now contendmg, to tho 
latost posterity." 

Thebattlcs of Trcnton and Princcton, in which 
Gen. Mcrcor fought and blcd unto death, wcrc 
the most brilliant and fortúnate victories won in 
tho war of the Rcvolution. The establisbmcnt 
of our indepcndcnec was now no longer a matter 
of doubt. Coufídcncc was restored to our dis- 
hcartened army, and a chordof sympatby stríckcn, 
which vibrated throughout the whole country. 
Europo looked with astonishment on the skill 
displayed by a rawand undisciplincd militia — and 
in the undauntcd fortitudc of her banded chival. 
ry, Amcrca fclt that hcr indepcndcnec was se 
curcd. 

Gen. Mercer's clcvated character, lofty hero. 
ism, and bmtal murdcr, excited a deep and affec 
tionate sympatby throughout tho country. On 
the 8th of April, 1777, Congress imanimously dc- 
ereed that a monument should be erected to tho 
memory of Gen. Mercer at Fredricksburg, Va. — 
at tlie samo time, a similar monument was de- 
croed to tho memory of Gen. Warrcn. ^ /-^T i^ 

In the historical paintings of the battle of 
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PrÍQCctoUi bj Peale and Tnimball, Gen. Mercer 
IB a promínent and conspicuous figuro. That by 
Peale hangs in thc chapel of Nassua Ilall at 
Princeton, and that by Col. Tmmbull ia in thc 
exhibition room at New- York. The states of 
Pennsylyania, and Kentucky, among their first 
acta of legíslation, named portions of their terri- 
toríes •♦ Mcrccr" — and lately Virginia has foUowed 
thcso cxam^es of gratitade and respeet. Thc 
country in New Jersey, Trcnton, Princeton, 
Lanrencevillc, and tho bat|le.fícld of the 3d of 
Janoary, has been very recently ercctcd into a 
connty by thc Legislatore of that State and 
bears the appropriate ñamo of •• Mercer." 

Tho remains of this giñcd and accompltsh^d 
soldier now slecps in Christ church yard, Phila- 
delphia. Impelled by filial love, his youngcst 
son in tho year 1817, sought his place of intcr- 
mcnt. The venerable Mr. Dolley, who had at- 
tendcd thc funeral, was still thc scxton, and as- 
sisted in the pióos search ; and ncar the gravo on 
the southcrly sido of the brick cnclosure, were 
faintly inscribed the letters ** Gl. M." — a plain 
and unadorncd marble slab now marks thc grave, 
bearing the simple, yct impressive epitaph— 

" In mcmory of Gen. Hugh Mcrccr, who fell 
at Princeton, January 3d, 1777." 



Saa9(91BlbI]büST^» 



Froui the Southcro Rose Bud. 
A FAMILY SCENE. 

I CARRiED with me from my mothcr's house a 
cat, which was so beautiful that I named her 
Fairy, in honor of the damscl who was changcd 
to Grímalkin in the oíd romance. If I had a 
prejudice, it was in favor of cata, and against 
dogs ; this was unfortunate, for soon after my 
marriage I was introduced to a mastiff of Ed- 
ward*s nearly as largo as myself. I had often 
hcard him speak of his dog, and tho faithfulncss 
with which he guarded the office. I was too 
busy in othcr interests to think of Growlcr for 
some time. I only obscrved that, on occasional 
visits, (for the office was his head quarters,) 
Fairy's back rose indignantly, and I felt mine 
disposod to moimt too. At Icngth, Growler, 
finding the house so comfortable, came home at 
night and daringly laid his unwieldy form on thc 
center of the hearth rug, whilc Fairy, routcd 
from her Inxuriant situation, stood upon her dig. 
nity, hissing and s^ttering in the comer. 

For a long period a single look from me would 
make Edward banish Growler from tho room ; 
but a present of a ncw office dog from a friend 
completely cstablishcd him at home, and my 
husband becamc accustomed to my look and 
Growler*s prcsence. When he grcw indiffijrent, 
my iré was roused. I affirmod that of all crcatcd 
things dogs wero the dirticst — that the house 
was fillcd with flcas — that my visitcrs nevcr 
could approach tho firc — that Growlcr eat us out 
of house and home — ^and if he was to be indulgcd 
in tracking the Wilton carpct and painted floors, 
we had better be in a wigwam. 

Edward somctimes gently excused his dog, 
sometimes defended him, and always tumed him 
out of doors. The animal, knowing he had an 
enemy in the cabinct, would sneak in with a 
coward look, his tail bctwcen his legs, but inva- 



riably succeeded in cnsconsing himself on Fairjr's 
rightful domaín. 

At Icngth I became quite ncrvous about him. 
It secmcd to me that he haunted me like a ghost< 
I was cven jealous of Edward's careases of him, 
and looked and spoke as no good wife sliould 
look or speak to her husband. 

It is from pennitting such trifles to gain the 
ascendcncy ovcr the mind that most connubial 
discords proceed. We dwoU on some peculiarity 
in manner or taste opposed to our own, and jar 
the rich harp of domestic happinoss, until one by 
one, every string is broken. I might have gone 
on in this foolish ingenuity, increasing my unhappi- 
ness, and perhaps have been among tliose whose 
matrimonial bands are chaina, notgarlands, had I 
not when reading one Sabbath moming the fifth 
chapter of Ephcsians^ been struck with the sud- 
dcn scnse of my duty, as I read the words, " And 
the wife scc that she rever ence her husband." 

Oh, young and lovely bride, watch well the 
first momcnts when your will conflicts witli his 
to whom God and society have given the con. 
trol ; revcrencc his wishes even when you do not 
his opinions. Opportunities enough will arise 
for the cxpression of your indcpendcnce, to 
which he will gladly accede without a contest 
for trifles. The beautiful indepcndencc that 
soars ovcr and conquers an irritable temper is 
higher than any othcr. So sure as you believe 
faults of temper are beneath prayer and self 
examination, you are on dangerous groimd ; a 
fountain will spring up on your houschold hearth, 
of bitter and troubled waters. 

When this conviction came ovcr me, I thrcw 
myself upon my knees, and prayed to God for a 
gentío Bubmissive temper. After long and ear- 
nest inquiry into my own hcart, I left the cham- 
bcr calm and happy. Edward was reading, and 
Growler stood beside him, I approached them 
softly, and patting the dog's head, said, " So 
Growlcr helping your master read ?" Edward 
looked at me inquiringly. I am sure my whole 
expression of face was changed ; he drew me to 
him in silcnce, and gavc me a token of regard he 
nevcr bestowed on Growler. From that momcnt, 
though I might wince a little at his inroads on 
my neat house kecping, I nevcr gave the dog an 
angry word, and I taught Fairy to regard him 
as one of the lords of crcation. 

Growler's intelligence was remarkable, al. 
though it did not equal that of Sir Walter Scott's 
bull-dog terrier, Camp, who could perceive thc 
mcaning of words, and who understood an allu. 
sion to an offi;ncc he had committed against the 
baker, for which he had been punished. In 
whatever voicc and tone it was mentionod, he 
would retiro into the darkest comer of the room 
with an air of distross. But if you said, " the 
bakcr was not hurt after all," Camp came forth 
from his hiding place, caperod, barked, and re- 
joiced. Growler, however, had many of thesc 
propcrtics of observation which raise the canino 
race so high in thc aflbctions of man. 

When Edward made his forcnoon sortie from 
the office to look at his sleeping boy, Growler 
always accompanicd him, and rested his foro 
paws on the head of the eradle. As the babe 
grew oldcr, he loved to try expeñments upon the 
dog*8 sagacity, and tho child's courage. 



Sometimes Fred. was put into a basket, and 
Growlcr drew hhn carefully abont the room with 
a string between his teeth ; as the boy advanced 
in strength, he was seated upon the dog*s back, 
with a whip in his hand. When my attachment 
to Growler incrcaeed, new experimenta werc 
made, particularly after the birth of Martha. 
She was an exquisito Itttle infant, and it seemed 
to US that the dog was more gentío and tender in 
his movements with her than with Frederick. 
When two months oíd, Edward sometimes ar- 
ranged a shawl carefully about her, ticd it 
strongly, and putting the knot between the dog's 
teeth, sent her across the room to me. No moth- 
er over carríed a child more skilfully. Of coursc, 
all these associations attached him to the úifant, 
and after a while he deserted the rug, where 
Fairy again estabhshed hcrself, and laid himself 
down and slept by the infant's eradle. 

There is nothing more picturcsque than the 
image of an infant and a largo dog. The Uttle 
plump hand looks smaller and whiter, in his 
rough hair, and the round dímpled cheek rests 
on his shaggy coat — like a flower on a rock. 

Edward, myself and Fred. rodo one aftcrnoon to 
Roxbury, to take tea with a friend. Our woman 
in the kitchen wished to pass the night with a 
sick person, after tlio evening lecture, and I felt 
no hesitation in leaving Martha in Polly*s care. 
We were prcvented, by an accidental dclay, 
from rctuming until ten o'clock- The ridc ovcr 
the Neck, although it was fine sleighing, appcared 
uncommonly long, for I had ncver been so long 
from my infant. The wind was sharp and frosty, 
but my attention was beguiled by shelteríng 
Frederick with my furs, who soon fell asleep, 
singing his own lullaby. As we ontered the 
Square, we perceived that the neighboring honses 
wero closed for the night, and no light visible, 
but a universal brilliancy through the crevices 
of our parlor shutters. Our hearts misgave os. 
I uttercd an involuntary cry, and Edward said 
that a common fire-light could not produce such 
an eflcet. He urged his horse, we reached the 
house, I sprang to the door. It was fastencd. 
We knockcd with violencc. There was no an- 
swer. We looked through a small aperture, and 
both scrcamed in agony, " Fire !" In vain, Ed- 
ward attcmptcd to wrcnch the boU or burst the 
door — that horrible light still glared upon us. 
We flcw to the sido door, and thcn I rccollected 
that a window was usually left opcn in a room 
which ' comraunieated with the parlor, for thc 
smoke to escape when the wind prevailcd in the 
quarter it had dono this day. The window was 
opon, and as Edward threw down logs that wc 
might roach it, we hcard a stiflcd howl. We 
mountcd the logs and could just raise our heads 
to the window. Oh hcavens! what were our 
emotions as we saw Growlcr, with his fore.paws 
stationed on tho window, holding Martha safely 
with her night dress between his teeth, ready to 
spríng at the last extrcmity, and suspcnding tho 
little chemb so carefully that she thought it but 
one of his customary gambols. With a httle 
offort, Edward reached the child, and Growler, 
springing to the ground, fawned and groveled 
at our feot. 

Edward alarmcd the neighborhood and cntered 
tho window. Poor Polly had fainted in the entry. 
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from the cióse atmoBphere and cxcoss of terror. 
Sho could give no account of tho ori^n of the 
fire, unlefls shc had droppcd a spark on the win- 
dow curtain. Tho moment a blaze appearcd, 
she cndcavored to extinguiah it í ** but," said shc, 
" the flamea ran like wildfíre ; and when I found 
I could do nothing, I snatched Martha from the 
eradle and ran into the cntry to gct out by the 
back door ; aftcr that I rccoUect nothing.** 

With prodigious efforts the houee was sayod, 
ihough with great losa of fomiture. But what 
were pecmiiary losses that night to us? We 
were sheltered by a hospitablc ncighbor; our 
little cherub was claspcd in our arma, amid smilcs 
and tears ; and Growlcr, our good Growler, with 
a whimpering dream lay sleeping at our feet. 



TO A MOTHER. 
You baye a child on your knee. Listen a 
moment — do you know what that child is 7 It 
Í8 an immortal being, destined to live foreyer ! 
It Í8 destined to be happy or miserable ! You — 
the mothcr ! You, who gaye it birth, the moth- 
er of itsbeing, are also the mother of its soul for good 
or Ul. Its character is as yet undecided, its des. 
tiny is placed in your hands. What shall it be ? 
Tho child may bo a liar : you can prcyent it. 
It may be a drunkard ; you can preycnt it. It 
may be a murderer; you can preyent it. It 
may be an atheist ; you can preyent it. It may 
liye a Ufe of misery to itself and of mischief to 
others; you can preyent it. It may desccnd 
into the gravo with an eyil memory behind and 
dread beforc ; you can preyent it. Yes, you, 
the mothcr, can preyent all these things — will 
you or not 7 — Look at the innoccnt. Tell me 
again, will you sayo it 7 Will you watch oycr 
it 7 Will you tcach it discipline-r-pray for it ? 
Or will you in yain search for pleasure, or in gai- 
ety, or faahion, or any other bubble, oreycn 
household cares, ncglect the soul of that child 
and Icaye tho little immortal to take wing alone, 
exposed to eyil temptations, to ruin 7 Look at the 
infant. Place your hand upon its littlc hcad. 
Shall that heart be deserte d by its mothcr, to 
bcat, pe rebanee, in sorrow, disappointment, and 
wretchodness, and dcspair 7 Place your ear to 
its side, and hear that heart 7 IIow rapid and 
vigorous the strokes ! IIow the blood is thrown 
through its little yeins ¡ — Thinkof it : that heart 
in yigor now, is the emblcm of a spirit that will 
work with ceaseless pulsation^ for sorrow or for 
joy for ever- — Firesidc Education, 



world without a flower ! It would be a face 
without a smilo — a fcast without a welcome. 
Are not flowers tho stars of tho carth, and are 
not our stars the flowers of Heavcn ? One can- 
not look closcly at the structurc of a flower with- 
out loying it. Thcy are cmblcms and mauifcs- 
tations of God's loyc to the crcation, and thcy 
are the mcans and roinistrations of man^s loye 
to his fellow ereaturcs ; for they first awake inhis 
mind a sense of the beautiful and good. The 
vcry inutility of flowers is tlicir cxcclicnce and 
great beauty ; for .thcy Icad us to thoughts of 
generosity and moral beauty, detachcd from and 
superior to all selfíshncss ; so tliat thcy are pret- 
ty lessons in nature's book of instructious, teach- 
ing man that he liycs not by bread or from 
bread alone, but that he hath anothcr than ani- 
mal life." 



FLOWERS. 
•• Flowers, of all crcated things, the most in- 
nocently simple, and most supcrbly complcx — 
playthings for childhood; ornaments of the graye 
and companions of the cold corpso! Flowers, 
bcloved by the wandering idiot, and studied by 
the deop thinking man of science ! Flowers that, 
of perishing things, are the most heayenly. 



'from which is briglU and lasting, and which aught 
else on carth is incapable of doing. — Without it 
what is she? A frail and slcndcr recd, with 
naught to lean upon but the changeable afiec.' 
tions of the ereaturcs of this world — with naught 
to support her in the trying hour of affliction — a 
tiny bark, cast abroad upon the troubled oecan of 
life and left tlie sport ofeyery yarying gale. But 
if the light of holy and undcfíled religión — if the 
viyifying and beautiful loye of God, find but a 
homo in her brcast, tho rough surges of the world 
may bcar on — the deepest triáis of afliiction may 
come — she is steadfast. Her hopes are centcred 
where the petty cares and anxieties which bcsct 
her path can neyer reach them — and amid all 
her character shincs forth with a purer and love- 
lier light ! 



DEATH AND SLEEP. 

A GERMÁN FABLE. 

Fraternally the ángel of slecp and tlic ángel 
of death wandered oycr the carth. It was cvc- 
ning. They rcclined on a hill not far from the 
habitation of man. A mclancholy stillncss 
rcigncd, and the eyening clock in tlie distant 
yillage was not hcard. 

Silently, according to thcir custom, sat the 
two beneyolent genii of humanity, in a sad em- 
brace, and already night drew ncar. 

The ángel of sleep aróse from his mossy couch, 
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Flowers, that imccasingly expand to Heaycn 
their grateful, and to man tlieir checrful looks — 
partners of human joy ; soothers of human sor. 
row ; fit emblcm of the victor's triumph, of the 
young brides blushcs ; welcome to the crowded 
halls, and the yolume of nature, what the ex- 
pression *' God is lovc," is in the yolume of the 
rcyelations. What a desoíate place would bo a 



eye was closcd. 

After his labor was accomplishcd, the bcncyo- 
Icnt ángel of slcep again laid down with his 
scrious brothcr. " When the dawn appears," said 
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swcct to do good unscen and in secret ! How 
happy we are, the yisiblo messengers of the good 
spirit ! How loyely our noiselcss occupation !" 

Thus spake the friendly ángel of slecp. 

The ángel of death rcgarded him with silent 
grief, and a tear, such as mortals weep, stood in 
liis large dark eye. " Alas ! said he, that I cannot, 
like you, rcjoice in the gratitude of man. The 
carth cal]|^me her enemy and the disturbcr of 
her joy !" 

•* O my brothcr," replicd the ángel of sleep, " will 
not the good, on awakening, discoyer in you thcir 
fricnd and benefactor, and gratofully bless you ? 
Are we not brethren, and the messengers of onc 
father 7" Thus he spake. Then the eye of the 
ángel oí death brightened, and tenderly the genii 
embraccd each other. 



REUGION IN FEMALES. 

TiiERE is nothing so beautiful in the character 
of a female as religión — ^no trait so cndearíng as 
a perfeet reliance on Him " Who spake as neyer 
man spake." The loye of God and worksofpure 
and holy bencyolencc cast an halo arouud her 
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In thls City, on the 8ih Inst. Mr. Simeón 8. Hatheway, 
in ilie 43d ycar «f ÍJl» a«c. 

Few roen leave tho world with a betier repatatkm for 
consiílfcncy of conduct, and alerllng honeaty. Ha was a 
worlhy membcr of the Bapüat Churcb, and he adorned hia 
profeaalon. FIU losa will be aeverely felt by that rellgious 
cominunlty.— CB#ii«««tcaí«á. ^ „., ^ ^ ^ . ^ ,^^ 

On the llth inst. Mary, wife of Eliab Cof&n, in the 79th 
year of her age. . . 

On the I6th ult. Mary, daughtcr of Henry Anable, in tbe 
ntli ycar of her age. .^ «, .. 

On the 3l8t ult. Mra. Serena King, In the S5th year of 

'^^On^lie 3d Inat Mr. Alberluf Swain, la the 85th year of 

hia age. 
On ihe 3d Inst. Ruby W. Noyc», In ber 13th year. 
On ihc 5ih inat. Mr». Phebc Giíford, In her 8lai ycfr^ 
On the 7ih inat. Mr. Thoioaa McDonnald , In his 46lh ' 
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For the Rural Rcposftory. 
REFLECTTONS ON A SUMMER EVENING. 
*• Hatb mortal cyes thcse glories seen, 
Yet turncd to such a world as ours V* 

NiOHT*8 glittering canopy of stars 

Ib spread iipon the shining world, 
And the cool, soft breeze of eveniug bears 
To our íkinting browa tlie balmy aira 

That ha ve ocean's billcws curled. 

'Tia in this sweeily ailent hour, 

To lonely contemplation given, 
That the thoughta of frienda, with a aootliíng power, 
Come o'er the aoul, like the breath of the flower, 

Or tonea from the harpa of lieaven. 

Come forth and worahip, in the hght 

Of nature'a glorioua temple, made 
By hand of uncreated might, 
Ere the aea waa formed, or mountain's height, 

Or earth*B foundationa laid. 

Ye worahippera of earthly ahrinea, 

Enter this temple' a lofty dome, 
Ita glittering arch above you ahinea, 
With brighter gema than from Indian minea, 

Or Brazilian mountaina come. 

Through apacc and time let the mind go free, 

On the wing of thought, to their fartheat verge, 
That time when thoae orba ahall ceaae to be, 
When, in heaven'a own high minatrelay, 
Shall be chanted crcation's dirge. 

And e^enbeyond tímela lasting away, 
Canat thou thy feeble powera extend, 

And number the houra aa they roll away, 

Of that infinite, eternal day, 
That ahall never — never end 1 

Canat, e'en on fancy'a piniona, ñnd 

The limita of unbounded apace 1 
Or graap, within thy narrow mind, 
The countleas hoats, that, unconñncd, 

Their raeasurelea a órbita trace 7 

la there a bound within tlie flight 

Of imagination'a aoaring wing, 
Where thoae altara of heaven ceaae to light 
Their ailver firea, or the spherea of night, 

Their evening aong to aing? 

Seethen, thy littlepeas, vain man, 

Bow, and with aacrcd awe adore, 
Ñor daré with thy feeble powera to acan 
Bis worka and ways, to whoae amalleat plan, 

Not fancy'a aelf can aoar. 

Let pride no more thy viaion blind, 

Low in ihe dust, in meekneas, own 
Thou canat not, to perfection, find 
The unscarchable^ eternal mind^ 

Ñor know the Grcat Vnknoicn. Ella. 



For the Rural Rcpcsitory. 
HINDOO RITES. 

BY 8. COMPTON SMITH. 

Goto far Indian ahorca, where Brahmina dwell, 
Where tlie bright watera of the Ganges awell, 
That aacred atream to virtuoua pagana dear, — 
Go thou, and view their ritea and worahipa tliere. 



Why doea the mother from her boaom rend 
Her offapring, and a willing offering aend 
The dearcBt gift that Heaven e'er gave bclow, 
Her goda lo pleaae, her pioua love to ahow 1 
She thinka that aa the wavea cloac o'er ita head, 
; With ita last dying shriek her prayera have aped- 
I She sees an answer in theglowing akiea, 
I And wipes the teara from her maternal eyes. 
She feels that in yon bliasful world above, 
Her apirit child ahall aliare ita molher's love. 

Thai atream doth still flow on, in whoae bright wavea 
The pioua Hindooa find tiieir wiahed for gravea. 
Thoae aacred watera can waah out the sin 
Of each failhful pagan wlio bathes iherein. 
1 Approving goda are waiting in the akiea, 
j To welcome him who in those watera dies. 
Each golden aand that rolla upon tliat ahore, 
E6u;h blooming roae that hanga thoae bright banka o'er, 
'¡Each mountain rill thatempliea in that tide, 
The wilhered leavea that on thoae watera glide, , 
Are dear to pagana, and aa aacred therc, 
Aa Delphi'a oraclea to Greciana were. 

Now leave that atream and ae«k the flowery vale — 
What meana that crowd that poura the murmur*d 

wail? 
What meana that lofty feggot pile they rear. 
And what thoae eyea bedimmed with many a tear 7 
A corpae they beai ; they place it on tíiat pile,— 
One who in Ufe had met tlie joyoua amile 
Of frienda, had loved, and bleaaed hiahiimble home ; 
And now, thoae frienda, and she he loved had come, — 
They to apply the torch with trembling hand, 
She to waft her aoul to the apirit'a tand. 
Her faith had taught her, that the Hindoo wife 
Muat breathe out her own with her huaband'a life. 
But e'er alie raounta that funeral pyre, she flinga 
The robea of death around her, and ahe ainga 
With mournful aweetneaa and with trembling breatii, 
The laat aad muaic of the aong of death. 
Thoae are her lateat notea, her voice of mirth. 
No more ahall cheer the bright and blooming earth ; 
No more her aaddened hymn of widow'a wail, 
Shall mingle with the breeze of that aoft vale ; 
But huahed in death, that voice «hall ne'er again, 
Wake thro' her home one loved or cheriahed atrain. 
She invokes her goda to crown her faithful love, 
And join her aoul with hia in joy abovo — 
Her aong ia huahed, her eye ahe upward turna, 
And thro' the ahining clouda ahe dim diacerna 
The apirita there of thoae who've gone before, 
To roam in joyouaneaa on that bright ahore ; — 
They aeem to beckon her with them to come, 
To join them tliere in tliat eternal home. 
One look alie givea to the fair world below, 
One aigh ahe heaves, and aa the firea begin to glow, 
Her proatrate form by her ^ad lover liea, 
And midat the flamea exultingly ahe dies. 

— — _ w 

From the Ladies Companlon. 
THE DYING HÜSBAND. 

BY ANN 8. ST£PH£N8. 

" Dearbst, l'm dying !— bend thee downl 

One little moment by my bed. 
And let the ahadow of thy hair 

Fall gently o'er my aching head." 

" O, raiae me up, and let me feel 
Once more the beatinga of thy heart. 

And preaa thy lipa again to mine 
Before in midnight death we part." 

Nay tremble not ; but hold me cloae, 
Pillowed upon thy own dear brcaal, 

1 fain would let my atruggling aoul 
Paaa fortli lo iu eternal reau 



She Btoopa, and on her burating heart, 
Hia drooping head ia reating now, 

While white and trembling fingera part 
The damp hair from hia pallid brow. 

And there upon ita cold white front, 
With quiv'ring lips the kíaa waa given ; 

And pr^aa'd aa if 'twould draw him back, 
Back from the very gatea of heaven. 

There, like a dying bird, hia aoul 
Lay pantin^ out ita quiv'ring life ; 

And atill hia almoat lifelesa arma 
Clung fondly to hia palé young wife. 

One look he gave her, and it aeemed 
An ángel had from Heaven above 

Shaded with winga of tenderncaa 
The troubled fountain of hia love. 

A holy amile carne o'er hia face, 
Aa moonlight gleaming over anow, 

One atruggling breatli—one faint embrace, 
And lifeleaa he ia lying now. 

The aelting aun with golden light 
Waa flooding all theroom and bed, 

Infoldíng witli hia piniona bright 
The fainting wiCe, the marble dead. 

From tbe Metropolitan. 
FLOWERS AND FRIENDS. 
The aweeteal flowera, alaa ! how aoon 

With all their huea of brightneaa withcr ; 
The lovelieat juat bud and bloom, 

And drooping, fadc away forever. 
Yet if, aaeach sweet roae-bud dies, 

Ita leavea are gathered, they will ahed 
A perfume that ahall atill ariae, 

Though all the beauteoua tinta are fled 
And tima, while kindred boaoma heave, 

And hearts, at meeting, fondly awcll 
How aoon^ Alaa ! thoae hearta muat breathe 

The parting aigh— the aad farewell ! 
Yet from auch momenta, aa from flowera, 

Shall friendahip, with delight, diatil 
A fragrance, that ahall hold paat houra 

Enbalmed in memory'a odor atill. 



Executedwiih neainess, accnracy and decpatch, at tbe 
office ofthe Rural Rchobitort No. 135, Cor. of Warren 
and Thlrd Streets, such as 

'SBoot^, <^at^, <^x«6* oni ^<ui^4iL 

ofevety description, on the bestoftypc, andón aa reaaoii' 
akle terms, au at any office in tbe city. 
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From tira Lndy's Book. 
THE FATAL COSMETIC; 

Or,tlieEvilsof"WhifeLics." 

BY MRS. C. L. HENTZ. 

Charles Brown sat with Mr. Pial] in a comer 
of the room, apart from the rest of tho company. 
Mr. Hall was a strangcr, Charles, the familiar 
acquaintance of all prescnt. The latter evidení- 
ly rotained his «eat out of politencss lo the fonn- 
er, for his eye« wandered continually to the 
othor síde of the rooiil, whcre a group of young 
ladiefl was ^thered romid a piano, so closcly as 
to conceal the musician to whom they were 
apparently listening. The voice that accoropa 
nied the úistrument was weak and irregular, and 
the high tones exccssíveJIj shrill and disagreeable 
yet the performer conlfeued her songe with un- 
wearied patience, thinking tíi« young geiitlcmen 
were tumed into tho very stones that Orpheus 
cfaanged into brcathing things to rcmain inscnsi. 
ble to her minstrelsy. There was one fair, blue. 
eycd girl, with a very swcet countenanco, who 
Btood behind her ohair, and cast many a mirthful 
glance toward Charles, whlle she urgcd the songs- 
tress to oontmne, at every pause, as if she wdBe 
spell-bound by the melody. Charles laughed and 
kept timo with hisfoot, but Mr. Hall bit his lipa, 
and a írown passed over his handsome and seri. 
OII8 countenance. 

** What a wretched state of socicty," oxclaim. 
ed he, that admits, nay, even demands, snch in- 
sinoerity ! — Look at the ingenuous countenance 
of that young girl ; would you not expect from 
her sincority and truth ? — ^Yet with what practi. 
eal falsehood she encourages her compasión in her 
odioUB screeching.*' 

*• Take care,»' answered Charles, *♦ you must 
not be too seyerc. That yotmg lady is a very 
particalar ftíend of mine and a very charming 
girl. She has remarkably popular manners, and 
if sha is guilty of a few little innocent dfeceptions 
Buch for instance, as the prescnt, I seo no possiblc 
Karm in them t« herself, and they ccrtainly griye 
great pleasure to others. She makes Miss Lewis 
very happy, by her apparent admiralion, and I 
do not see that she injtttes auy one clso.'* 

Mr. Hall sighed. 

" I fear,»* eaid he, " I am becoming a misan- 
ihropist. I find I have peculiar vie ws, such as set 
me apart and isolate me from my fellow beings. 
I cfannot enjoy an artificial state of society. I 
consider truth as the comer stone of the great 
social fabric, and where this is wanting, I am 
constantly looking for ruin and desolation. The 
porson deficient in this virtue, however fair and 
fascinating, is no more to me than the whitcd sep. 
ulchre and paiuted wall." 



" You have, indeed, peculiar views," answered i 
Charles, coloring with a vexation he was too j 
polite to express in any other way ; " and ifj 
you look upon the necessary dissimulations ¡ 
practised in society as falsehoods, and brand them 
as such, I can only say that you have crcated a , 
standard of morality more exalted and puré than ¡ 
human naturc can ever reach.** 

** I cannot claim the merit of creating a stan- ¡ 
dard that the divme Moralist gave to man, when 
he marked out his duties from the sacred mount 
in characters so clear and deep that the* very 
blind might see and the coM car of dcafhess 
hear." 

Mr. Hall spoke with warmth. The eyesof 
the company were directed towards him. He 
was disconcerted and remain silcnt. Miss Lewis 
rose from the piano and drew towards the fire. 

" I am getting tcrribly tired of the piano," ; 
said she. " I don't think it suits my voice at all. 
I am going to take lessons on the guitar and harp \ 
— one has so much more scope with them ; and j 
thcn they are much more graccful instrumenta !" 

" You are perfectly right," replied Miss Ellis, 
the young lady with the ingenuous countenance, 
** I have no doubt you would excelon either, and 
yom* singing would be much better appreciated. 
Don't you think so, Margaret ?" continued she, 
tuming to a . young lady who had hitherto becn 
silent, and apparently unobserved. 

" You know I do not," answered she, who was 
thus abruptly addrcssed, in a perfectly quiet 
manner, and fíxing her eyes sercndy on her face, 
** I should be sorry to induce Miss Lewis to do any 
thing disadvantageous to hcrsclf, and consequent. 
ly painful to her friends." 

" Rcally, Miss Howard," crird Miss Lewis, 
bridling and tossing her hcad witli a disdainful I 
air, " you need not be afraid of my giving you so I 
much pain — I will not intrudo ray singing upon ' 
your dclícatc and rofincd cara." 

Mr. Hall made a movement forward, sceming- : 
ly attracted by the uncommon sincerity of Miss j 
Howard's o^ark. ' 

" There,* whispered Charles, " is a girl after! 
your own heart — Margaret Howard will speak the ¡ 
truth, no matter however unpalateable it may be, ' 
and see whai wry faces poor Miss Lewis makes 
in trying not to swallow it — I am sure Mary' 
EUis's flattcry is a thousand times kinderand. 
more amiable." i 

Mr. Hall dld not answer. His eyes wei 
rusing the face of her whose lips had jusl 
such honorable testimony to a virtue soJl^Bly: 
respected by the world of fashion. A dcecnt! 
boldness lighted up the clear hazel eyes that did 
not seem to be unconscioas of the darii and pene- 
trating glancesatthat momentresting upon them. 
She was dressed with remarkable simplicity. — 
No decoration in color rclicvcd tliespotlcss white- 




ness of her attiro. . Her hair of palé, yet shining 
brown, was plainly parted over a brow pomewhat 
too lofly for mere feminine beauty, but white and 
smootli as Parían marble. Her features, allo- 
gether, bore more rescmblance to a Pallas than 
a Venus. They were calm and puré, but some- 
what cold and passionlcss — and under that palé and 
transparent skin, there secmcd no under current, 
ebbing and flowi;:g with tlie crimson tide of the 
heart. Her figure, vciled to the throat, was of fine, 
though not very slender proportions. There waa 
evidently no artificial comprcssion about tho 
waist, no binding ligaturcs to prevent tho clastic 
motions of the limbs, the pliable and graceful 
movements of naturc. 

" She has a fine face, a very handsome face,** 
repeated Charles, rcsponding to what Mr. Hall 
looked, for as yet he had uttered nothing ; ** but to 
me, it is an unintercsting one. She is notgcner- 
ally likcd — ^respected, it is truc, but feared, and 
fear is a feeling which few young ladics would 
wish to inspire. It is a dangcrous thing to livo 
abovo the world — at Icast, for a woman." 

Charles availed himself of the earliestopportuni. 
ty of introducing his fríend to Miss Howard, glad 
to be libcratedfor a wliilo from the cióse compan. 
ionship of a maif who made him fccl strangely 
uncomfortablc witli rcgard to himself, and well 
pleascd with the opporlunity of conversing with his 
favorítc, Mary Ellis. 

*• I fecl quite vexed with Margaret," said tliis 
thoughtlcss girl, ** for spoiling my compliment 
to Miss Lewis. I would give one of my littlo 
fingers to catch her for once \r a white lie." 

" Ask her if she does not think hcrsclf liand. 
some," said Charles! no woman ever yet ac- 
knowledged that truth, though nonc be moro 
firmly bclieved." 

He little cxpected she would act upon his sug. 
gestión, but Mary was too much dclighted at 
the thought of seeing the uncompromising Mar- 
garet guilty of a prevarication to suflTer it to pass 
unheoded. 

♦* Margaret," cried she, approaching her, un- 
awed by the proximity of the majestic stranger — 

Mr. Brown says you will deny that you thifik 
yourself handsome. Tcll me the truth. Don*t 
you beiicve yourself very handsome ?" 

" I will tell you the trulh, Mary," rcpIicd 
Margaret, blushing so brightly as to give an 
actual radiance to her face, " that is, if I speak 
at all. But I would rather decline giving any 
opinión of rajrself." 

" Ah, Margaret," persisted Miss Ellis, " I 
have heard you say that to conceal the truth, 
when it is required of us, unless some moral duty 
were involvcd, was cquivaJent to a falsehood. 
Bear witnoss, Charles, herc is one subjéct on 
which even Margaret Howard darcs not to «P«al^ T ^^ 

the truth." Digitized by Vn^^^^V LV^ 
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" You are mi^takcn ;" replicd Mies Howard, 
** you forcé mo to speak, by altacking my prin- 
ciples, I am very willing to say, I do think rayeelf 
handsoxne ; but not go conspicuoualy as to allow 
me to claim a supcriority over my sex, or to 
juatify so singular and unneccssary a qucs- 
tion." 

All lauo^hed — oven the grave Mr. Hall emilcd 
at the frankness of the avowal — all but Mifis 
Lowis, who, tuming up her eyes and raising hcr 
hands, exclain\cd — " Really, Miss Howard'8 
modesty is equal to hcr politencss. I thought 
■he despised bcauty.*' 

•* The gifts of God are ncvcr to be dcspined," 
answerod Miss Howard, mildly. " If ho has 
graced the outer temple, we should be carcful to 
keep the indweUing spirit puro." 

She drow back as if pained by the observation 
sho had excitcd ; and the dccp and modest color 
gradually faded from hcr check. Mr. Hall had ! 
not becn an unintcrested listener. He was a pad 
and disappointed man. He had becn the victim 
of a woman^s perfídy and falsehood, and was 
consequontly distrustful of the whole sex. His 
bealth had suifered long from the corrosión of 
his feclings, and he had been compelled to seek 
in a mildcr climc, a balm which time alone 
can yicld. He had been abscnt several ycars, 
and had just returned to his nativo country, but 
not to the scene of his formcr rcaidencc. The 
wound was hcalcd, but the hardness of the ocar 
remaincd. 

One grcater and purer than the Genius of the 
Arabian Tale, had placed in his breast a mirror, I 
whose lustre would be instantaneouly dimmcd by 
the brcath of falsehood or dissimulation. It was 
in this mirror that he saw reflectcd the actions of 
his fullow bcings, and it pained him to see its 
bright surface so constantly sullied. Ncver 
since the hour ho was so fataUy deccived, had he 
been in tho presence of woman with a melancho- 
ly conviction that she was incapablc of standing 
the test of this bosom talismán. Here, howevcr, 
was ono whose lips cast no cloud upon its lustre. 
He witnessed the marvolous spcctacle of a young, 
beautiful and accomplished woman, surrounded 
by the artífices and cmbellishments of fashionable 
life, keeping the truth, in all simplicity and godly 
sincerity, as commandcd by the holy mcn of oíd. 
There was something in the sight that renovatcd 
and rcfreshcd his bhghted feeHngs. The dew 
falling on the parched herbago prepares it 
for the influencc of a kinder ray. Even so the 
voice of Margaret Howard, gentío in itself and 
persoasive, advocating the cause he most venera, 
ted, operatcd this night upon the heart of Mr. Hall. 
For manyweeks the same party frequcntly 
met at the house of Mrs. Astor. This lady was a 
profcsscd patroness and admircr of gcnius and 
the fine arts. To be a fine painter, a fine smger, 
a fine writer, a traveler or a foreigner, was a 
dircct passport to her favor. To be distinguished 
in Bociety for anything was sufficicnt, provided it 
was not ** a bad eminence'* which was attained 
by the individual. She admired Mr. Hall for the 
etately gloom of his mien, his dark and foreign 
air,«nd his peculiar and liigh-wrought sentimcnts. 
She Bou^ an intimacy with Margaret Howard, 
for it was a distinction to be her friend, and more- 
over, she had an exeellent taste and skill in 



drawing and painting. Mary Ellis was a parti- 
cular favorito of hers, because her own favorito 
cousii\, Charles Brown, thought hcr the most 
fascinating yoimg lady of his acquaintancc. Mrs. 
Astor*s house was elegantly fumished, and her 
fine rooms were adomed with rarc and beautiful 
spccimens of painting and statuary. She had 
onc apartment which she called her Gallcry of 
Fine Arts, and every new guest was duly ushered 
into this sanctuary, and called upon to examine 
and admire the glowing canvass and the brcath- 
ing marble. 

A magnificienl pier glass was placed on one 
sidc of the hall so as to rcfiect and multiply these 
classic beautics. It had becn purchased in 
Europc, and was remarkable for its thickness, 
brilliancy and fidelity of reflection. It was a 
favorite picce of furniturc of Mrs. Afitor's, and 
all her servants were warncd to be particularly 
carcful, as they dustcd its surface. As this glass 
is of some importance in the story, it deserves a 
minute dcccription. — Mrs. Astor thought the only 
thing necessary to complete the fumishing of the 
gallcry, were transparencics for the windows, 
Miss Howard, upon hearing the remark, immedi- 
ately ofiered to supply the deficiency, an ofTer at 
once cagerly acceptcd, and Mrs. Astor insisted that 
hcr painting apparatus should be placed in the very 
room, that she might reccive all the inspiration 
to be derived from the mute yet eloquent reUcs of 
genius, that there solicitcd the gaze. Nothing 
could be more dclightful than the progrcss of the 
work. Margaret was an enthusiast in the art, 
and her kindling chcck always attested tlie tri- 
umph of her creating hand. Mrs. Astor was in a 
constant state of cxcitement till the wholc 
was completcd, and it was no light task as four 
were required, and the windows were of extra 
sizc. Almost every day saw the fair artist seated 
at hcr eascl, with the same group gathered round 
her. Mary Ellis admired every tliing so indis- 
crimina tely, it was irapossible to attach much 
valúe to her praise, but Mr. Hall criticised as well 
as admired, and as he had the painter's eye and 
the poet's tongue, Margaret felt the valué of his 
suggcstions, and the interest they addcd to her 
cmployment. Above all things, she felt their 
truth. She saw that he nevcr flattered, that he 
dared to blame, and when he did commend she 
was conscious that the tribute was deservcd. Mar- 
garet was not one of those beings who cannot do 
but onc thing at a time. She could talk and 
listen, while her hands were plying the brush, 
or arranging the colors, and look up üjo from the 
canvass, with a glance which showedliow entirely 
sheparticipatcdin what waspassing around her. 
** I wonder you are not tired to dcath of that 
cvcrlasting eascl," said Mary Ellis to Margaret, 
who grcw every day more interested in her task. 
" I could not endure such confinemcnt." 

" * Dcath' and * everlasting' are solcmn words 
to be so lightly used, my dear Mary," answered 
Margaret, whose religions ear was always pained 
by levity on sacred themes. 

** I would not be as serious as you are for a 
thousand worlds," replicd Mary, laughing, ** I 
really bclieve you think it a sin to smilc. Give me 
the roses of Ufe, Ict who will take tlic thoms. I am 
going now to gather some if I can, and Icave you 
and Mr. Hall to cnjoy all the briars you can find." 



She left the room, gaily singing, sure to be im- 
mediately followed by Charles, and Mr. Hall was 
left the solé companion of the artist. Mary had 
associated their ñames together for the purpoeo 
of disturbing the self.posscssion of Margaret, and 
she ccrtainly succecded in her object. Had Mr. 
Hall perceived her heightened color, his vanity 
might have drawn a flattering infcrencc ; but he 
was standing bchind her easel, and his eyes were 
fixcd on the beautiful personification of Faith, 
Hope, and Charity — those three immortal graces 
— she was delineating, as kneeling and embrac 
ing, with uptumed eyes and celestial wings. It 
was a lovely group — the last of the transparen- 
cies ; and Margaret lavished on it some uf the 
fínest touches of her genius. Mary had repeated 
a hundred times that it was finished, that ' 
another stroke of the pencil would ruin it, and 
Mrs. Astor had declarcd it perfect, and more 
than perfect ; but still Margaret lingered at the 
írame, believing every tint should be the last. 

Every lover of the arts knows the fascination 
attending the successful exercise and dcvelope* 
ment of their genius — of seeing bright and wann 
imaginings assume a, coloring and form, and 
giving to others a transcript of the mind*8 gloríous 
creación ; but every artist does not know what 
deeper charm may be added by the coaversation 
and companionship of such a being as Mr. Hall. 
He was what might be called a fascinating man, 
notwithstanding tho occaaional gloom and seri. 
ousness of his manners. For when flashes of 
sensibility lighted up that gloom, and intellect, 
excited and brought fuUy into action, illuminated 
that seriousness — it was like moonlight shinin^ 
on some ruined castlc, beauty and grandeur meet- 
ing together and exalting each other, from the 
4^ct of contrast. Then there was a deep vein 
of piety prevading all his sentiments aod exprés, 
sions. The comparison of the ruined castle is im- 
perfect.^ The moonbeam falling on some lofty 
cathedral, with its piUared dome and *' ]ong 
drawn aisles," is a better simiUtude, for derotioa 
hallowed and clevatcd every faculty of his soui. 
Margaret, who had lived in a world of her own, 
surrounded by a purer atmoephcre, lonely and 
somewhat unapproachable, felt as if she were 
no long€r solitary, for herc was one who 
thought and sympathized with her ; one, too, 
who sccmed sanctified and set apart from others 
by a kind of mjrstcríous sorrow, which the 
instinct of woman told her had its source in the 
heart. 

" I bclieve I am too serious, as Mary say»," 
cricd Margaret, first breaking the silcnce, " but it 
seems to me that the thoughtless alone can be gay. 
I am young in years, but I began to reflect early, 
and fi-om the moment I took in the mystery of life 
and all its awful dcpendencies, I ceased to be 
mirthful. I am doomed to pay a constant penalty 
for the singularity of my feclings : like the priest- 
essof the anciont temples, I am accused of uttcring 
dark eayings of oíd, and casting the shadows of 
the futuro over the joys of the present." 

Margaret seldom alluded to herself, but Mary*» 
accusation about the thoms and briars had tonched 
hcr, whcre perhaps alone she was vulnerable, and, 
in the frankness of her nature, she uttered what 
was paramount ín hcr thonghts. 

" mi[lí'iaadtl%Vh? W W^ i>*cflccUon 
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not experience, to look seriously, though not sad- 
ly upon the world,'* said Mr. HaJl, earnestly : 
•* who moum from philanthropjover its folly and 
falsehood, not because tbat folly and falschood have 
blígbted tlicir bríghtest and dearcst hopes ! nay 
cul them off, root and branch, forcver." 

Margare! was agitated, and for a moment the 
penoil waTcred in her hand. Shc knew Mr. Hall 
must havebcon unhappj — that he wasstillsuífer. 
ing from corrodmg remembrances — and of ten had 
she wíshed to pierce through the mystcry that 
hung over his past lifo, but now, whon he him. 
sclf alluded to it, she shrunk from an cxplanation. 
He Bcemed himsolf to rogret the hasty warmth of 
his expressions, and to wish to effaco tho iropres. 
aion they had made ; for his attention becamc 
riveted on the picture, which he declared want. 
ed but one thing to make it perfect. 

♦* And what is that V* 

** Truth ench-cling the trio with hcr golden 
band,'* he replied. i 

** It may yet be done," cried Margaret, and 
with great animation and skiU, ahe skctchcd the 
oatline which he suggcsted. 

It is dcUghtful to have one's own favorito senti- 
ments and feelings erabodicd by anotlicr, and 
that, too, with a graccfol readiness and apparent 
pleasurc tliat shows a congeniality of thought and 
taste. Mr. Hall was not insensible to this charm 
in Margaret Howard. He estecmed, revcred, 
admired, he wishcd that he dared to love hcr. 
But all charming and true as she sccmcd, slie 
was fltill a woman ; and he might again be de 
ceived. It would be a terrible thing to embark his 
happiness once more on the waves which had 
u*erwhelmed it, and fínd himself again a ship- 1 
wrecked mariner, cast upon the cruel dcscrt oí 
cxistencc. The feelings which Margaret inspir. 
ed were so difierent írom the stormy passions that 
had beforo rcigned over him, it is no wonder he 
was unconscious of thcir strcngth, and believ- 
ed himself still his orwn mastcr. 

** Bless me," said Mary, who, entering soon 
after, " banishcd," as she said, Mr. Hall from her 
presence, for he rctired ; " if you have not addcd 
another figure to the group. I have a great mind 
to blpt Faith, Hopo and Charity, as well as Trutli, 
from ezistcnoe," and playfuUy catching hold of 
the frame, she pretended to sweep her hand over 
thoir faces. 

*' Oh, Mary, bcware !" czclaimcd Margaret, 
but the warning carne too late. The easel tot- 
tered and fell instantly against the magnifícent 
glass, on which Mrs. Astor set such an immense 
valuó, and broke it into a thousand pieces. Mary 
looked aghast, and her companion turncd palc 
as she hfted her picture from amid the ruins. 

" It is not Bpoilcd," said she, " but the glass !" 

** Oh ! the glass !" cried Mary, looking the 
image of dospair ; " what shall I do ! What 
will Mrs. Astor say ? She will never forgivc me !" 

** She caonot be so vindictive," replied Marga- 
ret, ** but it is indeed an unfortunatc accident, 
and one for which I feel particularly responsible." 

** Do not toll her how it happened," exclaimcd 
Mary, shrinking, with m-'tral cowardice, from the 
revealing of the truth. " I cannot bravo hcr 
displeasure ! — Charles, too, will be angry with me, 
and I cannot bear that. Oh, pray, dearest Mar- : 
garet, pray do not tcll hcr that it was I who did ' 



it — ^you know it would be so natural for the cascl 
to fall ^\'ithout any rash hand to push it. Prom- 
ise me, Margaret." 

Margaret tumed her clear, rebuking eyc upon 
the speaker, with a mingled cxpression of indig- 
nation and pity. 

** I will not expose you, Mary," said she calm. 
ly, and withdrawing herself from the rapturous 
embrace in which Mary cxpressed her gratitudc, 
she began to pick up the fragmcnts of the 
mirror, while Mary, unwilling to look upon 
the wreck she had made, flew out to regain her 
composurc. It happencd that Mr. Hall passed 
the window, while Margaret was thus occupicd, 
and he paused a moment to watch her, for in spite 
of himself, he feltadeepand increasing interest in 
every actionof hers. — Margaret saw his shadow as 
it lingercd, but she continued hcr employment. 
He did not doubt that she had causcd the acci. 
dent, for he had left her there alone but a few 
raoments beforc, and he was not Qonscious that 
any one had entcred since his departure. Though 
he rcgretted any circumstancc, which might give 
pain to hcr, he anticipated a pleasurc in sceing 
the opeimess and readiness with which she would 
avow herself the aggressor, and blame herself for 
her carelcssncss. 

Margaret found herself in a very unpleasant 
situation. She had promiscd not to betray the 
cowardly Mary, and she knew that whatcvcr 
blame would be attached to the act would rest 
upon herself. But were Mrs. Astor to question 
her upon the subject, she could not dcviate from 
the truth by acknowledging a fault that she had 
never committed. Shc fclt an unspcakablc con- 
tcmpt for Mary*s wcakness, for had she bccn in 
her placo, shc would have acknowledged the part 
she had actcd, unhcsitatingly, sccurc oí the in- 
dulgence of fricndship and benevolence. 

** Bctter to lea ve the circumstance to speak for 
itself," said she to herself, " and of coursc the 
burdcn will rest upon me." 

Sho sighed as she thought of the happy hcurs 
she had passed by the side of that mirror, and how 
often she had seeif it reflect thcspeaking counte, 
nance of Mr. Hall, that tablet of unutterable 
though ts, and then thinking how hia hopes sccm. 
ed shattered like that frail glass, she carne to the 
conclusión that all earthly hopes were vain and 
all earthly memories fraught with ^sadncss. 
Never had Margaret moralizod so decply as in 
thó long solitary walk sho stole that ev4bing to 
escape tho evil of bcing drawn into the tacitsanc 
tion of a falsehood. Like many othe^, with 
equally pm*e inteutions, in trying to avoid one 
misfortunc sho incurrcd a gi'cater. 

Mrs. Astor was very much grieved andaston- 
ished wlien shc discovercd her loss. With all 
her cfíbrts to veil her feelings, Mary saw shc was 
displcased with Margaret, and would probably 
never valué as thcy deserved, the beautiful trans- 
parcncics on which she had so faithfully laborcd. 

*' I would not have cared if any other article 
had bccn broken," said Mrs. Astor, ** but this 
can never be replaced. I do not so much valué 
ihe cost, great as it was, but it was so perfectly 
uuiquo. I nover saw another like it." 

Mary's conscicncc smote hcr, for suffering 
inothcr to bear tlic imputation she herself dcscrv- 
rd. A suddcn plan occurrcd to her. She had 



conccalcd the truth, she was now dctcrraincd to 
save her friend, even at the cost of a lie. 

•* I do not believe Margaret broke it," 6aid 
shc. I saw Dinah, your little black girj, in the 
: room, just bcfore she left it, and you know how 
! often you have punished her for putting her hands 
I on forbidden articles. You know if Margaret had 
I done it, she would have acknowledged it at once." 

" True," exclaimed the other lady, " how stu- 
pid I have been," and, glad to fínd a channel in 
which hcr anger could flow unchecked by tho 
restraints of politencss, she rung the bell and 
summoned the unconscious Dinah. 

In vain she protested her innocence. She was 
black, and it was considered a matter of course 
that she would He. Her mistress took her arm 
in silence and led her from the room in spite of 
her prayera and protestations. We should be 
sorry to reveal the secrets of the prison houso, but 
from the cries that issued through the shut door, 
and from a certain whizzing sound in the air, ono 
might judge of the nature of the punishment inilict. 
ed upon the innocent victim of unmerited wrath. 
Mary closcd her ears. Every sound pierced hcr 
heart. Somethmg told her those shrieka would 
riso up in judgement against her at the last day. 

** Oh, how," thought she, ** If I fear the rebuke 
of my fellow-creature for an unintenlional offcnce, 
'* how can I ever appear beforc my Crcator with 
the blackncss of falsehood and cruclty on my soul I" 

Shc wished shc had had the courage to havo 
acted right in the first place, but now it was too 
late. Charles would despise her, and that very 
day he licd told her that he lovcd her bettcr than 
all the world beside. She tried, too, to soothe 
her consciencc by reflecting that Dinah would 
have bccn whipped for something clse, and that, 
as it was a common evcnt to her, it was, after 
all, a matter of no great conscquence. 

Mrs. Astor, having found a vent for her dis- 
pleasure, chased the cloud from hcr brow, and 
grceted Margaret with a smile, on hcr rctum, 
HÜghtly alluding to the accident cvidcntly trying 
to rise superior to the evcnt. Hcr guest was sur- 
priscd and pleased. She cxpressed her own ro- 
gret, but as she imputcd to herself no blame, the 
* hostess was confirmed in the justice of her vcr- 
dict. — Margaret knew not what had passed in 
her absence, for the lady of the houso was too 
rcfined to bring her domestic troublcs bcfore her 
guests. Mary, who was the only one nccessarily 
initiated, was too decply implicatcd to rcpeat it, 
and tho subject was thus dismissed. But the 
imprcssion still remained upon one mind, painful 
and uncfTaceable. 

Mr. Hall markcd Margaret's conscious blush 
on her entrance, he had heard the sobs and cries 
of poor Dinah, and was not ignorant of the cause. 
He beheved Margaret to be awaro of the fact — 
she, tho true offender. A pangí keen as cold etecl 
can créate, shot through his heart at this convic 
tion. He had thought her so puré, so true, so 
holy, the very incarceration of his worshipped vir- 
tuo ; and now, to sacrifice her principies for such 
a bauble— a bit of frail glass. He could not re- 
main in hcr presence, but complaining of a head- 
ache, suddenly rctired; but not bcfore he had 
cast a glance on her, so cold and freczing, it 
seemcd to congeal her very «oul* > 
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by a person who had charge of it. AppleJiül, ) 
¿•beland, Woodside, Fenimore, the Locosts and 
Edgewater ara all pretty places, and lome of 
them yery much so. 

The manner in which Gen. Clinton, the father 
of De Witt Clinton, caused a dam to be made at 
the outlet of the lake, in order to paas his bríg^ade 
down the Susquehanah, is worthy of beíng com- 
msmorated. 

The oíd settlers are prineipally dead, thongh a 
few still remain ; we have their deecendants in 
the iburth generation already, and many of the 
third in active 1í£b. Judge Cooper died in 1809. 

In point of sitartion and beanty, Coopentown 
is icaroely to be turpassed by any of our wettcm 
YÜtages. 
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FIRE AT CONSTANTINOPLE. 

Vanobntaji ! the terrific cry of fire, roUed from 
the tower of Anastasius, and gatbering volumc 
and foToe as it went on drowned all the voices 
and Bonnds in the tunmltuotis streets. It was 
somo time, in the universal hurry and dismay, 
beforc we oould asccrtain the direction of the 
flames. They preved to be among the dwellings 
of St. DemetriuB, a Greek town crowning one of 
the hills which lie north of the navy yard. We has- 
tened that way, and ascending an elevation 
which swells from the suborbs of Calata, had full 
in view the terrible spectable. The fire had broken 
ont in the northem vergo of the town, and a strong 
wind sweeping at the time, from that qnarter, 
the fiamos had already been oast over a fríghtful 
eztent of dwellings. Still the devouring element 
at cyery fresh rosh of the wind, leaped farther on, 
whilein eacb pause the fiülingroof and tumbling 
wall mingled their crackiing and crushing sounds 
with the cries of hundredo, making their frantic 
escape. The whole town was soon in conflagra- 
tion, and the flames, as they wound up over the 
snmmit of thehill, presented atone time, throngh 
the twilight of the hour, a towering pyramid of 
fire, and then again as the eddying cúrrente 
broke away in violent gusls, the less ponderous 
materials were carried ofl" in burning and threat. 
ening confusión, rcsembling more the flaring 
missiles scnt from the mouth of the volcano. 

The inhabitanta fled to the open grounds 
which surrounded the deyoted town ; some of 
them, whose flight had been less precipítate, 
bringing with them a few articles of their fumi. 
tare ; while others had not saved a blanket to 
protect them from the heavy night that was now 
setting in. In this forlom multitude, we saw at 
every few paces the .wretched mother, gatheríng 
her little group about her, and calling each by 
ñame, to assure herself again that no one had 
been left behind ; and then seating herself on 
the cold ground, clasp her in&nt to her breast, 
trying to protect it from tho chilling dew be. 
neath tiie narrow covering of her neck, while 
upon itfl unconscious cheek dropped her silent 
tears. Some of the children, too young to on. 
derstand the anxions nature of her distress, or 
to know that they had no home to retnm to, were 
still playing with the toys they had brought from 
the norsery, or pointing wiUi glce to the flame 
as it fringod the evening clond. While a sister. 



a few years older, would try to check their play. 
fulness, and oonstrain them into an appareot 
sympathy with their poor distressed mother. 

At the sheltering side of a small mound, a 
little retired from the crowd, we met with an oíd 
man, leaning tremulously on his cañe, and listen* 
ing to the replies of one who stood cióse to him, 
in all the touching sweetness of ferainine beanty 
and yooth. The oíd man was blind, and his 
young daughter, (in a soft and agitated voice,) 
was telling him the story of their escape, its dif. 
fícolty, and by what means they had been able 
to eífisct it. ** I must have perished in my chair," 
said the father, ^ had yon not come home just at 
the moment yon did." " I was away," explain- 
ed thegirl, ** with some of my companions in the 
baria] ground, where yon know we go every 
Saturday to carry fresh flowers. When I heard 
the cry of fire, I instantly ran home, and thought 
at fírst that I should be able to get some of the 
men to take away a few of our goods, but they 
were all carrying their own, and the fire was so 
near, I had only time to catch up this little oasket, 
which has your purse and my gold ornamente in 
it, and to take yon by the hand to lead yon off 
at once, for you did not seem to know, father, 
how dangerous our sitnation was." " No," said 
the oíd man, ** I knew it not jny child ; I heard 
tbe cry, but did not suppose the fire was so near. 
I am glad you thought of the casket ; but I fear, 
Therissa, Ihere are but very few sequins in it, 
for you know the other day it was nearly empty, 
and the chost has not been unlooked since." 
'* There is cnough," interrupted the daughter, 
in a tone of the gentlest enconragement, " to get 
US the means of subeistence for a few weeks, and 
then there is my neoklace, my bracelets, and 
ear-rings ; these can be eold, and they wíll help 
US on some time, at least till I can find a sitúa- 
tion where I may procure something for us both 
to Uve upon." Uere she dropped her small hand 
into the oasket to feel íor the trifles that were to 
relieve them in the present emergency, and then 
anziously withdrawing it again took out each 
little article, one by one, to the last — but neither 
purse ñor jewels were there ! s shadow fell on 
her sweet face ; and the tears trembling for a 
moment on the long eye-lash, fell, unperceived 
by the blind parent, upoa her nerveless hand. 

In the hurry of the moment she had brought 
away the wrong casket ; yet she would not re- 
veal the mistake to her poqr üather, for fear of 
utterly overwhelming a heart already prostrtted 
by misfortune. Silently pressing upon her the 
few piastres which the exigencies of the day had 
left, we turned to depart, fully resolved — at least 
it was so with myself — never again to entertain a 
murmoring or desponding sentiment while the 
craving hunger of this poor franie could find the 
ooarsest cnunb for its relief ! 

I have seen sufiering and sottow in almost 
every degree and form, bat never encdontered a 
spectacle of such extended and unrelieved 
wretohednese as here presented itself. Not only 
had the hundreds around me been deprived of 
their dwellings and scanty frumitnre, but they 
were soflering fírom the real and apprehended 
horrors of the plague. There was no community 
that would increase their present exposares by 
affording them mn asylum ; for one of the first 



effécts of this terrible seonrge is an unnatural 
indifibrence to the fate of others, and a selfish, 
engroeeing anxiety for personal safcty. It is a 
pestilence which most tmly " walks in darkness ;*» 
and its approachcs are so mystcrious and inexpH. 
cable, and its visitation so fatal, that the sympa- 
thies of the human heart appear to be bewildered 
in the general dread, to be paralyzcd in the 
stunning consternation. Men become like a des^ 
perate crew escaping from a sinking wreck, 
where each, with frantic forcé, appropriates to 
himself the plank or oar that comes within his 
grasp. It was this excess of calamity, this over. 
powering dismay, that, m the faUl retreat of the 
French from Russia, induoed the soldier, natur* 
ally a generous being, to loave hisexhausted com. 
panion to perish in the snow, and to cióse hisears 
to those afleoting cries for suocer which only the 
dying can utter. 

Every hill and valley without the walls of 
Constantinople and its swelling suburbs was 
shadowed by tente, in which the victime of the 
piaguo had been forced to take refuge. Every 
breeze, as it passcd over the grreat city, carne 
ioaded with the wails and lamentations of the 
survivors over their dead companions ; yet the 
multitude moved on, pursning their individual 
ends, with an eagemess and directness which so 
far from being disconcertcd, secmed to be in-^ 
creased by the general dismay. They appeared 
to exonérate themselves from all the claims of 
sympathy, aífcction, and kindness, on the score 
of their own liabilities. They scarcely not iced 
the hearse as it went past, eimply because each 
one apprehended that he might poseibly be the 
next over whom its pall should be spread. I 
have ever observed that a common danger, so 
peculiarly calculated, as we should suppose, to 
make the heart enter directly into the feelings, 
anxieties, and despair of those around, on]y ren. 
ders it the more callous, selfish, cruel. A man 
who is walking himself upon thin ice, will seldora 
do more than tum a gknce to those who have 
fallen through. 
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From the Boston Buok. 
EASY JOE BRUCE. 

BY H. WELD. 

** Blbss me !" exclaimed Mr. Joseph Bruce, — 
or perhaps we should rather say Joe Bruce, for, 
as ho was a noble, easy íbllow, nobody thought 
of allowing him more than half of his ñame, or 
of any thing else which belonged to him. " I 
see by the paper that Hawk & Harpy have as. 
signed. I meant to have secured my debt yes. 
terday !" He left his coflbe half drank, stombled 
over the threshold, and went almost at a run to 
the counting room of Hawk & Harpy. One 
half his speed on the day before would have saved 
his debt ; as it was, he was just in season to put 
his ñame at the bottom of a doaen and a half 
prefarred ones, to reoeive ten per cent. He went 
back to his unfini^ed breakfast with what ap. 
petite he might. 

••Why did you negleot this so kmg, Mr. 
Bruce ?" said his helpmate and oomforter. 

*♦ I meant to have attended to it yesterday, ny 

dear." Digitized by Vn^^t ^ 



rday, mw 
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** You meant ! That is alwajs the way Mr. 
Bruce. You carelewly negleot your bosiness to 
the last moment, and then put yourself In a haste 
and a hsat for nothing, my dear I" 
»» Reilly, Mrs. Bruce"— 
Bul Mrs. Bruce did not allow him a chance 
to defend himself. On she went in a moet ap- 
pro ved conjugal manner, to berate him for his 
carolessnesa and inattention. 
" Really, Mr». Bruce"— 
And it was really Mrs. Bruce, for few of the 
feminine, and none of the masculine gender, 
could have kept pace with her. Certainly easy 
Joe could not. The clatter of a cotton-mill 
would not have been a circumstance to the din 
she raísed. Easy Joe pulled a cigar case ñ^m 
his pocket — clapped his feet on the fender — and 
it almost seemed that the smoke had rendered 
his ears iinpervious to the bleatings of that gen- 
tío lamb, his spouse, so piacid was his counte, 
nance, as the yapor escaped in graceful volumes 
ñ'om his mouth. Poople overshoot the mark 
sometimes. Mrs. Bruce did. Had she spared 
her oration, the morning's loss would hayo in- 
duced her husband to have becn punctual to his 
business, for one day at least. As it was, he 
took the same sort of pride in neglecting it under 
her lecture, that the Grand Nation took so long 
in refusing to pay the claims of our citizens. 
*' Breeze away, Mrs. Bruce I" 
" Breeze away, sir ! Breczo away ! I wish I 
could impart one tittle of ray enorgy to Mr. 
Bruce; I— I"— 

Bruce sprang to his feet, and crash ! came an 
elegant mantle clock down upon the hearth. 

" There, Mr. Bruce ! That clock has «tood 
there three months without fastening — a single 
•crew would have saved it ; but — " 
" Well, I mearit to"— 

** You meant ! Mr. Bruce — You meant won't 
pay the damage, ñor Hawk Se Harpy's note! 
You meant, indeed !" 

Bruce seized his hat and cloak. In a few 
minutes he was on 'Change. Nobody could 
rcad in his face any traces of the matrimonial 
breeze, and nobody could suspect from his coun 
tenancc that Hawk & Harpy had failed in his 
debt. Easy Joe Bruce ! 
" Well, Mr. Bruce they have roated him." 
«* Who 7" 

" Our fríend Check, Pingree wa» chosen Pre- 
sident of the — Bank this moming. One vote 
would have stopped him." 

" How deucedly unlucky. I meant to have 
been present to vote for Check myself !" 

"Never mmd, Bruce," said another — **you 
are a lucky man. The news of the great iire at 
Speedenrille has just reached town by express, 
and I congratúlate you that you was fully in. 
sured." 

•♦Insured! my policy expirad last week. I 
meant to have got it renewed this moming." 

Joe posted home in no very happy humor. 
When an easy man is fairly up, he is the most 
mieasy and unreasonable man in creation. 

•♦ Mrs. Bruce by staying at home to hear you 

■cold, I have lost thousands. I meant to have 

got insured this moming. I did not ; Speeder. 

▼jUe has bumed down, and I am a beggar." 

** Why did you not do ityesterday, Mr. Bruce ?*». 



; fused to comply, and being favorcd with a firesh 
sonthem breeze, that was Cast swecping him out 
of gun shot, the Gaspe was signaled to foUow. 
For twenty-íive miles the chase continued, undcr 
a press of sail, when the Hannah coming up with 
a bar, with which her master was familiar, and 
drawing less water than the schooner, Capt. Lin. 
gee led the latter on a shoal, wherc she stuek. 
The tide falling, the Gaspe slewed, and was not 
in a condition to be removed for several hours. 

" The news of the chase was circulated on the 
news of the arrival of the Hannah at Providencc. 
A strong feeling was excited among the popula, 
tion, and towards evening the town drummer 
appeared in the streets, assembling the people in 
the ordinary manner. When a crowd was col- 
lected, this man led his followers in front of a 
shed that stood near one of the stores, when one 
disguised as an Indian, suddenly appeared on the 
roof, and proclaimed a secret expedition for that 
night, inviting all of * stout hearts' to assemble 
on the wharf, precisely at nine, disguised like 
himself. At the appointed hour, most of the 
men of the place coUected at the spot designated, 
, when sixty.four were selected for the bold under. 
taking that was in vicw. The party embarked 
in eight of the launches of the different vessels 
lying at the wharves, and taking with them a 
Am I not an abom- ! quantity of round paving stones, thcy pulled 
down the river in a body. 



** I was thinking of Hawk & Harpy." 

" Thinking I Why did you not secure your- 
self?" 

" I meant to, but" — 

•* But — give me no buts." 

" You are in excellcnt spirits, Mr». Bruce." 

" Never in bálter." 

** Vastly fine, niadam. We are beggars." 

Mrs. Bruce sat down, and clapped her feet on 
the fender, after her husband'a manner in the 
moming. 

" We are beggars raadam," Bruce repeated. 

" Very good — I will take my guitar, and you 
shall shoulder the Ihree children. We will play 
under Mr. Hawk*s window first, then under Mr. 
Harpy's, and then beg our way to Speederville, 
to play to the ashes of what was once your fac 
tory — which you meant to have insured. I should 
like begging of all things." 

•* You abominable woman, I shall go mad." 

" Do not, I beseech you, Mr. Bruce ! They 
put mad beggars in Bedlam." 

Bruce sprang for the door. His wife inter- 
cepted him. " Here, Joseph, is a paper I meant 
to have showed you this moming." 

** A policy ! and dated yesterday !" 

" Yes. You meant to get it renewed to.day — 
I meant it should be done yesterday — so I told 
your clerk for you, to do it. 
inablo woman ?" 

" When I said so I was in a pet. I meant" — 'I " The commandcr of these men is suppoeed to 

** No more of that, Joseph. Now tell me who |,b© Capt. Whipple, who afterwards held a com. 



is the first on Hawk & Harpy*s assignment." 
" Your brother." 
" His claim covers both." 
" You are an ángel, Mrs. Bruce ! 



raission in the service of Congress, but none of 
the ñames were pubUcly mentioned at the time. 
On nearing the Gaspe about two in the moming, 
the boats were hailed by a sentinel on dcck. 



Easy Joe became an altered man, and his wife This man was driven below by a voUey of stones. 
was released from her watch over his out-door The commander of the Gaspe now appeared on 
business. She died some ycars before hhn — but deck, and waming the boats off, he fíred a pistol 
we are half inclined to suspect, that after her i a-' them. This discharge was rcturned from a 
death, Joe partially relapsed into his oíd habita i^usket, and the officer was shot through the 
true it is that habit is a second nature. : thigh. By this time the crew of the Gaspe had 
Both were buried in the grave yard at Speeder. ' assembled, and the party from Providence board- 
viUe, and our suspicions are founded on something ^^* The con test was short, the schooner'a peo. 
like the following conversation, which took place pl® being soon knocked down and sccured. All 



between the grave digger and his assistant : 
** Where are we to dig Mr. Bruce*s grave ?" 
" I do not know exactly. His will says, next 

his wife." 

•• Where was she laid ?" 

" That I don*t know. Easy Joe always said 

he metint to place an obelisk over her — ^but it 

never was done." 



on board were put into the boats, and the Gaspe 
set on fíre. Towards moming slie blew up." 



From Cooperas Naval History. 

THE FIRST ACT OF RESISTANCE. 

** The first overt act of resistance that took 
place in this celebrated struggle, occurred in 
1772, in the waters of Rhode Island. A vessel 
of war had becn stationed on the coast to enforce 
the lawSf and a small schooner, called the 
Gaspe, wUh a light armament and twenty.sevcn 
men, was employed as a tender, to run into the 
shallow waters of the coast. On the sevcnteenth 
ofJune, 1772, a Providence packet, that plied 
between New York and Rhode Island, namod 
the Hannah, and commanded by Capt. Lingce, 
hoye in sight of the man.of.war on her passage 
up the hay. The Hannah was ordered to bring 
to, in ordor to be examined ; but her master rc- 



SALLY CURRY'S COÜRTSHIP. 

" Well, Sally," said I, smilmg, ♦* am I to lose 
you on Sunday night ?" 

** I am afraid so, ma'am," said she, sliding be. 
I hind the door. 

" Don't be ashamed, Sally,*» said I. ** I have 
«hown you such an exaraple of marrying one 
whom I preferred, that I am sure I cannot blame 
you." 

Upon this Sally looked up, and I askedher how 
long she had known Mr. Curry. 

Sally began twisting a gold ring that was on 
the forc-finger of her leñ hand, and said — 

" My raother, raa*am, was a poor widow in 
Salem, the widow of a sea captain. He was \o9t 
on a voyage, she fell sick, declining, like. I 
was her only ohild. It was a very storray night, 
a year ago, and my mother was very ill. I sent 
to a neighbor to say I was afeard she would'nt 
stand it. Our neighbor sent back she darcsn*t 
leave her baby, who was rick ; but a young man 
namcd ^^\-^yeTy decent person, would come 
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and watch with me. I was thankful to sce a 
living Gountenance, and said he might come, and 
be welcome. 

" That waa my forlorn night, but Mr. Curry 
helped me a sight. My molher was in a faint 
like, all night, and he was as tender as a child to 
her. Once he bogan to tell a sea story, to try 
to cheer me up ; but he found he madc me cry 
more, because it didn*t seem some how respect- 
ful to talk of the things of life by a death-bed, 
and he stopped talking, and only now and then, 
when he found he couldn't comfort me, ñor raise 
her neither, he would fetch upsuch a pitying look 
as if he wished he could. 

** The day was just dawning, when my moth- 
cr seemcd to come to a little, and spoke right out, 
• Sally, dear.» 

*• What, mother ?" says I, *• and myheart beat 
as if it would come through.** 

•♦ Is there any body with you ?" 

" Yes dear mother, a friend," said I, whisper- 
ing. 

" * Will he take caro of you ?' said she, and 
she looked with a sunken eye full on Curry. 

" Curry got right up, and came by the bedside, 
and knelt down and took her thin hand, and said, 
in a voice quite loud and solcmn, *■ I will takc 
care of her, so help me God.' 

** She didnH say another word, but just gave a 
kindof sigh, as it were, sorrowful, but as if she 
was not satisfíed, and squeezed his hand, and so 
she died.** 



LOST TIME. 

A 7RAGMENT. 

How beautiful and how truly has it been said, 
that "blessings brighten as they take their 
flight,** and in nothing is this truth more con- 
spicuous than in the matter of education. Whilst 
enjoying the privilege of the means of cultivating 
our minds, how frequcntly do we slight those 
means, or, at least, but partially and imperfectly 
improve them ! We are too apt to imagine that 
in after years by application and industry wc 
may atone for the negicct of our youth, but how 
mistakcn is this idea ! When we have bccome 
emancípate d from the dutics and pleasures of the 
school-room, othcr duties devolvo upon us, so. 
cicty has its claims upon our time, and little 
Icisure rcmains for the improvementof our minds. 
And if wc fínd it difficult to add to our attain- 
ments, how much more so will it be to acquire 
that knowlcdgc of which we should have bceu 
possesscd bcforc ? After the means of improve- 
ment aro in a great racasure bcyond our reach, 
how mufih is their importance augmented, and 
the dutics of our station as scholars appear far 
less irksome, and the pleasures mnch heightcned 
when we know those days are passed I When 
we arrive at more maturo years, how do our 
neglectcd advantages and mis.spcnt momcnts 
rise up in fearful array, and how sinccrely and 
carnestly do we wish we could recall those days, 
and how differcntly wc think we should act were 
it in our power to live them over«again! But, 
no doubt, if Buch a tliing were possible, the same 
thooghtlessncss and carelcssness would mark our 
conduct. We aro too prono to slight prescnt 
advantages in the vain hope of making futurc 
rcparalion for it. Tliis has bccn the cxpericncc 



of almost every one ; and let it serve a useful 
purpose by being a waming to us ; and by thus 
avoiding a similar course of conduct, we shall 
also escape its consequences. — Lady^s Book. 



HEROISM OF A PEASANT. 
A GtEAT inundation having taken place in 
the north of Italy, owing to an excessive fall 
of snow in the Alps, foUowed by a speedy thaw, 
the river Adige carried ofF a bridge near Verona, 
except the middle, part on which was the house 
of the toll-gather, or porter, I forget which ; and 
who, with his whole family, thus remained impris. 
oned by the wavcs, and momentary dangrcff of 
of destruction. They were discovered from the 
banks, stretching forth their hands, screaming 
and imploriag succor, while fragments ofthis 
remaining arch were continually dropping into 
the water. In this extreme danger, a nobleman 
who was present, a Count of Pulverint, held oat 
a purse of one hnndred sequins, as a reward 
to any adventurer who would take a boat and 
dehver this unhappy family. But the risk was 
so great of being borne down by the rapidity oí 
the stream, or being dashed against thefragment 
of the bridge, or of being crushed by the falling 
stones, that not one, in the vast number of spec 
tators, had courage enough to attempt luch an 
exploit. A peasant, passing along, was informed 
of the proposed reward. Immediately jumping 
into a boat, he by strength of oars gained the 
middle of the river, brought his boat under the 
pile, and the whole family safely descended by 
by means of a rope. — " Courage !" cried he, 
" now you are safe." By a still more strenuous 
efTort, and great strength of arm, he brought the 
boat and family to. shore. " Brave fellow," ex- 
claimed the Count, handing the purse to him, 
" here is the promised recompense." " I shall 
never expose my life for money," answered the 
peasent. ** My labor is a sufficlent livelihood 
for myself, my wife and children. Give the 
purse to this poor family, who have lost ali." 



»* BOZ" (CHARLES DICKENS.) 

Our neighbor of the National Gazette, who has 
recently visited England, thus describes the 
author of ** Pickwick :" — ** In person he is a little 
above the standard height, though not tall. - His 
figure is slight, without being meagre, and is well 
proportioned. The face, that first object of phy- 
sical interest, is peculiar, though not remarkable. 
An ampie forehead is displayed under a quantity 
of light hair, worn in a mass on one side rather 
jauntly, and this is the only scmblance of dandy. 
ism in his appcarancc. His brow is marked, and 
his cyc, though not large, bright and expressive. 
Tlie most regular feature is the nose, which may 
be called handsomc ; an epithet not applicablc to 
his lips, which are too large. Taken altogether 
the countenance, which is palé without siekness, 
is, in repose, extremely agrecable and indicativo 
of refincment and intelligencc. Mr. Dicken's 
manners and conversation, except perhaps mper- 
fectabandonmcntamong his familiars, have no ex- 
liibition of particular wit, much less of humor. 
He is mild in tlie tones of his voice and quiescent ; 
cvincing habitual attention to etiquetto and the 
conventionalisms of polished circles. His society 
¡8 much sought after, and possibly to avoid the in- 



vitations pressed upon him, he dost not reside in- 
London ; but with a lovely wifc and two charm. 
ing children, has a retreal in the vicinity. He is 
about twenty.six years of age, but does not look 
more than twenty.three or four. Mr Dickens is* 
entirely self made, and rose from a humble station 
by virtue of his moral worth, his genius, and his 
industry. 



letters Coutaining Remittances, 

RnHved at tkU Office^ ending H'ednesdaf last, dedneting 
tk» amount of Poatage paut» 
P. M. M'Donough, N. Y. §2,00; P. M. Reidtville, N. Y. 
$1,00; A. G. Beiitun, N.Y $1,00; P. M. Schuyler's Lake, 
N. Y. ^5,00; P. M. Saugeities>, N. Y. 85,00; 6. C. Nan- 
tucket, Ms. $1,00; G P. Pioe Grnve, N. Y. »1,00; J E. 
P. A. Royalston, Ma. S0,8U; M. 8. New- York, $1,00; 
J . J. S. Mellensville, N. Y. «1,00 ; P. M. Warren , Vi. * J ,00 ; 
W. B. S. Linden, N. Y. $1,00 ; I. O. Lebanon, N. Y. 41,00 ; 
P. B. D. Hyde Park, Vt. «l.t'O; W. P. Lyeauder, N. Y. 
81,00 ; J. G. Stafford, N. Y. 81,00 ; E. T. Cha>haro, N. Y. 
*1,00; P. M. YaiesvIUe, N. Y. €5.00; M. V. 8. Pough- 
keepsie, N- Y. «1,00; 8. E. Lexinglon, Wesi Kill, ti. Y. 
81,1)0; E. M.EImira, N. Y. 81)00; J. W. Chennngo Lake, 
N. Y. 81,00; P. M. Dreíden, N. Y. 81,00 ; O. H. L. Varyg- 
biirgh, N. Y. *1,00. P. M. Predonia, N. Y. 83,00; W. D. 
Perry '8 M illa, N. Y. 81,00 ; P. M. Philaddphla. M . Y. £ 2,00 ; 
L. O. S. Madrid, N. Y. 81.00; E. 8. F. Garrau's VlIJe, 
N. Y. 81.00; A. B. H. tfcipio Vllle, N. Y. 81.00; P. M. 
BurkBvitle, Ky. 83,00; P. M. Eluiira, N. Y. 81,00; P. M. 
Pteasaat Vatley, N. Y. 83,00; P. M. Dalioii, Ms. 85,00; 
P. M. SlMmford, N. Y. 83,00; L. M. U. Moni rose, Pa. 81.00; 
W. W. H Redwoo<l,N. Y. 81.00; P. M. Soutlivilie, N. Y. 
82.00; H. C. Marathón, N. Y. 81,00; P. M. Juiílus.N. Y. 
82.00; A. H. HuntBvHle, N. Y. *1,00; C. D.Cbazy, N.Y. 
81 00; P. M. Roiuc, xN. Y. 82,00; M. L. Cleriuoiit. N. Y. 
8l!00: 8 & M. A. M. .^onirose Pa. 80,81 ; A. R. 2d. 

Gp.'.i'.s 1. .»j. 11-; i. :^;. vv.. -.11 :.!:■■ ■ ^" .í,a\ 

Bv N. V. t5/W; i\ SÍh KíKk Uiiv, N " 

CtN. -I CctJiírK, í3 Y, fípltli E ll ¡ 
8HjO^ a. r>. f lint Ufe^k, N. Y.8l,iK|- í.í',.í.u< 
81 W> ÜIH. VVífii PuoHfifrí', Vi ííl.WJ; F^ A. ti, T/oj, 
N. y *LUO; II. E. Rli^kbiiT«li, N. Y. SLtt); M. M. H. 
Poí-djuii M. V. 9.1, iH\ ; W, C. Hanover, N. H. 8l,ü0 ■ P. M, 
M rns^ille. Vi. *7,0Ü; V. L. L'ÚíU, N, Y. ^im-, R. WK. 
R<, MU-tit K. Yh HM', i*- W. Bchtiyler'í Lakt?, N. Y. 
85<WJ ¡ r. M. BítJcktLt ■ Briilic, N. V. 81,00. 

j|« a r r í e H, 

In thlacity, on tbe 7th Inat. by ibe Rev. Mr. Fisber, Mr. 
Ralph Wheeler to Misa Mary Aun, daughter of Wiiiiam 
Badgley, Eeq. 

On tbe 22d Inat.by ihe Rev. Mr. Waterbury, Mr. James 
E1IÍ8 to Miss Lucrelia Vun Hoesen, botb oí tilia ciiy. 



i\ M. 

■. iMd, O. 

ti, Tj. 



BfeTít 

In this City, on Friday the 16th inat. Mr. James H. GauJ, 
an industrioua and enterprizing niecbanie, aud bigbly 
eateemed cittzen, aged 27 ycani. 

Mr. Gaul waa unfurtunately drowned at oneof our docks. 
He had just siepped into a amali boat for the purpoae of 
croMing ihe river, when it wasdrawn under the wheel of 
tile Steam- boat OHfola, which was at that moment leaving 
ihe dock. He was probably killed by the wheel. His 
body waa found on tlie Tuceduy fotlowing tbe accident, 
and followed to the grave by a uuuierous concuurse of 
bis frieiids and fellow citizens. 

On UiR 20th inst. Thomas P. son of Joaeph and Uarriet 
Blake, in bis 3d year. 

On tile 2uih inst. Mr. Eleazar Hcdges, a aoldier in the 
Revolution, aged 83 years. And on the 2l8t, Amelia P. 
daughter of Stephen aud Lucy Ann Hedges, aged 1 year 
and A days. 

On tbe 22d inst. Mr. David Copeland, In the 23d ysar of 
his age. 

On tbe 33d Inst. Mr. Garret Gruesbeck, in tbe SOth year 
of his age. 

On ihe 18th Inst. In Greenport. near the clty of Hudson, 
N. Y. the Widow Jane Doan, a native of the city of Paia- 
ley in Scotland, in ihc 83d year of ber age. 

Al West Dreíden, Yates co. on the 17ih Inst. Mrs. Doro- 
ihy Yates, In the 55th year of her age, formerly of üiis city 

Irsanity and Soicidb.— On Monday moming last, tbe 
Corouer was called to hold an Inquest on ihe body of a 
man found dead Jn the Hudson House yard. He called 
hiinself Morgan, aud said he was from Union, in ilie county 
of Broome. He exhlbiied strong symptoms of insaniíy on 
the day previous to bis dentb, which waa caused by jump- 
ing from the roof of the Hudson House. Verdici accord< 

" He was about 40 years oíd, of dark complexión, brown 
liair and whiskers ; had on a cotton sbirl, black silk bal. 
dark homespun coal, pantaloons and vest, collar I Ined 
with red flannel, black woolien stockings under bis booii ; 
and in bis pockel a deed from David Pierce, of Berkshire, 
in the county of Tioga, to Jonatban Pierce, of 8atu>n, 
county of Worcesler, Mass. of lands and tenements in But- 
ton. being the propcrty of John Goodale. There was also 
found In the observatory of the Hudson House, ap»™» 
contoliiing a small amouní of money. Any person wíshing 
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Fnr tbe Eurnt ErpQ^kury. 

SO N G. 

Tune.—" SUting on a Rail:* 

BY 8. COMPTON SMITH. 

Where murixi'ing watera soflly flow, 
A young and lovely maiden dwelt, 
She ne'er had tasted earthly wo, 
Ñor e'er the panga of love had felL 
Happy there she dwelt, 
Happy there ahe dwelt, 
Happy there ahe dwelt, 
Ñor aighed for brighter days. 
Ti 11 on one bright and mimmer mom, 
A Cairand smiling youtl^i paased by. 
He met the maiden on the lawn, 
And love beamed from his aparkiingeye. 
Then rose forth a sigh, 
Then rose forth a sigh, 
Then roae forth a iigh, 
While she thought of him ! 
And oft that youth and maiden fair, 

Would wander by that flowing stream, 
And gladly would ahe hear him awear 
He loved her beat of all he'd seen. 
Bul men are oflen falae, 
But men are often falae, 
But men are often falae. 
And he deceived the maid ! 
Then sorrow filled the maiden'a breast, 
And deep her heaving boaom bled — 
A Btranger now lo earthly reat, 
The amile from her palé cheek had fled ! 
Her heart was broken then, 
Her heart waa broken then, 
Her heart waa broken then, 
And ahe pray'd for death to come ! 
At length the canker of the heart, 

Nipped the frail corda of life away. 
And near that atream where they did part, 
Her cold remaios now buried lay. 
And ahe'a in Heaven now, 
And ahe's in Heaven now. 
And ahe'a in Heaven now, 
Where teara are never ahed. 



For the Rural Repoaltory. 
IMPROMPTU. 
I CANNOT mouro, that earth la dark, 

That life ismade of aighs and tears; 
I cannot moum, that one lone apark 
Of joy, upon thia earth appeara : 
For brighter, holier far. will be 
The ages of eternity. 
I cannot moum, the golden cup 

Of pteasure muat be daahed ere long; 
1 cannot mourn, the truant hope 
Has ñlled the world with faithless song : 
Por brighter far will be ihe light, 
That burata upon ihe raviahed aigbt. 
I cannot mourn, the néctar cup 

Of blisB, which man'a ao often tasted, 
MuBt periah, failing drop by drop — 
Till e'en the one we love has wasted : 
For more enduring still will be, 
The pleasures of eternity. 
Spencertotcn, Ávg. 12, 1839. Cassiofla, 



THE DAÜGHTER'S REQUEST. 

BY Mas. ADDY. 

My father thou hast noi the tale denied — 

They aay that, ere noon to morrow, 
Thou will bring back a radiant and amiling bride 

To our lonely houae of aorrow.- 
I should wish thee joy of thy coming bliaa, 

But teara are my worda auppreaaing ; 
I think on my mother'a dying kisa. 

And my motlier'a partingbleaaing. 
Yet to-morrow I hope lo hide my care, 

I will Btill my bosom'a bealing, 
And Btrive to give to thy choaen fair. 

A kind and courteoua greeling. 
She will heed me not, in tlie joyoua pride 

Of her pomp, and f rienda, and bcauty ; 
Ah! little need has a new made bride 

Of a daughter*B quiet duty. 
Thou gaveat her coatly gema' they aay, 

When thy heart firat fondly aought her ; 
Dear father, one nuptial gift, I pray, 

Beatow on thy weeping daughter. 
My eye, even now, on the treosure falls, 

I covet and ask no other, 
It has hung for years on our ancient walla — 

»Tis the portrait of my mother I 
To-morrow, when all is in featal guise, 

And the gueats our rooms are fílling, 
The calm meekgaze of those hazel eyes 

Mightthy soulwith grief be ibrilling, 
And a gloom on thy marriage banquet cast, 

Sad thoughta of their owner giving ; 
For a fleeting twelve montVi acaree haapast, 

Since ahe mingled with iheliving. 
If thy bride should weary or offend, 

That portrait might awaken feelings 
Of the love of thy fond departed friend. 

And ite Bweel and kind revealinga; 
Of her mind'a coramanding forcé, uncheckcd 

By feeble or selfiah weakneaa, 
Of her speech, where dazzling intellect 

Was BoftenedbyChriatian meekness. 
Then, father, granl that at once to-night, 

Ere the bridal crowd'a intrusión, 
I remove thia portrait from thy aight, 

To my chamber'a aiill aecluaion: 
Ii will nervc me to-morrow' a dawn to beor, 

It will beam on me protection, - 
When I ask of Heaven, in my faltering prayer, 

To hallow thy new connexion. 
Thou wiU waken, ftither, in pride and glee, 

To renew the lies once broken, 
But nought upon earth rematns to me, 

Save Ihis sad and silent token. 
The husband's teara may be few and brief, 

He may woo and win another, 
But the daughter clings in unchanging grief 

To ihe image of her mother ! 

From tbe Bouthem Llterary Messenser. 
WOMAN. 

Not thine— not thine is the gliltering crest, 

And the glance of the snow white plume ; 
Ñor the badge that gleams from Ihe warrior's breast, 

Like a star 'mid the battle's gloom ! 
Ñor ia thy place »mid ihy country'a hoar, 

Where the war-aieed champa the reio— 
Where waving plumes are like sea-foam tossed 

And the turf wcarsagory strain ! 
Not these—not these are thy glorious dower ; 

But a holier gift is thine, 
When the proud have fallen in triumph's hour, 

And the red blood flows like wine; 



To wipe the dew from the clommy brow — 

To raise the drooping head — 
To cool ihe parched lipa' fevered^low, 

And to Boothe ihe lowly bed ! 

Not thine— -not thine is the towcring height, 
Where ambiiion makes his ihrone ; 

Tlie limid dove wings not her flight 
Where the eagle soars alone ; 

Bul in the hall and in the bower, 
And by thehumbleat hearth, 

Man feela the charm and owna the powcr 
I That binds him still to earth. 

Yes, these are thine !— and who can say 

His is a brighter doom, 
Who winds fame's glory wreath of bay. 

Round an aching brow to bloom 1 
Oh, to watch deatli's livid hues depari— 

To soothe each pangof wo, 
And to whisper hope to the fainting heart, 

Is the proudest meed below ! 



THOUGHTS BEFORE SUNSET. 

GoD ofthe sun-ligVit hours ! how sad 

Would evening ahadowa be ; 
Or night, in deeper ahadowa ciad, 

If aught were dark to Thee! 

How mournfuUy that goldeii gleam 
Would touch ihe thoughtful heart, 

If, with ita aoft retiring beam, 
We aaw Thy light departí 

But no ; the sun-set hours may hide 

These genile rays awhile, 
And deep through ocean's wave may glide 

The slumber of their smile. 

Enough, while these dull heavensmay lower, 

If here thy presence be ; 
Then midnight shall be moming hour, 

And darkness light— to me. 

Through the deep gloom of mortal ihings, 

Thy light of love can throw 
That ray which gilds&n angePs wings, 

To soothe a pilgrim's woe. 
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From the Lady^t Book. 
THE FATAL COSMETIC; 

Or,thcEviUoí"WhiícLia" 

BY URS. C. L, HENTZ. 

[Concluded.] 

** He belicvea me cowardly and fali!e,*'thought 
ske, for she divined what was pascdng in bis mind, 
and if eyer ahe was tcmpted to be so, it wae in 
the hope of reinstating henelf in bis esteom. Sbo 
bad given b&r promiso, howeyer, and it was not 
to bo broken. Mary, whoso foelings were as 
evanescent as ber principies were weak, soon for- 
got tbe wbolo afiair in thc preparations for ber 
approacbing marriago witb Charles, an event 
which absorbed all ber tboughts, as it involvcd 
all hcr hopea of bappiness. 

Margaret finiabed ber task, but thc cham» 
which bad gilded tbe occupation bad fled. Mr. 
Hall aeldom callad, and when he did, he wore 
all bis original reserve. She felt abo had not de- 
aerycd this alienation, and tried to ebeer hersclf 
witb thc conviction of ber own ÍAtegríty« bnt ber 
spirits were occasionally dejected ; and the figure 
of Trutb, which had auch a beaming outline, as. 
samed tbe aapect of utter despondencj. Disaat- 
iafied witb ber work, abe at laat swept ber bruab 
orer the deaign, and mingling Tmth witb the 
dark abadea of tbe back groond, gave up ber 
office of artist, declaring ber sketches eompleted. 

Mra. Astor was cnraptured witb the whole, 
and aaid she intended to reaerve thera for tbe 
night of Charlea*a wedding, when tbey would 
burat upon tbe aight in one grand coup d'éíU, in 
tbe full blaze of cbandoliers, bridal lampa and 
auptial ornamenta. Margaret waa to oíBciate aa 
o^e of tbe bride>maida, thougk ahe gave a reluc- 
tant conaent. She could not eateem the bride, 
and abe abraak from ber flattery and careaaea 
with aa inatinctive loathing. She had once aet 
ber foot on a towery bank that edged a beautiful 
atream. The turf trembled and gave way, for it 
waa hoUow below, and ahe narrowly cacaped 
death. She often ahuddered at tbe recollection. 
With aimilar emotiona abe tumed from Mary 
Ellia'a smiles and graoea. There waa boauty 
and bloom on the aurface, but boUowncss, and 
perfaapa ruin beneath. 

A abort time beforo tlie ímportant day, a aligbt 
effloreaocnce appeared on tbe fair eheek and neck 
of Mary. She waa in deapair leat ber lovelineae 
riiould be marred when abe moat of all wished 
to abine. It inereaaed matead of diminiabing, 
and ahe reaolved to faave recoarae to any remedy 
that would removo tbe diafigoring ernption. She 
recoUected bavmg aeen a violent eryaipclaa cured 
¿mmediately by a solutkm of corroaive subliraate, 
1^9^ witbout Consulting any one, she acnt Dinah 



to the apothceary to purchasc some, charging her 
to tell no ono whoso errand she was bearing, for 
she waa not willing to confesa her occaaion for 
sueh a cosroctic. Dinah told thc apothecary it 
waa for her miatreaa, and it was given witbout 
queationing or besítation. Hcr only confídent 
was Margaret, who shared her ebamber and toi- 
let, and who wamod hcr to be exceedingly cau- 
tioua in the use of an article so poiaoness, and she 
jpromÍBed, with hcr usual heedlessneae, wHhout 
dreamtng o/any cvil consequences. The erup- 
tion disappeared, the bride looked ftiirer than 

ver, and ciad in ber bridal drcse of wbite satín, 
white roses and blondo lace, was pronounced the 
moat beautiful bride of the acaaon. Mr. Hall was 
present, alUioagb bo refuaed to takc ^art in the 
cereraony. He could not without singularity, 
decline the invitation, and notwitbatanding the 
blow hia confidcncc in Margaret*a cbaracter had 
received, be atill found tbe apot wbere she was, 
encbanted groxmd, and he lingercd near, unwil. 
ling to break at once thc only charm that stiil 
bound bim to aoeicty. 

Af ter the short but solemn rite wliieh made thc 
young and tbougbtleaa ono, by indissolublc tiea, 
and tbe ruah of congratulatíon took place, Mar- 
garet waa forced by the preaaure cióse to Mr. 
Hall*a aide. He invduntarily offéred bia arm for 
her protectioB, and a tbrill of inezprcaaible happi- 
neaa prevaded hia beart, at thia unexpected and 
unaought proximity. He forgot hia coidness — 
tbe broken glaaa— every tfaing but the joyoua 
fceling of the present moment. Margaret was de. 
termined to avail heraelf of tbe tide of retaming 
confidenee. Her just woraanly modesty and 
pride prevonted her seeking an explanation and 
reconciliation, but abe knew, witbout breaking 
her promiae, ahe could not justify herself iu Mr. 
HalPa opinión if evon the opportunity olfered. 
She waa to depart in the morning, with the new 
married pair, who were going to take an excur- 
sion of pleasmre, which is ao faabionable after the ! 
wedding ceremony haa been performod. She 
might never aee bim again. He had looked' 
palé, and hia faec waa now flusbcd bigh with ex. 
cited feeling. 

* You have wronged me, Mr. Hall,'* aaid she, 
bluahing, but without heaitation, " if yon think I 
have been oapable of wilful deception or eonceal. ¡ 
mont. Thc mirror waa not broken by me, thongh 

1 know you tbougbt rae guilty, and afraid or 
aahamed to avow the truth. I would not aay ao j 
much to juatify myself, if I did not think you ¡ 
would believe rae, and if I did not bighly valué 
the eateem of one who aacríficea even hia friend. 
ships at tbe sbriiie of Truth.'* 

She amiled, for ahe saw she waa bclieved, and 
there waa auch a glow of pleaaure irradiating Mr. 
Hall'a countenanee, it waa like the breaking and 
gushing forth of j5unbcami. Tberc are fcw feces 



on which a smile haa auch a magie eficct as it 
had on Margare t's. Her amilc was nevcr forced, 
It was the inspiration of truth, and all thc ligbt 
of her soul shone throogh it. Pcrhaps neither 
cver expericnccd an bour of deeper happineaa 
than that which foUowed this simple explanation. 
Margaret felt a apring.tidc of hope and joy sweK 
iing in her hcart, for there was a defcrencc, a 
tcndcrncss in Mr. Hall's manner which she had 
never secn bcfore. He secmcd entirely to bavo 
forgottcn the presence of othcrs, when a ñame, 
uttcred by some one near, arrcstcd hia attcntion» 

** That ¡8 Mrs. St. Henry,»» obscrved a lady, 
stretchtng eagcrly forward. "She arrivcd ¡n 
town this morning witli letters of introduction to 

Mrs. Astor. She was the beauty of beforo ^ 

her marriagc, and is stUl tbe leader of iasbion and 
taste.'» 

Margaret felt hcr companion start as if a bal! 
had pcnctrated bim, and, looking up, she saw hia 
altercd glance fixcd on the lady who bad juai 
cntercd, with a dashing escort, and waa advancing 
towarda the centre of the room. She waa drcaar 
cd in thc extremity of the fashionablc mode — her 
amis and neek entirely uncovered, and their 
dazzling whitenesstbuslavísbly displaycd, might 
have mocked the poliah and purity of alabaater.— * 
Hcr brilliant blaek eyea flashcd on eithcr aide, 
with the frcedomof conscious beauty, and disdain 
of the homage which H inspired. She moved 
wilb the air of a queen, attendcd by her vassals, 
dircctly, forward, when auddenly her proud step 
faltered, her cheeks and lipa became wan, and, 
uttering a suddcn ejaculation, she stood for a 
moment pcrfectly still. She waa opposite to Mr, 
Hall, wboae eye, fixad upon bers, scemed to bavo 
tbe eífeet of fascination. 

Though darkened by the buming sun of a tropr 
ical clirac, and fedcd from the untimely bligbting 
of the affeclions, that face eould nevcr be forgot, 
ten. It told her of perjury, remorse, sorrow — f 
yes, of sorrow — ^for, in spite of the splendor that sur* 
rounded her, this glittering beauty waa wretched, 
She had aacrificed borself at tbe shrinc of Mam^ 
mon, and had leamed too lato the horror of auch 
ties, unsanctified by aflbction. Apprcciating but 
too well, Üie valué of the love áhe bad foraaken, 
and goaded by remorae for ber eonduct to bim 
whom she believe d wasting a way in a foreign 
land — abe flew from one aeene of diaaipation to 
another, aceking, in the admiration of the world, 
an equivalcnt for her loet happineaa. 

The unexpected apparition of her lover waa aa 
startling and appalling aa if abe had met an inhab. 
itant of another world. She tried to rally heraelf 
and paaa on, but the effort waa vaip— aight^ 
strcngtb and recollection foraook ber. 

' Mrs. St. Hcnry haa fainted— Mra. St. Henry 
has fainted," waa now cchood firora mooth tf 

moutu. A udy. g^ífr^dty tyu^ le 
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baU.room or assembly, alwajrs createe a great ' 
sensation ; but when that lady happcns to be tho ! 
cfentre oí attraction and admiration, when every | 
oye that has a loop-hole to peep througb, is gaz. i 
ing on her brilliant features, to bebold her suddon- \ 
ly/all, as if smitten by the ángel of deatli pallid 
and motionlesB — the effect is inconccivably heigh- ¡ 
tened. "When, too, as in tho presen t instance, a • 
sad, romantic looking strangcr rushcs forward to j 
Bupport her, the interest of thescencadinits of no 
increase. At least, Margaret felt so as shc saw 
the beautiful Mrs. St. Henry, borae in the arms 
of Mr. Hall, through the crowd, that fell back as 
he passcd into an adjotning apartment, speedily 
folio wcd by Mrs. Astor, all woudcr and excite- 
mcnt, and many others all curiosity and cxpccta- 
tion, to witncss the termination of tho sccne. 
Mr. Hall drew back whilo tho usual appliances 
were administcrcd for her resuscitation. He hecd- 
ed not the scrutinizing glanccs bent upon him. 
His thoughts werc bent witiiin himself and '* the 
eoul of othcr days carne rushing in." 

The lava that had hardcned ovcr the ruin it 
had croated, melted anew, and the greenness and 
fragrance of new-born hopea were lost under the 
the buming tido. As Mrs. St. Henry opened her 
oyes, sho looked round in wild alarm, then, shad- 
ing her brow with her hand, her glance rested 
where Mr. Hall stood, palé and abstracted, with 
folded arms, leaning against the wall — ** I thought 
80," said sho, ** I thought so ;" — then covercd her 
eyes and remained silent. 

Mr. Hall, the moment he hoard the sound of 
her voicc, and was assured of her recovery, pre 
cipitately retired, leaving behind him mattcr of 
deep speculation. — Margaret was sitting in a 
window of the drawing-room, through which he 
passed. She was alone, for cven the bride was 
forgotten, in the excitement of tho past scene, 
He paused — he felt an explanation was due to 
her, but that it was impossible to make it. He 
was eoftcned by the sad and sympathizing ex- 
pression of her countenance, and scatod himself 
for a moment at her side. 

** I haye been painfully wakened from a dream 
of bliss," said he, ** which I foolishly imagincd 
might yet be realized. But the heart nidely 
shattercd as mine has been, must never hope to 
be healed. I cannot command myself sufficiently 
to say more, only let me make one assurance, 
that whatever misery has been and may yet be 
my doom, guilt has no share in my wretchcdncss — 
I cannot refuse myself the consolation of your 
csteem." 

Margaret made no reply — she could not. Had 
her existence depended on the utterance of one 
word, shc could «not have commanded it. She 
extended her hand, however, in token of that 
friondship, she bclieved was hereañer to be the 
only bond that was to unite them. — Long after 
Mr* Hall was gone, she sat in the same attitude, 
palé and immoyeablc as aatatue, but who can tell 
the changcB and conflicts of her epirit in that 
brief period 7 

Mrs. St. Henry was too 111 to be removed, and 
Mrs. Astor was unbounded in her attentions. 
She could hardly regret a circumstance which 
forcod so interesting and distinguished a person- 
ago upon the acceptance of her hospitality. Mar. 
garct remained with her during the greatcst 



portion of the night, anxiously apprehensive of a 
rcnewal of the fainting fits to which she acknowl. 
edged she warconstitutionally subjeot. Margaret 
watched her as she lay, her face scarcely to be 
distinguished from the sheet, it was so exquisitely 
fair, were it not for tho shadíng of the dark locks 
that fell unbound over the pillow, still heavy with 
the moisture with which they had been satura- 
te d, and as she contemplatcd her marvelous lovc 
liness, she wondered not at the influence she ex- 
ercised over the dcstiny of another. Mr. Hall 
had once spokcn of himself as being the viotim 
of falsehood. Could she have been falso — and, 
loving him, how could she have married another ? 
If she had involuntarily brokcn her troth, why 
such an agitation at his sight ? and, if she were 
worthy of his lo ve, why such a glaring display of 
her person, such manifcst courting of tho free 
gaze of admiration ? These, and a thousand 
similar interrogations, did Margaret make to 
hcrself during the vigils of the night, but they 
found no answer. Towards morning, the lady 
slept ; but Margaret was incapable of sleep, and 
her wakeful eyes caught the fírst grey tint of the 
dawn, and marked its deepening and kindling till 
the east was robed in flame, the mommg hvery 
of the skies. All was bustle till the bridal party 
was on its way. Mrs. St. Henry still slept, under 
the influence of an opiate, and Margaret saw her 
no moro. Farewells were exchanged, kind wishes 
brcathed, and the travelers commenccd their 
joumey. Margaret*s thoughts wandered from 
Mrs. St. Henry to Mr. Hall, and back again, 
till they were weary of wandering, and would 
gladly have found rest, but tho waters had 
not subsided, there was no groen spot where the 
dovo of peace could fold her drooping wings. 
Charles and Mary were too much occupied by 
cach other, to notice her silence, and it was not 
till they paused in their joumey, sho was recalled 
to existing reaÜties. Mary regretted something 
she had left behind — a sudden recoUcction came 
over Margaret. 

" Ohí Mary;" said she, ** I hope you have 
been cautious, and not left any of that dangerous 
medicine where evil might result from it. I in- 
tended to remind you of it before our departure." 
Certainly — to be sure ; I took especial care 
of it ; I have it with me in my trunk," repHed 
Mary, but her conscience gave her a rem(»rseful 
twingc, as she uttcred the white lie^ for she had 
forgotten it ; and where she had left it she could 
not remember. As Margaret had given her sev. 
eral wamings, she was ashamcd to acknowledge 
her negligence, and took refuge in the shelter she 
had too often successfuUy sought. Had she an. 
ticipated the fatal consequences of her oblivion, 
her bridal felicity would have been converted 
into agony and despair. She had left the paper 
containing the powder, yet undissolved, on the 
mantle piece of her chamber. The chamber. 
maid who arranged the room after her departure, 
sceing it, and snpposing it to be medicine, put it 
in the box that Mrs. Astor devoted to that de- 
partment, in the midst of calomel, salts, antimony, 
J&c. It was folded in brown paper, like the rest, 
and there was no label to indícate its deadly 
qualities. 

Mrs. St. Henry still contmued the invalid 
guost of Mrs. Astor, for her mdisposition assumed 



a more seríous aspect and it was impossible to 
remove her. She seemed feverish and restless, 
and a physician was called in to prescribe for her, 
greatly in opposition to her wishes. — She could 
not bear to acknowledge herself ill. It was the 
heat of the room that had oppressed her — a 
transient cold, which would soon pass away — sho 
would not long trespass on Mrs. Astor's hospi- 
tality. The doctor was not skilled in diseases of 
of the heart, although he ranked high in his pro. 
fession. His grand panacea for almost all dio- 
cases was calomel, which he recommended to hÍ9 
patient as the most efficient and i^>eedie8t rcmedy. 
She reoeivcd the prescription with very ill grace, 
declaring shc had never tasted of any in her hfe 
and had a horror of all medicines. Mrs Astor 
said she had an apothecary's shop at com- 
mand in her closet, and that she kept doses con. 
stantly prepared, for her own use. After the 
doctoras departure, Mrs. St. Henry seemed mu<^ 
dejected, and her eyes had an anxioas, inquáring 
expression as they tumed to Mrs. Astor. 

** You say," said she to her, m a lo w tone, ** that 
friends have been kind in their inquirics for me T 
Most of them aro strangers, and yet I thank 
them." 

** Mr. Hall has called more thanence," repHed 
Mrs. Astor ; *' he, I beheve, is well known to 
you." 

*♦ He is indeed," said Mrs. St. Henry — ♦* I wish 
I could see him — but it cannot be ; no, it would 
not answer." 

Mrs. Astor longed to ask the natnre of their 
former acquaintance, but a conviction that the 
question would be painful, restrained the exprés. 
sion of her curiosity. 

Would you not like to send for some of your 
friends," inquired Mrs. Astor — ** your husband 7 
— My servants shall be at your disposal." 

** You are very kmd," answered Mrs, St< Hen- 
ry, quickly — ** but it is not necessary — my hus- 
band is too infirm to travel, and believing me 
well, he will suffer no anxiety on my account — I 
think I shall be quite well, after taking your sov- 
ereign medicine. Give it me now, if you picase, 
while I am in a vein of compliance." 

She tumed, with so lovely a smile, and extend- 
ed her hand with so much grace, Mrs. Astor 
stood a moment, thinkmg what a beautiful ]mo- 
ture she would make ; then taking the lamp in 
her hand, she opened her closet, and took down 
the medicine casket. It happened that the fiíBt 
paper she touched was that which Mary had left, 
and which the servant had mingled with the 
others. 

** Here is one already prepared," cried abe — 
" I al way s keep them ready, the cxact number 
of grains usually given, as we often want it sud- 
denly and at night." 

She mixcd the fatal powder with soíne delicioofl 
jelly, and holding it to the líps of her patient, 
said with a cheering smile — ^'* Come, it has no 
disagreeable taste at all. 

Mrs. St. Henry gave a nervous. shudder, bnt 
took it unconsoious of its deadly propertíes; 
and Mrs Astor, praismg her resolution, seated 
herself in an easy chair by the bedside, and be- 
gan to read. She became deeply interestcd in 
her book, though she occasionally glanced towards 
her patient toBccif she slept, She had placed 
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the Immp so that its lijrht would not shine on the 
bed, and the most perfect quíetneM roigned in the 
apartment. How long this tranqoillity lasted it 
is impoflsible to tel], for she was so absorbed 
in her book, time passed unheeded. At length 
Mrs. 6t. Henry began to raoan, and toas her arms 
over the covering, as if in sadden pain. Mrs. 
Astor leaned over her, and took her hand. It 
was hot and boming, her chcek had a scarlet 
flash on it, and when she opened her ejes they had 
a wUd and alarming expression. 

" Water," she ezclaimcd, loaning onherel- 
bow, and pushing her hair hnrríedly ftom her 
brow — " Give me water, for I die of thh»t." 

" I daré not," said Mrs. Astor, terrífied by 
her manner — ** anj thingbut that to quench jour 
thirst." 

She continaed stUl more frantically to cali for 
water, till Mrs. Astor, excessively alarmed, sent 
for the doctor, and called in other attendants. 
As he was in the neighborhood, he carne im> 
mediatelj. He looked aghast at the sitoation 
of his patient, for she was in a paroxjrsm of agony 
at his cntrance, and his experienced cye took in 
the danger of the case. 

•* What ha ve you given her, Madam ?" said 
he, taming to Mrs. Astor, with a coantenance 
that made her tremble. 

*• What have you given me ?" exclaimed Mrs. 
St. Henry, grasping her wrist with firenzied 
strength — ^*' You have killed me — it was poison — 
I feol it in my heart and in my brain." 

Mrs. Astor uttered a scrcam, and snatched up 
the paper which had folien on the earpet. 

'* Look at it, Doctor — it was calomol, just as 
jou prescribed^what else could it be ?" 

The doctor examined the papcr^there was a 
Uttle powder still sticking to it. 

" Good Heavens, Doctor," cricd Mrs. Astor, 
•• What makes you look so ?^what is it 7 — what 
wasit?" 

•• Whcre did you get this ?" said he, stemly. 

•• At the apothecary*s — I took it from that 
chest— examine it, pray." 

The doctor tumed away with a groan, and 
approached his beautiful patient, now gasping 
and conrulsed. He applied the most powerfnl 
antidotes, but without effect. 

*• I ara dying," she cried — " I am dying — I 
am poisoned — ^but oh, doctor, save me — save me — 
let me see him, if I must die — let me seo him 
again, and she held out her hands imploringly to 
Mrs. Astor, who was in a state little short of 
distraction. 

•« Only tell me, if you mean Mr. Hall?" 

*^ Who should I mean but Augustus 7" she 
cried — " Perhaps in death he may forgive me." 

The doctor mado a ^motion that her request 
should be complicd with, and a mcssenger was 
despatched. 

What an awñil sccne was presented, whcn he 
«ntered the chamber of death! Was that 
the idol of his young heart, the moming star of 
his manhood ; she^ who lay livid, writhing and 
raving there? Her long, dark hair hung in 
dishevelled maases over her neck and arms, her 
large black eyes were fearfülly dilated, and ítül 
of that onutterable agony which makes the spirit 
quail before the might of human suffoñng. Cold 
sweat-drops gleamed on her marble brow, and 



her hands were damp with that dew which no 
moming sunbeam can ever exhale. 

" Almighty Father I" exclaimed Mr. Hall— 
'* what a sight is this !" 

The sound of that voice had the power to 
check the ravings of delirium, she shrieked and 
stretched out her arms towards him, who sunk 
kneeling by the bedsids, covering his face 
with his hands, to shut uut the appalling spec 
tacle. 

" Forgive me," she cried, iu hollow and altcr- 
ed accents — ** Augustus, you are terribly aven, 
ed — I loved you, even when I left you for anothcr. 
Oh ! pray for me to that great and dreadful God, 
who is consuming me, to have mercy on me 
hereafter." 

He did pray, but it was in spirit, his lips could 
not articúlate ; but his uplifted hands and stream- 
ing eyoa called down pardon and peace on the 
dying penitent. The reason, that had flashed 
out for a moment, rekindled by memory and pas- 
sion, was now gone forever. AU the rest was 
but the striving of mortal pain, the rending asun. 
der of body and soul. In a short time all was 
over, and the living were left to read one of the 
most tremendons lessons on the vanity of beauty 
and the frailty of life, mortality could offer in all 
its gloomy annals. 

** This is no place for you now," said the doc 
tor, taking Mr. HalPs arm, and drawing him into 
another apartment, where secure from intrusión, 
he could be alone with God and his own heart 
There was anothcr duty to perform — to investí- 
gate the mystery that involvcd this horrible trag. 
edy. The apothocary wassummoned, who after 
recovering from his fír8tconsternation,rocollected 
that a short timo before, he had sold a quantity of 
corrosive sublímate to a little black girl, accord. 
ing to her mistress' orders. The servants were 
called for examination, and Dinah was poíntod 
out as the cniprit — Dinah, the imputcd destróyer 
of the mirror, whose terror was now deomed the 
result of conscious guilt. Mrs. Astor vehemently 
protested she had never sent her, tliat it was the 
blackest falsehood ; and Dinah, though she told 
the whole truth, how Mary had forbid her telling 
it was for her, and she merely usod her mistress' 
ñame on that account, gained no belief. The 
chambcr.maid, who had found the paper and put 
it in the chest, withheld her testimony, fearing 
sho might be implicated in the guilt. Every 
thing tended to deepen the evidence against her. 
The aflair of the broken looking.glass was rcvived. 
She had becn heard to say, after her memorable 
flagellatíon, that sho wished her mistress was 
dead, that she would kill her if she could ; and 
many other expressions, the result of a smarting 
back and a wounded spirit, were brought up 
against her. It was a piteous thing to seo the 
frigbt and hear the pleadings of the wretched 
girl : ♦♦ Oh ! don't send me to jail— don*t hang 
me— scnd for Miss Mary," she repeated wringing 
her hands, and roUing her eyes like a poor ani- 
mal whom the hunters have at bay. But to jail 
she was sont, for who could doubt her crime, or 
pity her after witnessing its terrific consequences. 
A damp, dreary prison-house, where seated 
on a pidlet of straw, she was left to brood day 
after day, over her accumulated wrongs, hopeless 
of sympathy or redress. Let those who consider 



a white lie a venial offence, who look upon de. 
ception as necessary to the happines and harmony 
of society, refleet on the consequences of Mary 
Ellis^s moral delinquency, and tremble at the 
view. She had not done more than a thousand 
othcrs have done, and are daily doing ; and yet 
what was the result 7 The soul of the lovely, the 
erring, and the unprepared had becn sent shud- 
dering into otemity, a houschold made wretched, 
the innocent condemned, a neighborhood thrown 
into constemation and gloom. Had Mary con. 
fessed her negligence to Margaret, instead of tcl- 
ling an unnecessary and untempted falsehood, a 
waming message could have then been easily 
sent back, and the wide-spread ruin prevented. 
There is no suoh thing as a tobite lie ; they are 
all black as the blackest shades of midnight ; and 
no fuller on earth can whiten them. 

When Mrs. Astor had recovercd from the shock 
of those cvents in a sufficient degree, she wTOte 
to Mary a detailed account, begging her and 
Margaret to retum immediatcly, and cheer the 
home which now seemed so desoíate. The letter 
was long in reaching her, for the travclers were 
taking a devious course, and could leave behind 
them no precise directions. Mary was in one of 
her gaycst, brightest humors, whcn she receivcd 
the epistle. She was putting on some new orna, 
ments, which Charles had presented to her, and 
he was looking over her shoulder at the fair image 
reflected in the glass, whosc brow was lighted up 
with the triumph of conscious beauty. 

** I look shockingly ugly to-day," said she, with 
a smile that belied her words. 

** You tell stories with such a grace," replied 
her flattcring husband, " I am afraid we shall be 
in love with falsehood." 

" A letter from our dear Mrs. Astor ; open it, 
Charles, while I clasp this bracelet ; and read it 
aloud, then Margaret and I both can hear it." 

Before Charles had read one page, Mary sunk 
down at his feet, rending the air with hysterical 
screams. Her husband, who was totally unaware 
of the terrible ageney she had had in the affoir, 
raised her in indescribable alarm. Her own wild 
expressions, however, revealed the truth, which 
Margaret's shivering lips confirmcd. 

*♦ Oh I had you told me but tlie truth,'' cried 
Margaret, raising her praycrful eyes, and joined 
hands to hcaven — ** how simple, how easy it had 
becn — Charles, Charles," added she, with start. 
ling energy, ** praise not this rash, misguided 
girl, for the grace with which she lie» — I will not 
recall the word. By the worth of your own soul 
and hcrs, teach her, that as there is a God abovo 
he requires truth in the inward heart." 

Charles trembled at the solemnity of the adju. 
ration, and conscience told him, that all the ago. 
nies his wife suffered, and all the rcmorse which 
was yet to be her portion were just. Margaret 
sought the solitude of her chamber, and there on 
her knees, she endeavored to fínd calmness. 
The image of Mr. Hall, mourning over the death. 
bod of her, once so madly loved, the witness of 
her expiring throes, the receiver of her last repcn- 
tant sigh rose between h«r and her Crcator. 
Then, that radiant face, that matchless fbrm, 
which had so lately excited a pang of envy, even 
in her puré heart, now blasted by consuming poi. 
Kon, and mouldering in the cold grave _; how aw. I r> 
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ful was the thought, and how fcarful the re tribu, 
tion ! She, whosc vain hcart had by falsehood, 
(^ndangcred tne vcry czistence of anothcr, was 
iho victím of thu vcrj vice that had blackcncd her 
owQ spirit. Yes! there is rctribution even in this 
world# 

Mafy foimnQ¿i but hüw changcdfrom the gay 
ánd blooming bride ! Her chcek was palé, and her 
cyc heavy. Shc hastcned to repair the only wrong 
now capablo of any rcmedy. The prison doors 
of poor Dinah wcre thrown opon, and her innoccncc 
declared ; but eould the long and loncly days and 
nights spent in that weary,gloomy abodcbe blot- 
ted out ? Could the pangs of cold, shuddering fear, 
♦he dream of the gallows, ilieropet the hangman's 
grasp round the gurgling throat, tlic dark coffin 
•eat, Ihe scoffing mnltitucíc be forgotten ? No ! — 
binah*s spirit was broken, for though her skin 
was black, there was scnsibility and delicacy too 
bencath her cbon coloring. Could sho bring back 
the gladncss that once pcrvadcd the dwelUng of 
Mrs. Astor? Évery thing there was changed. 
l'he room in which Mrs. St. Henry died was 
closcd, it was haunted by two terrible remem- 
Í)ranccs. Ditterly did Mary moum over the grave 
of her victira ; but eho could not recall her by 
her tcars. No remorsc could open tho gatcs of 
the tomb, or rcclothe with beauty and bloom the 
ruins of life. 

Margarct, the truc, tlie purc^heafted and up 
right Margarct, was not destined, liko Mary, 
to gathcr the thorns and briars of existence. 
líong did tha fragranec of kcr roses last, for shc 
had not plucked tbcm wilh too rash a hand. 
8he and Mr. Hall again met. The moral sympa- 
thy that had drawn them together, wasnotwcak- 
cncd by the tragic cvent that had intervened ; it 
had rathcr strengthcncd through suffering and 
♦•orrow. Mr. líall could ncver fbrget the dcath 
íccnc of Llura St. Hcnry. Tho lovo exprcsscd 
for him at a momcnt whcn all earthly dissimula, 
tion was ovcr, had inoxpressibly añected him. 
Iljr unparallclcd suficnngs sccmcd án c^piation 
for her broksn íaith. It was at her grave, that 
he and Margarct first met, after tlieir sad scpa- 
ration, whcn the falling sliadcs of evening docp- 
cned the solcmnity of tho scsnc. Sorrow, 
pympathy, devotion, and trutli, form a holy 
groundwork for love ; and whcn once the temple 
is raiscd on such a foundation, the Winds and 
waves mxy bcat against it id vain. Mr. Hall 
found by his own cxperioncc, that the bruised 
heart can be healed, for Margaret^s hand poured 
oil and balín on its wounds. He could repdsc on 
her faith as firmly as on the rock which ages havc 
planted. He kncw that she lovcd him, and felt 
it dac to her happincsa as well as his own, lo ask 
her to ba tl>e eompanion of his pilgrimage. If 
they lookcd back upon tho clouds that had dark- 
encd their moming, it was Without stílf.repwach, 
and rcmcrabrance gradually lost its sting. Who 
Will say shc was not happior than Mary, who 
carricd in her bosom, through life, that which 
•*bitcth like a serpcnt, and stingeth üko au 
fcddcr ?" 



On hio lieath bed a disünguished huittorist id- 
tjucstcd that no one might be invited to his funcr- 
^ ; »* because," sobbed out the dying man, '• it is 
4 civility I can ncver rcpa^'/ 
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MonmNG broke gloriously ovcr Ihc palm cov- 
ered hilla of Cuba ; lighting a lovely prospcct on 
which the cyc of the mariiier might gaze with 
delight. Not a breath of tvind was rtirting over 
the bóuñdless occan, Which rose and fell m tre- 
mendous swells ; — for the night before had becn 
witness to one of those fcarful and dcstructive 
tomadoes which often stfeW thoso rock bound 
shores with fragmcnts of broken ships and the 
rílángled bodics of drowncd seamcn. 

In the distance might be disco vcrcd the city of the 
Havana, with its tUed-topped buildings reflecting 
the bright rays of the moming sun. The ycllow 
striped banner of Spáin was dimlj seen floating 
above tho tall battlements of the Moro Castle. 
The moming gun had just thundered forth its 
voice to welcome the advent of the God of day 
and the bilis caught up the round, and re.echocd 
it far over the bfight watcrs. 

Many, who but a fcw days before wcre rejoicing 
irt a cpccdy approximation to their dcsired havcn, 
wcre now food for the hungry dolphin and de- 
vouring shark. Those who had anticipatcd a 
warm and joyous welcome from fritnds whofc 
hornea wcre in that land of fragrant flowers, had 
now found thcír graves among the coral caves 
of the briny decp. 

But there was one noble bark that lived amid 
íhc hort-ofs of that fearful storm ; and now shc 
rodé upon the heaving seas — now hid in the decp 
trough of the rolling waves, and now rising again 
like somc spirit of the air, upon the next succeed- 
ing wave, half way lo the skics. 

" She waiked the walert likc a tliing of Ufe.** 

Sho had strivcn witb tho elemcnts^ and that 
God whosc providcnco watches ovcr those that 
** go down to the sea in ships" bad guided Ibera 
safely llirough their tempestuous way ; and now 
a blooming land stretched before tbcm, and oficr. 
ed them an asylum in its quiel barbors. 

As the ship slowly approached the land, tbosc 
who had becn watcbing her from the bouse-tops 
with telescopes» saw that the storm bad not pas. 
sed over her barmlcssly, for her sails wcre sbaU 
tercd, her tall masts bad becn broken, and the 
loosened cordage hung carelcssly from her swing. 
ing yards. Yct her bull scemed sound. She bad 
not yet approached ncar enougb to makc dislinct 
tbc forms that moved upon her decks. 

There wcre many in that crowd of gazcrs, 
wbose anxious and wisliful eountenauces indica, 
ted that they were dceply interested in the objcct 
towards which tbclr glasaos were ti-rected. 

The merchant, who the night before had listened 
with fearful forebodings of bankruptcy lo the voice 
of the raging storm, for bis long-wisbcd.for ves. 
acl was daily expectcd off the coast, was peering 
with anxious cyes upon the stranger, hoping that ; 
she, that had so gallantly outrode the storm J 
might be his. 

Some wcre there who bad becn expccting llie 
arrival of long absent and cbcrishcd friends.j 
Wcre tliey on board that vessel ? or bad the re- 
Icittless o¿ean claimed them for bis awn 7 O ! in | 
that bour of fcarful suspense, wben the beart is! 
vascillating bctween tbc longings of hope, and 



tbe agony of despair — in tbalfoarful bour, who can 
expresa tho mingledemotionsof tbe soul ! Ibougbte 
too decp for uttcrance swell tbe heaving breaet, 
and tbe involimtary prayerburats fortb — Ibat" He 
who rides upon the wings of tbe raging storm, 
and wbpsc hand stirs tbe ocean into wratb'* 
would prbtcct and bring safely lo a baven of rcst, 
those wbose ioved and cbcrisbed forms are tosaed 
upon its treacherous waves. 

There was among tbose anxious gazera, one, 
who sinco tbe first rising of tbe sun, bad stood 
upon a parapet of tbe castle, watcbing tbe ap- 
proacb of ibe vessel, as shc rose and fell witb tbe 
heaving waves. His was a noble form, and from 
tbe fine casi of bis features, bis dark expressive 
cye, bis full and manly brow, it might be seen that 
tbe generous blood of Caslile flowed in bis vcina. 

Ho seemed deeply interested in tbe objcct on 
which be gazed ; yet it was not tbe money.Ioving 
interesl of tbc merchant, that made bis dark eye 
flash witb such brilliancy. — That ship, he boped, 
contained a treasure dearer to him. Iban aU tbe 
wcallh of tbe East could be to tbe msat sordid and 
sclfish miscr. 

** It is she — it is tbe Esperanza !" be exclaimcd 
as bis glass revealed lo him the sbip's signal hois. 
ted among tlie riggmg. ** Thanks to tbe Holy 
Virgin, she has weatliered the storm. I knew tbe 
saints would watch over so bright an ángel as 
yon ship contains ; and soon, my long worsbipped 
idol, I sball fold Ihy dcar form lo Ibis fond and 
anxious beart V* 

Tbc swcll was rapidly subsiding ; — a broeze 
had sprung up and tbe gallant ship tbougb balf 
disabled, moved gracefully before its influence, 
and passing tbe cntrance of tbe port, was receiv- 
cd witb a checríng salute from Ibe guns of tbe 
Moro. Tbe salute was loudly retumed (rom tbe 
ship, till tbe sea tremblcd witii tbe ecbo ; and 
likc eome tired bird of passage that bad long 
strugglcd against tbe wind of a stormy day, sbe 
slowly glidcd undcrtbe bigb wallsof tbe Cavanni. 
as, and rested in tbe quiet watcrs of that noble bay. 

One small chandelier was casting its dim ligbt 
Ihrougb an elcganlly furnisbed apartment m tbe 
suburbs of tbc Havana. Tbe polisbed whitcncsa 
of tbe marblo floor was relieved by tbe dark 
damask curtains that festooned the walls. Tbe 
higb cüiling was ricbly omamented with ara- 
bisquc carvings and fresco of various designs, 
commemorativo of Moorish deeds, tbe conquest 
of Grcnada, tbc Sicge of tbe Albambra, and 
other incidcnces connectcd witb Spanish biatory. 

In the center of tbe apartment a playful fonnt 
tbrcw up its bright watcrs, brcatbing coolness and 
music around, and sprinklcd witb sparkHng día. 
^onds tho fragrant flowers that were placed about 
its basin. 

In tliefarthcr end of the apartment a door bong 
witb a loóse curtain oponed into a spacíous gar. 
den, whcrc tbe moonbcams smilcd upon bri^l 
flowers and lovely walks. Tbe citrón and myr- 
tle here vied in beauty wilh the majestic palm 
and fragrant orangc. Ilcre 

♦• The occocíh waived her y tilo w balr,** 
And bcnding gracefully, laved her bloasoms in 
tbe bubbUng foQnta. Tho birds bad not yet songht 
their nests, and theú* toft notes mingling with 
the expúing Iones of tbe ve%per bell, filled the 
evening air witb melody. 
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Seated on a ríchly wrought sofá, were two happy 
loven. They had just retumcd from a twilight 
ramble in the garden, where together thcy had 
breathcd forth their vowt of love, and ofiered 
their eveiúiig prayers to the Virgin. 

Hore wo will leaye them for a while, and take 
the reader with us to the vine ciad hills of sonny 
Spain. 

Upon the lista of the oíd nobles of Castile, who 
coald trace their ancestors far beyond the days 
of ohivalry, even back to the peñod e*er the Ro< 
man djrnasty prevailed oyer that landof romaneo, 
the ñame of do Morenci had over ranked among 
the highest. In the wars and revolutions that 
had conTulsed the land from time immemorial, 
the Moroncies had taken a conspicuous part, and 
among the chieftains of oldcn times, their swords 
woro eyer ready to advócate the cause of one 
party or the othcr. Sometimos it was that of 
juatice against tyranny ; at others, thcy werc 
fonnd the most zcalous champions of opprcssion, 
and ruthlessly trampled opon the rights of the 
wcakcr party. But in those fcndal times, when 
the noblesses of the lands were all traincd to the 
profession of arms, thcy foaght as impulse dircct. 
ed— oftoner govemod by a lawloss inclination than 
b j a righteouB pcrception of duty. Their ardent 
spirits muflt find cmploymont, and they carcd 
little whether their cause was just, so long as 
they were engfaged in warfare. 

The establishment of the Román powcr in 
Spain in a mcasure tamed their warlike habits 
and propensitics, or rather reduced them to a 
more systematic form. But stiU that spirit re- 
mained, and the age oí chivalry commencing 
with tho dawn of civilization, softenod down the 
darkcr shadcs of their character ; and their dis. 
ciplined conquorors by their examples, instillcd 
into them somcthing of their own spirit. 

But ♦* the days of chivalry are over" and Spain, 
with her heroic sons, has been sobered down be. 
low the Icvel of hcr less romantic ncighbors. 
That haughty nation has becn humblcd. One 
by one her eztensive possessions havc becn wrcs- 
ted from her — her ill gotten wealth has been 
squandered, and swclls othor coffcrs than her 
own ; and she, that once ranked the proudest 
and richest among her contemporary kingdoms, 
íb now but a dim shadow of hcr former grcatness I 

The ñamo of Morenci is not yet extinct. That 
noblo linc was still pcrpctuatcd in the person of 
Don Pedro de Morenci ; but the ñame alone ex- 
ista. The continued revolutions of Spain, which 
for the last century have wought so many changes 
among tho hidalgoes of the land, havc aficcted 
him. The possessions which by right of deseen t 
shoukl have been his, had long sincc becn con, 
fiscatcd to tlic crown, and Don Pedro, like many 
others who had nothing but noble descent to 
boast of, had becn educatod to the profession of 
arms. He was but a youth, yet he held a con. 
spicuous rank in the army ; and he was doscrving 
of bis honors. Hts was a warm hcart, and he 
posscssed all the generous impulses characteris- 
tic of the noble hidalgoes of Spain. 

Don Pedro de Morenci had long loved the 
beautifnl Inez de Cantero ; and when at length 
he ventured to breath bis passion into her ear, he 
was made happy by the confession that his love 
was warmly retumed. Often were they togcth- 



er; but their mcctiugs were unknown to the 
stcm father of Inez. He had been informed of 
Pcdro*B attachment to his daughter, but his proud 
heart could not brook the idea of his only child — 
the child of a wcalthy grandee, rcceiving as a 
lo ver, the addresses of one, who though his birth 
was íar abo ve his own, could not bring a title to 
corresponding riches. And though he could not 
help admiring the noble character of Pedro, he 
forbid Inez receiving hi» visite, except on such 
occasions as when tho strictlawsofetiquette made 
it neccssary. But lovers will always form inven- 
tions by which to elude the vigilance of thosc 
who would oppose their happiness, and Inez and 
Pedro were seldom long absent from each othcr ; 
until at lengtli Pedro with the regiment of which 
he had command was ordered to the Havana. 
They parted, but not until they had established 
a mcdium through which they might carry on a 
correspondence with each other. Several years 
had passcd away since thcy had been separated, 
but in that time tliey had frequcnt interchanges 
of sentiment, and oftcn rciterated their protesta- 
tions of love. 

In the mean time the political chaxiges which 
were taking place in Spain made it necessary for 
Don José de Cantero, either to advócate the 
cause of the ascendant party or leave the king- 
dom ; and rather than compromiso his principies 
and honor, he chose the latter altemative. The 
island of Cuba was the countrj which was to be 
his futuro home, and witli his daughter the happy j 
Inez, he embarked on board tho Esperanza bound 
to the Havana, and after a successful voyage, 
unattended with any^unpleasant accidenta, save 
tho cncounter with the storm ofi* tho coast, and 
of which the reader has alroady been informed, 
they arrived at the city of their destination. 

The lovers had met again, and were made 
happy in each othcr*B dear society. The objec 
tions of the father of Inez towards Pedro had in 
a measure becn removed ; he had cvcr admircd 
his character, and it was only as a suitor to his 
daughter, he objccted to him. She was an only 
daughter, and tho proud grandee had intended 
her for a more splendid connexion ; but now he 
cordially received the welcome extended to him 
by Pedro, and for tho time, until he could make 
the necessary arrangemcnts relativc to his house- 
hold, heacceptcd his invitation, and made Pedreas 
house in the suburbs his home. And here 
after this long digression, in which wo have 
twice crosscd the Atlantic, we will retum to 
them. 

Wc left them seated on a sofá after their retum 
from the garden. What had been the subjcct of 
their cpnvcrsation during their walk, we will not 
pretcnd to divine; but from the deep blushcs 
which made the face of the beautiful Inez still 
more lovely, and tho happy smilc which ht up 
the countenancc of her lovcr as he gazed upon 
her, and looked forth his whole soul through his 
speaking oyes as they sat tlius, one might easily 
guess that their evcning ramble had not boen 
productive of unpleasant thoughts. 

" No Pedro ! I cannot yet. — Thou knowest I 
love thee with all of woman*s fond, cnduring af- 
fection — ^years have proven the depth oí that 
aíTection, and though unknown to my proud 
íathcr, yet thy imagc has cvcr had a home in this 



I heart. I have cvcr cherishcd the memory of thy 
! I love as the dearest treasure of my existence, and 
jthe happiest momcnts of my life after thy depai- 
|ture were when I could steal away by mysclf to 
jiour favorito retreat in the garden, and there shed 
j tears of happiness over thy fond le tters, where 
jjthy heart seemed to have poured forth all iU 
Jtrcasurcs of affection. Thou canst not doubt 
¡my love— I know thou dost not— but until 
jjmy fathcr*8 full consent can be obtained, I can- 
¡not marry!" 

" But dearest Inez, that consent shall be oi- 

|| tained — I will see your father and lay my whole 

caro before him. I will picad our cause with all 

the enthusiasm of a lover, and you — my loved 

one, will be my advócate — wilt thou not ?" 

" Yes ! and if together we can move him and 
his consent be grantcd, then Pedro I will be 

yours, and — 

*♦ Then she w yours I"— and Don José, who had 
just entered from the garden, and overheard un- 
seen their conversation, approachcd, and putting 
Ihc hand of his daughter into that of her lover, 
cxclaimed — 

** Take her, young man — she i» yourt, with 
my consent and the consent of Hcaven — and 
may you both over be as happy as at this moment.** 
[Cencluded In cor dcxu] 



SIR ISAAC COFFIN. 

TiucRE were some things about this personage 
too much out of the common course to allow of 
letting him go down to hb grave without a vol. 
ley. Our readers all know that the Admiral was 
a Bostonian. He loved to speak of the times 
, when he was ** a dirty-faced Uttle rascal, licking 
molasscs with the boys on Long wharf.'* This 
jwas before the Revolution. The veterans say 
; that his family — which we have always heard 
¡ was rather of humble condition than otherwise — 
■ resided in Province House Court. 
I Isaac was not destined, however, to be al- 
¡ways licking molasscs. There was a spirit in 
him which yoamed for activity and adventure, 
and we find him in the Brítish Navy at a vcry 
early date. In this service, no man more thorough- 
ly earned that advancement and roputation which 
are both so hard to be earned. He wcnt regu. 
larly and rigorously, we bclieve, through all the 
ordinary grades till he rcachcd the fovrth step 
from the summit of a list which is always long 
enough to discourage the hardiest aspirant. 
During this long service he must have livcd 
over strange sccncs. Indecd we know very well 
that he did so, and can only regret that we hear 
nothing of a meraoir appearing which should 
embody the spirit of thcse things. At one timo, 
the Duke of Clarcnce was undcr him — as mid. 
shijjman, we believe. William got greatly attach- 
cd to his commander too, who, though " rude in 
spoech" sometimos, had yet, as the Indians say, a 
son heart, and a largo one. As Duke and King, 
tho middy afterwards did all he could for Cofiin's 
promotion, ñor was he content to relinquish his 
society after coming to the throne. It is about 
three ycars since William inviting him to diñe, 
was informed by the Admira!, that the gout, bis 
grcat cncmy, had pJfjMW disabled him ; 
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obliged to be trundled aboat in an easy chair. 
** Well, then, come with your easy chair," was 
the royal sailor^s rcsponse to bis oíd comradc ; 
and go with bis easy ohair, he did. He had long 
before tbis, received a splendid modal on some 
occasion from his sovereign's hand. This he 
carried with him on land and sea, and he had it 
when be was cast adrift on the Atlantic ten years 
ago or more, by the buming of the " Boston." 
It was the only article then saved out of all bis 
cbattels, but his happiness was complete wheu it 
was hcld up to him on Captain Mackey's deck, 
while the helpless hero lay flat on his back. 

This we ha ve from a spectator of the scene. 
Our neighbor Osgood, the artist, was on board the 
Boston. He describes the fíre, lighting in a 
cotton ship, and the whole scene as terrific. The 
sea ran mountains high, and it seemed doubtful 
if a boat could Uve, yet the Admiral never blench- 
ed. He was disabled, and his companions were 
very anxious to save him. Mr. O. says that as 
sevcral were abont to go below for that purpose, | 
they encountered the veteran at the hcad of the 
cabin stairs. He, having heard of the dangcr, 
had ascended thus far, by the assistance of his ser- 
vant, and with great and painful cxertion. A 
mattrass was laid in a whale boat, which was on 
the quartcr. On this he was placed, with his 
scrvant by his side, while a man was stationcd at 
each tackle. He at the bows seemed well aware 
of the critical situation in which they were placed ; 
but the man at the stern took out his knifc, and 
when the wavc rose to the boat, cut the tackle, 
80 that when the lattcr rose again, the other end 
being fast, the boat was half filled with water, 
and the sailor at the stern thrown into the deep. 
By this timo the bow-tackle was unhooked, the 
boat cleared from the side, and the oíd tar taken, 
half drowned, from the sea, to receive a pretty 
severo reprimand from the fcarless man whom 
he had so unintentionally Immersed in a cold 
bath. 

Thus the scene went on till all were afloat, in 
boats, three hundrcd miles from land. One soon 
died of exhaustion. The rest were on allowancc 
of a third of a biscuit and a gilí of water a day. 
The admiral not only sharcd all, but he alone kcpt 
up the life of tlie company, giving them every 
cncouragemcnt, and winding up occasionally 
with one of his best songs. ** Oh ! my lads," 
he roared out at one time, ** don't look so eager- 
ly on my oíd carcass. Here's a young paintcr 
will make a much bettcr mcal I" Fortunately, 
this lasted but a night and a day. The passengcrs 
got into this port not long after. The Admiral 
went to the Tremont again, just as if all was not 
lost. Moreover, he sat to the artist, and paid 
him doable pricc. He also gave Captain Mackey, | 
who rcscued the company, a douceur of five | 
hundred dollars and a splendid gold watch. I 

This is a long story, but it shows the wholo j 
man. He was a sailor of the oíd school. Smol- 
let would ha ve gloried in him ; but he was too 
good for SmoUet. With all his little eccentrici- 
ties, and all disciplined as he was, there was a 
sound senso and sterling Yankee spirit at the 
bottom, wbich still kept him ahead. Yet, to his 
shrewdness were added a gallantry and gcnerosity 
that flinched from nothing. His impulses were 
noble, and he yielded to them. He once com- 



manded a ship, when a man was knocked ovcr- 
board in a gale, his comrades hesitated, but not 
Cofiin ; in five minutes he had the fellew on deck 
again, heels over head. ** Ah, you blackguard," 
he cried as he shook the water out of his trow. 
sers, ** Ybu'rc cost me a neto hat .'" At another 
time he had a fire suddenly discovered below, 
which preved to be cióse to the magazíne, and 
oven the oíd sailors were so frightened that 60 of 
them swam ashore. The Admiral, however, led 
on the rest to the rescue, and the fire was with 
great exertions extinguisbed. As to Uberality, 
his character is well known. Wc see that he 
has lately been publicly thanked as a leading 
benefactor of the " Naval School." Every body 
knows that the Coffin School, consisting wholly 
of persons of that family, has long been flourisb- 
ing by his bcnefícence at Nantucket, where 
there are said to be at least 500 of the ñamo. 
The oíd man lo ved America best after all. There 
was nothing like Boston to him. Much more 
might be added to this gossip, but enough. We 
hope that some of the Admiral*8 contcmporaries, 
who are qualifíed, will Ict us hear from them. 
Mean while, as we said before, they '11 excuse 
this " volley." 



FEAR OF DEATH. 

SüRELY, to the sincere helio ver, deatb would 
be an object of dcsire instcad of dread, were it 
not for those ties — thosc hcart-strings — by which 
we are attached to life. Ñor, indeed, do I believe 
that it is natural to fear death, however gencrally 
it may be thought so. From my own feelings I 
have little right to judge ; for, although habitually 
mindful that the bour cometh, and oven now 
may be, it has never appearcd actually ncar 
enough to make me duly apprchend its eíFect 
upon my^elf. But from what I have obscrved, 
and what I have heard those persons say whose 
professions load them to the dying, I am induced 
to infer, that the fear of death is not common, 
and that, where it exists, it procecds rather from 
a diseased and enfeebled mind, than from any 
principie in our nature. Certain it is, that among 
the poor the approach of dissolution is usually 
regarded with a natural composure which it is 
consolatory to contémplate, and which is as far 
removed from the dead palsy of unbelicf, as it is 
from the delirious rapture of fanaticism. There 
is a true, unhesitating faith ; and they aro willing 
to lay down the burthen of a weary life, in the 
sure and certain hopo of a blesscd immortality. 
Southey. 



ROMANTIC VILLAINY. 

Some time since the sheriíf of a county in the 
southem part of Mississippi, had received, in his 
official character, a largo sum of money — say fif- 
toen or twenty thousand dollars. Under pretext 
of a cali from home for a day or two, he placed 
the money in the keeping of his ^vife, whom he 
charged to take good caro of it. 

Late in the evening of the day on which he left 
home, a strangor of genteolappearance, callod at 
the house, and askcd permission to rcmain over 
night. Disliking to entertain a strangor during 
ber husband*8 absence, the wife of the shcriff 
denied the request, and the stranger rodé on. 
Directly after his dcparturo, however, the lady 



came to the conclusión that abe had done wrong 
in refusing to take him in, and sent a servant U> 
recall him. — The gentleman retumed, and soon 
after retire d to rest. 

Late in the night, three men, disguised as ne. 
groes, came to the house, called up the lady, and 
demanded possession of the money left in ber 
charge. Believing that there was no help for it, 
she at length told them that the money was in 
another room, and that she would go and get it 
for them. 

It so happened that the money had been de- 
posited in the room occupied by the stranger, and 
on ber going for it, she found the stranger up and 
loading his pistols. He had been awakened by 
the noíso, and had overheard most of the conver. 
sation between his hostess and the robbers. 

Telling the lady to be of good heart, he grave 
ber a loadcd pistol, and instructed her to go out 
and present tho money to one of the robbers, and 
to shoot the fellow whilst in the act of doing it — 
on ber doúig which, he, (the stranger) would be 
ready for the other two. 

With a coolnoss and courage that it is diíCcuIt 
to conccive of in a woman, she did as directed, 
and the robber who received the money fell dead 
at her foet. Another instant, and the stranger** 
bullet had floored the second robber. The third 
attempted to escape, but was overtaken at the 
gato by tho stranger, and fell under the thrust of 
his knife. 

As soon as practicable, the neighbors were 
alarmed, and on washing the paint from the faces 
of the dead robbers, the one kiUed by the lady 
preved to be ber own husband, and the other two 
a couple of ncar neighbors ! 



EDUCATING A WIFE. 

From the "Journal of Aaron Burr," during his 
residence in Europe, just published by the Har- 
pors, we extract the following curious narrative : 

Perry, the proprietor of the Moming Chronicle, 
has now an incorae of jC10,000 per annum. Bom 
in the north of Scotland and having received a 
good classical education, at the age of twenty be 
walked to London to seck his fortune. He had 
on his arrival two and six-ponce. — For some time 
he nearly starved. At length he got cmploymcnt 
and small wages from the editor of the Moming 
Chronicle, and subsequcntly he bccame principal 
editor, and then a partner, and finally, solé pro- 
prietor. At the age of forty he was wealthy. 
Happcntng to make a journey in the country, he 
saw, in a milliner*s shop, a girl, with whose beau- 
ty and manner he was greatly smitten. He beg- 
ged leave to repeat his visit — at the second 
interview, he told her he would marry her, but, 
added, I am a man of fortune, and wish to Kve 
hospitably, and to make my friends happy at 
home. I am not accustomed to sooiety, and 
must have a wife who can do the bonors of my 
house with grace, and dignity, and fasbion. NoW 
you have seen nothing of the world, and know 
less of those mattcrs than I do ; but you havo 
talents, and would presently become a Iady« if you 
were under proper advantage. Then, if yon will 
go to París, and spend two years there to perfect 
yourself, I will fumish the means, and marry yoiQ 
on your retum." The lady, who was seventeen, 
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She went to París, paaeed Üie two yean under 
OY^ry advaniage which money could procure, 
rctumed an accomplished lady, and all that Per. 
Tj could wish. They marríed, and have bíx lovc- 
ly children. She has been the pride of his heart, 
tho omamcnt of his honse, and the admiraiion of 
his fríends. 

I know an Irishman who did somcthing of the 
same kind, but I doubt whether there be anything 
similar in the history of an Englishman. 



MANNERS. ' 
I MAKE it a point of morality never to find 
fault with another for his manncrs. They may 
be awkward or graceful, blunt or poUtc, poUshed 
or rustic, I care not what they are, if he means 
woll and acta from honest intentions, without 
ccccntricity or affectatioin^AlI men have not 
the advantagesof " good society," asit is called, 
to school themselves in all its fantastic rules and 
coremonies, and if there Is any standard of man. 
ncrs, it is one founded in reason and good scnse, 
and not upon these artificial regulations. Man. 
ners. like convcrsation, should be cxtemporane- 
ous, and not studied. I always suspcct a man 
who mects me with the same congeeing of the 
body, and the same premcditated shakc of the 
hand. Give me the hearty — it may be rough — 
grip of the hand — the careless nod of recognition 
and whcn occasion requlres, the homely but wel- 
como salutation — " how are you my oíd friend ?" 



five hundred dollars, while he himself lost one 
hundred dollars annually by the same office. 
" Why," replied the captain, ** I was worth just 
one thousand dollars when I was elected ; I held 
the office five ycars, and lost five hundred dollars 
by it ; so I rcsigned and saved the other five hun. 
dred." 



A Revolutionart Hero gone. — Among the 
foreign voluntcers in the army of the revolution, 
the reader can but remember the ñame of Barón 
Steuben. Aftcr the treachery of Amold, he 
could not bear to hear the ñame of the man or 
any allusion to him. Once, while reviewing a 
rcgiment of light horse, he incidentally heard the 
ñame which he so rauch abhorred. He ordered 
the person bearing it, to the front, and was as- 
toniahed at the appearance of a young and gallant 
rider of portly bearing, excellently equipped. 
♦* Change your ñame, brother soldier," said the 
Barón; "you are too respectable to bear the 
ñame of a traitor." " What ñame shall I take 
then, General?" said the soldier. "Any you 
picase. Mine is at your service." An offer so 
honorable was thankfully accepted ; the ñame of 
Steuben was entered upon the roll. The soldier 
whose ñame was thus changed, carríed his new 
ñame to the day of his death, which occurred 
last January. He died at Steuben, in this state, 
aged 82.^New York Sun, 



HOW HE SAVED IT. 
A uiLiTARY man " Down East," knowing he 
could be elected to a captaincy if he would eon- 
sent to a nomination, called upon a neighbor 
who had formerly served in that capacity, to as- 
certain if the office was one of pecuniary profit. 
Being told by the retired veteran that he had 
held the office for five years, and saved five 
hundred dollars, he gladly accepted the nomina- 
tion, and was choseu captain of his company. 
After some years campaigning in the way of 
" company trainings" and " general musters," 
finding his office to be a hcavy bilí of expense, 
instcad of a source of profit, he called on his oíd 
friend again for Information as to how he had saved 



NATURAL RELIGIÓN. 
Come quietly away with me, we will walk up 
and down the narrow path, by the sweet-briar- 
hcdge : and will listen to the low song of the black- 
bird, and the frcsh air will cool our acliing brows, 
and wo shall find comfort. To these things, iresh 
air and the bird^s song and the fragrance of the 
lovcly flowers, God has gíven a blessing; like 
slecp, they are medicines — " balm of swcet winds !" 
We will walk to and fro under the shade of those 
elms; and we will be calm ; bitter recollections 
shall be made sweet by the thought of his mer. 
cies ; and in the midst of the sorrows we have in 
our hcarts, his comforts shall rcfrcsh our souls : 
and our minds shall be stored with many thoughts, 
sweet, like the perfumes of these flowers. 



A GOOD CONSCIENCE. 
Above all things stñve to have a good con- 
sience. Most studiously avoid giving your heart 
the least motive to reproach youon account of your 
actions, and the means you employ to attaln your 
ends. Never pursue crooked wa3rB and you may 
firmly rely upon good conseqaences, and the as- 
sistance of God, and of good men in time of need. 
Although you should be thwarted for some time 
by misfortune, yet the blissful oonsciousness of 
tho goodnesB of your beart, and the rectitude of I 
your deaigns, will affiard your uncommon strength 
and comfort ; your sorrowful countenancc will 
interest those with whom you converse, much 
more than the grímaces of a smiling and grinning 
villain who seems to be happy. 



"Thoü God Seest Me." — As the chaplain 
in the Wethersficld State Prison, was passing the 
cell of a culprít, who was reading his bible, he 
was accostcd thus ; " If I had only known these 
words before I had commitied críme, I should 
not have been for twcnty.eight years a tcnant of 
the Statc's prison." " What words," said the 
chaplain. " Why these in Gen. xvi. 13. tho 
words of Hagar, " Thou God seest me." And 
he was not the only prísoner who made similar 
statements to the chaplain. A numbcr told him 
they found it impossible to perpétrate the crímes 
for which they were sent, until they had banish- 
ed the thought of the omniscient and omnipre. 
sent God from thcir minds. 



" WíLL you let rae have a few articles out of 
your store on credit !" asked a new customer of a 
Quaker merchant. " Well, I don't exactly know. 
\Vhen thce re-sits thy fence in the spring, does 
thee set it inside or outside, of where it stood 
before ?" " Why, I set it outside, and clean up 
the row where it stood." " Does thee ? Well, 
thee shan have credit in my store for any thing 
thee wants." 



Men measure their charíties by a peculiar stand- 
ard. A man who has but a dollar in his pocket 
would give a penny for almost any purpose. If 
he had a hundred dollars, he might give one ; 
carry it higher and there comes a falling ofi*. One 
hundred dollars would be considered too large a 
sum for him who has ten thousand, while a pres- 
ent of one thousand would be deemed miraculous 
from a man worth one hundred thousand — ^yet 
the proportion is the same throughout, and the 
poor man*s penny, the widow*s mite, is more than 
the rích man*8 high-sounding and widely-trum- 
peted benefaction. 



Letters Containing Semittanecs, 

Rectived at tkis Ofice^ ending ÍVedneaday last^ deducting 
the amoumtof PeMtage patd. 
M. 6. Saugertfw, N. Y. «LOO; P. M. New Paltz Land- 
ing, N. Y. $2,00; J. U. Pleasant Valley, N. Y. »1,00; 
E. W. S. Pleasunt Moutit, Pa. $5,00; H. S. 8. Buffalo, 
N. Y. «1,00; L. W. Btockporl, N. Y. «3.00; J. A. C. 
RushvíUe, N. Y. ^1,00; G. C. Btockport, N. Y. $1,00; 
E. O. Hiilsdali;, N. Y. $1,00; 8. £. L. Friendsbi^ N. Y. 
$1,00 : D. W. K. Monipolier, Vi. $1,00 ; D. J. A. Stearoea- 
vilJe, Ma. $1,06; R. C. Pleasaní Vaíley, N. Y. $1,00; 
E. E. 8. West Genesee, N. Y. $1,00; P. M. Fredonia, N. Y. 
$2,00 ; P. M. Meredith, N. Y. $1,00 ; H. A. D. B. Kingston, 
N. Y. $1,00 ; F. M. B. Livlngslon, N. Y. $1,00; 8. A. L. 
Livingston, N. Y. $1,0U; L. R. Hanover, N. H. $1,00; 
P. M. Whitney'» PoInt, N. Y. $5,00; A. H. R. Wyoming, 
Mich. $1,00; E. H Vi. Rediord, N. Y. $1,00; P. M. Cam- 
bridge, Vt. $6,00; C. W. B. Clncínnatl, O 5.5,00; J.C. 
New Hampton, N.H. f9,00; W. D. Valatie, N. Y. $1,00; 
P.M.Marlborough, N. H. $3,00; U. L. Oiis, Ms.$l,00; 
P. M. Schuyler's Lake, N. Y. $5,00; P. M. Saint Pie, L. C. 
$5,00; A.G. Belvtdere, III. $1,00; 8. B. Hatfield, Mass. 
$1,00; P. M. Hoffinairs Ferry, N. Y. §2,00; P. M. Bolí- 
var, N. Y. f5.Ü0; 8. II. Troy, N. Y. $1,00; R. B. M. 
Toronto, U. C. $1,00; P. M. Jackson, Pa. $14»; P. M. 
SIx MlleCreek, N. Y. $0,00; P. M. Middlebury, Vt. *2,00 ; 
D. S. P. Somerset, N. Y. $1,00; 8. B, V. Scheneclady, 
N. Y. $1,00; J. W. B. Gorham, N. Y. $1,00; 8. V. R.T. 
Fort Covlagion, N. Y. $1,00. 



A OENTLEMAN travcling on the road, sceing a 
man standing at the door, asked if he was mas. 
ter of the house. ** I don*t know,* he repUed, 
" as my wife and I have just quarreled ; but 1*11 
step in and see.** Retuming, he said he was 
master, and inquired the stranger*s business. 
" Only,** replied the gentleman, " to direct me 
the nearest road to the next tavern.*' 



A CLIENT once burst into a flood of tears after 
he had heard the statement of his counsel, ex- 
claiming, ** I did not think I suñered half so 
much till I heard it this day.** 



1» a r r f e U, 

In this city, on theSd Insí. by Ihe Rev. Bfr. Pardee, Mr. 
John L. Whiiiug, nt* Kinderhook, to Mies Cornelia, daugb' 
ter of Roben A. Barnard, Esq. 

On the 8th inst. by the Rev. Mr. Van Wagenen, Mr. 
Henry 8. Van Eiten to Misa Margaret Rocsman, both of 
Livingston. 

On the 24th ult. by the same, Mr. John 8hutts to Misa 
Catharine Colé, both of Livingston. 

On Uie 27th ult. by the sanie, Mr. William H. Camp- 
bell of üudson, to Mías Maris DeíVeeet of Livingston. 



In this city, on ThurRdny, the 5th inst. Mary Elizabetli, 
only child of the late James H. and Melissa Gau), aged 
one yeur. 

On the 26th ult. Ellen B. daughter of Abrabam and 
Sarah Van Hoesen, aged 1 year. 

On the 27ih uit. barah, daughter of Aaron C. Macy, 
aged 9 months. ., „ 

On the 30th ult Wm. H. son of Mary Frost, aged 8 years, 
10 mo. and 18 days. . ^. «^^ 

On the 4th Inst. Robert E. AtweU, In bisaotb year. 

On the 5th inst. at the residence of Wm. O. King, Mr. 
Benajah Binsham aged 75 years. Mr. B. was loug a resl- 
dent of this ciiy. 

On the 6ih inst. Thomas P. son of Eieazer M. and Hes- 
ter Hedgea, nged 1 year. 

Oa the 8th inst. Abrabam, son of Lewls and Margaret 
Ann Remer, aged 4 years and 6 months. 

On Monday, tho 2nd inst, at Ohent, Coluipbia County, 
David 8kinner, esq. aged 48 years. ^ _ , , ^ , 

At Albany, on tbe i27th ult. Ellata, wife of Frederlck J. 
Bamard, and daughter of tbe late Col. Elcaícr romcroy,| 
lofCov«.Uy.C,na. D¡g¡t¡,ed by VJ^^^^lC 



56 



RURAL REPOSITORY. 




©m.E^'üm^iSa 



H "lP SJ, 'S*- 



For tha Bu ral Bepository. 
TO A YOUNG FRIEND. 

Dew for the rose in ila first youthful hour, 
And honeyed sweetneBs for ihc op'ning flower 

Vciled amid shadowy leavea: 
It3 earlieat bud that yet ia lialf concealed, 
Deep bowered ¡n «hade, but by perfume revealed, 

More than full bloom receívee ;— 
And ihua fair honor, piirity and trutli, 
Coldly rcceived by man, the generoua youth 

Knowa, valúes and believes. 
Can future life give aught so fair as now 
Of truth in heart, orbeauty on tbe brow, 

Or feelkigs, gay and freel 
Perchance j— but still when early mem'ries fade, 
Each fond remembrance darkened or decayed, 

Remcmber me ! Fidelia. 



For the Rural Repository. 
LAURA JANE. 
I M188 her on the green, 
Where once we culled tlie summer flower; 
Her sprightly form not th«re is leen 
At nuoQtide'ssunny hour. 

Wben jtudy^s task U o'er, 
And merry voices greet my ear, 
Her joyous lau^h is heard no moce, 

The loably hour to cheer. 

A modest flowéret blooms 
Par down some l»ne and tovely vale, 
Contení to yield ils sweet perfumes 

To every pasaíng gale. 

The strong winds aweep the flower, 
And scatter all its charms away, 
That tender blossom oían hour, 

Just bloomed, but to decay. 

So down a shady glen, 
Where flowers of every hue grow wild, 
Far frora the busy haunts of men, 

The lovely Laura smiled. 

In nature*8 forest bower, 
Her tiny feel wcre wont to roam ; 
And there she bloouied, the fairest flower, 

That graced her woodland home. 

But ah ! the spoiler carne— 
The dewy brow, the heaviog breath, 
The faded cbeek and wasting frame, 

Were harbingers of death. 

The sick child murmured low, 
While tean ttood tr«mbliug in her eye, 
" Mother, the realms to which I go, 

Beyond the dark tomb lie. 

" And fearful shades of gloom, 
Across the dreary vale are thrown : 
Oh mother, guide me throngh the tomb, 

I daré not go alone. 

" How soft would be this bed, 
How calm the hour of life's decline, 
If you could lay youraching head 

Low in the dust with mine, 

" Oh, takc me toyour arms— 
Pray to ihc Saviour, whom I Igy^i 



To bear rae safefrom death's alarms, 
Up to his courts above." 

That mother, bowed with gricf, 
Embraced her darling fondly there, 
Then bolh in concert sought rclief, 

Their voices joined in prayer. 

The Saviour heard their cry. 
And wiped away their burniog tears; 
He taughl the child in pcace to die. 

And scatlered all her fears. 

Then ceased the dying groan — 
The scarce articulated prayer, 
She papsed the vale, but not alone, 

For God was with her there. 



S. B. 



For ibc Rural Repoiltory. 
IMPROMPTU. 

How deep the yeaming in me for that clime, 
That radiant clime, the spibit's dwelling-place, 

That lie* far, far beyond the reach of time, 
And never yet hath felt itsblighting trace. 

I'd flee from carth— I sigh to bid adieu, 
To all ito scenes of anguish, care and strife — 

Too many are its woes, iu joys too few, 
Its joys — ah, rainbows of the etorms of life ! 

O, for the blissful lot of dwellers there, 
In the bright, amarant^iine bowers on high, 

Whenbliss each hour new-born, for aye they sharc, 
And sorrow enters not lo prjompt tlie sigh ! 

J. M. 

From the Soutbem Literary Mcasenger. 
THE JMOURNER COMFORTED. 

BT MBS. L. H. 8IOOUBNET. 

" Mt boy was beautlful ; and lis is dead ! 
Aak roe no more ; for I would be alone— 
Aloue to wcep." 

LoNQ flowed that moumer's tesir; 
And then, beside the Bible, ahe knelt down, 
Laying her cheek upon iu hallowed page, 
And, said " God comfort me T^ 

And as she closed 
The fervent prayer, methought a stlll, small voice, 
Bade the swollen surges of her soul be still ; 
That He who waHced upon Tiberia's lake, 
Ruling ibe midnighi storm, might thither come. 
And savc from shipwreck. 

Then, with pang subducd, 
Memory went wandering to the loved one's grave, 
Marking in every bud that blossomed there— 
In every joyous butterfly, that spread 
Its radiant wing omid the flowers— a type 
Of glorious resurrection. Every drop 
Of dew that sparkled on that turf-ciad mound, 
Was holy to her. Even the bitter grief 
That made the parting hour so desoíate, 
Put on the robe of humble faith and said, 
" »TÍ8 well, my Lord— well with the little one 
Who dwells with thee." 

And then methought, she heard 
Sweet sounds of heavenly harpings— and beheld 
Celestial gleamings of cherubic wings; 
And 'mid the chant of ransomed infancy 
Unto its Saviour, caught the tuneful voice 
Of her own cherished nursling. 

So her lip 
Join'd in the praise. For how could she forbcar 
To thank her God for him who nc'er should tastc 
Of trouble more. 



Was it ihe tender tone 
Of him, 80 often cradled on her breast, 
That whispered as she lay that night, in dreams 1 
" Oh, molher, weep no more!— but with ahesn 
Of holy love, hold on yon sláning path 
And come to me. For He who took, on earth, 
Young children to hisarms, will bid in Heaven 
The mother find her babe. So keep thine eye 
Clear from the grief cloud— for the lime is short — 
The way is plain. Dear molher, come to me." 

ODE TO SCIENCE. 

BY J. CLEMEKT. 

Faib orb, that first yn Egypt glearoed, 

And thence illumed the Crecían isles; 
0*er Romeas Augustan greatness streamed, 

And, lingering still, on Europesmiles. 
Revolving westward in thy sphere, 

O'er this sweet fln thy radionce siay, 
With moral light the soul to cheer, 

And kindle intellectual day. 
May Newtons here and Herschels rise, 

To trace, with philosophic eye, 
The worlds that through the midnight skies 

In counlless hosts revolve on high. 
3Iay other Franklins, too, appear. 

And in thy realms screncly shiue, — 
On thy refulgent car carcer, 

Enrobed in splendor all divine. 
Where Ignor^mce her gloom has spread. 

And Supcrstition holds her reign ; 
Where blindcd Man, by Error led, 

Now bows him at an idol's fane ; — 
Oh through that dark benighted clime, 

Beni^nly shed thy sacrcd beams, 
Till earth is freed from wo and crime. 

And truth on every spirit streams. 
With puré Religión blend thy Üght, 

And onward speed thy couree afar, 
Tíll they who sleep in pagan night 

Shall hail the dawn of Bethlehem's star; — 
Tíll he who roams the forest wild. 

And he who feels a despot's rod, 
Shall each of faith become the child. 

And all shall kuow and worship God. 
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The affinity whicli tho soul of man bcare to 
thc things aroand him, is anothor proof of the 
wisdom and goodnoss of God. Uow can wc con- 
form ourselycfl to tho yarying seasons of thc 
changmg jcar, and enjoy thoso changcs which 
we had conceivcd adverse to oar feclings and 
dcsircs, not only the animal cnjo3micnt, but tho 
ccstacics of thesool, tho clcvation of tho mind, and 
the purificatron of thc heart. It is bccausc God 
spcaks to U8 tlirough his works, in his own lan. 
guage, which neyer brcathes in vain, because it is 
nevcr misundcratood. 

Every season has its bcautics, and gives its own 
occaüions for rcjoicing. 

Thc niild inñucncc of Spring awakcns cvcry pas- 



it grow strongcr and dceper. He 
that hopes, fcels his hopcs rencwcd 
and strcngthcncd ; and he that has 
sarrcndcred his heart to God, sccs 
arouud hím brightcr and swcctcr 
induccmcnts to worshipand tolovc. 
But mild and mcllow Autumn, 
how wo can contémplate, in thc 
decline of Naturc's bcautics, thc 
downward path of lifc, when thc 
soul looks bcyond thc pageantry of 
the world, for more sure happincss 
and lasting cnjoymcntl Whcn it 
resigna its buoyancy, i|« bcautics, 
its schcmcs, and every thing but itf- 
hopcs, to assumc thc calmncss and 
thc cares of age 

It is thc fíncst portion of thc 
ycar, whcn thc fícids, thc trces, 
and the feclings ossumo diffcrcnt 
' garba and hucs, doffing thc gold for tlic grey 
tho smilo of mirth for tlic look of gravity ; noise 
and bustle for staidness and quiet sobricty. For 
tho glossy grecn the fícids put on the russct, 
hcre and thcre faintly tingcd by the rcmains of its 
former freshncss, whilc shcltered at the base of the 
withcrcd stubblc. And the trecs too will loso thc 
cvidenccs of their bcing,^and the red, the yellow, 
and the pink, will usurp thc place of the tliriccfa- 
vorcd ** huc of hcavcn," Icnding to thc day, when 
the palé sim casta his cxpiring bcams upon their 
tops, a picturo of dcclining bcauty, that sliall sccm 
fairer than its mcridian splendors, and the fcclingF 
also will tuno to thc chango, and enjoy thc hap< 
picst illusions in Uic sublimo display of God's 



sien to a now existcncc. He that tlien lovcs, fecls | goodncss and wisdom. — Saturday Courier. 
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From tbc Token for 1840. 
SECOND THOUGHTS BEST. 

BV HIS8 8EOGWICK. 

** Graff, bcins tlie «nul of your complexión, «hall kccp 
tbe bodj^ójT it cvcr falr.** MKASuaa roa Mkasurk. 

It Í8 a c<>mmon saying, tliat no individual prof- 
its by anothcr*s experiencc — thcro are few, wc 
believc, that profít by their own ; fcw to whom 
may not be justly applicd tliat striking saying of 
Colcridgc, that " experiencc is liko thc stcrn 
lights of a ship, which only illimiinatcs thc way 
that is passed." But, of all thc scholars I ha ve 
evcrknownin this ever-opcn school of experiencc, 
my fricnd, Mrs. Dunbar, is thc most unlcachablc. 
With a fair portion of intcllcct, with a quick ob- 
Bcrvation, and fifty ycars* acquaintancc with thc 
world, she is as trustful, as crcdulous, and as 
hopcful, as whcn a child, shc belicvcd thc rain- 
bow was a rope, of auhstantial, wovon light, with 
a goldcn cup at thc end of it ; that thcrc was a 
real man standing in thc moou, and that tlic sky 



would, ono of thcsc bright days, fall, and wc 
should catch larks. Boing of a bcncvolent and 
equablc temperamento her crcdulity has tho most 
happy manifcstations. Hcr faith in her fcUow. 
crcaturcs is implicit, and hcr confídcnce in the 
happincss of tho futuro unwavering ; so that, 
howcvcr dark and hcavy the clouds may be at 
any givcn momcnt, shc bolicvcs they are on thc 
point of brcaking away. 

I have known but a singlo cxccption to thc 
general and pleasant currcnt of my fricnd*s lifc. 
One anxicty and disappointmcnt crossed hcr, 
which cvcn hcr bicsscd alchyray could not gild 
or transmute, llcr husband lost all his fortune 
this was not the cross. Mrs. Dunbar said, sh 
saw no rcason why they should not takc their 
turn on Fortunéis whccl ; shc did not doubt they 
should come up again, and if they did not, why, 
hcr own prívate fortune was cnough to sccurc 
thcm from dependcnco and want. Hcr husband 
had nonc of hcr philoflophy, or rathcr happy tem- 
peramcnt ; philosophy gcts too much crcdit. IIc 
had an ambitious spirit, and his ambition had 



taken a diroction vory common in ouir citics ; an 
aspiration aftor oommcrcial rcputation, and the 
wcalth and magnificence that foUow it. Mr. 
Dunbar had mountcd to thc very top round of the 
laddcr, whcn, alas, it fcll ! and his posscssions 
and hopcs wcre prostrated. A fever scizcd him 
in the scvcFcst hour of disappointmcnt, and tho 
moral and physical prcssure killed him. But 
this was not the cross. Mrs. Dunbar lovcd and 
honorcd her husband, without having any pecu- 
liar sympathy with him. He impartcd none of 
his projects to her, and neithcr interfercd wiüi ñor 
participated in hcr quiet, cvcry.day pursuits and 
[ilcasurcs ; so that no harmonioug partncrship 
could be dissolved with less shock to thc survi. 
vor. Mrs. Dunbar, beside the common-placo 
solaces, on such occasions, such as ** We must 
all dio" — •* Heavcn*s time is thc bcst time," had 
a particular and reasonable consolation in being 
rclicvcd from the sight of unhappíncss tliat she 
could not rcmovc or mitigate. This was not sel. 
físhncss, but the ncccssity of her nature, which 
rcscmblcd those planta that cannot live unlesa 
they have sunsliine, and plcnty of it. 

Mrs. Dunbar had onc son, Flctchcr, a youtli of 
rare promise, who was just seventcen at his íath- 
cr's dcath. He most happily combined the char- 
acter of Iiis parents — the aspiring and firm 
thoughts of his fathcr, and the bright spirit of hia 
mothcr. His ed ocation had bccn most judicioosly 
dirccted by his fathcr; and his mother, without 
ány system or plan whatovcr, had, by the spon. 
tancous action of hcr own character, most hap. 
pily mouldcd his affcctions At seventcen, Fletch- 
cr Dunbar sccmcd to me thc pcrfection of a youth ; 
with a boyish freshncss and playfulncss, and a 
manly grace, gcncroeity and courtcsy. Much 
more attention tlian is usual in our country had 
bccn givcn to thc adommcnts of education ; but 
his futlier, who had all respcct to thc solid and 
practical, had taken care that tho wcighticr mat. 
tcrs wcre not sacríficed ; and he had a prompt 
reward. So capable and worthy of trust waa 
Fletcher at his fathcr's dcath, that tlic mercan. 
tile houso in which he was clerk, offcrcd him, on 
advantagcous terms, an agcncy for six ycars, in 
Franco and England. Mrs. Dunbar conscntcd 
to his departurc. But this parting of the widow 
from hcr only son, her only ehild, and such a 
I child, was not the cross. ** Thcrc was nothing 
likc throwíng a young man, who had his fortuno 
to carve, on his own rcsponsibilitics,** shc justly 
said, ** Flctchcr would gct good, and not cviJ, 
whcrcvcr he wcnt. Shc should hoar from him 
by cvcry packct, and six ycars would soon fly 
away." And they did, and this brings mo to the 
story of that drop, that diffuscd its bitternesa 
through tlic cup my fricnd till now had prcscrvcd 
nwect and sparklin^. k^ r\r^ ^ 

W^iaAuhcy had 
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bcen to Fletcher, of health, prospcrity and virtue. 
I nccd say nothÍDg more for a young man, who 
had bcen exposed to tho temptations of London 
and París. The happy day and evening of hie 
arríval had passcd away. Úneles, aunts, and 
fiíends h&<l thronged to welcome him, and gone 
to thcir hornos, and Mrs. Dunbar was left alone 
with Fletcher and iBllen Filzhugh; 

I have said that Mrs. Dunbar had but one 
ehild ; but, if il be possible for the bonds of adop. 
tion to be &B strong as thosc of nature, Mrs. Dun- 
bar lovcd EUen as well as if she had bcen bom to 
her. This instance was enough to prove, that 
there may bo the happiness of a maternal affcc 
tion without the instincts of naturo, or the feeling 
of propcrty in the objcct, which moro sclfish na- 
tures than my friend's require. Ellen was the 
child of a very dear friend of Mrs. Dunbar, who, 
from a goodly portion of nine daughtcrs, surren- 
derod this, the fairost and best, to what she then 
d comed a happier dcstiny than she could in any 
other way sccure for her. 

I do not belicvo Mrs. Dunbar could haye told 
which she loved best, Ellen Fitzhugh, or her son ; 
in truth, thcy were so blcnded in her mind that 
they mado but ono idea. When she saw Ellen, 
Fletcher was in her imagination; when she 
thought of Fletcher, Ellen was the prcsent visible 
typc through which her thoughts and affections 
wcnt out to him. 

Now he had retumed ; thoy were tmdcr the 
same roof; — Fletcher was threo and twcnty^ 
witJi a handsomo fortune to bcgin the world with ; 
and Ellen was just cightcen, with 

" A couDtooance, In which did roeet 
Sweet records, promises na swecl ; 
A creature nol too bright or good 
For human nature'a dall/ fiHkl ; 
For iransiont sorrows, simplo wiles, 
Traise, blame, love, klsses, teare, and ■mileí*'* 
Never was tlicre a fíttor original for this bcautiful 
desoription of the poet, than Ellen Fitzhugh ; 
and could there be anything more natural than 
Mrs. Dunbar's firm beUef, that Flctoher would set 
right about wcaving into an impcrishablc fabric 
the golden threads she had boen spinning for him. 

The íirst ovening had passcd away ; the oíd 
£unily domestics had rcccived from Fletchcr's 
hand some gift " for fetched," and cnriched with 
the odor of kind remcmbrance ; and Mrs. Dunbar 
and the yoang people lingercd ovcr tho decaying 
embers, to talk ovcr the thousand particulars that 
ftrc omitted in the most minuto correspondence. 
" Pray toU me, Fletcher,'* asked Mrs Dunbar, 
** who was that Bessíc Elmore yon spoke of so 
firequently in you last letters ?'* 

•* Bessic Elmore ! Heaven bless her ! She was 
tho daughter of ^ lady who was cxccssively kind 
to me the last time I was in London. She bore 
a striking resemblanco to Ellen, so I callcd her 
cousin — a prctty title to shelter a flirtation ; I 
«hould incvitably have lost my heart, but for the 
presumption of asking her to give up her country." 

" Was she very like Ellen ?" 

** Ezcessively ; her laugh, too, always rccalled 
X^Ilen's. She was a charming little creature !" 

Ellen blushcd slightly, and Mrs. Dunbar's happy 
comitenance smilcd all ovcr as she said, ** Ellen 
is very English in her looks." 

♦* Yes, aunt, a * rosy, sturdy little pcrson,' as 
Enghsh Smith used to cali me." { 



" Not too sturdy, Ellen," said Fletcher, " and 
not too little — just as high as our hearts, mother, 
is she not ?" 

" She has always just filled mine," replied the 
delíghted mother, who had alrcady jumped to 
the conclusión that the affair was as good as set. 
tled, and the wedding, and the happy years to 
foUow, floated in rich visions before her. She 
venturcd on ono question she was anxious to have 
settled. ** You have no occasion to go. abroad 
again, Fletcher!" 

•* None. A happy homo, in my own country. 
has long been my * castle in the air,* and now, 
thank Heaven, I can give it a terrestrial founda. 
tion." 

" Ellen is not the pcrson to rclish this * taking 
for granted,' " thought Mrs. Dunbar ; Fletcher 
should be more reservcd. 

Fletcher soon tumed the current of her appre- 
hensions. " Pray," he askcd, ** what is the rea- 
son, Ellen, that you and my motlier have so sel. 
dom mentioned Matilda Presten in your letters of 
late ?" 

•* We have sccn much less of her than usual 
the wintcr past. Matilda cannot 

* To a party givo up what wasmeant for mankind/ 
I supposo you know she has bcen a * bright and 
particular star* this wintcr — a bello 7" 

** Has she ? I am sorry for it !" 

*' So is not Matilda. She cnjoys her undispu. 
ted rcign. She has, to those she chooscs to 
picase, capti\'ating manners, and you know she 
is talented. The bcaux, of a score of ycars 
Btanding, declares there has bcen nothing like 
her in thcir time. She is beset with admircrs and 
lovcrs. She says she is obligcd, when she goes 
to a hall, to keep an ivory tablet undcr her belt, 
with a list of her partners. Some wag pasted 
upon Carroll Placo, Where the Prestons live, 
* Apollóos Court,* on account of the perpetual 
Bcrenades there. Poor Rupert Scldon told me, 
he had thrown away a half year's commissions 
on bouquets, and scrcnadcs to her, which, in his 
own romantic phrase, had * ended in smoke.* 
She is said to bo cngaged.** 

'* Engaged !" Fletcher bit his nails for two or 
three minutes in decp abstraction, and thcn added, 
** To whora is she cngaged ?" 

** Pray don*t look so distrcpsed, cousin , I only 
reportcd it as an on dit — I forgot your flame for 
Matilda.** 

" Pshaw, Ellen ! but who is the pcrson ?** 

•* The prccmincnt pcrson at the prcsent mo- 
ment is Ncd Garston.** 

" Ncd Garston ! a monkcy — ¡mpossible I'* 

** Oh, he is much improved by forcign travel, 
and, if still a monkcy, a romantic monkcy, a 
monkcy en beau. He has put himself into the 
hands of some Parisian master of the scicncc of 
transforming the deformed, and has come forüi 
the tableno vivante copied aftcr a famous picturc 
of some Troubadour in the Louvre." 

" What do you mean, Eilcn ?" 

" I mean, that Ned Garston's, very prctty 
black hair hangs in hyacinthine curls ovcr the 
collar of his coat — that he wcars trcsses,' like a 
girl's, on caelí side of his face, and mustachcF 
and whiskers that would befit a grand Sultán. 
The girls cali him the " Subümc Porte." 

* And is it possible that Matilda Presten, that 



I gifted, beautiful creature, is going to throw hciv. 
self away upon this Jackanapes !** 

•* How wildly you talk, Retcher !" interposed 
his mother, ** you have not seen Matilda Preston 
since she was a mere child.** 

** But a rare child, my dear mother ; Matilda 
Preston, at thirteen, was a fit model for sculpture 
and painting. She moved like a goddess, and 
her foculties were worthy such a form. Lord 
bless me, what a sacrifico 1 — is it a sacrifice to 
Mammón, Ellen 7** 

** Do not insist that the sacrifice is certain — ** 

" I have no donbt it is his fortune,** said Mrs. 
Dunbar, for the first time, I beheve, in her life, 
tuming a scale against an absent pcrson that 
might have been struck m her favor, ** that is to 
say, fortune and style. Grarston has the most 
showy equipage in the city, and his family, you 
know, are all in tho first foshion.** 

** The fashion would have more influence wüh 
Matilda than fortun», J suspcet. You know, 
aunt, she refuscd Stanhope Gilmore, who is very 
rich, and very ele ver in the bargain.** 

** But you remember, Ellen, she told us her 
fathcr would never have consentcd to her marry. 
ing a Loco Foco.** 

^* Loco Foco ! what the mischief is that, 
mother 7** 

** Why — the lowest of the people — an agrarían, 
you know — a Tory.'* 

" What does my mother mean, Ellen 7 I never 
hcard such a confusing combination of terms." 

** You surely know what wc mean by Whigs 
and Torios 7** 

" Not L" 

** Did you never read our newspapapcrs 7** 

" Very seldom — never tho party papera. An 
American abroad is ashamed of the petty wrang. 
ling, virulcnce, and vulgarity of our political pa. 
pers. We caro only for the honor and prosperity 
of the country at large. We love our country- 
men, by whatevcr ñame they are called, and it 
makes us heart.sick to take up one of our popular 
joumals and seo it proclaimed that * a crisis is at 
hand !* that the country is on the brink of ruin ! 
that the Constitution is in jeopardy I and can 
only bo saved by a doubtful majoríty, rallying 
with all thcir strcngth against a cormpt /oction, 
about to prostrate the liberties of the country ! — 
The only way to keep your temper is never to 
look into a newspaper. But, pray, can you tcU 
me what are these Loco Foco Torics 7*' 

Poor Mrs. Dunbar never disturbed the sereno 
heaven of her mind with politics. She leccivod 
a very vague impression fírom the persons she as. 
sociated with, and in according with this im- 
pression, she now replied, ** I dontknow preciscly 
— I remember my father talking about the Torics 
in Rcvolutionary days, being the encmies of their 
country, and I suppose it is just the same now.** 

Mrs. Dunbar answored in good faíth. Tho 
changos of the last sixty years, the new forma- 
tions, and the rcmodelings ; the oíd partics with 
new ñames, and the ncw partios with oíd namee, 
3till cxistcd in her mind as the ideas originally 
cntertained it, as bandcd Whigs and Tories. 
Fletcher laughcd at her reply and said, ** I see, 
my dear mother, you aro just whcre I Icfl you. 
The Loco Focos, I take it for grantcd, EUen, aro 
tho Admmistralioií^AsiJI^^^^V LV^ 
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" Ye«.» 

** And Stanhope Gilmore, sprunjr í^om the 
moet aristocratic family in the State, is a Loco 
Foco 7 and Matilda Preston's fathcr, of a purely 
democratic origin, belongs to the aristocratic 
party ?" 

" Just 80." 

** Well, thank Heaven, oor party associations 
may make a great uproar, but they can ncver 
haye the element of danger while thcy aro so un- 
stable and accidental." 

A ñng at the door, and the entrance of a note 
" To Mrs. Fitzhugh," cut the thread of Fletch- 
cr's generalizations. He cast his eye on the note, 
and exclaimed, ** That I am sure is from Matilda 
Freston, though I have not secn her wríting for 
six years. If there is nothing prívate in it, will 
yon allow me to look at it, Ellen ?" 

*♦ Ccrtainly, there is nothing prívate, only such 
a strange proposition !" 

** Read it aloud, please, Flotcher," said Mrs. 
Dunbar ; and Fletchcr read as folio ws : 

** Deaeest Ellen : — You are engagcd to go 
to Mrs. Reeve's costume-ball to-morrow evening, 
Some tiresome people havs been persuading me 
to appear as Rcbecca. Now I am well aware, 
that, in the article of beauty, I am not fítted to 
impersonate the lovcly Jewcss, but I am half in- 
clined to try it, because I can so well arrangc a 
dress for the character. Mamma has a rcmnant 
of a last century*B dress, a bríght yellow India 
silk, embroidered with silver, that, with my os- 
trích feather, and agrafe^ will do admirably for 
the turban. I do not quite comprehend Rcbec 
ca*B aimatre^ but I think the boddice of my bro. 
cade will do as a substituto. 

** My note wa» interruptcd by a visit from 
Madame Salasuar. She ofiers me her diamonds 
— a has pride I'U wear them. They are esien- 
tial to give the eastern character of magnifícence. 
Then you know my * sable tresses,* my * aquiline 
nose,' my * dark complexión,' and my * Oriental 
eyes,* as De Ville will cali them, will all work in 
as accessories, to give vraisemblance to the tah- 
leau vivant. 

** Now, my sweetcst Ellen, I cannot appear as 
the Jewess, unless you will accompany me as the 
Lady Rowena. Pray — ^pray do not refuse me, 
why should you ? 

** Perhaps you think * Vobscuriie convient aux 
femmes ; my dear, it will come soon enough when 
there are kitchens, and nurserics for us to super- 
viae — let us buzz a httle, while in the sunshine, 
fírst. 

" Do you know a possiblo Ivanhoe among the 
invited? I do not. My acquaintanccs are all 
party.going, unknightly gentry enough. Gars- 
ton proposes to appear as Brian de Bois-Guil. 
bert ! ! ! The perverso winds and waves ! if they 
had but scnt us Fletchcr Dunbar!" (Here the 
reader blushed, smiled, and hesitated. ** Read 
on, my son," said his mother impatiently, and on 
he stammered.) •* A Palmeras dress, in which 
you know Ivanhoe first appears, would have been 
just the thing for Fletcher*s advent from foreign 
land, though the uprooted oak, the dcvice of his 
shield at the toumey, and the motto. Desdichado, 
(Disinherited,) would have ill.fíttcd Mrs. Dun. 
bar's heir-apparcnt. It is so intolcrably pro voking 
that he has not airived, when he is probably 



within two days* salí of us. He is so clever and 
with such a bom-hero look ! Perhaps, after all 
he might be cross and refuse ¡so let os be phi- 
losophers, and do asweU as we can without him. 
You, dearest Ellen, will not refuse me ? You 
will be the * Qucen of Love, and Beauty ;• I only 
the poor Jewess, who, you remomber, the Prior 
of Jorvaulx swore was far inferior to tJie lovely 
Sazón Rowena." 

" Is Matilda Presten out of her hcad ?" ex- 
claimed Mrs. Dunbar. ** A fítting character for 
you, truly Ellen, that pompous, cold, disagreea- 
ble, insipid Rowena. Don't think of it, my dear 
child." 

** I shall not think of it for other reásons, aunt. 
I cannot conceive any thing more absurd than 
for me to persónate a beauty — a tall beauty, too ! 
bern to the exereise of habitual superioríty, and 
the reccption of general homage." 

" I sce no objcction in that my dear child. 
There are not a half a dozen readers of Ivanhoe, 
who remember whether Rowena was tall or short ; 
and as to beauty, that is, as to what is really en- 

gaging and captivating, I am sure " 

•* Pray, dear aunt, ^'* 

*' The servant is waiting for an answer," said 
Mrs. Dunbar*s maid. 

*• He shall have it instantly," rcpücd Ellen, 
taking up her pen. 

** Stop one moment, my dear cousin," said 
Fletchcr, laying his hand on hers ; " if it is not 
dísagreeable to you, say yes. I should particu. 
larly like surprising Matilda, and joining you at 
thÍB hall in the way she proposes. I do not sce, 
that, in merely dressing in costume for Rowena, 
and calling yourself by that ñame, you arrógate 
to yourself beauty, and quecnshíp, and all that. 
Where you make one of a group, the rcscmblancc 
is a matter of inferíor consequence. Matilda's 
Jewess will be so stríking, that she will shelter 
all our imperfections." 

Ellen still hesitated, and looked perplexed, and 
Fletcher added, ** I seo it annoys you — it is a 
sacrifico of your prepoesessions — wríto the note 
as you at fírst iutended." 

The word sacrifico secmed to Ellen to set her 
rcluctance in a rídiculous light, and she felt 
ashamed of having hesitated, at this moment of 
Fletcher's retnm, to accede to a request that in 
volved pleasure to him. ** I will writo it as / 
should have intcnded, if I had not been more 
thoughtful of myself than of others' pleasure 
You must make up your mind, aunt, to my doing 
the Lady Rowena too much honor ! Shall I tell 
Matilda I can fínd an Ivanhoe, and that we will 
meet her at Mrs. Reeve's at ten ?" 

** Thank you, EUon — but pray don't give 
hint of my arríval ; let us see, what was the 
Pahncr's dress ; do you remember, mother 7" 

Mrs. Dunbar did not ; but, bolieving and hop. 
ing in her heart it would be something so unsuit. 
able as to induce Fletcher to abandon the project, 
she eagerly sought the first volume of Ivanhoe 
on the book-shelf, and gave it to him. Fletcher 
oponed at the entrance of the Palmer into Roth- 
crwood. ** * A mantlo of course, black scrge,' 
he read aloud, " admirable i that is easily got up, 
and can be easily thrown aside. ' Coarse sandals 
bound with tliongs on his bare feet.' By your 
icave, Sir Palmer, I shall not meddle with those. 



A broad and shadowy hat,. with oocklesheUs 
stitched on its brím.' Excellent ! * A long staff 
shod with iron, to the upper end of which waa 
attached a branch of palm.' As we are not to 
tramp to the Holy Land, we will om:t the shoo- 
ing. The branch of palm is the grand point. 
That can be got from my oíd fríend Thorbom." 

" And what is EUcn's dress to be 7" asked 
Mrs. Dunbar — " I hope that will not be forgotten." 

" My dear mother, forgive me— Ellen was 
busy with her note^fínished and sent is it ! — jou. 
always execute while others aro planning, EUen. 
Ah, here is the deecription ; * Hair betwixt brown 
and flaxen' — yours has a toucb of the Aubum— 
the Saxon red." 

" Red I" mterposed Mrs. Dunbar, " Ellen^shaijr 
red, it has a truc golden tinge." 

" Red gold, mother." 

** At any rate, Fletcher, it is not red, flaxen, 
or brown ; I might have remembered Rowena's 
liair was flaxen-— cvery thing about her was un. 
meaning." 

♦• Her hair," proceeded Fletcher, •• wasbraided 
with gems." 

** Le Fleur will manage all that," said Mrs. 
Dunbar, " with my set of pearl." She began to 
feel a Uttle womanly intercst in the getting up of 
the dress. 

•* A golden chain," proceeded Fletcher, " to 
which was attached a small reliquary of the same 
metal, hung round her neck." That, my dear 
cousin, you must allow me to manage, that is, tf 
a cross will do in place of a reliquary, and, as thcy 
are both symbols of the same religión, I do not 
see why it will not." He unlocked a very beau. 
tiful dressing.case, which he now told Ellen he 
had brought for her, and took í^om it a ríeh gold 
chain, with an cxquisitely wrought ero* attached 
to it. " I brought this prophetically," he said, 
clasping it round Ellcn*s neck. 

^ Would the chain, and not the ero9S had been 
prophetic I" thought Mrs. Dunbar, and she 
heaved a deep sigh. 

*» The memory of affection is always prophetic^ 
Fletcher," said Ellen ; ♦* it links the memory of 
past to ftiture kindness." 

" What, my dear 7" asked Mrs. Dunbar ; " I 
don*t clearly understand you." 

The chain and the cross were too suggestiye 
to EUen's mind to admit of any very clear ex- 
planation. Fletcher's quick eye perceivcd her 
embarrassmcnt, and, imputing itto the awkward. 
ness that very eommonly attends receivmg a 
gift, he went on with the book. " Her dress wa« 
an under gown and kirtle of palé green silk." 

•♦ Your new gown is the very tliing, Ellen," 
interrupted Mrs. Dunhar ; " how fortúnate ! green^ 
your own color." 

«* Ellcn*s color the emblem of desertan ! móth. 
er7" 

'* No, no úkdeed, Fletcher ; no one who has 
ever loved Ellen could forsake her." 

Fletcher, all unconscious ofthe feeling that 
was bubbling up from his mother*s heart, cooly 
proceeded in his trying procese. " Here is a 
stumbling block! Tho Lady Rowena wore a 
long, loóse crímson robo, manuftictured of the 
finest wool, which reaohed to the ground." j 
" A stumbhng block 7 by no means, FletchJrp 
I AnuAde can convert my India shawl mto socfi^a 



00 



RURAL REPOSITORY. 



robo without tho Icasi injory to it, and IMl answcr 
for it Iho Lady Rowcna'e inantlc waa dowlaa lo 
that. Is thcrc any tking clsc ?*' 

•* A veil of silk intcrvrovcn with gold." 
** My BruseelB laoc will be juet Ihe thing ; it is 
magfnificcnt and will skclter without conooaling." 
At another timo Ellcn's riglit joyous spirit 
Would havc found mcrrimcnt enough in the pro- 
jcct of arraying her littlc, unobtrusivc person in 
a crimson robe, flowing to the ground, and at thc 
aimplicity of good Mrs. Dunbar, in supposing shc 
could carry off any thing *' magnifiocnt.*' Shc 
had another kind of veil to wcar, for thc fifsl 
timo in hcr life, to conccal hcr fcclin^s, and to 
assumo a chccrfulnces ehc did not feel. 

Mn. Dimbar retircd for tho night. Ellen, 
aftcr dospatching some trifling borne afiairs, was 
following her,whon Fletchcr, whohadbccn Ican- 
íng abstractedly on hia elbow, said, ** EUon, do 
not go ; I haré somothing toeay to you." Ellon 
iurnod with a beating and forcboding hcart. 
" Tcll me, Ellen, honcstly, is it your bclicf that 
Matilda Presten is engagcd to Garston 7*' 
" I do not bclievc shc is." 
** Why are you in snob a baste ? sit down — 
thcrc, thank yoa ; bnt do not look as if I had 
morder to oonfess — I havc only to tcll yoa the 
wcakness and strength of my hcart. You know, 
my dear EUcn— cousin — sister, I should rathcr 
oall jrou, for, without any tío of blood, no sister 
was evcr dearcr, thcre is no one but you to whom 
I can eommunicato my fcellngs, projccts, and 
hopes — from whom I can take counscl. To 
begin, tben, when I Icft America, you and Ma. 
tilda Presten were rery intímate. I do not find 
you 80 much so now ; what is thc cause of this 
alieitation ?*' 

** There is no alionation, Flctchcr ; we are 
intimato still.** 

** Afiectionately intimato 7" 
** Matilda is ver/ kind — vety aficctionate to 
me." 

** And you not so to her 7 I am suro you 
never rcpclled affcction with coldncss. Thcrc 
must be somc reason for this. My mother, too, 
secms to have a prejudice against Matilda ; pray 
be frank with me, Ellen." 

Frankncss was Ellcn's nature. Shc was ene 
of tho fow bcings in this world, who are thor. 
oughly and habitually, by naturo and by grace, 
true. For the fírst time a oloud had passcd ovcr 
hcr clcar spirit. Shc bogan to spcak, faitcrcd, 
bogan again, and fínally said, " It may be more 
mine tlian Matilda*s fault, that we are Icss inti. 
mate than formcrly. Our circumstances, our 
tastos are dlficrcnt. I think Matilda is much 
wliat sho was when you Icft us — tliat is, allowing 
fot the diffcrenco botwocn a schoohgirl and a 
bclle, Flctchcr." 

** A bello ! — ^how I bate the tcrm. But how 
could it be otherwisc in a city atmosphorc, with 
lilatilda*« beauty, talents, and aocomplishmcnts ? 
I see shc is not quite to your tasto, EUcn ; I ani 
•orry for it, but this is bctter than I fcared. Now 
for roy confcssion, in brícf. When I left 3rou, I 
was a rcflcrred boy, neither you ñor my mother, 
probably, ever sospected my predilection, but for 
two ycars I had been despeíately in love with 
Matilda Presten. I bclicved she loved me. Wc 
exchangcd many a lovc tokcn, many a promise 



It is true she was a mere child, 1 a mere boy ; 
but there are such childish leves on record, Ellen. 
The germ of thc fruit is in the unfolding bud. It 
may, aftcr all, havc been, on hcr part, a little 
innoccnt ióolery, forgotten long age ; but, if so, 
I was coxcomb enough to take it in dcad camest. 
Throoghmy six yearsof absenoe 1 havc chcrishcd, 
lived upon, these remembrances. All my pro- 
jccts, all my successes havc blcnded with the 
thought of Matilda ; and, blesscd by Hcaven in 
my cntcrprises, I havc now come homo dctcr- 
mincd to throw myself at her fect, if I find her 
what memory and a lovcr's faith painted her." 
Flctchcr fixed his eyo on Ellen. Hcr's fell— 
•* Will you not — can you not, EUcn, givo me a 
God spoed 7" 

The flush on EUen*s cheek, íadcd to a deadly 
palencss. Aftcr a moment's hesitation, slie sum- 
moncd her rcsolution ; and, raising hcr eyo to 
meet Flctcher's, rcplicd, with a tolcrably stcady 
voicc, " Do not ask a God speed of me now, 
Flctchcr ; — wait tiU you havc soen Matilda, and 
studied hcr charaoter, as you ought to study that 
on which tho happincss of your life is to depend ; 
and thcn, if your ripened judgment confirms 
your youthful prcferenco, you shall havo my" — 
** God speed," shc would havo said, but hcr hon- 
est tonguc rcfused to utter the word to which 
her hcart did not answcr, and adding, " my car. 
ncst wishes — my prayers," shc burst into irre- 
pressible tears, and, horror-strack at what she 
fcared was a bctrayal of hcr truc feelings she 
fled, without even a good night to hcr own 
apartmant* 

Thc truth did once flash across Fletcher's 
mind. ** It is a phenomenon to see E^n in tears, 
save at some touching tale or known gricf," he 
thought. '*Btlen, with hcr ever bright, buoyant 
spirit — her obedient passions, wiU resigned. Has 
my dear, imprudcnt mother, with her equal fond- 
ness for us both, been kindling a spark of tender, 
ness in EUen*s hcart." The thought was no sooncr 
conceived than rejcctcd. — Thcro was no latent 
vanity in Fletchor*8 mind to picase itself with 
chcrishing it. It was happily improbable, and it 
soon gave place to tbick-coming and most pleas- 
ant fancies. But ono cloud hovered ovcr tliem — 
Mrs. Dunbar*s and Ellcn's too evidcnt distrust of 
Matilda. " I will study hcr charactcr, and 
abido by the decisión of my ripened judgment." 
resolved Flctchcr. Alas for tbe judgment of a 
young man of three.and-twcnty as to a talented 
beauty of ninetccn, with the desperate makc 
weight against it of a Jong.cherishcd levo ! 

When love takes possession of a mind pcrfectly 
sane in othcr respecta, itacts likc a monomania. — 
This one idea has an indepcndent existenee, a 
complete asccndancy, and absoluto rule. The 
faculties of porccption, comparison, judgment, 
have no power to modify — the wiU no control of 
it. An ángel, surcly, should keep 

** Strict charge, and watch that— 
No «vil tbltig approacb or enter in** 

thc paradiec of the affoctious. 

The triáis of thc cvening wc^c not ovcr for 
EUcn. It was her invariable cus'tom to undress 
in Mrs. Dunbar*s apartment, and to have a littlc 
gossip ever thc intercsts of tho closing day, and 
the anticipations of the leaf of life ncxt to be 
tumcd, before they parted for thc night. This 



is tlic hour, that, of all others, unlocks the trcas. 
urcs of the heart. Memory pours out her hoarded 
stores, and young hopo shows, by her magic 
lantern, her visions of the futuro. 
[Concluded in our nezt.} 



For tbe Rural Rcposltory. 
EL BANDELERO. 

BY 8. C. É, 

[Concluded.] 
TiiK oíd man could say no more, and being 
overeóme with the cxcess of his fccHngs, scated 
himself upen tho sofá, by the sidc of thc happy 
lovers, who had thus unexpcctcdly rcccivcd his 
sanction to their unión. Thcir fírst impulse was 
to embrace each othcr, and then to pour out their 
gratitude to Don José, by scizing both his hands 
and covering them with kisses. They wcre a 
happy little group— the lovers were happy ín the 
consummation of their dearcst wish, and tho 
father bccauso he had made others so. It was 
now a settled thing ; and Inez and Pedro were 
impatiently anticipating tho time which was to 
makc their happincss complete. Don José had 
purchased a beautiíül estáte about cight Icagucs 
from thc Havana, towards thc interior of tho 
island. This he intended should bo bis futuro 
home ; and no pains or cost had been spared to 
makc it a suitablo rcsidcnce for ono who had ever 
been accustomcd to aU thc elegancc and refino, 
ment that wcalth could purchasc. It was a lovely 
spot, and here the lather of Inez proposed tho 
marríago should bo consummated. Accordingly 
on the day appointed, aU the guests that liad 
been invited to partake of the happincss of the 
occasion were assembled at Don Pedro*s house 
in thc suburbs, from whencc they were to sct out 
for the rcsidcnce of Don José, who had alrcady pre- 
ceded them, accompanied by his sorvants, to have 
things in readincss for the reception of the party. 

Thc guests were mostly mounted on horse- 
back, while the happy pair, with their immediato 
attendants were to foUow in carriagcs. The 
priest was in attendance with his assistants, and 
was to bring up the rcar of tho gay cavalcade. 

It was a bright day. — Tlic flowcrs were breath. 
ing their soñest fragrancc upon thc moming air. 
Thc birds as if to hail tho happy pageant as it 
passcd, were pouring forth their sweetcst songs, 
and all seemed propitious of a happy tcrmination 
of a day so promisingly comQienced. 

Their road lay tlirough a beautiful country 
where hiU and vaUey altemately with each othcr, 
prescnted many objects to enliven their joumey. 
Plantatk>ns of sugar and coffce, laid out with all 
the taste and skiU displaycd in thc gardcns of 
horticulturists spread before them on either sido ; 
whilc at frequcnt intervals thc deep dark foreats 
through which their road carried them, was fra- 
grant with wild flowcrs and fruits, and tenes of 
music were wakened from cvcry bough that hung 
ovcr their heads. 

The wild parrot, with his many hucd plimiage, 
made the woods rcsound with bis noisy voice, and 
his harsh coarsc notes were the only discordant 
sounds that brokc the harmony of their way. 
The sccncry, thc birds, tho wild flowcrs, all about 
them, was so novel to Inez and so unlikc what 
shc had been accustomcd to sceing in hcr own 
sunny Spain, that hcr immcdiatc party had loí- 
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tercd slowly along, whilo thoBO who were mount- 
ed had left them far behind. She would often 
leave the carriage, and Icaningon tho arm of her 
lover, stop to gather the flowers that grew along 
their path. 

Ab thcy were thus carelessly passing through 
a wíld part of tho forest, where a deep ravino lay 
before them, and throogh which it was necessary 
for them to pose, they were alarmed by a party 
of servants who had preceded them, rctuming in 
disorder, and with the greatest fear and terror 
depicted in their comitenanccs ! 

** Los bandcleros ! loe bandoleros !*' thcy shout- 
ed, and mshing past the party with the carriages, 
were soon out of sight. Don Pedro for the mo- 
ment hardly knew what to do. Ho had heard 
that fleveral years before, this part of the forest 
had often boen the resort of Banditti headed by 
the notorioos robber, Joan Rcvero ; but sinco that 
time, trayelers had nerer been molcsted. The 
soldiery and pólice, ít was supposed had com- 
pletely broken up the band, and Rovcro having 
been so closely hunted, had been forced to flec 
írom the island. Pedro endcavorcd to cali back 
his terrified scrvants, but his voico was onhcard 
by them ¡ On— on they flew, as if all«thc bandits 
of the forest were at their hcels ! 

He gathered his little party together and con- 
sulted which was their bcst course to pursue, in 
case the fears of tho servan ts were true. The 
Irembling príest, Father Diego, who until the cry 
of ** los bondeleroe" had aroused him from his 
slambers, had been dreamíng of the good dinner 
which awaited their arrival, now pnshod his sha. 
ven head half way out his carríage, and advised 
that instead of procceding through the ravinc, 
thcy should immedíately tum and basten out of 
the forest. 

But Don Pedro was aware, that if there were 
banditti near, and they had discovered the ap- 
proach of the party, it was useless to hc^ to 
escape a rencounter with] them ; and that tho 
bcst thing thcy could now do, was to proceed. 



selves up in array against them 7 no answer was 
retumed — they maintained a sullcn silence ; he 
repeated the inquiry, and dcmandcd to know who 
thcy were, that they should thus annoy peaceful 
travelers 7 At length they broke their silcnco, 
and the cry of ** Revero ! — Revero !" echoed 
through the forest ! — and suddenly putting spurs 
to their horses, the bandoleros rushed upon the 
party, who reoeived their first charge unmoved. 
Their pistols told wcll and three of the foremost 
robbers bit the dust, and others retircd to staunch 
their wounds. Unfortunately they were not pro- 
vided with a second charge of ammuaition, and 
their machettas were but a poor match for the 
pistols of their assailants. Their blunderbusses 
were soon discharged, but not uselessly ; whilc 
the robbers maddened by the loss of their íriends, 
became desperate and fought like tigers 1 

Their numbers secmed incroasing from every 
part of the forest, and they soon proved too much 
for our friends, who bleeding and cut to picces, 
half of their numbcr killed, and surroundod on all 
sidos by the enemy who had joined their assail- 
ants since the commenccment of the attack, and 
knowing it was worse than useless to contend 
any longer with such superior forcé, now began 
to ory out for quartor. It was granted, but not 
until the bravest of the party, among whom was 
Don Pedro, lay weltering in their blood ! 

It was almost night, and the party that had 
preceded them had arrived at the end of their 
joumey, and after long and anxiously waiting for 
the arrival of the main party, began to fear that 
somo calamity had befallen them. Accordingly 
scveral gentlemen were soon mounted and retrac 
^ ing the road tliey had come over, in scarch of 
their missing friends. They had ridden along, 
marking the tracks at every branch of the path, 
until thcy were about approaching the ravinc, 
whcre the robbers had laid in wait for the bridal 
company. Here they were mct by a man who 
had just ridden out of the forest, he was heavily 
armed, and mounted on a fleet and restive little 



Perhaps tho rest of their party míght not be far .'animal. He boldly rodé up and handed one of 
from them, and in case of an attack, they miglit ji the gentlemen a sealed letter dirccted to ** Don 
como to their assistance. Accordingly he called ¡| José de Cantero,** and informed them of the fate 



apon all those who were armed and mounted to 
precede tlie carriagos containing the ladies, whilc 
he himself went forward to reconnoitre. The 
party numbered about a dozen gentlAman, and 
ncarly as many scrvants, and as it was customary 
or íashionablo no ver to ride in tlie country with- 
out arms, they were suíBcient to cope with an 
equal numbcr of tho encmy, should they meet them. 
Each man was provided with a pair of hobter 
pistols, and a long machetta, while tho drivers of 
tho carriages carricd each in addition to thcsc 
a well loaded blunderbuss. 

Don Pedro rodo fórward, and looking from an 
emincnce into the ravine before them, discovered 
a party of armed horsemcn drawn up on each side 
of the way, as if with an intention to dispute the 
passage with them. 

He knew 'twas useless to proceed any íarthcr 
until he had ascertained the natnre of their intcn. 
tions ; and causing the carriages to stop, and the 
men to advance somo distance in front, so as to 
form a barrier to prcvent an approach to them, 
he advanced and hailcd the occupants of the ra. 
Tin©. He inquircd why they thus drow them- 



of the party, and where they might fínd those of 
their friends, who had fallen in the attack. 

They soon arrived at tlie spot, and here a scene 
of death met their eyes ! scattered on the ground 
lay the mangled forms of those, who that mom- 
ing were happy and careless as thcmselvcs ! 
They little dreamed when the sun rose so brightly 
on the commenccment of th^t bridal journey, that 
his evening beams would light up such a sconc 
e*er its termination I 

Tho carriages obstructed tho road, but thcy 
were empty. Incz with her attendants was 
gone, the mulos which had been detachcd from 
the vehicles, were wandering through the forest, 
and carelessly grazing upon the wild herbage. 

A faint groan fróm a thicket at the side of the 
road attractcd their attention, and approaching, 
they discovered the insensible form of Pedro de 
Moreno!. Life was not yet extinct, and after 
forcing water into his mouth, and bathing the 
blood from his face, he revived by degrees, and at 
length consciousncss retumed. In the mean 
time the scrvants who had first been alarmed at 
the sight of the robbers in tho ravine, and had 



fled, had reached the Havana, where the hue 
and cry was soon sprcad throughout the city, and 
a company of Pedreas troope were scnt in haste to 
his assistance ; but they did not arrivo until somo 
time after the gentlemen, who were now engaged 
in endeavors to revive their wounded friends, 

Hasty Utters were formed by the soldiers, and 
the wounded were conveyed to the plantation of 
Don José. 

The foUowing letter, dirccted to Don José, 
ezplained the wholo matter. Revero, who had 
been expeUed from the island, had now retumed 
with a band of desperate foUowers, which be had 
gathered from the vicious comradcs with whom 
he had associated during the time he had been 
absent. He was not content with plunderíng the 
planters, and robbing the passing traveler of 
whatever money he might have with him, but he 
adopted a more extensivo species of villainy ;— > 
which was to waylay those he knew to be wealthy , 
and detain them until a certain stipulated sum ho 
would demand, had been paid as a ransom. He 
had been informed by his spies which were in the 
Havana, of the approach of the wedding party, 
and knew it would be a favorable opportunity to 
íncrcase his almost exhaustcd funds with a por- 
tíon of the oíd Don*8 gold. But to the letter. 

^* Señor Don José de Cantero. 

** Señor — By sending to-morrow at two 
o'cloek, P. M. a servan t to the small bridge in the 
ravine, with a purso of five hundred doubloons, you 
can rccovor your daughter. We were informed of 
the intended wedding at your place to-day, and 
mct the party to invite them to ourquarters ; and 
though is has been at great expense to us, we 
have now the honor of entertaining Señora Inez 
with her attendants, as well as Father Diego and 
his company. They wiU remain with us, where 
they will be kindly treated until the receipt of tho 
above named simi. We wish not to be the 
means of long delaying the marriage. 

** As for tho pricst, we shall detain him until the 
sum of fífty doubloons (more than the valué of 
tho pope himself) is sent us from the church, or 
from some other source. Yours in friendship, 

•* JUAN RE VERO, Captain de los Bandeleros. 
May 9M, 183—*» 

The next day at the time specified, a servant 
was sent with the sum demandcd, to await the 
mcssengcr of the robber at the bridge. Revero, 
with all his cold bloodcd hcartlessness was never 
known to do a thing contrary to his promise, and 
Don José was aware that his daughter would be 
safely restored to him, if he oomplied with the 
demand. 

It was a bright afteraoon, and notwithstanding 
the extreme heat of the day, the great sqnaro 
called the " Placa de Arma** in Matanzas, wa» 
throngcd by a crowd of citizens, who had come 
forth to gaze upon a revolting spectacle. Raised 
upon a scaffold in the centro of the square, was 
exhibited the body of a fíne-formed, atUetio man. 
It was mangled and covered with gore, and was 
ncarly nakcd, the lower extremities only were 
covered, with a pair of coarse linen drawers ; tho 
rest of the body was expoeed, and revealed the 
gaping sword cuts and pistol wounds, which j 

.howed that he h^tí^p^ fi^'^l^'ty;* IC 
cxccutioners. O 
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As the crowd gazed upon Ihe bloody corpse 
bofore thom, a chill of horror teemed to crecp over 
them, and blanch their chceks with terror ! It 
waa ono, whose ñame, when uttered had a fcar- 
ful Bound— one, whom thcy were taught to fear 
as invincible ; and now as they gazed upon his 
lifelcss and mangled body, they ahnost trembled, 
loast it should start to life, and revenge its death 
upon their heads! It was Revero, the famed 
Bandolero ! Troops had bcon sent throughout 
the island, and large rewards had been offcred 
for his head ; and at length after various strug- 
gles, and whcn his followers were either killed or 
had deserted him, he was taken, but not with 
life! 

On the eveaing of the same day that the man- 
gled body of Revero was exhibited to the popu- 
lace of Matanzas, a diffbrent scene was enactmg 
in the Buburbs of the Havana. Tones of mosic, 
mingled with the voice of happiness was issuing 
from the casement of a noble boilding near the 
Paseo. Bright chandeliers were casting their 
light through elegantly furnished rooms, which 
were thronged with a gay company , whose happy 
faces indicated that an occasion of more than 
ordinary interest and pleasure, had called them 
there. It was the wedd'mg of Pedro de Morenci 
and Inez de Cantero. 

NoTB.— The above tnorj \» lltcrally tm*!.— The wrlier 
was himself intUnately acquulnted wlih all the circum- 
sUBcea ; particalarly of the hisiory of Juan Revero. 



ANECDOTE OF REV. ROWLAND HILL. 

Thc foUowing is extracted from the ** Metro- 
politan Pulpit," a work recently published in Lon- 
don, and republished in this coontry : 

** A pióos woman, a member in Surry Chapel, 
was married to a husband who, though vcry kind 
to her, and, in many rospects, a moral man, had 
no sense whatever of religión, but deUghted in 
■pending the hours in swilling beer, which she 
spent in attendance on the preaching of the gos- 
peí. It so happened that the parties, through 
some disappointment in business, had been una- 
ble to pay their rent on a particular qoarter day. 
The consequence was, that a distraint on their 
fomitnre were pnt into their house, aud a party 
was employed, as thc techjiical phrase has it, " to 
take poesession." Aítcr tuming over cvery 
•cheme in their minds which could suggest itself 
for extricating themaelves from the difficulties in 
which they were in volved, they were just about 
to resign themselvcs to despair, whcn the idea 
occured to the wife, of submittíng the whole cir- 
eumstances of the case to Mr. HUÍ. She accor- 
dingly proceeded to his honse, at once got access 
to him, and with no small degree of terror, made 
a short and simple representation of the state of 
matters. 

** How much woold you require to save your 
fumiture, and to get rid of thc person in posses- 
■ion 7" inquired Mr. Ilill. 

** Eighteen pounds, sir, would be quito sufii. 
cient for the purpose," answered the poor woman 
with a palpitating heart. 

**• I'll let you have thc loan of twenty, and you 
can repay me at your convenience.** 

The heart of the other was too full to give ut. 



terance to distinct expressions of gratitude for so 
grcat a mark of kindncss on the part of her minia- 
ter. — He was too shrewd an observer of human 
nature not to perceive that the broken accents, 
and sometimes entire absence of words, which 
characterízed her attempt to express her gratitude 
afforded a far better proof of that feeling being 
at once deep and sincere, than if she had been 
the most affluent in words, and most flucnt in 
using them. 

Send your husband to me on your retum 
home," said Mr. HUÍ, afler the other had retum- 
ed thanks in the best way her feelings would al- 
low her ; send him to me prescntly, and I wiU 
have two ten poimd notes waiting him by the 
time he arríves. I wish to give the notes to him 
rather than to you." 

Mrs. D. quitted Mr. HiU's house, and hurried 
home with Hght foot, but a stiU lighter heart. 
Having communicated to her husband what had 
passed between herself and her minlster, it is un. 
necessary to say that he lost no time in proceed 
ing to the house of Mr. HUÍ. The latter received 
him witli much kindncss ofmanner. 

" And so," said he, ** yon are so unfortunate 
as to have a person in posscseion." 
** We unfortunately have, sir.*' 
** And twenty pounds wiU be sufficient to get 
rid of him, and restore your fumiture to you ?" 
" It wUl, fiir." 

" WeU then," said Mr. HUÍ, pointing to the ta- 
ble, there are two ten pound notes for you which 
you can repay me whcn you are ablc. Take 
them." 

The other hesitatingly advanced to the table, 
took up the notes, and was in the act of folding 
them up, at the same time warmly thanking Mr. 
HUÍ for the act of friendship he had done him, and 
expressing a hopo he would soon be able to pay 
the amount back again — when the revcrend gen- 
tleman suddcnly exclaiming, ** Stop a little ! 
Just lay down the notes again, untU I ask a bless- 
ing on them." 

The other did as he desired, on which the re- 
verend gontieman, cxtcnding both his arms, ad- 
drcssed a short prayer to the Divine Being, to this 
efiect; "O Lord, who art the Author ofall 
mercy, and the Giver of cvcry good and perfecl 
gift, do thou be graciously pleased to bless thc 
small sum of money to be given to him who is now 
before thee, that it may be conducive to his pre- 
sent and eternal welfaro. For Jesús Christ's 
sake." 

" Now, sir," said Rowland HUÍ, as he fin- 
ished his brief supplication to the Throne of 
Grace, " Now, sir, you may take the money." 

Thc party a second time took up the two ten 
pound notes, and was in the act, as before, of 
folding them up, whcn Mr. HiU interposed, by 
requesting him to wait a moment, adding that he 
had forgotten one thing. 

It may easily be supposcd that by this time 
the individual was a good deal confused. llie> 
confusión was mceased a hundred fold when Mr. 
HiU remarked, " But my fricnd you have not 
yourself askcd for a blessing on the money. 
You had better do it now." 

" Sir," faltered out thc other, scarcely able to 
support himself, ** Sir, I cannot pray. I nevcr 
prayed in all my lifo." 



* You have the moro nced to begin now," ob- 
scrved the revcrend gentleman, in his own cool, 
yes rebuking manner. 

" I cannot, sir ; I do not know what to say." 
" Make the efibrt, however short your piayer 
may be." 

* I cannot, sir. I am unable to utter a single 
sentence." 

** Thcn you cannot have the money. I wUl 
not lend twenty pounds to a prayerless person." 

The other hcsitated for a moment, and then 
closing his eyes, and with uplifted hands, he said 
with great eamestness, ** O Lord, what shall I 
say to Thee and Mr. HiU on this occasion ?" He 
was about to begin another sentence whcn the 
reveiend gentleman interrupted himbyobserving, 
** That wUl do for a beginning. It is a very exccU 
ient first prayer. It is from the heart. I have 
not uttered a more sincere or fervcnt petition to 
God for the last fífty years. Take the money 
and may God's blessing be given along with it." 
As he spoke, Mr. HiU took up the ten pound notes, 
and, transferring them to the half bewildered man, 
cordially shook him by the hand, and wished him 
good morning." 



GOD»S FAVORITE FLOWER. 

** SisTBa, dearest sister, come and see my 
flower bcd. It is delightful tcday, there are so 
many in bloom. Come now, wont you ? and I 
wiU show you what a nice piece of land father 
says I may have next summcr, and I think you 
wiU buy me some new seeds, that I may have ev. 
ery sort of flower that e ver grew ; and then evcry 
body wiU praise my guarden as much as they do 
cousin Sarah's." 

" Yes my love, I wUl go now to see your flow- 
crs, and you shaU be supplicd with seeds ; but 
there isone cspeciaUy, I wish you could get and cul- 
tivate." 

*♦ What is it, Julia, your favorito — the Mom 
Ro9e ?" 

** I do admire the rose, but thc one I speak of it 
much more beautiful than that, and will flourisb 
whcn all other flowers are dead." 

** O I wish I could get it ; is it fragrant ?" 

** Poculiarly so ; but it is difficult to be obtain. 
ed. It is an cxotic here, the first gcrm was 
brooghtfroma foreign climc, wherc chiUing frosti 
are unknown, and it requires a grcat deal of care 
to bring it to pcrfection. The cold winds of 
worldlincss, and the scorching blasts of proepcri- 
ty, often desiroy it whcn young. Our dear moth- 
cr cultivated it, and when she died and wcnt to 
Heavcn, she bcsought me to teach you to chcrish 
it, for she said it was ** God^afavorite Jtotoer,*^-— 
It never grows with gay andgaudy flowers ; but 
flourishcs best in some unfrequcntcd spot, scem- 
ing to hide its little head from thc gazc of the 
passer by. — \Vhcn I saw you just now bcnding 
over your admired plants, I wished that yoo 
might carly leam to lovc tlie purifying odor and 
chastening beauty of this celestial floweret. And 
whUc you preparo the soil your father has so kind- 
ly given you, think of the soil of your own heart. 
And when you removo thc wccds from the one, 
rcmove them also from the other ; and Fanny, 
my dear, never forget that the one necds the in- 
fluencc of the Sun of Righteousness as muoh as 
the oth(^%^9^^aa rays of thc natural sun. The 



RURAL REPOSITORY. 



namc of this litUe flower íb Humility, — You inay 
know it frora its blossom being ever open to re. 
ceívc the dows of heaven, and írom its pouríng 
forlh new swcots in perpetual saccefwion, and 
sarely, if things are valuable in proportion as they 
are rare, this floweret sorpasses in yalue the rícb 
est flower on earth. — 8, 8, Visiter. 



TURKISH COURTSHIP. 

In Turkey there is no actual courting before 
marriage, though thero may bo quarrels. A 
youth hears of a girl, bcgs permission of somc 
oíd female relativc to visit her — scldom is unfor- 
tanate or fortúnate enough, as tbe case may be, 
to meet with a refusal, which sometiines hap. 
pcns in the best '* regulatcd families** of Europe, 
whore a headstrong daughter disappoints her 
parcnts, and injures hcrsclf to foUow an idle 
caprice. Here on the contrary, obedicnco to 
parcnts is one of the first laws of society. The 
father of a family has authoríty procccding 
from respect, not fear. The inelinations of a 
lady being ascertained, the mattcr entcrs — as 
with US — into a form of mercantile transaction, 
ezcept that the gentleman pays bis bride and 
rcceives nothing; the sum varíes in general, 
from ten pounds to forty of our moncy, half of 
of which is paid down at the moment, and the 
other half on scparation, in case he choses to di. 
vorcc his partncr. This moncy scems trifling to ub 
who walk on gold, but is considerable to the Turks, 
more particularly as thcy are gcnerally poor, 
and have several wives to endow. The divorced 
wifc has the libcrty of marrying again, should 
she be able to fínd a husband. 

The price being scttlcd a witncss from the 
bridcgroom and another from her bride are cali- 
cd; tlicy proceed to a judge, who writcs the 
contract on their deposition, which is prcsenied 
to the father of the lady, and then the nuptial 
ceremonies bcgin ; which consists not in going 
to a mosque or being harrasscd with settlements 
or ceremonies but among friends, eating, drinking, 
and Iiiring danccrs to amuse thcm ; thcse fetes 
last oflcn for eight days. The consummation 
takcs place in the house of his bride ; the bridc- 
groom is accompanied to the door of the nuptial 
chambcr by his friends, and as he passes the 
threshold, they all, particularly the bachclors, 
strike or push him. The sacrifícc of sbeep or 
lambs is previously made by the family of his wifc. 
The husband entera, knecls down and prays to 
Allah, then raises the veil and beholds his wifc 
for the first time, gives her a present, and so con- 
cludes the day. — Lon. Paper. 



SOCIETY. 

WiiEN neighbors dwell together in peace, visit 
in friendship, converse for uscful improvement, 
or harmless amusement, takc part in cach other*e 
prosperity and advereity, concur in the govem- 
ment of their families, are candid to excuse and 
careftil to conccal cach other's casual or accident. 
al failings, studious not to form real and danger- 
ous faults ; abide in their calling and quietly 
pursue their own business, and meddle not with 
the teraporary concems of others, a blessing 
will attend their labora and succcss will smile on 
their designs. — Their intcrcourse will be casy, 
plcasant and virtuous ; and a foundation will be 



laid for the happiness of succeeding generatíons. 
Butifeach is bound np within himself and looks 
with indifference on all round him, or beholds his 
inferior with contempt, and his superior with 
envy ; if cvery meeting is filled with impcrtinent 
and angry controverey, and every visit employ- 
ed in tattling and back biting, neighbor defames 
neighbor, and cach watchcs for advantage against 
the other — if an acquaintance rcceives you with 
ready smiles of pleasure and friendly greeting, 
and debase your character whcn your back is 
tumed ; if every brother will endeavor to sup- 
plant, and every neighbor to walk in slander, one 
had better flee to the solitary mountains and 
dwell alone in the earth. 



" ♦TIS HOME WHERE THE HEART IS." 

Tfiis beautiful sentiment of the poet finds its 
responso in every one*s experience. The child 
ofafiection — nurtured in tendemess, reared in 
kindly fostcrage — tums with the deepest rogrets 
from the home of his childhood. Where ver he may 
iinger, in remote or in neighboring countrics, he 
ñikds tliere is somewhat Icft bchind him which 
binds him to that spot whcrc his father and his 
mother blesscd him ; and, in the still seclusion 
of his closct, he repeats, ** His homc whcre the I 
heart is." The storm-rockcd sailor-boy, gliding ! 
upon tlie treachcrous dimplcs of the wavc, thinkflí 
of the widowed mother for whom he toils, and i 
in the delicious angnish of revcrential tears, is 
lullcd to slecp upon the lap of the occan, to dream 
of that afar-oflf home where indeed his heart is. 
The hardy adventurcr upon the wcstem prairies — 
drivcn from among his kindred by coldness and 
hard fortuno, Icarns by dear experience, the want 
of a fricnd to share his woes and listen to his dc- 
terminations ; and Love assists him in his need. 
The wife of his youth has listencd to his story, 
and pilies, soothcs and loves him. Shc binds up 
the scattered heart with her carcsscs, and toils 
with him to outshine his cruel kindred. He learns 
to thank that Providence which has led him 
through such triáis, to such a friend ; and whcn 
the day^s labor is over, and the blue smoke in his 
cabin serves both as a compass and chronometer, 
he tums his stcp homeii^ards, and smiles upon his 
white-haired hojs with a pcrennial pride which tel- 
leth plainly His heme wliere tbe heart is. — Rtch- 
mond County Mirror. 



GRAMMATICS. 

" Arrah, Teddy, an* wasn't yer namc Tcddy 
0*Byrne before you left ould Ireland ?" 

** Sure it was, my darlint." 

" But, my jewel, why then do you add the *, 
and cali it Teddy O'Bymes now ?" 

*' Why, ye spalpecn ! havn*t I been married 
sincc I kem to Ameriky ! and ar* you so ignorant 
of grammatic9, that ye don't know when one 
thing is addcd to another, it becomes a plural /*' 



FORCING A BALANCE. 
The following paragraph is from a late Paris 
paper : — The paymaster of a regiment, quartered 
in the south of France, havíng deposited a sum 
of 10,000 francB in the hands of a banker, sud. 
denly leamed, a few days since, that he had 
declarcd himself a bankrupt. The paymaster 
immediately went to the debtor's hoose, and de- 



manded his money. The unfortunate banker 
replied that he had delivered in his balance shoet, 
and consequontly it was too late. The officer, 
upon this, drew out a pair of pistéis, and said 
** The 10,000 francs you owe me belong to the 
regiment; if thcy are not forth.coming, I am 
disgraced and ruined ; therefore, you must either 
give me the money, or I will blow out your brains, 
and then shoot myself.** This mode of scttling 
accounts defeated all the calcula tions of his bank. 
er, who took out his pocket book and gave him 
the sum demanded. 



In cases of doubtful morality, it is usual to say, 
" is there any harm m doing this 7** This question 
may soroetimes be answered by asking ourselves 
another ; ** Is there any harm in lettfaig it alone ?*' 



lettcn Containíng RcmiUances, 

Received at tki» Office^ ending IVednetday latt, dedueting 
the amonnt of Po$tage paid. 
J. B. ri. De RuTter, N. Y. $1,00; C. W. S. Montpeller, 
Vt. «0,81 ; P. M. Vi8clier'8 Ferry, N. Y. $3,00 ; C. D. L. 
Edmesinii Mauor, N.Y. «1,00; W. 8. N. Philadelphia, 
N. Y. «1,00: 8. N. B. Dora, N. Y. «1,00; S. R. Lpxtngton, 
Weslklll, N. Y. $1,00; P. M.Gerry, N. y. $5.00; L. C. 
Etna, N. Y.$],00; C. B. Chelwa,Vt.$l,00; O.J. Edgarton, 
Ms. $1,00; O. IL Uethel, Ct. $1,00; J. T. W. PIynioutb, 
N. Y. $1,00; E. E Faclory Poliil, Vt. $1,00; A.W. Alcx- 
aiider, N. Y. $1,00; J. 8. Avoca, N. Y. $1,00; O. 8. Al- 
tred, N. Y. $1.00; O. K. N. CliUtenango, N. Y. $1,00 ; 
A. C. V. E. Schcnccfada, N. Y. $1,00; A. B. West Poull- 
m«y, Vi. $1,<I0 : J. T. Pn-alon, N. Y $1,00; E. M. E. 
Bouckville, N. Y. $I,(X>; J. E. L. 8herburii, N. Y. $3,00; 
A. H. G. North Haverbiil, N. U.$1,00: M. D. Wctberfield 
Kocky Hill, Ct. $1,00; L. 9. C Ka8t Puultncy, Vt. $1,00; 
J. F. Chetlerlown. N. Y. $1,00; P. M. Byron, N. Y. 
$5,00; P. M. Wefllville, N. Y. $2,00; E. C. H. Marshall, 
N. Y. $1,00; R. J. I. South Laiiting, N. Y. $1,00; P. M. 
Cheshire, M8.$1,UU; J. R. I. Alnttra, N. Y. $1,00; P. M. 
West Parniington, N. Y. $1,00; M. T. Grecnwicb, N. Y. 
81.00: P. M. Bduiliurgh, N. Y. $2,00; II. L. G. W«t 
Greenrield, N. Y. $1,00; P. M. ManclicM«»r, N. Y. $1,00, 
R. R. Delhl, N. Y. $J,00; J. B. W.Jr. Warwick, N. Y.. 
$1,00; J. N. P. Charlesioii, 8. C. $1,00. 



fa a r r í c Ti, 

In this City, on Wednetday the llih Init. by the Rev." 
Mr. Fieher, Mr. Edward D. Mondeville to Misa Agües 8. 
daughter of John Crawrord, Erq. all ofthít city. 

On the 14ih Inst. by the Rev. Mr. Ackiy, Mr. Edward 
LBmb«^ri to Misa Emily A. Bullock, all of this cítjr. 

On ihe 22d Inüt. by tbe Rev. Mr. Tunier, Mr. Frederick 
E. Bruab lo Mi«8 Suean Dunn, both of this clty. 

At Eatt Menden, on Monday tbe Oth Inat. Mr. Moiea Y. 
West, fonncriy oftbla city, to Misa Ellza WiUct, of East 
Bloomfield. 

At Ocogo, on tbe 99th ulu Mr. John Patteraon of Me- 
dina, to Mire Abberine Rockwell, of the former place. 

On Wcdne«day nioming,ihe llth Inst. by Ihe Rev. Paul 
Wiedtnan, Conielius Mabee, Esq. of Palaiine, to Mias 
María M. daughter of Lawrence Groa, Esq. 

At Canaan, N. Y. on the 18ih inpt. by the Rev- David 
Ford, Mr. Sidney 8. Wilcox to Min Jane Ann, daagbter 
of Widow EstherSoura, of Chatham. 

On Ihe Stb Indi, ai Philadelphia, by the Rev. D. Bigler, 
Mr. Edwin D.Townsend, of Palmyrn, Wayne co. N. Y. to 
Míhs Mary N. Jcitkint, daughter of Capí. Joaepb G. Jen- 
kína, of thta city. 



39 fe TV, 

In thit city, on Saturday momlng tbe Slat iost. Uxt, 
Ann Joaeph, aged 22 y rara. 

On the ]4tb Inst. Evelina, daughter of Thomas I. Jen- 
kins, in her 5ib year. 

On tbe IGtb inat. Micbael, son of Mary McDonald, in bis 
2d year. 

On thel7th inat Mr. Joaeph Germán, In hisSGtta year. 

On the 23d-in8t. Lucy Aun, daughter of A. C. and 8arali 
Stephena, In her 2d year. 

In Red Hook, on the 15tb Inst. Cbartes Lcwls, only 
child of Uoratlo and Matilda Moore, agcd i year and 6 
niontba. 

On tbe ]8lh Inat. at Barpersfield, Mr. John PaUerson, 
of Medina, son of D. W. Patteraon, Eeq. of Chatbam, aged 
32 yeara. 

At Chatham, on Friday tbe 6th Inst. Mr. David Sutber- 
land, aged 74 years. 

At Alhena, on the 9tb inat. Margaret Rejmolda, a much 
esteemed inember of tbe Society of Prienda, In tbe 80tli 
year of her age. 

At WlllinniBon, Wayne co. on the 26th nlt Cnpt. Abiaha 
Pinkham, fornierly of thiaclty, In ibe 87th year ofbla age. 

In Ghent.on the 4tb inat. Jeremiab Bame, aon of Mr. 
Georga D. Pultr., In the 8tb year of bis age. 

In Ancram, on tbe S3d inst. Mr. Simón RockefeUer. 

aboui 05 years. Digitized by Vn^^' 
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SCENERY IN THE VICÍNITY OE THE 
CATSKILL MOÜNTAINS. 

BIbthinks i ttand where Hudson's noble tide 
Two pine-clad precípicea doth divide, 
And thence escaping tpreada into a bay 
Reflecting all the hues of parting day ; 
While every hill aasumea a eilent míen, 
And acaree a aound disturba the tranquil acene, 
Save that of dátant flute or tuneful bird, 
Or fairy aong acroaa the watera heard : 
I view the landacape o*er— four milea below 
The apirea of Hudaon city towering glow : 
Thia eaatern, Athena holda the weatern aide ; 
Tliey view each other in the cryatal tide : 
Far to the weat the Catakill mountaina riae, 
And with their aummíta pierce the clouded akiea ; 
Three peaka upriaing more than half a mile, 
Look down on othera with triumphant amile : 
í aee ten thouaand farma of emerald green 
With peaceful valeaand babbling rilla betwecn, 
And villaa glittering in the moming beam : 
Lo I on the mountain^a half devaloped aide 
How clouda and ahadova like the phantom glide ; 
Yonder*a the mountain of aomniferoua fame 
Where alept poor Rip oblivioua of hia dame, 
Whence he deacending was aurpriaed to view 
Oíd thinga departing, all tbinga riaing new. 
The " White-houae" on the gíant mountain'a brow 
0*erlooka the roighiy proapect apread below ; 
And by the teleacopic tube deacriea 
Far diatant aummíta mingling with the akiea ; 
Vermont upreara her northern mountaina green ; 
Tbe Hudaon Highlands to the aouthare aeen, 
The blue Taghkanick abades the eaatern aky ; 
The river like a riband meeta the eye : 
And nine-acore feet the Kaaterakill amain, 
Deacending pauaea— plungea down again. 
How well defíned the mountain'a outline blue 
Meeta uncombined the aerial azure hue ; 
And from behindaa oftl wond'ring gaze 
The fleccy clouda their aun-gilt heada upraiae ; 
As i f «orne ángel from another aphere 
Deaired to calch a glimpae of objecta here, 
While Sol'a full orb deacending hidea ita ray, 
And Luna gaina an hour from out the day. 

But O ! when Eolua haa burat hia cave, 
And fierce opponent winda embattled rave, 
Let me not there abide, but aeek afar, 
A aafer aight unmingled with the war. 
Portentoua vapoura dark, convolved, immenae, 
A wild commotion round the mount condenae ; 
A ahadowing darkneaa bida the ploughman fly ; 
Mute gaze the herdaupon the threateníng aky: 
Foreboding ailence widely reigna below ; 
When auddenly evolved a fervid glow 
Teara every cloud and every aummit renda ; 
One reddened, broad, aulphureoua aheet deacenda : 
Tired lightninga glance ; re-echoed tliuudera roU ; 
E^h mountain tottera ; tremblea every aoul ; 
The giaot oak liea proatrate, ahattered, acathed : 
Deacenda the deluge ; every fíeld ia bathed ; 
Obatreperoua torrente urge the obvioua hill, 
Leap down tlic rocka and every vallcy fill. 

Between thoae mountaina and thia arbor flowa 
Majeatic Hudaon ; on hia wavea repoae, 



Innumeroua veaaela, while the anow-white aail 

Floats by diatended in the gentle gale. 

And hark ! they come ! the thundering ateamboata 

come! 
And tear the placid wavea to aparkiing foam. 
Ye who hither gazing atand, 
Bear, bear my bleaaing to my native land ; 
O for a friend ! but ah ! the wiah ia vain ; 
They pasa regardleas o'er the watery plain ; 
A lengthened.awellbehind the veaael laga 
Rolla to the ahore and beata repugnant craga. 
Red Hook Academy, Aug. 1839. G. W. S. 

From the Democrailc Review for Janaary. 
WOMAN. 

WoM AN I a weary lot ia thine, 

And dark the clouda that round thee riae ; 
Well ahould'at thou listthe voice divine, 

That tella thee where thy refuge liea. 
Ta it with thee a joyoua hour, 

Fraught wiih aweet glance and aunny amile, 
Do worda of love and witching power, 

Alike thy hean and hand beguile 7 
Do frienda crowd round thy onward path, 

Eager with flowera to atrew the way 1 
Do all the hopea thia cold world halh 

Before thy youihful fancy play 1 
Remember that the daya draw nigh 

When one by one, thy hopea ahall fade; 
When thou ahalttum with many a aigh 

From idola thine own banda have made. 
The gorgcoua vanitiea of life^ 

Like childhood'a mimic aporta ahall aeem, 
And faahion*a carea and plenaurea atrife 

Look like aome dim fantaatic dream. 
And more, yet more, the time may come 

When thou ahalt atand on earth alone, 
" The voicea of thy home all dumb;»* 

Lover and friend foreverflown. 
And more, for more, the dearly loved 

May caat thy choiceat gifta away, 
And thoae who beat thy faith have pro ved, 

Thy trualing confídence betray. 
O Woman ! with theae illa in view, 

To human aid why fondly cling 
What help may mortal courage ahcw — 

What auccor to thy apirit bring? 

Upon thy heart*aown courage cali, 

On thy immortal hopea rcly, 
And turn to Him^ whoae love to all 

In aorrow'a hour ia ever nigh. 

THE BED OF GLORY. 

BY JBS8B UAMMOND. 

I HAD a glimpae of Glory, 

Upon a far-famed plain, 
Hia garmenta red and gory, 

Aa tinted by the alain ; 
The baUle blaat reaounded, 

I aaw the bannera wave. 
And fancied wreatha aurrounded 

The "temple of the brave." 
I heard the tumult thicken 

A a billowa laah the ahore. 
And aaw the footatepa quickcn 

For Death to number o'er ; 
The war cry thrice was given, 

And o'er the fríenzied fíght 
Red grew the face of heaven, 

Aabluahing at the aight. 
There man to man was calling 

'Mid waste of human Ufe. 



God'a creaturea round me falling 

Upon the field of atrife ; 
Yet Glory*a eyea were gleaming 

Through duat and din afar, 
While alaughter'a flag waa atreaming, 

Above the bloodatained car. 

They pcriahcd not for freedom, 

Not at their country'a cali — 
Arobition aeemed to lead 'em. 

And Fame butmocked tlieir fall; 
A broken flag-ataff claaping 

They lie on Glory'a bed, 
A rag of red ailk graaping, 

The dying and the dead. 

And thia, aaid I, ia Glory, 

Aa trickled down the tear ! 
And héroes gaahed and gory. 

Are left to slumberhere. 
Come, mad Ambition, hither, 

Behold Fame'a blighted bud. 
Thy baya muat aurely wither 

When ataincd with human blood! 



THE SLÜMBER OF DEATH. 

BT BLIZA COOK. 

Pbaceful and fair ia the amiling repoae 
That the breast-cradled slumber of infancy knowa; 
Sound ia the reat of the weary and wom, 
Whoae feet have been galled with ihe duat and the 
thom. 

Sweet ia the aleep on the eye-lida of youtb, 

When they dream of the world aa all pleaaure and 

truth! 
Yet child, pilgrim and youth ahall awoken agam 
To the joumeya of toil and the tríala of pain. 

But oh ! there* a a faat and a viaionleaa aleep, 
The calm and the atirleaa, the loiig and the deep ; 
'Tia the aleep tliat ia aoundeat and aweetest of all, 
When our couch ia the bier and our night-robe the 
pall. 

No voice of the foe or tlie friend ahall impart 

The proud fluah to the cheek or warm tbrob to the 

heart; 
The lipa of the deareat may aeek for the breath, 
But their kiaa cannoi rouae the cold atíllnew of death. 

'Tía a long, *tia a laat, 'tia a bcautiful reat, 

When all aorrow haa poaaed from the brow and the 

breaat; 
And the lone apirit truly and wiaely may era ve 
The aleep that ia dreamleaa^the aleep of the grave ! 

J)©[g IP [^ DIPUTO [NI ©p 

Ezecutod with neatnets, accuracy and decpatch. at tkc 
ofiice ofthe Rural RKrosiToai No. 135, Cor. of Warrra 
and Third Streets, sucb as 

of every detcriptioo, on tbe beat ofty pe, andón aa 
able tcrms, eh at any office in the clty. 
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From tbe Tokm for 18MI. 
SECOND THOUGHTS BEST. 

BT MIS8 8KOOWICX. 

[Ooneladed.] 

Ellbn had often sat with ker loving friend over 
the dying embere, reading and re-reading the 
passages in Fletcher*8 letters, where he dwelt on 
tlie fond remembrancea of home. Eyery men- 
tion of EUen — aad the letters aboimáed with 
%heu\ — hi8 mother repeated, and lepeated, and 
always with an emphasis and wmñe^ whieh 10016. 
times made Ellen*8 blood tingle to her fingen* 
ends. Ajid yot, simple as a ohild, the good 
woman never dreamed that she was oommunica- 
ting hor faith and hopea, and awakening hopee 
never to sleep again. Tbis she knew, as a mat- 
tcr of principio and diacretion, would not be 
right ; and, while she never said to EUen, in so 
many words, ** Mj heart is pet on your marrying 
fletcher, and I am sure bis is, even nutfe than 
mine,** she did not sospect she was conveying 
ibis meaning in eyery look, word and motion 
And even now, when the pillars of her eastle in 
the air, were tumbling abont her bead, she had 
no apprebonsion that Ellen would be crusbed by 
them. They were to meet now for the first 
time, with the moet painfal feeling to loving and 
trusting fríends, that their hearts mnst be faidden 
with impenetrable screens; bol snoh was the 
transparency of dear Mrs. Dunbar's heart, that, 
put what she would bofore it, the disguise melted 
away in the olear light. To tell the truth, Eilen*s 
was Uttle better ; her safety was in the dim sight 
of the cye to be eiuded. 

She washod away her tears, oalled up all the 
resolution she could muster, and repaired to 
Mrs. Dunbar's apartment, whom she hoped she 
might find by this tíme in bed, and get off with 
her good night kiss ; but, instead of this, riie was 
paoing up and down the room, not a pin remoyed. 

" Dear annt, not in bed yet ?'* 

** No, my dear ohild — ^I did not feel like sleep- 
ing the first night, you know, of Fletohor's being 
here ; it*8 natural to hayo a good many wakeful 
thoughtfl of past times, and so forth." While 
saying this, she had tumed her baok, and was 
busying herself at the bureau ; the tone of her 
voice, and the irequent use of her bandkerchief, 
conveying the state of her feelíngs as [Hreoiaely 
to Ellen as her streaming eyes would, had she 
shown them. 

** Now you are at the bureau, aimt, please take 
out your crimson shawl,** said EUen, luckily hit. 
ting on an extemal object to engage their atten. 
tion. Mrs. Dunbar fumbled at she drawerslong 
enough to give herself time to olear her voice 
and dry her eyw, and thcn, throwing the shawl 
i uto EUen'» lap, she said, •* You ar^ welcomc to 



that and every thing else I have in the world, 
Grod knows, my dear ohild ; but I don*t wish you 
to go to Mrs. Reeves' to-morrow evoning-'I don*t 
think you wiU eojoy yourself." 

** It's no veij rare thing, at a party, not to 
enJQy one*s selí^ annt. I sbaU oertainly have the 
pleasure of obliging Fletcher.** 

<* That*s true, Ellen ; but then it was not like 
him to ask you, when ho saw it was so dísagree- 
able to you. I don't see why he should set bis 
heart upon this foolish Ivanhoeing.'* 

** But you seo wky he doet, aunt.** EUen 
spoke with a smüe, melancholy, in spite of her 
efibrts. 

•' Yes, I do, I do !** oried Mrs. Dunbar, her 
tears gushing íbrth añ^sh ; '* I see that Fletcher 
has the most unexpeoted, ineomprehensible, un- 
reasonable, uníbrtunate, strange, dreadñil, won- 
dcrfnl, and amnsing interest in MatUda'Preston. 
I have never so muoh as thought of it — it*s insan. 
ity, EUen-^e is as bUnd as a beetle.*' 

** It is a blindness, aunt, that is not like to be 
cured by the presenoe of Matílda Proeton.'* 

** That's just what I feel, EUen. Mcn are al- 
ways carried away with beauty. I thought 
Fletcher was an ozoeption ; but he is not, or hu 
would teU the gold írom the glittcríng.** 

** But, aunt, you do MatUda and Fletcher 
injustice. She hu fine quaUtíos ; and, if what 
you now oxpect should happen, you wiU look on 
Matilda with difiS:nrent eyes." 

" Never, EUen, never in the world— she will 
always seem to stand between me and — I mean — 
I ean*t teU you, EUen, what I mean. But this 
I wiU say, come what will, no one can ever tako 
your place to me — ^you are the child of my heart — 
you have grown up at my side— I can never love 
another ; whomever you marry, EUen, whorever 
you go, your home shall be my borne." 

** No, no, aunt,*' said EUen, hiding her tearful 
face on the bosom of her faithñil friend, ** I shall 
never marry— «ecsr.'» And bofore Mrs. Dunbar! 
could reply, she gave her good night kiss and left 
the room. 

•* Is it poesible she could have understood me ?" 
ezclaimed Mrs. Dunbar. Aftcr a Uttle reflection 
she quieted her apprehension with a thought that 
she had a hundred times befbre spoken just as 
plainly, and Ellen had not snspected what she 
meant. She was like the ehUd, who, shutting 
bis own €yes, fimcies no one can see him. 

When EUen left Mn^ Dunbar's room, she wcnt 
mechanicaUy down stairs to períbrm her last 
household duty, wfaich was to see that the doors 
were secured. On the floor, at the street door, 
she perceived a note ; and, on taking it up, saw 
it was addressed to a Miss LitteU, Miss Preston's 
dress-maker, who Uved opposite the Dunbars*. 
It had heen aceidantally dropped by Miss Fres, 
ton's careless itervant. It tvas unsesjed, ánd 



thing abont the costume for the Reeves* party, 
and that it might be important to have no dclay 
in getting it into the hands of the artiaU, rang 
the beU for the servant, intonding to send it, 
thoiigh the hour was unseasonable. Diana, Mrs. 
Dunbar's crippled oíd cook, oaHed out trom tbo 
kitchen stairs to Miss EUen, that ** Daniel had 
just gone up to bed." Daniel, Uko bis pag^ 
mate, Diana, had Uved out, and overstayed bis 
léase of three score and ten with kind Mrs. Dun. 
bar; and EUen, hesitating to caU him down, 
venturcd to open the note, to see if it were a 
matter of any ímportance. It contained only tbo 
foUowing three Unes : 

•* Pray, Miss LittcU, if you have any dealings 
with Mrs. D's íamily, do not mention that you 
informed me of the arrival of her son. M. F.** 

** I thought so '.** ezclaimed EUen, involuntaríly. 

•* What is it, EUen? what did you think?*' 
asked Fletcher, who nnheard by her, had Just 
come into the open door for someUiing he had 
\efí behind. 

" Oh, nothmg — nothing at aU," said shé. 

He playfuUy atterapted to wrest the note from 
her hand, till, seeíng she anziouBly retained it, 
he desistcd, and she retumed to her own apart. 
ment, where she brcathod freely for the first 
time for many hours, and where she spent a long, 
sleeplcss night in cxpeUing ÍVom her mind her 
shattercd hopes, and forming her mind for tbo 
futuro. 

'* Ought I not,*' she said, in her self-czaroinA- 
tion, " to have obeyed the first impulse of my 
heart, and when Fletcher appealed to me, to 
have told him frankiy my opinión of Matilda. 
Afler much meditation the responso of her con. 
scienoe was a full acquittal. She had done aU 
that the circumstances of the case and her relá. 
tions to tbo parties allowed, in withholding her 

God speed" till Fletoher's riponed judgment 
should authoriso bis decisión. She reflectcd, 
that Matilda's character had seemed to her to 
have the same radical fiínlts siz years bofore, 
that it had now, and that, in spite of them, 
Fletcher loved her thcn. Perhaps she jadged 
these faults too stríctly. Perhaps her judgment 
was tinged by her self-love ; for sho was con- 
scious, that, in the points so oficnsive to her, she 
was constitutionally the opposite of MatUda 
Presten. She looked again at Matilda's discre. 
pant notes of that evening and chantably aUowcd 
that she had at first fclt too much displcasure at 
what struck her as absolntely ÍUse, but what, 
after aU, might be an innocent stratagem to gct 
up a drama tic sccne, and perhaps to shcHer her 
cmotions at a first meeting with Fletcher. But 
oh, MatUda, why always a stratagem ? Why 
nerer let the appearance answér to the real!ty|? 
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BecaiMO BfatUda was afraid that truth worúá not 
Bdtve her bo woU as ehe could managc for herself, 
We haye no doubt our frionds, the Phrenologists, 
would, with a very fair intellectual dcvelopmcnt, 
.have found a great prcdominancc of tho organs 
of Bclf-esteem, lovo of approbation, and secreU 
ivcncBs on Matilda*s head. She had an intense 
love of admiration not mírrely of her personal 
éfaai^ns, for her pre-eminent beauty was scltled 
hy universal sufifafe, and she had no anxieiy 
about it ; bat she would be thought, in all her 
ofarole of acquaintanoo, lo be the most capable of 
disintcrcsted friendship, and of self-sacrifíclng 
love ; her tastos wcre in favor of all tlio virtucs — 
,eho really wiahed to bo amiable and excellcnt ; 
but tho virtucs have their pricc, and they will not 
abate one jot or tittlc ; that price is self-abase. 
ment, self-forgotfulness, and grcncrosity. " Hard 
it is to climb their steeps ;" and thcy can only be 
achieved by painful and persevering efibrts. At 
tho first real trial appearanccs vanish likc vapor — 
. thero is no cbeating in the long run in tho matter 
of goodnees. 

With all MatUda*8 fíne tasto, with her suscep. 
tibihty to opinión, and her cager dcsiro of praisc, 
abo was no favortte. Her intense selfíshness 
; would penétrate all disguises — her consciousness 
of herself was always apparent — there was never 
a Bpontaneous action, word, or look. In all this 
she was the very opposite of Ellcn, who, most 
strictly watchful of tJie inner world, let the outer 
tako care of itsolf. This gave a freodom and 
simplicity to her manncrs, and a straight forward- ¡ 
ncas to all her dealing, that inspired confídencq. 
Matilda, in tho midst of hor most brilliant carecr,! 
had, whenevcr sUent, an expression of care and j 
dissatisfaction — a rigidity and contraction of the i 
uppor hp» (often criticised as tho only impcrfection [ 
of her beauty) that betrayed the pucrilo anxieties 
in which she was involved ; tlio web she was 
perpetually weaving or raveling. There is no 
such tell-tale as the human countenance, or 
rathcr, we should say (with more reverenco) God 
has Bct bis saal of truth upon it, and no artífice 
has ever yet obscured tho Divine impression. — 
EUen Fitzhugh*8 lovely face was the luirror of 
truth, chccrfulncss, and afibction. 

*' There is no uso," thought Ellcn, as slie pur- 
pucd the meditations in which wo Icft her, ** in 
trying to conccal my feelings. I cannot — I never 
did in my life — I must just set to work and over. 
come them. — Dear Mrs. Dunbar, all those sweet 
fancics that you and I havo been so busily weav. 
¡ng, tho last six years, must be sacrificed at once 
and forever ; and I must just Icam to think of 
Fletcher, as I did when a Uttlo girl — as a dear, 
kind brother ; that should bo — it ahall 6e, enough, 
This resolutSon was made with many showers of 
tcars, and sanctified with many prayers, ejacula. 
tcd from'the dcpths of hor heart ; and once made, 
she Bot about, with most characterístic prompt. 
nesB, contríving the mcans for carrying it into 
execution. 

" In tho first place," thought she, ** I must 
have Bomething extraordinary to occupy mo, or 
I shall be constantly, and oh how painfully, 
xratching Flotcher*s every look and action ; in 
spite of mysolf I shall be hoping and fearing. 
Tbis must not be, for I know how it must all 
rnd I" It occurrcd to her that it was ncarly as 



importanl to dhrert Mrs. Dunbar^s attention as 
her own, and a lucky thought carne mto her 
head. — ^Mrs. Dunbar*B physician had been urgtng 
her, for some weeks, to have a Uttle wen removed, 
that was growing in a dangerous neighborhood 
to her eyc. — Mrs. Dunbar was timid and pro- 
crastinatm^ ; but with Fletcher*s aid, EUen felt 
sure of pcrsuading her that this was the very 
best time for the operation. Then ehe detcr. 
mined at once to put in execution a projeot «he 
had oonccived, of teaching a po(^, young blind 
girl, a pcnsioner of Mrs. Dunbar*s, musió. Ellen 
was an accompUshed musician ; and she certainly 
was not over sanguino in bclieving, that the pros- 
pect of qualifying a drooping, depcndent creaturo 
to eam an independont subsistence, would tnake 
sunshine for some hours every day. 

With thesc, and other similar pktns in her 
head, which were nccessarily dcferred nntil after 
the Reeves' ball, Ellen appeared the next mom- 
¡ng with a Bght and strong heart, and oorrespond- 
ent face, voicc, and manncr. Oh, if rightly put 
to the test, what unthought of powors there are 
in those who every day yield themselves the pos- 
sive viotims to imcontrollable circumstances 

wpowers 
Tliat touch eftch other to tho qnick, in modes 
Whtch the gross worid nosense bath to perceive, 
No 8oul to dream of." 

Ellen talked over with Fletcher, with real inter- 
est and unafibcted checrfulness, the arrangemcnts 
for the evening. If she had put into action all of 
Talleyrand's diplomacy, she could not so thor. 
oughly have convinced him, that his sormise of 
tlie preceding evening was unwarranted. Half 
of Mrs. Dunbar's griefs were removed by the 
conviction that her favorito did not share them ! 
Wo could fiU a volume with tho detaUs of the 
ball, and the circumstances of tho foliowing six 
weeks, and all tho devolopments of charaoter and 
fceling which carne from them ; but we must cut 
down our history to tho dímensions of its Pro- 
crustos* bed. We must say for our íavorite EUen, 
that, bating a few inches of stature, she did honor 
to the charaoter she so reluctontly assumcd. 
Her usuaUy sparklmg eyes were languid from the 
slecplesaness of tho preceding night, and her 
color, which, in heated rooms, was apt to be 
uncomfortably high, was abated and fluctuatíag, 
and her dress, so happily arranged and judie iously 
modified, that the Saxon beauty, for once, fairly 
divided the sufiíVagcs with the brilliant Rebecca. 
But with the mere externáis endedaUrosomblance 
to the truth of the characters. The Pahner, the 
Christian devotee, had no eye ñor ear, bot fot the 
proscribed Jowess ; and Rebecca was aU delight 
at fínding, bencath the broad brim of cockle 
shcUs, and the Slavonian^ tho contonr and air of 
a very clegant young man, who, she felt assured, 
had retumed no lesa her ardent lovcr than the 
boy she had parted with six ycars bcroro. She 
managed her prepared surprise bo awkwardly, 
that EUen wondcred at Flctchor'B blindness. He 
was indeed blind ! As to poor Garston, he was 
80 enchantod wüh himself in the Tcmplar's eos- 
turne, that he never onco dreamcd how ncar he 
was to a more portcntons overthrow than that of 
his prototypc on the ficld of Ashby do la Zouch. 
W© must pasa over the ncxt six woeks with 
mcrcly saying, that Ellcn exccuted her plans — 



that Mrs. Dunbar found, in the complete bucccsb 
of a dreadpd operation, a very considerable coun- 
teractionto what she stiU maintained was by iar 
tho greatest grict of her life. But it was plain, 
that even in no selfish grief could her henovoleat 
feelings be merged. She was exceedingly excited 
with Ellen^s marvelous success with her nuisical 
pupil, and she had the most eager plc^ure, every 
day, ía the result of a subscription EUen had set 
on feot for the yet rnipubüsfaed book of a poor 
author, or, rather a very poor man and good 
author. We must oonfess that EUen had her 
hours of conflict, agritation, and despondency, 
when life was a burden ; but even then, though 
the ecUpse seemed total to her, nbe saw light be- 
yond the shadow. Is there cver total darkness 
to the good 7 

Fletcher made her his confidant. This waB 
a pretty severo trial ; but sho tried to fee!, and 
did foel, in some meaBure, the sympathy he ex- 
pected ; and she was propared by degrecs for the 
final oommanioatton, that he and Matilda had 
plighted faith. In spite of her resolutions and 
efibrta, sdie tumed excessively palé, and tried in 
vain to command her voiee to speak ; but this 
did not Burpríse Fletcher. AU deep emotions are 
seriouB. He had never hknself been more bo 
than at this moment of the attainment of the 
dearest, the long-cherlshed wiah of his hcart. 
One hour before, ho had felt a pang that he in 
vain tried to forget, when, whUe their mutual 
vows were stUl warm on their lips, MatQda had 
loft him in haete, lest she should not be the first 
at the opening of a newly.arrived case of Frcnch 
millinery ! He painfuUy contrasted this with 
Ellen^s emotion-^with hi8 own ; and a thought 
aróse through the mista of his mind, rcpressed as 
soon a0 perceived, that there were more pointB of 
S3rmpathy between him and EUen Fitzhugli, than 
he had fotmd with Matilda. 

As to poor Mrs. Dunbar, whom EHlen trnsted 
she had quite prepared for the crisis, riie took to 
her bed, opon the first intimation of it, with a 
head-ache that lasted, unintermitted, as never 
had head.ache« or hearUaelte^ with her before, 
for three days. In vain Matilda carne to ask her 
blessing. Mrs. Dunbar was una^ctedly too iU 
to reoeive her. *• With God's help and time," 
said the good lady to EUen, *^ I wiU do my duty to 
Fletcher*B wife ; but as to eeoing Matilda Prcs- 
ton now, that*8 quite impossible — ^and as to erer 
loving her as a child, as I do you, my dear EUen, 
that's not to be looked for. *■ The whid blowrth 
whore it listeth.' " Mrs. Dunbar was no phUoso. 
pher ; her instínets alone had led her to tiie dis- 
covory of the great truth, that our volitions havo 
no power over our affisctíons. 

EUen, now that aU was decided, kept her eyes 
resolutelyon the bright side. ** I am very sorry 
aunt," diie said, ** you did not foel equal to seeing 
MatUda this moming; I have eeen her more 
briUiant, but never one half bo interesting-. Lovo 
has given an exaltation to all her fbelings — has 
breathcd a soul into her face. Thtíte was a 
gentloness and a deference in her manners to 
Fletcher, that is quite new to her. She leeb 
his superiority, and it may work wonders on her 
charaoter." 

" Do yon thínk so, Ellen ? WeU— for Fletch- 
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best. I am not an obscrying peraon, Ellon; 
but I havc oflcn remarked, that love, liko show. 
era from Heaven, is reviving to the thinnest soil, 
&nd every thing is fresh, and BWcct, and beauti- 
ful foT a little whfle ; bat the flowers soon fado — 
the gnss withers — natore will tako a natural 
Courae." 

** Bat, aunt,** rcplied EUen, with a smilc, 
** may not grace subdue naturc ?" 

** No, my dcar, no ; it may hclp naturc on in 
its way, but not chango it. I am suro I ha ve 
trícd my best for the last six wecks to put down 
nature ; but it is too strong for me Ellcn.'* Mrs. 
Dunbar wiped away a flood of tean and then 
went on. *' EUen, I have becn thinking this 
was a good time, while we are all so wretchcd — 
I mean, whüe I am — to speak to Fletcher about 
looking oTcr that prívate desk of his fathcr*s. WiU 
you take it to him dear 7 You know I have 
ncver lookcd into it. Before strangcra come 
into the family, it is best to have papera that 
concern no one but us, disposed of. You nccd 
not say that to Fletcher ; but I can trust you, 
dearest child, to say nothing to him that appears 
nnfriendly to Matflda ; just givo him the desk and 
key." 

Ellen did so ; and, at the first leisure moment, 
Fletcher sat down to its examination. He found 
nothmg of particular intcrest till he came to a 
file of lettere, markcd, " Corrcspondencc with 
Selden Fitzhugh." — Before transcribing tho only 
two lettera of intcrest to the reader, it is neces. 
sary to premisc, that the eider Dunbar and Fitz- 
hugh had boen intímate from thcir childhood, 
and that, añer their marriage, the closest fríond- 
ship united their families. A letter from Fletch. 
er's father to his firiend, which sceraed to have 
been written soon aftcr his failure, ran thus : 

" Dkae Fitzhooh : My ruin is total. The la- 
bora, the cntcrprises, the successos of twenty yeare | 
are wrccked — nothing rcmains. I am the vic i 
tim, in part, of the folly of othera, in part, I con- 
fess it with shame, of my own grasping. I had | 
competence, I desircd riches, and thus it has | 
endod. But the worst is to come my dear friend, 
I have made shipwreck of your little fortune, as | 
well as of my own hopes. I have boen obligcd 
to give up all my property to satisfy my indor- 
fiera, according to the recoived notíon, that dcbts 
to thcm are dcbts of honor, and I have not 
wherewith to pay a pcnny of tho thirty thousand 
dollara you trustcd to me without bond, mortgage 
or sccurity of any sort. This is the requital of 
your gcncrous, but too rash friendship. 

*• Fitzhugh, I am a heart brokon man. My 
hope and energy are gone. If it wero not so, 1 
tnight premiso you a day of restitution — I should 
expect it myself : but all before me is dark and 
drcary. Even now I feel as if a fcver were dry- 
ing up the fountains of life. — Forgive me — pity 
me, my dear friend : I curse ray own folly. You 
will not curse me, but, belicTc me, I would coin 
my heart's blood to make you restitution. Your 
miserable friend, F. Dünba».'* 

The following answer to Mr. Dunbar*s letter 
was dated at Mr. Fitzhngh's country rcsidence, 
and written a week latcr than his. 

" Dear Dunbar : I am truly sorry for your 
misfortunes ; but my dear fcllow, take heart of 
grace. If you have made a total shipwreck, as 



you say, why so has raany a good fellow bsforo 
you. The storm will pass — you can fit out 
again ; only don*t carry quite so much sail, and 
take out a clearance for some other port than 
El Dorado. As to my money, believo me, on 
my honor, afler the firat surprise and shock were 
over, the loss has not given mo a momentos im- 
casiness. I would not have put the money at 
risk for myself or you, if I had not secured an 
adequato provisión for my good wífe, and eight 
dear littlo girls, and Ellen inlo tho bargain, if 
cvcr she comes home to us. Our wants aro mod- 
érate, and our supplics sufficient ; and, believe 
me, a few thousand doUan to be added to tho 
inheritanco of each of my girls, would not make 
one of our bright days brighter. They will 
never hear of the loss, for I have taken caro they 
should not count upon money that I had subjected 
to the chances of mcrcantile Ufe. I have been 
thus particular to tranquilizo you, my dcar 
friend. If finally you retrieve your circumstan. 
ees, you will pay the debt, and all will be well ; 
and, if you ncver pay it — why it will be just as 
well. Ever faithfully yours, 

Selden Fitzhugh.** 
God bless and reward you, noble, dear 
friend,** was an indorse on the back of tliia letter, 
dated two days before Mr. Dunbar's death, and 
written by himsclf, evidently in a wcak and 
tremulous hand. 

Fletcher had read and rcrcad the Icttcrs, and 
had sat for half an hour moditating on thcir con. 
tents, when Matilda, who had callcd, on an ap. 
pointment with Ellen, opencd the door, and see. 
ing him dcep in occupaüon, was rctrcating, whcn 
I he said, ** Pray, come in, Matilda ; you are tho 
pcrson I most wished to see." 

** That, I trust, is not vcry singular ! But 
what is the mattcr, Fletcher ? Are you inaking 
your will?** ^ 

** I am thinking ovor the disposition of my 
worldly cñccts," he replicd, with a very faint 
smile. " Will you read these Icttcre, Matilda ?" 

" Yes ; but, for Ilcaveu's sake, don't look so 
solemn ; I should thiuk they were from tlic dcad 
to the living.** 

*• They are — read them, and tcll me what you 
think of thcm.** 

Matilda read his father's while Fletcher pe. 
rused her countcnancc with a far decpcr intcrest 
than she evinccd. " I see nothing vcry particu- 
lar in this,** she said. ** Your poor father sccras 
to have taken his failuro sadly to heart. I nevcr 
hcard before that Mr. Fitzhugh lost by him. 
But the Fitzhughs are very well off for the coun. 
try, and I suppose it did not mattcr much. 
Ellen was probably adoptcd by your mother as an 
off-aet.** 

** No ; my mother never knew any thing of 
the business.*' 

" No í Oh, I forgot— Ellcn has lived herc all 
her life. But why are you so sad, dear Fletch. 
er-»-there is no use in fretting over past troubles ?" 

" You have read but one of the lettera, Matil- 
da," said Fletcher, coldly, without noticing her 
last rcply. 

" So I seo ; but I was thinking so much more 
of you than of tlio lettera í" She read Mr. Fitz- 
hugh*s. Fletcher*s eye was rivctcd to her face ; 
there was no change of color, no moistcning of ' 



the eye, tho rctum message of a kindrcd spirit to 
a generous action. ** How well he took it !** she 
said in her ordinary tono of voicc. ** I havc oftcn 
heard your mother say, that Ellen was just liko 
her father, making the best of cvcry thing — 
* (rom evil still dcducing good.* ** Matilda saw 
that Fletcher cxpected eomcthing moro from 
hcr¡ but what» ozactly she could not divine. 
" Mr. Fitzhugh*8 letter must havo becn a balm 
to your father's woundcd spirit, just at that aad 
time,** sho added, and pauscd again. A servant 
cntered and fílled tho awkward interval with 
somo good rcason why Misa Ellcj\ could not 
keep her appointment. 

" I am not sorry,** said Matilda, when tho 
door closed, ** for now, dcar Fletcher, you will 
go with mo." 

" No,.Matada, I cannot.*» 

** But you will,*» she urgcd, laying her hand 
pcrsuasively on his slioulder, and with a look that 
would havc scemcd to dcfy denial, ** Come, 
como away Flotchcr, from these musty papera^ 
you will be devourod with bluc devils ; come, I 
must go, and I will not go without you.** 

" You must excuso me.** 

" You are unkind, Fletcher,** said Matilda, 
and her starting tcara showcd tliat she could feel 
kcenly. Ilcr pridc would not brook any furthcr 
cntrcaty, and sho abruptly leíl the room, not 
doubting, howcvcr, that she sliould be intcrceptcd, 
or imnicdiately followed by her penitent lover. 
Dut she reached her own home munolested, acd 
rctircd to her own apartmcnt, hurt and oiTcndedf 
and resolved, whcn inetchcr come to his «enscs, 
to be unrelenting. There was ring aftcr ring at 
the Street door, and visitor aftcr visiter was an- 
nounccd ; but the only one she cared for came 
not, and to cvcry ono else sho was dcnied. At last 
the servant brought a note from Fletcher. 
'* There must be somethíng more than one note,'* 
thought Matilda, as «he broke it opcn. The 
currcnt of her feclings was somewhat chaugcd as 
she read what follows : 

" Mv Dearest Matilda : Forgive me, I pray 
you. I havo scemcd unrcasonablo and sullen to 
you, and I have dono you in my heart moro 
wrong than I havo exprcsscd. That heart is 
wholly youre, and no fccling it barbera shall ever 
be liiddcn from you. The truth was, that I cx- 
pected the lettere would liavc called forth more 
fecling than they did. I oughtto have rcflected 
(and I havo sincc) that our fcelings depend much 
on our humors — that your mind was prc-occu- 
picd, and that, havingno particular intcrest in the 
parties, you could not particípate the strong and 
painful sympathy that thcn thrilled every ñervo 
in my frame. I was wrong, and again, on my 
knecs, I beg you to forgive mo ! I havo bound 
myself to tell the whole truth ; and I must con- 
fcss, that I expocted still more — that I expccted 
you would anticípate the conclusions which of 
coursc were instinctivc with mo ; but I should 
have remcmbered, my dear Matilda, that women« 
having no business, habita or notions, tho duty 
devolving on me at this moment would not have 
occurred to you. That duty plainly is, to pay 
inyfather's debt to tlie Fitzhughs. There is no 
legal obligation, but a moral obligation, and an 
added debt of gratitudo that no human law 
could make 'n»'¡5¡Wp^i^.¡^or^^jray^|^ 
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If í had a famflj dependcnt on mo, thote mighi I 
be a qucBtion ; bul, eituated as í am, there can ' 
be nonc. The debt, with íts accumulatiofi of 
intcrcst, wül swallow tip niac-tenths of thc prop- 
erty I haré acquifed ; but, with the remnant, 
with rarc experience for three and twenty, with ! 
busincsfi tatents, and a fb.ir reputation, I ehall 
Koon go forward again. That event, which is to 
bc.the cro\ming joy of ray life, must bfe do- 
fcrrcd for turo years. This ifl no small trial of 
my philoflophy— of my rcli^on (for I wül uso the 
right Word ;) but, with this bright reward ever in 
view, no labors, no difficulties will daunt my 
spirít. Dearest, doarest Matilda, forgive me for 
having for a moment doübted you. It was thc 
ñrst time. I believe, as I beliove in all truth, it 
will bo the last.** 

The foUowing brief note, in pencil, was retum- 
cá by the servant : 

" Come to me at nine this evening. I shall 
bo alono and disengagcd thcn, and not till thcn. 
ín the moan time, make no disclosnres of your 
iñtentions to your mothcr, to Ellon, or to any 
onc." 

Thc intorval was onc of rcposeful confidonce 
to Flctcher, and of that celestial joy that springs 
fVom an ability, and an immovcable resolution, to 
pcrform a right action at a great personal eacri. 
fice. Wc claim for him no great merit in yield- 
ing tho monoy. Any right-minded young man, 
#ull of health and hope and conscious capacity, 
might have done this without a pang; but 
Flctcher was a passionato lover, and he had to 
encounter the miserable nncertainties of a hope 
dcferrcd. 

Let U8 Bee how thc interyal was passed with 
Matilda. Aftcr much agitating self-deliberation, 
sho callod her mother to her counpcl. Mrs. 
Prcston was the ptototjrpe of her daughtor, save 
that what was but in the gristle with the daugh. 
tcr, had hardcncd into bone with the mother, and 
save that Matilda, from haring had an education 
vcry much superior to Mrs. Prestónos, had ccr- 
tain standards and theorics of virtuo in her mind*8 
eyc, that had ncvcr entercd the mother*s field of 
visión. Matilda, too, í¥om having bcen all her 
short life in fashionable socioty, did not estímate 
it at so high a rato as her mother, who had paid 
for cVery inch of ground she had gained thcre. 

Matilda rclated her last interview with Flctch- 
er, and showed bis note. ** Do you believe,' 
said Mrs. Prcston, añer reading it, " that Fletch. 
cr Dunbar will be so absurd as to adhcrc to this 
plan ?" 

*^ I am sare he will. He is perfcctly inflexi- 
ble whenhe makes up bis mind to what he thinks 
a duty, howevcr ridiculous it may appear to 
othors.** 

" Of courso, my dcar, you are absolved ttom 
your engagemcnt" 
•• If I choosc to be." 

** If you choose I My dear Matilda, you know 
hóW much it was against my wishes that you 
stioúld form this engagemcnt — that you should 
¿i^e up the most briUianl match in the city for 
what, at the very bcst, Would be mcrcly a gen- 
teel establishment. Büt the idea of your going 
into the shade at once, giving Up every thing, 
»nd living perbaps at lodgings, or sctting up 
housc.kceping with two scrvants that you muat 



look after all day, and spend your evonings mak. | 
ing your husband's sbirts, by a single astral 
lartp, ride in an ómnibus (you might ride in that 
splcñdid Carríage,) and trcat yourself, perhaps, 
to one silk gown a year — and all for what 7 To 
humor the notions of a young man, who is ín no 
respe ót superior to Garston, oxcept that he is 
rather taller, and has a straighter nose, and 
darkcr, largor eyes — not much largor oíther !*' 

Mrs. Presten had struck a wrong note. Ma. 
tilda shrunk back from the path her mother was 
opening, as the imagos of her two lovers passed 
before her. 

Oh, mamma," she explained, " there is a 
horrid diffcrence between them ; and if I only 
could persuade Flctcher to abandon this notion — ^** 
" Well, my dear, in my opinión, if he loves you, 
he will ; if he does not, why then you loso noth- 
ing and gain every thing. Luckily your engage. 
mcnt is a sccret, as yet, and you have takon no 
irretrievable step. Garston was here this mom- 
ing — a look could bring him back to you." 

** But, mamma, to give up what I have boon 
so long droaming of ?" 

" Yes, and what every young girl dreams of, 
and wakcs up betimes to pretty dull roalities. 
How should you like, for instance, to wash thc 
breakfast tbings, and stir up a pudding — to wash 
and dress your chüdren, and make a bowl of 
gruel for your dear mamma-in-law 7" 

** Oh detcstablo !" Matilda pondered for a few 
moments, and then said, '* I really think, if 
Flctcher loves me, he will sacrifíce bis fcelings 
to me. I am sure he owes it to me, after the 
sacrifice I made to him ; I have oertainly preved 
myself disinterested,but I do not like to be treated 
as if I could be sot asidc, and wait for the work- 
ing of any fancy that comes up. I will tcll him 
so— I am resolved. He must takc tho responsi- 
bility of deciding it." 

The evening came, and whcn tlic clock struck 
nine, Fletcher cntcrcd Miss Prcston't drawing- 
room, bis fine countenance beaming with the 
serenity and trustfulness of bis heart ; but Ma. 
tilda*s fírst look scnt a thrill through it, that was 
like the snapping of the chords of a musical in. 
strument at the moment it is felt to be in perfcct 
tune. She advanced toward him, and gave him 
her hand as usual, and she smilcd ; but it was a 
mere muscular movcment, the expression was 
any thing but a smile. Her beautiful face had 
all the rigidity that a fixed and painful purpose 
could give to it ; but it was a purpose that depend- 
ed on a contingent, and to that contingcnt the 
smile and tho rcsponding pressure of her hand 
wcre addressed. 

Her eyes were red and swollen, and, for 
the first time, her dress was not claborately ar- 
rangcd. 

She spoke first, " You do not love me, 
Flctcher !" 

" Not love you, Matilda ? God only knows 
how tenderly I love you." 

•* No, Fletcher, you do not love me — the 

truth has broken upon me with irresistible proof." 

** What do you mean, Matilda 7 What have 

you heard 7 Surely it is not — it cannot be" 

** It i«, Fletcher. Your note has nullified our 
engagemcnt. I have judged you by my own 
heart. I have questioned, examined that, and I 



am sure that no fancied duty — no ahsolute dufy 
could have forced me — ^muoh less perpiuaded me 
at bis first intimation, to expose the happiness 
that was just within our grasp to the hazards of 
time." 

Flctcher poured out protesta tions and prayere, 
and concluded with assuring Matilda, that, " if 
she would share with him at the present moment, 
bis abated fortune, if she would at once risk tho 
uncertaintíes that he must encounter, he should 
be a happier and prouder man than all the wealth 
in the world could make him." 

Matilda burst into tears. " It is not right — ^it 
is not generous," sho said, " to put what yoa 
consider a test to me. It is nono. You must 
acquit me of any groveling care of money. 
You have but to look six wecks backward to re* 
membor, that tho first fortune in the city wav 
awaiting my aceeptance, and fashion, and bril<- 
liant family connoxions. I sacrificed all, with- 
out a shadow of rcgret, to you, and now I am 
thought very lightly of in comparison with a fan- 
cied duty." 

" A fancied duty 7 Good heaven ! 
" A real duty, then ; but so questionable, that 
nine out of ten would pronounce it no duty at all. 
It is not the money. I care as little for that as 
you can ; but it is the terrible truth you have 
forced on me^ — ^you do not love me." 

'•* Matilda, you wrong yourself— you wrong 
me." 

*• Provo it to me, thcn Fletcher. Let our ro- 
lations be what they werc yesterday — ^bum those 
letters, and forget them." 

•• Never!" cried Fletcher — ^indignantly, " so 
help me God — ^never." 

" Thcn the tic that bound us is asunder — our 
engagemcnt is dissolved." 

** Amen !" said Fletcher, and he rushcd írom 
the bouse — ^his mind confused and maddencd 
with broken hopcs, disa^pointed afiection, and 
dissolving delusions. 

There is one painful, but sure cure for love. 
Thc slow-coming, resisted, but irresistible con- 
viction of the unwortbiness of the person be- 
lovcd. 

• •••••• 

A little more than two years had passed away, 
when one bright moming, at the hour of ceremo- 
nious visiting, a superb carriage, looking more 
like a ducal equipage than one befítting a weaU 
tby citizcn of a republic, drew up at Mrs. Dun. 
bar's door. The gilded hamess was emblazoned 
with heraldic devices, and a coat of arma was 
embroidcred in gold on the hanmier-eloth, and 
painted on the pannels. The coachman and 
footman, in fresh and tasteful liveríes, were in the 
dickey, and the proprietor of the equipage (in 
appearance a very inferior part of it) was seated 
on the box with a fricnd. Within the coach. was 
a lady, magnificently dressed in thc latcst fasliion. 
She seemed 

*' A perfect woman nobly planned 
To warn, to comfort and command ;** 

but she had thwarted the plan — ^e had extin^ 
guished the ** ángel light"— she had herself cío- 
sed the gates of Paradise, and voluntanly cir- 
cumscríbed her visión to this world. She had 
foregone tho higher element for which she wms 



destinad;. bi|t the,^ 
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Irayecí by thcií flutteíing her disqtiietude with 
the way she had chosen. The face that, turned 
heavenward, would have reflected Heaven, was 
fixed earth#ard, and the da^k spirits of Discon. 
tent and Diaappointment brooded over it. 

There u a baser traffic goiñg oh iñ thia world 
of ours, than that which the poet immortalized in 
Ku history of l^aast, caitied on tindef the forms 
of law, and with the holj seal and supersCríption 
of marríage. 

The lady alighted from the coach and was on 
the door-atop, awaitmg her hosband. He did 
not move. The footman had rung the bell, and 
Mra. Dunbar^t servant stood awaiting the en. 
tree. 

** Are yon not going in with me, Ned T** she 
asked. 

*♦ Not I— I hate bridal Tbite.»» 
«• Oh, come with me, I cntrcat yon," ahe «aid 
eamestly. 

•• It*B a bore ! I can't. Bob and I wül drive 
round the square, and take yon up as we re. 
turn." 

The lady looked vexed and embarrassed ; but 
there seemed no alterna tive. 

** Is there mnch company in the drawing.room 
Daniel 7" she asked. 

** None, ma'am, MissEllen, that is, Mrs. Dun. 
bar, the bride — Miss Ellen that was — don*t see 
company in a reglar way, as it were.*' 

" No 7 I heard she did. I'll leave my card, 
now." 

While she was taking it trova her card-case 
the door opened, and Fletcher Dunbar, with a 
manner the most frank and unembarrasscd, ad- 
yanced, and offered her bis hand. ** Pray, Mrs. 
Garston," he said, " do not tum os off with a 
card ; we are at home, and like aU happy peoplo, 
most happy to hear congratulations.'* 

Matilda Garston had notbeen nnder Mrs. Dun. 
bar roof since the memorable moming, when 
she found Fletcher at bis father*s desk. How 
changed was Ufe now to all parties ! Fletcher 
had awakened from the dream of boybood to a 
rcahty of trustfol love, to which bis " ripened 
judgmcnt*' had set its seal. 

Ellen, who had resigned her hopo of reigning 
in Fletcher*s heart, was now its elected and en. 
throned queen. She looked like the embodied 
spirit of home and domestio love and happiness. 
The two young womcn contrasted like the types 
of ihe spiritual and material world. 

Our good friend, Mrs. Dunbar, was at the 
acmé of her felicity. It would have becn in 
vain for her to try to represe the ovcrflowing of 
her heart, and try she did not. It sparkled 
and ran over like a brimming glass of cham. 
pagne. 

** I am truly glad to see you here again, Ma. 
tilda—Mrs. Garston, I mean," she said; ' 
rcally am, my dear. And now we have met, 
oíd friends together, I will tell you, that I never 
had one hard thought, no, notone, at your break. 
ing off wilb Fletcher. It was providential all 
round. Fine pictures should have fine frames; 
you, my dear, just fit the one you are set in, 
and our little Ellen was madc to be wom, like a 
miniature, cióse to the heart. I used to be a 
believer in JirH love; now Lthink ** $econd 
thmghts he$t:' 



From tbe Lirtngslon Republlcan. 

REV. ANDREW GRAY. 

We regret to record the death of another of 
those brave men, to whom under God, this coun- 
try is indebted for her uncqualed freedom. The 
Rev. Andrew Grav, of Sparta died at his house 
there, on Tuesday the 13th of August, 1839, much 
and justly lamented. He was seized with a par. 
alytic stroke about a week preccding, and contin. 
ued nearly the whole time that elapscd beforc 
death closed his earthly career, unconscious of 
BuflTering. The few lucid moments he enjoyed 
aftcr being seízed, wcre spent in Icaving his dying 
testimony to the truth and excellence of that 
holy Religión, he was long successful in advancing. 

Mr. Grat was bom on the Ist of January 
1757, in the county of Down, Ireland ; and emi. 
grated to this country, in company with hb bro. 
ther and family, previous to the Revolutionary 
War. At the age of seventeen,hc joined in that 
momentous struggle, which awakened the latent 
cnergies of the nation, and issued in the estab- 
lishment of an imperíshable basis, of our prccious 
and well eamed independencc. Being a man of 
uncommon strength and great energy of mind, 
his services were highly prized in the several en. 
gagements where he fought. At the battle of 
Long Island, he was unfortunately taken prison. 
er by the Hessians, who with grcat barbarity 
set him up for a target, to improve their skill in 
shooting. Three several times he cscaped tho 
doadly aim, by falling flat on the ground, at the 
moment the discharge took place. Thinking 
escape impossíble, he remained in this position till 
the soldier who fired came up, and roUed him 
over to see if he still breathed. Knowing that 
the bayonet would finish what the musket had 
left undone, Mr. Gray then sprung to his feet, 
when at that instan t another soldier interfered 
and claimod him as his prisoner. He seized him 
by the back of the neck but the formcr soldier 
drew a sabré, and aimed a fatal blow at the 
youthful captivo. A mcrciful Providence again 
interposed for his deliverance. He eluded the 
stroke, but the soldier who held him had his arm 
cut off by the wrist. An altercation ensued, and 
death appeared inevitable ; but just then an offi. 
cer appeared, and rescued him from danger. He 
ordered a file of men to escort him within the 
British lincs, wbo though they dared not destroy 
him, gratified their brutal spirit, by rcpeatedly 
knocking him down with the butt cnd of their 
gtms. In this manner he was driven before 
them to the British camp, about half a mile 
distant,covercd with bruiscs, and more dead than 
alive. Though he has encountered many pcrils 
since that time, and traveled many thousand 
miles, he has often been heard to say, that this 
appeared the longest and most dreadful march 
he had ever performed. 

From Long Island, the prisoners were remov- 
ed to the city of New. York, where with five or 
six hundred others, he was crowded into a small 
place of worship, in which there was not evcn 
room enough for them to lie down. For two 
days they remained without food, except a few 
baskets full of green apples, thrown in among 
them by tho soldiery to make sport. The camp 



distemper broko out in consequence ; and thft 
scene which ensued baffles all descríption . From 
this loathsome place he was put on board of 
the Jersey prison ship ; and íbr a period of sis 
weeks he passed through a seríes of privations 
and cruelties, which must forever rebound dis- 
grace to the memory of his captors. -Their food 
and drink were of the most abominable quality 
till hundreds perished under the fiery ordeal, 
and the living could not forbear to enty the 
condition of those whom death reUeved fnm. 
suffering. These measures were resorted to 
with a view to make them onlist in this British 
ranks and in some instanoes the dread of hung«r 
and death impelled these poor men to do H. 
The wretched survivors were taken on shore, a 
line was drawn, provisions in abundance were 
exhibited, the dmms beat for volonteers, and 
there was no alternativo offered but " enhst or 
starve.** Human natnre oould «oareely with. 
stand snch temptation. Mr. Gray being remov* 
cd on ship board, and baving gained a little 
strcngfth, he watched his opportunity and made his 
escape. 

Being an expert swhnmer, he dropped sQently 
over the veseel's aide, eluded the sentinel's vigi- 
lance, was preserved amid the foaming bíHows 
and fainting with íktigue and want, he safoly 
reached the shore. Tbe British oarop lay be- 
twcen him and his friends, and tho eountry 
around swarmed with the adherents of the eneroy. 
For a considerable time he lay ooncealed ; when 
during the silence of the foUowing night, he con* 
trived to pass the guards, and traveled for near. 
ly sixty miles, exposed to fearfol hardriiipe, till 
he at length arrived at the American lines. 
These miseriesof war dad not deter him from 
again taking up the sword in the cause of Freedom . 
He fought courageouly in some of tbe most bloody 
engagements that occurred during the war, more 
especially in those of Monmouth and Brandy, 
wine. The time now approached, however, that 
his strength and tálente were demanded in ano- 
ther field. He who had faithfnlly fought the 
battles of his adopted country, was henoeforth 
destmed to be a vahant soldier of the Groes. Hay. 
ing come under conviction of sin, and found re. 
lief for an awakened conscience in the redemptíon 
of a Savior's blood ; he longed to proclaim to 
others the way of salvation. — But many obsta, 
cíes had to be overeóme before this o«uld be ao. 
complished. He was a stranger in a strange 
land — destitute of meansto acquire a suitable ed- 
ucation for the sacred office — and without one 
friend to counsel hhn in bis diffienlties. Having 
obtained on honorable discharge when his eoun- 
try could spare his services, he hired himself out 
among the Low Dutch by the day, montb and 
year, that he might obtain a little money for the 
accomplishment of his fervcnt wisbes. It was 
thus he aoquired a knowledge of Dutch, in which 
language he often afterwards proelaimed the 
" unsearchable riches of Ghrist.** He now com. 
menced the study of Latín, but his memory, nst. 
urally good, had become so imperfect by the 
hardships he had undergone, that the diffieuMea 
he encountered m the study of the dead laa» 
guages, appeared insuperable. But with •^t 
mirable perseverance, he persisted in his deaiga; I p 
and gTttdnalIy he fovnd hki meOMry improto 
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and ali his difficulties vanish. Bj tho time 
iie had acquired a knowlcdge of Latiiit bi» 
Tctources £a.iled, and having obtaincd tho bitna 
tion of usher in a seliool of cmincncc, he taughl 
ilio I^tin m the day time and atudicd Gfcek al 
night. 

In coiMequence of his exccssivo application 
to studj, hia health bogan to 8ink ; and boing 
seized with a distreasing vértigo, he was compel- 
led for a time to relax hia exertions. Still he was 
Me to keep up with tho Greok class, notwith. 
■tanding all his disadvantagca, and having now 
become aoquainted with tho languagc in which 
Homer wrote, he commenced to study Hebrew, 
m the same manner. His zeal, ability, and de 
¥Oted piety, attraoted the notice of his Precep. 
tor, Dr. Peter Wilson, a wann hearted Scotchman, 
afterwardfl Profeseor of Languagos in Columbia 
CoUege, Naw York, in whom the doserving stu- 
dent never ftüled to find a true friend and powor- 
ful patrón. Having fínishod his Divinity studies 
he was lioencod to preach, hia inaugural sermón 
being delivered in Low Dutch, in which language 
he had studied. — ^When it was announced thal 
the jToang Irishman was to officiate as a miuister 
for the first time in Datch ; curiosity drew great 
numbers to hear him, and he who had not quailcd 
whore the buUet and the bayonet deait destruction 
around on the gory battle field, trembled to faco a 
friendly audience. After a vcry little expericnce, 
bowover, he completely mastercd this uncomfort- 
able feeling ; and £ew mcn have displayed grcatcr 
oompoeure, readiness of uttcrance, or strength of 
mind while officiating in public. His scrviccs werc 
put in immediate requisition, and during the 
yeara 1793 and *93 he was engaged to preach for 
twelve months at Poughkeepsie, in the forenoon 
in Dutch, and in the aftemoonin EngUsh. Hav- 
ing become acquainted with Miss Mary Stoart, 
of WUkabarre, Pa. he waa marriod to that lady 
in 1793, by whom he had a numerous family, 
mott of whom, with his afiectionate partner ; 
Burvive to lament his losa. The next two years 
he contínued to labor in the ministry, whero his 
wife had resided ; til] in 1795 he removed to 
AUegany couaty, N. Y. m company with his 
brave early companion in arma, the celebrated 
M ajor Van Campen, and Mr. M'IIcnry. Thcy 
purohased about three miles square of valuable 
land and gave their joint bond for the amount ; 
bat their titlea having íailed through some deccp- 
tioa, they lost a handsome property. Mr. Gray 
lived about tweive yeara in Allegany county, 
and for the most of that períod watched over the 
q>iritual intereata of three congregations, at con- 
nderable diatance apart, viz : at Dansville, Al- 
mond and Angélica. Few constitutions could 
bayo BttBtained such excesaive fatigue aa he un. 
derwent ; but naturc had greatly fiívored hún in 
this respect, and the premiso was fulfilled in his 
«zpenence, ** aa thy day ia so shall thy atrength 
be.'* He had oftcn to contend with tho fury of 
the elemental to brave the wild animáis of the 
foreat, and even to withataod the attacks of mon 
aearly aa savage. The Grod he servod supportcd 
lúm araidat theae dangera, and enabled him to 
aaj *^ hltherto hath the Lord helped me.** About 
the year 1807 he removed to Livingston coun. 
ty, and teok oharge of the two congregations 
of BftaU aad Giovekad. Not long aftcr be 



was sent on a miseion to the Tuscarora Indians, 
by the New-York Missionary Society, and the 
Lord appoaring to blcss his labors, he continucd 
among thcm sevcral years. His ministrations 
are said to have been higbly prized by the dark sons 
of the forest, and to have bcen much blessed in 
tho conversión of many of their number. — Be- 
tween twenty and Ihirty church membcrs were 
admitted by him to chrístian privilegos; and 
those who were bcnefítted by his preaching and 
example, are spokcnof as being highly exemplary 
¡n thoir behavior. The horrors of war, however, 
again scourgcd the country, and he and his little 
flock were greatly harrasscd thereby. On the 
morning of Dccomber 18, 1814, the cry was raiscd 
" Lewiston ís in flames,** and every one who 
could, sought safety in flight. It was the Sab. 
bath morning, the day of sacred rest ; but no rest did 
they cnjoy. The table was prepared for break- 
fast, and the tea pourcdout wlicn the alarra was 
givcn : — and in Ihe dcpth of winter, their perilous 
march commenced. His household property 
and library werc of course destroyed, and he ob. 
tained no remuncration for his losses. He re- 
turned again to Sparta, and as long as his strength 
pcrmitted, he continucd to officiate in the work 
of the Lord. His great age and incroasing infírm. 
i lies rendered him unable to preach for severa! 
years preceding his death, and these reasons, 
together with some unhappy occurrences which 
it is unnecessary to particularizo, induced him 
altogetlier to desist fh)m official duty. Toward 
the cióse of his lifc, his mental as well as his bodily 
powers were considerably cnfoeblcd ; but though 
his mind exhibited evidcnces of decay when 
speaking of human affiíirs — it waspleasing to oh- 
serve how his dim eye kindled, his trembling Hps 
glowed with eloqucnce, and his soul resumed all 
its wonted energy, when the Redecmer*s love to 
a perishing worid was the theme of discourse. 
He departed tliis life without a struggle, in the 
midst of his afflictcd family, who yet " sorrowed 
not as those who have no hopo.** A very large 
and respectablo ^company followed his remains 
to the tomb, the procession being headed by two 
of our vencrabit) revolutionary warriors. Capta in 
Prime and Major Van Campen. His funeral 
sermón was appropriately preaohed m the Meet- 
ing House, whore he had often fed multitudes 
with the bread of life, í^om these wordsof Isaiah, 
Ivii. 1, " The righteous perisheth,** &c. At the 
time of his death he was in his 82d year, and had 
been for nearly 50 years amim'stcr of Jesús Christ. 
" A»d I heard a voice firom heavcn saying unto 
me, write, Blessed are the dead, who dio in the 
Lord, from henceforth ; Yea, saith the Spirit, 
that thcy may rest írom their labors, and their 
works do foUow them.** 
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THE LÜXÜRIES OF COMMERCE. 

AN XXTSACT. 

EvKif in the simple businose of refrcshing our- 
selves with a good breakfast, we employ or con- 
sumo the products of many regions, The tea we 
drink comes from Chüía, or tho cofiee, is from 
Mocha, in Arabia ; the sugar with which we 
sweeten it, from tho West Indios ; our porcelain 
cupa and taucen were probably mado m Franco ; 



the silver spoon with which each is provided, onco 
lay dark and deep in the mines of South America ; 
the table itself is mahogany, from Jamaica or Hon. 
duras; and the tablccloth waa manufacturcd 
from a vegetable production in Ircland ; the tea- 
pot is probably of English block-tin ; and the 
stoel of which the kuives are wrought, may have 
como from Germany or Swcdcn ; the bread is 
made of wheat, raised probably in Michigan ; and 
the butter, if particularly good, must have come, 
a Philadelphian will say, from the ncighborhood 
of his own city. Jf we are in the habit of cating 
relishes at breakfast^ we discuss pcrhaps a beef. 
steak from Ohio, or a piece of smokcd salmón 
from Maine, or it may be a herring from Scot- 
land. Or suppose we take so very useless a per. 
sonage aa one of the foplings, whose greatest 
pleasure ia in the decoration of their persona, and 
whose chief employmcnt is to exhibit thcmselves 
at atated hours in Broadway, for the admiration 
of the ladiea — and see how many lands are called 
upon to fumish the nice cquipmcnts of his dainty 
person. His hat is made of fur, brought thoo. 
sands of miles from the north-west coast of Amer. 
ica, or from an island in the South Antartie 
ocean ; his fine linón is from Ircland, inwrougbt 
with cambric from British Lidia ; in the boaom 
glitters a diamond from Brazil, or pcrhaps an opal 
from Hungary ; his coat ia of Saxony wool, mado 
into cloth in England, and it is lined with sük 
from Italy ; his wHitx) waistcoat is of a fabric 
wrought in Franco; the upper leaihers ofhis 
morocco boots have come from Barbary, and the 
soles are made of a hide from South America. 
Hia white hand, covcred with kid.lcather from 
Switzerland, jauntily bears a little canc, made of 
whale-bone from the Pacific, the agate head of 
which was brought from Germany; and from his 
neck is suspended a very unnecessary eye-glass, 
the golden frame of which is from África. His 
handkerchief is perfumed with scents of Pcrsia, 
and the dclicate moustacho that shades his upper 
lip, haa been nourishcd by a fragrant oil from tho 
distant East, or by the fat of a bcar that once 
roamed for prey amid tho wastes of Sibcría; 
while its jctty blackness has probably been arti. 
ficially bestowed, by the application of tho same 
Turkish dye that givcs its sable hue to tho mag. 
nificent beard of tho sublimo Sultán. — Knicker. 
bocker. 



AFFECTING ANECDOTE. 

A ciRCUMSTANCE of a vcry intercsting and afFec. 
ting kind occurred some time since at one of tho 
Greek isles. A number of the islandcrs, terrificd 
at the approach of a Turkish forcé, hurried oo 
board a large boat, and pushcd off from laod. 
The wife of one of them, a young woman of un- 
common loveliness, secing her husband departing, 
Btood on the shore, stretching out her hands to- 
wards the boat, and imploring, in the most mor- 
ing terms, to be taken on board. The Greek saw 
it without concern or pity, and, without aiding 
her escape, bado his companiona haatca their 
flight. 

This unfortunato woman, loft unprotected ia 
the midst of her cncniies, struggled tlirougb 
sccnes of diíBculties and danger, of insult and 
suffering, till her failmg I^alth and strength, to- 
gethePíftlit£%<a^t B^Vfey sorrow, brought 
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her to her death-bed. She had ncvcr heard íroin 
her husband; and when wandering among ibc 
mountains, lying down in some wrctched habita- 
tion, or compclled to urge her flight amidst cruel 
fatigues, her affection for him, and tho hope of 
meeting him again, bore up her courage through 
all. 

He caine at laat, when the enemy had retreat- 
ed, and the Greeks had retomed to their hornee 
again.; and fearíng her situation, was touched 
with deep remorsc. — But all hope of life was then 
extinguiahed ; her spírit had been tried to the 
utmost ; — ^loTo had changed to aversión, and she 
refused to sce or forgive him. There is at times, 
in the character of a Greek woman, as more than 
ene occasion oocurred of obsenring, a strength and 
stcmness that is remarkable. Her sister and re- 
lations were standing round her bed ; and never 
in the dajs of health and love did she look so 
touchingly beautiful as then ; her fine dark eyes 
were tumed on them with an expression as if shc 
moumed not to die, but still felt deeply her 
wrongs ; the natural paleness of her check was 
crimsoned with a hoctic hue, and the rích tresscs 
of her black hair fell disheveled by her sido. 
Her friends with tcars entreated her to speak to 
and forgive her husband ; but she tumed her face 
to the waU, and waved her hand for him to be 
gone. Soon the last pang came over her, and 
afiéction conquered : she tumed suddenly round, 
raiaed a look of forgiveness to him, placed her 
hand in his, and died. 



A THRILLING STORY. 

A THauLLiNQ story is going tho rounds of the 
papers, taken from the " Naval and Military 
Magazinc," whicb, stripped of all its embcUish. 
ment, is to the following purport : 

On the day of the ever.memorablo battle of 
Waterloo, Captain Walter Lcslie's young bride, 
Heleo, with feolingtf more easily imagined than 
described, took her seat at a window overlooking 
the field of that dreadful conflict; but being 
within reaoh of random shot, she, with the other 
inmates, retirad to a bam as a place of more 
fialeijf and thcre rcmained in anxious suspense 
during the wholo day. Some timo in tho night, 
Capt. Bryan was brought to the bam, badly 
wounded. Hclcn, with the nccessarics wliich 
her forebodings had suggcsted, tcnderly dressed 
young Bryan*8 wounds, and after his revival, 
yentured to inquire after her Walter. Brjran's 
6vasiv6 answer, but too ííilly portended the 
worst. She beggcd him to tell her the circum- 
stances, for she knew that her husband was dead. 
Bryan then statcd that just bcfore going into 
action, Capt. Lcslie thrust a small Bible into his 
bosom, charging him that if he fell in action, 
faithíully to dcliver the sacred relie to his belovcd 
Helen. But a few moments elapsed before he 
did fall. After leamlng from Bryan the spot at 
which Walter fell, she went alone in the night, 
lantem in hand, into the field of the dead and 
dying, amidst the plunging of wounded horses 
and other frightful sights, in search of the re. 
mains of her beloved. On the point of retuming 
in despair of finding the objcct of her anxious 
seareh, among such a mass of camage, her atten- 
tion was drawn to an outstretclied hand, on 
whicb was found the well known ring of her hus- 



band, who was partly buricd bencath a pile of 
other bodies. Whilst alone engaged in the re- 
léase of the objcct of her affections, two soldicrs 
sent by Capt, Bryan, came to her assistancc, and 
bore *• Ancastor's dear rcmains" to tho same 
room with the wounded Captain. The Surgeon 
applying a glass to the lips of Lcslie, declared 
that he yet lived. The shock of joy was too 
great for the deUoato systcm of Hclon; one 
vacant stare, and ahe fell lifclcss on tho floor, 
soveral hours being spent in restoring her to sen- 
sibiUty, and the embrace of her fond Walter. 

The small Bible was presonted to licslie, by 
Helen, on their wedding day ; neither of them 
dreaming that the Holy Book was to be the sal- 
vation of the Captain*B temporal life. The hall 
aimed at his bosom spent its forcé ia the folds of 
the bible, which is now rcligiously preserved in 
the family, as a perpetual memorial of that ex- 
traordinary Providence. — Ráleigh Register, 



WOMAN»S LOVE. 

PooR Joanna La Loca, Crazy Jane, the hcircss 
of Isabella, was bom to vast dominions and sien- 
der intellcct. Her cloying fondness for her 
handsome husband dofcated iíself ; Philip had 
marriod her for her kingdom, not her personal 
charms, and (like her niece, our Mary) she was 
by nature melancholy and ungracious. He be. 
came wearied, neglectful, and, by insensible 
degrees, nnfeeling; his undisguised infideUties 
aliénate d her aíTections, without destroying tlie 
abstract remembrance of her former love. She 
shed no tear at his untimcly doath, but sunk into 
a moody imbecility. Soothed by music alone, 
all her occupations were mergcd in watching 
tho rcmains of her husband. She had formcd a 
vague idea, from some monkish tale, that he 
would be rcstorcd to Uíg — and fcd on a hope, 
which, if rcalized, would have converted passive 
sorrow into activo misery. She travcled by 
night, in order that no femaJe eye might behold 
the coffin. On one occaaion, having entered a 
monastcry, as she supposed, upon finding it to be 
a nunnery, she hurried out into the open oonntry, 
encamped, and during a storm when the torches 
were extinguished, opened tho coffin to verify 
the cxistence of the mouldering corpso^ealous 
as when, full of beauty, it was her life and joy — 
** A sad reraombranoe fondly kept.** 

She obstinately declined all state afikirs, which 
were carríedonin her ñame. Shepinedcontinual. 
ly , and, never tellmg her g^ef, for forty-se ven long 
years immured herself jn a convent, dead to the 
worid, watching from her window the coffin of 
her husband, which was purposely so placed in a 
chapel. — hondón Quarterly Review, 



I DIDN'T SAY BRISTLES. 
TuB Louisville Journal relates the following 
anecdote: — " We remember that, some years 
ago, Rogcr M. Sherman and Perry Smith were 
oppoeed to each other as advocates in an impor. 
tant case before a Court of Justice. Smith opcn. 
cd the case with a violent and fooling tiradc 
againstSherman*8 political character. Sherman 
rose very composedly and remarked — " I shall not 
discuss politics with Mr. Smith before the court, 
but I am pcrfcctly willing to argüe questions 
of Uw, to chop logic, or cvcn to t>plit hairs with 



him." " Split that then," said Smith, at the 
same time puUing a short, rough looking hair 
from his own hcad, and handing it over 'to. 
wards Sherman. ** May it picase the honorable 
court^" rcslortcd Sherman as quick as lightniog, 
" 1 didn*t say beistles.' " 



A UEAVT DXALEiu — " Has Mr. Brced got any 
cedar shingles in his wharf ?** inquired a httio ur. 
chin at the oounting.room door. ** Yes he has," 
*• Well, I want to gel two cents worth, to mako 
a slcd." 



LcUen Containing BemiHances, 

Hec$i99i at tkit Offke, ending 9redne9Íaf latt, deducting 
tkc mm UH t 0/ P9ét§gt foid. 
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B. G. K. Tinearora, N. Y. 91>00 ; P. B. H. Nortb Dav«r- 
hill, N. H. 99,00 ; J. B. South Cairo, N. Y. 91,00; P. M. 
Cuyaboga Faite, 0. 93,00; J. G. Kinderhook, N. Y. 91,00 ; 

C. H. W. Sboreham, Vu 91.00; U. H. Norwiy, N. Y. 
91,00: J. S. FríeiMtoblp, N. Y. 91,00; P. M. Waierbury, 
Vt. 9^00 ; P. M. Pepacton, N. Y. 93,00; L. M. B. Olean, 
N. Y. 91,00; O. II. S. Hamilton, N. Y. 91,00; D. a H. 
New-Baveo, O. 91«00 ; J. M. SomerviUe. N. Y. 91,00; 
J. L. H. Vandalia, III. 91,00; A. J. Fort Edward, N. Y. 
91,00; W. ^. L. Keene, N. Y. 91,00. 



In tbit City, on the 3d Inst. by tbe Rev. J. B. Waterbory, 
Mr. WiUiaoi Houwn, M. D. of Port Carbón, Penn. to MIm 
Catharine Bryan, danghier of the late Joba W. Lyon, of 
Ithaca. 

On tbe Itt Inst. by the Rev. Blr. Ackiy, Mr. Wllliam J. 
Folgcr to Misa Ann P. Uopklns, second danghter of Ellas 
Uopkins, Esq. 

On tbe SOtb ult. bv tbo Rev. Mr. Landon, Mr. Wn». H. 
Macy to Miss Marv Jane Brandow, both of tbis city. 

Al Canaan, on ibe 3d inst. by the Rev. H. Spenoer, Mr. 
Peter Townsend, of IVringbam, Ms. to Mise Amelia Bill, 
of Great Barrington, Ms. 

At Vnlatie, ou tbe 5tb inst. by the Rev. Mr. Roserelt, 
Mr. Wm. Budson to Mies Julia Van Kuren, of tbe former 
place. 

At Btockport, on the 3d ult. by the Rev. Mr. Beoval, Mr. 
Wiiliam N. Burden lo Mrs. Gklny Miller, botb of ibis city. 

At Canaan, on the 19ib ult. by Miram D. Ford, Esq. 
Mr. Lester T. Shuriliff to Miss Betsey Jones, aJI of Canaaa. 

On the lOtb ult. In the city of New-York, by tbe Rev. 
Mr. Berger, Mr. William LinU to Miss Maria Bneckner, 
both of that city. 

On tbe 21st ult. by the same, Mr. Mllton Bryant, of Clav- 
erack, to Miss Lucinda Mlller, of Tagbkaaic. 

At Ithaca, on the SOtli ult. by tbe Rev. John C. Hoea, 
Mr. Samuel Stoddard to Miss Ann Cecelia Hutchinson, 
all of that place. 



ISD í etí, 

In thls city, on tbe 2d inst afler a short and sevcre ill- 
ness, James Mellen, Esq. President of tbe Hudson and 
Berkshire Rall-Road Co. ag ed 46 yeam. 

He was endeared to our citizens by a long and intimata 
acqualntance, by his benevolent beart, and his great and 
extensive uaefulneaa as evineed by bis active, entcrpcislng 
and efficlent busineas habita. 

On the 36ih ult. Frederick, aon of Franklln and Mary 
Ann Taylor, in bis seeond year. 

lu Valatie, on the S8th ult. Mr. Jacob Wasbborn, aged 
SOyears. 

On tho 93d ult. at Cbatbam, of Oonaumption, Mary Ell»> 
abetb, daugbter of James M . Caabore, in tbe SOth year of 
her age. 

In Clermont, on the 16tb ult. Mrs. Anna Cookhigbam, 
reitct of tbe late David Cookingham, aged OS years. 

At Cbarlestown, Maas. on the 13th ult. in the 4Sd year 
of tala age, tbe R«v. Tbomaa F. Klng, íormerly Pastor of 
the Universalista Cburcb and Society in this citv. Mr. 
King has been for several years past, Pastor of the Unl- 
versalisu Cburch and Society ia CbailestowD— inuch be- 
loved and respeeled by bis congregation and by all with 
whom he had formed an acquainunce wblie perfonning 
tbe duties of Mfnlster of tbe Oospel te tbe varloua places 
wbcre he has visited. Forty Uuiversalist Clcrgymcn at- 
tended bis funeral, beaides clergymen of otber denorolna- 
tiona« and a vast conconraa of people. 

At Linden, Genesee Co. on Saturday tbe 2Ist ult. JulleC 
Estella, only child of Dr. H. L. W. Leonard, of Pendletoo, 
Niágara Co. aged 21 months. 

Sleep on, dear child, within ihy narrow bed— 
Wbv abuuld foud parenu at tby exit grieiva 1 
Thy cbeek is cold, but still thou art not dead, 

In Heaven does yet thy Iltile spIrltHvc. 
Tbouartati "* - — ^— .- 

And our tmti 



l at rost. frce from dlavaae and pain. T 

"""»í3pf5^d'í5rcwog le 
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Por the Rural Reposiiory. 

On tbe bankfl of the Chaucboochy, Ilved H few yeara 
mgo, and I tuppoee la flUl livlng, an aged Indian, tbo laat of 
liis race. He was tbe laet of the Oak Mountain trlbe. 
All bis breve warriors bad been killed tu battle wiUi the 
whites, who bad wrested from them tbeir territory, driven 
the game fyom tbeir bunting gtounda, and plougbed up 
tbe graret of tbeh* aires. 

AU bad gone to tbe '* land of spirlts," save tbis one oíd 
relie, who iofirm, alono and broken-bearted, begged the 
privllegeof speading bis few remainhig days, and reposing 
bis bones upon the soil of bis fatbers! 

THE LAST OP HIS TRIBE. 

BT 8. COMPTON 8HITH. 

Thb last raya of the evening had turned to the east, 
And the aun dimly ahone as he aunk to ihe west ; 
No sound Btruck my ear as I wandered alon^, 
Save the murmuring stream and the robio's sweet 

Bong. 
The bright laodscape wae fair,and the aoftly blue sky 
Begirt the Oak Mountain in deep fantasy. 
Now Autumn'a dull foliage and every crieped leaf, 
On the lonely Oak Mountain eeemed covered with 

gricf. 
But the aun atole away, and the oaks loat the fringe, 
Which the palé rays of evening did mournfully tinge ; 
And the Indian queen'a ghost seemed to ghde through 

my vicw, 
And expaud her light wings to the night falling dew; 
Then a cíoud broke away, and the rays of the sun, 
Now again to the top of the mountain had run ; 
And they kisaed and embraced e'er they parted again, 
While the dull god of night reared his throne on 

the plain. 
And now ihe raya of the aun gild only the peaks, 
And the dark ahadea of vesper with the sun's light 

mix. 
On the tops of the oaks such a bright golden hue — 
See the dark vales below — see the deep sky of blue, 
Such a controat of ahadea— here so brilliant — there, 

brown, 
And see Night moving up in her dark vapory gown. 

But the dark mountain now is quite shorn of i te 

cresf, 
For he who illumed ít has gone to the west — 
There to ahine on the red man, who once did reside 
On the oak covered mountain which then was his 

pride. 
'Twas the home of his boyhood, the grave of his 

sire — 
It was here walked the girl he was wontto admire, 
And here l\ickabo8h sung his rudc song to Alíete, 
And the maid owned the voice of her Tuckabosh, 

sweet 
Here 'twaa the red warrior chieftain knelt to her 

cbarms, 
And 'twas here that he toyed with the maid in his 

arms; 
And when ñres bad been lighted, and (he tribe sunk 

to rest, 
While the wolves howled around, she would sleep 

on his breast. 

But the chieftain is called from his beloved Alíete, 
The white foeman in arms on his borders to mcet. 
And Alíete sita alone on the Oak Mountain top, 
Her ead heart scarcely feeling one faint Usty of hope, 



May she hope— daré she hope that her Tuckabosh 

dear, 
Will survive the nide shock of the dark cloud of 

warl 
Now the day of his promised retumbas arrived — 
O ! " Great Spirit," she cries, " if my love has sur- 
vi ved 
The rude shock of the battle, O ! let him retum 
To my bosom," but destiny oft times is stem, 
And unheard was the prayer of the sorrowing Alíete, 
And unaltered the dark lettered page of her fate r 
For the last ray of hope having quitted her breast, 
On the lonely Oak Mountain Alíete sunk to rest. 
On the brightest and loftiest peak is her grave — 

! tread lightly there, she was the wife of the braTe ! 
Now far off in the valley the tomahawks gleam, 
And the warwhoop is yelling, and deep flows the 

stream 

Of the blood of the tribe of the Oak Mountain chief ; 
For most bravely he fought, while bis heart swelled 

with grief. 
For his Alíete was left on the Oak Mountain brow, 
And the chieftain remembered his last parting vow. 
Long time he contended, hard grappling with steel, 
And the long rifle, belching out peal after peal ; 
And he manfully wielded the axeand the knife. 
As he fought for his nation, his home and his wife. 
But the battle pressed hard, and his warriors were 

few. 
And compelled by his fate, the brave chieftain wíth- 

drew 

To ihe swamps on his leCt with his brave Hule clan, 
There, regaining his atrength, through the forest he 

ran 
To his lovely Oak Mountain, expecting to meet 
The wife of his soul, his dearest Alíete— 
Though defeated in battle tbough his prospects were 

crossed, 
A faint lingering of hope told hira aü was not lost. 
But ah I who shall attempt to describe what he felt, 
As alone on the grave of his Alíete he knelt? 
Thrice he kissed the rude stone that was laid on her 

grave, 
Then he called o*er the ñames of his own warriors 

brave — 
Then with mutterings of woe, and his soul full of 

grief, 
Tothe dark Chatachoochy the heart-broken chief, 
Slowly wended his way, and there sad and alone, 
Does the tragical fate of his nation bemoan^— 
And the fate of Alíete, the girl of his love, 
Who slept on his breast in the Oak Mountain grove. 

LAMENT. 
X am left alone ! the dark storm has passed, 
And borne my loved nation away ! 

1 witheríng and cold was that pitikss blast, 
That made all my hopea to decay ! 

Chatachoochy 1 I stand where thy dark flowing tide 

Has oft washed the aiepe of my aires ; 
Where once their canoes could peacefully glide, 

And where once our tribe lit their fíres. 
But they are now gone, and lonely I stray 

Where thy waters are flowing, dark stream i 
But Memory will come and light up a ray, 

0*er the past days of gladneas to gleam. 
Were it not that thia heart were brokea, and fled, 

The spirit that prompted bold deeds — 
Revengo wonld spring íbrtli for the dead, 

And the palé face receive his just meeds. 
But now trembling age has palsied this hand 

That once fearlessly wielded the knife ; 
And all edgeless and broken the brand, 

That once tasted the palé foeman's life. 



Time ahall soon come when the last of his race 
Shall bid adieu to tlie land of his sires; 

The Great Spirit points me away to that place 
Where happy my tribe light their fires. 

O ! I will come and I gladly resiga 
All thy sad and sweet music, loved stream — 

All the fond recollections thattwine, 
Where my boyhood knew its first dream. 

Vea 1 I go to that bright land which our foe, 

Tbe palé face may never enjoy, 
Where tbe streams of bliss forever shall flow 

And no fearful thoughts shall annoy. 

I am left alone the dark storm has passed, 
And borne my loved nation away I 

O ! witheríng and cold was that pitileaa blaat, 
That made all my hopes to decay ! 



THE YOÜNG COMMÜNICANT. 
Hau., young diaciple I thou whose early £eet 

From tbe broad patbway of the world have fled, 
Who, listening to thy Lord with reverence meet,' 

Hast to his ritual bowed thy lowly head — 
How beautiful I— to heed the heavenly cali 

Ere the full freshness of tliy morning prime, 
Before the dark clouds threot, the mildews fall, 

Or o*er thy temples creep the frosts of time : 
So, from each wile that luretíi from the fold, 

Still may thy chosen Shepherd hold ihee frec. 
And from all ill, till life'sbrief hour be told, 

O sweet disciple, may He succor thee, — 
Till to that radiant cHme thy spirit soar, 
Where storms shall shred the rose and toas the bark 
no more. 

Thk foUowing Unes were written by Mr. Lboo«tt a few 
days before bis deaih— they were tbe last from bb pea : — 
Whv, what is death, but hfe 
In other forms of beingl life without 
The coarser altributes of man, the dull 
And momently decaying frame which holds 
The etherial spirit in, and binds it down 
To brotherhood with brutesl There*s no such thing 
As death ; what*s called so is but the beginntng 
Of new existence, a fresh segment in 
The eteroal round of chango. 
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tul: battlc ur m:w okíj^axs. 

Tur followinpf do^crlption of this pplcndíd 

** For Bij^ht day« liad tliü \wo armít'B lain npon 
tho BUtiifi fidd, in rkw of cach othcr, wllliout 
■ny ihmg diicisivc Wing on líithcf eide t Heclod. 
Twicc fiincí^ Lhcirlandini^ít bad thc BfEtiftli column» 
assajod to cfTcct by Ptorní ihe c^ cent ion csf ihcir 
plann^ ftüd twicc ha.ü failud— bocn compellcd tfj 
rríínquiíth tho altompt aiíd retiro froiii ikc con- 
tiíst. Kt was nol to bc^ c^xpcctcd iliat tbing» could 
loiig rBmiín in tbi^ dubírniEt Rt^Le. SoIdicrB, Ibe 
pridc of Englaud — tlic boa.'^tC'd coiiqucrom of 
Earopó, wcrtí thrrc ; dÍHlini^uiBbi'd j^cn erais wcfc 
thcrc Icadt^rüii who carní^atly dcaircd to a n no unce 
til thcir countrr, and thc wr/Hd thrir sí f/ nal 
achicTonicnls. Thc'' bigh rxpcctalions which had 
boen induljEfcd of thc* succtífte of ib I» cíjicdílíon, 
wcre to be rci.l¡'ít-d, at cvcry p<''í'3l| or disgrací* 
would follow thc faíltirc 

** Th€3 6th of January al kngth aírived- Thi- 
da y da\rncd ; and Iho Bienal p, inttrndL-d to pm- 
dnc-.c concrfl in thc cncniy^a movcmcntSi wcro 
dcBcncd. On thc kft, ncar thc awamp, a fiky. 
rockct was pcrocifcd rldín^ in tho aír ; and píe- 
«cntly anothcr ascendí? d from thc nght, ncxt thp 
rÍTer. Thrj wcrc intcndcd to announcc thal all 
vv^as prepare d and readj, to procccd and carry by 
plorm a dífence which Jiad twicc foikd ilif ir ut. 
mo»t cfTorts, instantly thc charle was tnadi\ and 
wiíh Buch rtpidity^ that uur soldíí ra, at thc oul 
ptwts» íi'ilh diflicülty ílud in, 

Thc Britísh Batlcñcj*, which had bccn dL^inol- 
líhod on Ibp laí of thc month, had bcun rc-cElab- 
Ushcd dttrin^ I he pircciding ni^ht^ and hravy 
pieccp of cannort motintcd, to aid in ihcír intcndrd 
eperattonfi. ThcEC now opcncd, and chowcra 



of bombít, and ioUrf \vi ve poun^d iijirm oiir 
hne \ whik' thc air waft hghtod with tht ir con. 
grcvij rní'kHfí. Tlic two diviü^íons, tnniíuandcd 
by Sir Edward Fachcnbam in pcrf^nn^ nnd RlJp- 
pnrtiíd hy ^entráis Kcanfi íind üibbft, prt^s.<id 
forward ; iho ri^jlit a^rainnt thc rcrilre of Gcn^ 
CatTíilUs commahd — tlio lf.Tta;jáinat nnr rcdoubl 
nn thc IcToc. A thíck foj*, ihal obadurcd tbi- 
morninjT, cnabb^d thcm to approach wilhin a 
short dictan ce of our cntrcnchnicnt, brfúrc lliry 
wcih; diflcovt^rod. Tliej ircre now pcrcrivtd 
advancinjiT^ wllh firní, qiaick and ntcady pace, in 
uolmnn, with a front of sixty or Bi'Vcnly dcc-p. 
Our troopg, who had for eonjc tí mu bccu in rcadi- 
nuíis, and wailítig thcir apprarancc^ í^avc Witítf 
chpcr?5 and inrsiiLíitly thc wholc linc i^^& lif^htí d 
with thc blaíc of íhcir íiro. xV hnrst of artillrry 
and Binall arniít, ponmi]^ witii dcplruclivc aim 
npon thcm, mowtd down thc Ir front, and airen te d 
Lhüir ad vanee. In our mtiskfilry Iherc was' 
not a mnment'n ínlmníiáGion ; as one party 
diachargcd tbeír pti ees another pnceecded ; 
aUcrnatL^y loading and appcaring, no pans^* 
eonid be pcrceivcd— ít vvaj* one eonfínned voltoy- 
Thc cohimns alrrady pcrceivcd thcir dangcroiu^ 
and cjc^TOped &ÍtnEtion. Dattcry No, 7, on the 
Icfl, waw ab]y í4<Tvcd by Lit'ut. Rpottii» and ¡^alled 
thcm with an inccssant and defttructivc firc. 
Batí erica No. 6 and 8 wcrfi no lesa act i vdy cm- 
ploycd, and no Icím* succcsgful in ft Uíng thcui to 
thc frronnd. Ni>twíthstandirt|r llio ecvcrity of 
onr fire, which fcw troops conld for a niomínt 
havc Wíthptoiad, ffnmc of thoíic brarc mcn prcfflcd 
on and Bocccedcd in ^\nmg Khc^ dilch, m front 
of our workf , wbcrc tbcy rcmaSned dnríiijí i\v 
act ion, and wctí! aftenvards* madí^ prísoníirf 
Thc horror bcforc Ihem was too g real lo be wilb. 



stood ; and already werc thc British troops scen 
wavering in thoir dctcrmination, and reccdinjf 
from the conflict. At th¡8 momeDt Sir Edward 
Packonham, hastcning to the front, cndcavored 
' to cncouragc and inspiro Ihem with rcncwcd 
zeal. Ilis examplc was of short continuance : ho 
soon fcll mortally woundcd, .in the arnis of his 
aid.de-carnp, not far from our Une. Generala 
Gibbsand Kcanc also fell, and werc borne from 
tlip field dangcrously wounded. Atthis moment, 
Gen. Lambert, who was advancing at a small 
distance in thc rear, with thc reserve mct the 
columna precipitately retreating, and in grcat 
confusión. His efforts to stop thcm wcre unavail. 
¡ng — llicj- continucd retreating, until thcy reach. 
ed a ditcli, at the distancc of four hundrcd yardrt, 
-.vhcre a momcntary safety bcing found, thcy 
wcre rallicd and haltod. 

The field before thcm, ovcr which thcy had 
advanccd, was strewcd with the dead and dying. 
Dangcr hovcrcd still around, yet, urged and 
cncouraged by thcir oíficers, who fcared thcir 
own disgrace involved in thcir faUurc, they 
again moved to thc charge. Thcy wcre already 
ncar enough to deploy, and wcre endeavoríng to 
do 8o ; but thc samo constant and unrcmittcd 
rcsistancc tliat causcd thcir fírst rctrcat, continucd 
yet unabatcd. Our batteries had ncvcr ceased 
thcir firc ; thcir constant dischargcs of grapc and 
canistcr, and thc fatal aim ofourmusketry, mow. 
ed down thc front of thc columna as faat as thcy 
could bo formed. Satisfíed nothing could be 
done, and that certain destruc tion aiivaitcd all 
furthcr attcnipls, they forsook tlie contest and 
the field in disorder, leaving it covcrcd with tho 
dead and wounded It was in rain llicir ofiiccra 
cndcavored to anímate thcm to furlher rcsistancc, 
and equally vain to attempt coerción. Thc panic 
produccd from the dreadful r^ulsc thcy had 
cxpcricnced, thc plain on whicli they had actcd, 
bcing covcrcd witli innumerable bodies of thcir 
countrymcn, while, witli thcir most zealoua 
oxcrtions thcy had becn unablo to obtain tho 
slightest advantage, werc circumetances wcll 
calculated to makc even thc niost Eiibmi^ivo 
soldicr opposo the authority that would havc con- 
troUed him. 

The light companies of fusilccrs; tho forty- 
third and nincty.third regimcnts, and onc hun. 
dred mcn from the West India rcgimcnt, Icd on 
by Colonol Rcnnic, wcre ordcrcd to procccd 
undcr covcr of somc chimneys, standing in tlio 
field, until having clcarcd thcm, to obliquo to 
thc river, and advance, protectcd by the lovce, 
against our redoubt on thc right. This work, 
having been but latcly commcnccd, was in an 
unfínished statc. It was not until the 4th, that 
General Jackson, much against his own opinión 
had yieldcd to thc BUggcfitions -of othern, and 
pcrmitted ils projjc^y^g^i^ ^^<^ii^?^« |^^ 
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yct rcccived that Btrcnglh ncccssary lo ils safe 
dc'fcnce. 

The ílf tachmnnt ordcrcd apiinsl tliis place, 
formcd ihe left of General Keane's command. 
Rciinie exocuted his orders with grcat bravery ; 
aiid urging forward, arrived at Ihc ditch. His 
gd vanee wat grcatly annoyed by Commodorc 
Patterson'fl battery on the left bank, and thc 
cannon mountcd on the redoubt : but roaching 
our worka and passing thc ditch, Rennie, sword 
m band, Icapcd on thc wall, and calling to his 
troope, badc thcm follow ; he liad scarctly spokcn, 
whcn he fell by tlic fatal aim of our rifle raen. 
Prcsscd by tlie impctuosity of superior nuinbor?, 
who wcrc moonting thc wall, and entcring at tlic 
cmbrasurcs, our troops had rutired to thc linc, in 
rcar of thc rodoubfc.- A moinentary pause en»ucd 
but only to bo interruptcd by inercaiáed horrors. 
Captain Beal, with thc city riflcmcn, cool, and 
•clf posücsscd, pcrceiving thc cncniy in h¡» front, 
opcncd upon Ihem, and at c very dischargc brought 
thc object to thc ground, To advancc, or 
maintain thc point gaincd, was oqually impractica, 
ble for tlio encmy ; to retreat or surrendor was 
thc only altcrnative ; for thry already pcrccivcd 
thc división on the right thrown into confusión, 
and hastily leaving thc fíeld. 

General Jackson bcing informed of the success 
of the enemy on the right and of thcir bcing in 
poescssion of the redoubt, prcsscd forward a 
reinforccment lo rcgain it. Prcviously to its ar. 
rival thcy had abandoncd tlio attcmpt, and wcrc 
rctiring. They wcrc scvcrcly gallcd by such of 
our gnna as could be brought to bcar. Thc levcc 
affbrdcd thcm considerable protcction ; yct, by 
Commodore Patterson's redoubt on tlic right 



plan on which it had been skctched, had notVportion of our troops wcrc inactive and uaelcss for Hable to buy me the new gown that you prombed 

j me, before Sedley carne homo again. You know 
that I had my bluo and white striped linen ene 
thrcc ycars ago, whcn I was only foortecn, and I 
have almost outgrown it now." 

" What you say is trne, and I wísh you coald 
be gratifícd, the more so, as you have always 
been a good, industrious girl, and withoat yonr 
assistance, we should have found it dÜficolt to 
keep Sedley at collcge. But you will have thú 
to comfort you, your brotber will like yo'u josi «■ 
wcll in 3rour scanty gown of blue and white Unen, 
as he would in the most beautiful calicó, or eren 
silk." 

Ruth did not reply, but kept her eyes, which 
her mother perceived wcre íast filling wüh tean« 
intently fixed on her work. 

** Ruth," said Mrs. Deane, with somc severity 
of tone, ^* is it poesíblc that boing disappointcd in 



thc want of arms to placo in thcir hands. If this 
had not been thc caee — had thcy been in a sitúa, 
tion to have actcd cfficícntly, the wbole Britiish 
army musí have submittcd. But situaled as Gen. 
Jackson thcn was, pursnit would have been raab- 
ncBS ; thoagb, with the additional forcé which a 
¡ sufficiency of arms would have placed at hi8 com. 
mand, much might^havc been efíected against an 
encmy whosc ranks wcre thinncd by the unparal- 
leled slaughtcr of the day ; and who, panic 
struck, and flceing from the danger before Ihem 
wcrc incompetcnt lo rosistcnce, and already bc- 
lieved Ihemsclves conqucrcd : but prudcnce,undcr 
cxisting circumstances, strongly oppoecd tiie idea 
of pursuit, and suggcstcd to the commanding 
general, that although ho had thus signally 
achicved cven more than he had expected, yct 
wilh the kind of troops it liad been cñecl9d, inferior 



in numbcr and diciplinc, to attcmpt, evon undcr h having a ncw gown, can affcct you thus ?" 



¡ prcsent advanlagcs, a con test on the plain was 
hazarding loo groatly. 

Coloncl Hinds was vcry solicitous, and in pcrson 
applicd to the commanding general for leave to 
pursue, at the head of his dragoons, the fleeing and 
brokcn columns of the encmy; Gen. Jackson, 
howcver would not pcrmil it. ** My rcason for || 
rcfusing," he rcmarkcd, ** was, that it might be- j 
come nccessary to sustain him, and thus a 
contest in the open field be brought on: thei 
livcs of my mcn were of valué to thcir country, ' 
and much too dcar to their familics to bol 
hazarded whcro ncccssity did not requirc it ; but | 
abovc all, from thc nuracrous dead and wounded 
strctchcd out on the fícid before me, I felt a con- 
íidcnce that the safety, of the city was most prob- 
ably altained, and henee, that nolhing calculatcd 
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bank, tlicy suflercd greatly. Enfiladcd by Ibis ¡I ^^ reverse the good fortune we had mct should 

on their advancc, thcy had been greatly annoyed, j' \^q attemptcd." 

and now, in their retreat, wcrc no less se veré ly j 

assailcd. Numbcrs found a gravo in the ditch 

before our linc, and of Ihose who gained thc re- 

doubt, not ono, it is believcd, cscapcd; — they 

were sliot down as fast as thcy cntcrcd. Thc 

routc along which thcy had advanccd and rctircd, 

was strcwcd with bodics. AfTrighled at thc car. 

nagc, thcy moved from the sccnc hastily, and in 

confusión. Our batterics wcre still conlinuing 

thc slaughtcr, and culling thcm down at cvcry 

stcp ; safoty sccmcd only to be attainablo, whcn 

thcy should havo rctircd without the range of 

our shot ; which, to troops, gallod as scvcrcly as 

thcy wcre, was too remoto a relicf. Prcsscd by 

this considcration, thcy flcd to the ditch, whilhcr 

the right división had retreated, and therc rc- 

mained, until night pcrmittod thcm to retiro. 

Ilere was a period, thc most auspicious that 
had appcarcd during the war, to have gained a 
complete triumph to our arms. What importanl 
e venís, in a nation's hislory, aro ofteii tlic result 
' of slight occurrcnccs I and how oflcn are they prc- 
ventcd by causes no less inconsidcrablc ! Thc 
truth is apparent in thc fate of this grand cxpe- 
dition, which had been fíttcd out to humble our 
national pridc ; and which would have been cap- 
turcd or dcstroycd but for thc ill.timed policy of 
the govcmmont, or its agcnts, who as has been 
shown, prevcntrd the arrival of thc arms dcstined 
for this place bccausc an ¡nconsiderable sum was 
thcreby savcd by thc nalion. A considerable 



BY CAROLINE ORXR. 

" We shall barely have time," said Mrs. Dcanc, 
addrcssing her daughter, '* to spin and wcave this 
web of flanncl in time to dispose of it before va- 
calion, whcn Sedlcy's bilí for board, and his othcr 
college expenses must be paid." 

" I thought," rcplied Ruth, placing her spin- 
ning-whccl ncar the firc, for it was a cool frosty 
evcning in Oclobcr, ** that father expected to be 
able to raise a sufBcicnt sum to pay my brothcr*s 
expenses, without being obliged to tako thc 
money wc shall obtaiu by gelling thc flanncl." 

** líe did," said Mrs. Dcanc, ** but he is still 
owing Mr. Presión a small sum for thc last land 
he bought of him, and allliough it does not bc- 
corac dúo lili thc spring, thc long and distressing 
sickncss of Mrs. Presión has madc him in want 
of the moncy, and your father, as wcll as mysi If, 
tliink it right to pay h¡m, and I daré say that you 
will agrce wilh us." 

*' O yes, ccrtainly," said Ruth, with a sigh, 
" llioutrh I could not lielp hop'ng — " 

** Iloping what, my child ?" 

** That you and fatlier would think yourselvci» 



** No," replicd Ruth, and thc tears now siream. 
cd down her cheeks, " it is not that." 

" What can it be then ?" 

** Excuse me, mbthcr, I had rathcr not tell." 

'* No, I insist on knowing the cause of this 
strangc emotion.*» 

" I am afrajd," saiii^tlie wecping girl, speaking 
with difficulty, ** that Sedley will be ashamed of 
me." 

" What ! ashamed of his sister for assistlng to 
pay his expenses by her indnstry, instead of 
spending her eamings in dressing fine 7 What 
could )K>8sibly suggcst such an idea ? Did 
Sedley ever say or do any tbing lo occasion ¡t ?" 

" Let me entrcat you to press me no further on 
í thc subject." 

" No, Ruth, I shall not drop it herc. What 
did Sedley ever say or do, to awaken tlie sospi- 
cion that he was ashamed of you ?" 

" Don*t you remember that whcn ho was at 
' home last winter, I declined going to Lydia Free- 
inan*s quilting-party ?" 

** Yes, I believe I do. You did not appear to 
wish to go." 

** Yct I did wish to go very much, and wcnt 
so far as to dress myself for going, although you 
did not know it ; whcn Scdloy, who happened to 
scc me just as I was coming out of my rooro, said 
soraething that madc me determine to romain at 
home." 

*' I am sorry for that. You should not indulge 
yoursclf in suddcn starts of passion. But what 
did ho say 7" 

** He said that he hoped that I was not going 
to wear that queer looking gown to thc party, and 
that his washer.woman would be ashamed to be 
sern in such a onc. You know, mother, that it 
was the bcst I had, and as I did not like to cnter 
into an cxplanation that might wound his feel- 
ings, and produce uncasincss whcn he rctumed 
to college, I conchided to remain at home," 

Mrs. Dcanc remaincd silcnt and thoughtful for 
somc time. 

" I fear," said ehe, at length, ** that by en- 
dcavoring wilh our small mcans to give Sedley 
thc advanlagcs of a collcge education, we have 
been unjust to you. Wc have even been obliged 
to dcbar you from attcnding the common district 
.s'chool, that you might by your eamings assist to. 
dofray his expenses. 1 don*t know whv, but thc 
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subject never appeared to mo bcibre in the ligbt 
tbat it now does,*' 

** Yoa need gWe jouraelf no uneasincss on ac. 
count of my not baving attcndcd school mucb, 
for I bave alwajB bcen enaUed, bj stealing a 
few minatcs from the hoors of rest at night, and 
bj riaing very oarly, to keep np with Lydia Free- 
man, aad abe has alwaya been considered one of 
the bost scbolara in school. Even 8edley ac. 
knowledgcs that the style of my letters is easy 
and corfect, and tbat my hand-wríting is good.*' 

The coaversation waa now interrnpted by the 
entrance of Mr. Deane, which was not, at that 
timo resamed. 



The piece of flannel was finished, aent to town 
and sold ; the proceeda of whicb, added to the 
suoi abready acctmiulated by other means, was 
soffieient to meet the demand of Mr. Presión, 
and to pay what was due on Sedley's accoimt. 
AU that Ruth reoeiyed for her daily and aUnost 
unremitting toil at the spinning.wheel, was two 
yarda of light bine sharing ribbon to trim a bon- 
net Btill more anoient than the blue and white 
gown. 

It was lato in the evcning, and as Mr. and 
Mrs. Deane sat befare the fíre, fclicitating them- 
eelvcs at being at last, aftcr a strnggle of twenty 
years, fairly out of debt, Ruth, bcíng scated in 
one córner, trying to reSid a few words by fire. 
light, a letter from Scdley, banded by a ncighbor, 
czcited no little solicitude. 

*^ He most be sick," said Mrs. Deane, as her 
husband broke the seal of the letter, ** or he ñeYcr 
woold llave written so near the time f«r him to 
come home.** 

Their anxiety, howeycr, was quieted with rc- 
gard to his health, and turned into a difiérent 
channel, on perasal of its contenta, which wc 
subjoin : — 

** DsAa Parbnts : — I write in grcat baste to 
inform you that Pembroke Harleigh will accom 
pany me home, and will probably rcmain our 
guost a weck or ten daye. You know that I have 
spent two vacations with him at his father^s, in 
Boston, who is a rich merchant ; and, as he ex- 
pressed a wish the other day in my presencc, to 
spend a short time in the country, I could do no 
Icss than to invite him to go home wüh me. He 
has always, since the eommcncement of om* ac 
quaintance, professed a friendship for me, of 
which I have juat reason to be proud, as he is a 
young man of superior tálente and unblemished 
moráis. Do toll Ruth to dross in sometbing bc- 
side that eiemal blue and white gown of hers, 
which is not only out of date, but was baroly 
decent in its best days. Moreover, I have beard 
Pembroke express a particular dislike to blue as 
a color for any article of drese. Your dutiful and 
affectionate son, Sbdley Deane." 

Ruth thought of the blue ribbon, and was sorry , 
on Scdley*B account, that it had not becn some 
other color. 

** It is the twenty.third day of the month to. 
day." said Mrs. Deane, " and thcy will be berc 
the twenty.sixth ; I am sorry that we did not get 
the letter bofore you went to town ycsterday, and 
tbon yon might have bought a little moro tea, 
and somo white sugar. I am afraid that such a 
fine gentleman aa Mr. Harleigh is, who has al. 



ways bcen usod to tlie best, will not rclish our 
maple sugar in tea. Resides, wo have sold al 
most all of that, so that it will hardly hold out to 
use twico a day for tea, and to swectcn our 
thanksgiving pies and puddings." 

" We must bave our porridgc then, at nigbt, 
as we coromonly do," said Mr. Deane. 

" What I set porridge before a Boston gentle 
man ?" 

" Yes, and if Mr. Harleigh is a young man of 
the good sense and understanding that Scdley 
represents him to be, he will think it mucb more 
commendable for poor people like us, to cat por- 
ridge for supper and pay our dcbts, than to drink 
tea and let them go unpaid." 

** I hope be toill think so, and I wish I could 
feel as easy about it as you do— but somehow it 
is natural for us women to have more pridc about 
such things than the mon. There is poor Ruth 
too — I do wish we could have got her a ncw 
gown." 

** A new gowfi 7 AVbat does she want of a 
better than the nice brown woollen one she made 
up the other day ?" 

*• That will do very well for her to run into a 
neégbbor's with, but even Rachel Bates, whosc 
father does not own an inch of land in the world, 
would not be seen in young company with such an 
one." 

** Tliat is one reason why he ncvcr will own an 
inch of land." 

" You don*t considor, neithcr, how odd it will 
look to Mr. Harleigh, to sec her drcssed in a 
home-spun gown." 

♦* Ñor do I care," said Mr. Dcanc. So fine a 
gentleman as this Pembroke Harleigh, is no per- 
son to spend his tlioughts upon a daughter of 
ours. Thore is Dr. Kilhara likcs her very woll in 
her home-spun dress, and he, bcsidcs owning a 
farm four times as valuable as mine, is making 
money hand over hand by his profcssion." 

" Yes, the Doctor would be a very good 
match for her if she only thought so, but tlicrc 
is no such thing as coutrolling the fancy, you 
know ?" 

" I would sooncr die than lo have him," mur- 
mured Ruth, as sho left the room to go lo her 
ehamber. 

It was much latcr than usual, bcforc Rutli 
could composc hersclf to slecp. A varicly of 
tbougbts and cmotions, many of them vague and 
undefínable, agítatcd her mind, but llie painful 
and humilialing consciousncss prcdominatcd over 
every other fccling, that she was not iltted by 
eduoation to sustain the same rank in socicty as 
her brother. While he had bcen pursuing his 
studies at tho highest seat of learning in the 
country, she had, even from her carly cliildhood, 
been a constant and uncomplaining drudgc al 
home, to the cnd that he might not feel mortificd 
by any inferiority in his personal appoarance, or 
cmbarrasscd by any lack of accommodation. 
Ñor was Mr. Dcanc severo in this rcspcct, for, • 
although he would not tolérate any thing apw 
proaching to luxury at home, he apprchendcd ; 
that there was a kind of dignity appertaining to i 
those who had entered the preeincts of a collcgc, 
which ought to be supportcd ; and he would have | 
thought it uearly as great a scandal for one of its ' 
mcmbcrs to be rcBlrictcd as to any dosirablc con-' 



vcnience, or to appear mean in his dress, as to 
Bce tho parish ministcr cntcr the pulpit habited 
in a suit of homc-made, instcad of broadclolb ; 
yct at the same timo he would have considered 
¡t almost disgraeeful to wear anylhing himsclf, 
better than his wife and daughter could spin and 
wcavc with Iheir own hands. Ruth's affcction 
for her brother, prcvented her from repining at 
Ihc sacrifíce she had becn obUged to mako, and 
had lie posscsscd fecllngs dclicate and susceptible 
as her own, and had he been equally watchful 
not to wound the hcart of anollierby decd, word, 
or look, the elcctric spark would never have becn 
eonununicalcd, which awakencd into lifo the 
train of painful tlioughts and associations, which 
from timo to lime had prcycd upon her spirits, 
and now agitaled her mind. A j>crson whoso 
hcart is wrapt in tlie dark mantle of its own sel. 
fishncFS, is as incapablo of apprcciating as of 
comprehcnding the soul of one, whose liigh and 
gencrous impulses urge to the sacrifíce of person. 
al good for tlie welfare and advancemenl of 
anothcr ; and that too with so much sccrecy and 
dclicacy, that the person bcncfiltcd does not 
even suspcct that the richest and brightest of tlic 
plumcs that adorn the pinions on which he soars, 
wcre nourishcd with the lifc-blood that should 
lia ve givcn vigor and buoyaney to a gcntlcr and 
noblcr spirit. 

Scdley Dcanc, at Ihc time he bantcred his sis- 
tcr about her dress, did not know that the raoiiey 
which she had becn long in earning to purehaso 
a better, in consequence of a wish cxprcssed in 
one of his Icttcrs for somc additional article of 
furniture for his room, convcnicnt, although not 
absolutcly ncccssary, had bcen unhcsitatingly 
yicldcd by her for its purchase : and cvcn if lio 
had known it at Ihc time, so accustomcd had he 
always bcen to have every wish gratificd, it is 
doubtful whcther his •gcncrosity would have so 
far triumphed over his selñshncss, as to induce 
him to decline receiviiig it. 

The error of Mr. and Mrs. Deane, was similar 
to Ihat committcd by many other j)arcnts, espec 
ially at the carly pcriod of our slory, whcn tlie 
facilitics for acquiring a dcccnt education werc 
far inferior to what thcy are at the prcscnt time. 
Indications of carly talcnt exhibited by their son, 
awakencd in them an ambition lo send him lo 
collcgc, a stcp which thcy wcre sensible, would 
obligo them to practiee the most rigid economy, 
and probably in many instances subject them to 
scvcrc privation. In dcciding on this course, the 
thought did not once suggcsl itself tliat they wcre 
doing injustiee to the fair girl whosc buoyant step, 
happy laugh, and warblcd song, diiTuscd tbe muí- 
shinc of chccrfulness round their dwellinií^aiid 
who, while sho posscsscd as rich an intcllect ás 
her brother, had more hcart, and was gifted with 
moral qualitics of a bigher tone and more fínely 
harmonized. ♦ 

The twenty.sixth of November camc — not sad 
and melancholy, and clothed with a mantle of 
mist — but radiant with sunny smilcs, such as 
more frequcntly beam on the face of bright 
Octobcr. Mrs. Deane and Ruth made themsclves 
surc that not a spcck sullied the unpainled and 
uncarpctcd floors of the ** fore-room" and the 
best bcd-room. 
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and ** four.foot-table," all shonc brightiy with 
thcir waxen polielí, whilo thc lincn window- 
curtaine, of coarsc texturo but unrívalcd white- 
nesa — llioir cdgcs cmbroidcred with bluo thrcad 
in flowcrs and leavcs, that must havc belongcd 
to a class which Linncus nevcr drcarncd of — 
wcrc drawn asido to givc freo admission to tlic 
Biinbeams. In arranging thc fcw books that lay 
npon thc desk, Ruth wae aocustomcd to takc 
particular carc that thc poctical works of Popo 
and Colh'ns, which hcr brotlicr had rcccivcd as a 
presen t from Pcrabroke Harloigh, should oc- 
cupy a conspicuouB place ; not becauso they wcrc 
the most clcgantly bound, but bcing the fírst 
modcm poctry that shc had over rcad, savc a few 
rcligious hyinns, sho lovcd, by having thom mect 
hcr cycs, cvcn whcn hcr hands wcrc too busily 
cmploycd to pcrmit hcr opcning thcm, to rcncw, 
in part, tho swcct and powcrful spell which their 
first pcrusal threw ovcr licr spírit. Not that shc 
had ncver had poctical drcams of hcr own. A 
mind so fincly organized, and sokcenly suscepti- 
ble to all bcauty, whcthcr physical or moral, 
could not havc fuiled lo havc had thom, but they 
wcrc like brilliant masscs of clouds that hovcr 
ovcr the sun as he sinks to hls bcd of glory, then 
silcntly fadc, and dimly fioat away. Shc had 
never beforc rcalizcd, how languago with its rich 
and plástic power could mould thcm into form, 
and givc thcm lifc and individuality. 

T!ic houschold arrani^cmcnts wcrc, at Icngth, 
all ñnishcd, and as hill and trcc bogan to cast 
thcir Icngthcncd shadows upon thc bosom of thc 
valley that opencd in front of thcir dwelling, 
Scdlcy and his young fricnd wcrc momeutarily 
cxpectcd. Mrs. Deano was attircd in hcr ncw 
brown woolcn gown, while hcr lawn cap, tliough 
rathcr coarsc, had bccn so bcantifully starchcd 
and crimplcd by Ruth, that it madc a rcally be 
coming hcad-drcss. Ruthes drcss, of thc same 
material as hcr mothcr's, was fíttcd to hcr form 
in such a manner as to display its ñnc symmctry, 
whilc hcr hair, bright with thc same goldcn lus. 
trc that cnrichcd it in childhood, formed a gracc 
ful omamcnt for hcr bcautifully shaped head. 

On looking out at tho window for thc hun- 
drcdth timo, Ruth could disccrn through tho 
leafloss branchcs of thc trccs, frcqucnt glimpscs 
of two horscmcn advancing slowly, so as to ac 
commodatc thcir pace to that of hcr father, who 
was walking bcsidc thcm. Slie stolo a pcep at 
tho looking-glass, to seo if hcr hair had not 
bccome disarranged, or if hcr tlircc-coraercd lawn 
kcrchicf could not be piiinod in a more bccoming 
manner, and then rcsumcd hcr station at the 
window, 

In a fcw minutes they arrivcd and alightcd. 
With sparklin^ cycs and flushed cheeks, Ruth 
sprang forward to mcct her brother, and then 
with a gracc at which he was somewhat sur- 
priscd, for Scdley had wamcd him of his sister's 
rustioity, shc cxchangcd thc customary grcctings 
with Harlcigh. 

Afine snow-storm, that commcnced that night, 
and continucd a part of thc ncxt day, gaye no 
little sati'sfaction to the young peoplc of the 
ncighborhood, as bemg the precursor of sleigh. 
ridcs and quiltmg partios. The girls were espc- 
cially dclightcd at thc circumstance ; as it prom- 



iscd thcm a speedy opportunity of meetmg 3^ung 
Dcane's coUege friend, conccrnbig whom, as 
was vcry natural, thcir curiosity was much 
excitcd. 

Tho ncxt day but one, the two young gcntlemcn, 
togethcr with Ruth, were invited to attend aparty 
in the evcning at Mr. Freeman's. The invita, 
tion which was verbal, was deUvored to Scdley, 
who, knowing of nothmg to prevent,' gave for 
answcr that they would all attcad. Harleigh, 
who intcnded to invito Ruth to accompany him, 
and of courso not anticipating a refusal, with 
considerable troublo procured a horsc and sleigh, 
as he knew that Sedlcy, who intcnded to wait on 
a young girl in thc neighborhood, would wish to 
use thoso bclonging to his father. This was ac 
complishcd bcfore Ruth had rccoived any intima- 
tion of the proposcd party, and loavmg Uaslcigh 
to announce it to hcr, Scdlcy sct out for tho pur- 
pose of inviting tho young lady he had in his own 
mind Bclccted for a partncr. 

Harlcigh found Ruth, cngaged in some domos- 
tic employmcnt, and having mcntioncd that he 
was the bcarcr of an invitation to hcr to attend a 
party tluit evcning at Mr. Frceman's, in which 
her brother and himsclf were included, he added 
that ho hoped shc would givc him the pleasure of 
permitting him to wait on hcr thithcr. Joy was 
thc fírst emotion of which Ruth was conscious ; 
which was, howcver, instantly succeeded by thc 
thought tliat she had no drcss which would possi. 
bly answcr to wear. With difficulty she restrain- 
cd the tcars from fílling hcr cyes, as she rcplicd 
in a low, hurricd voice, ** I am obhgcd to you, 
Mr. Harlcigh, but I cannot possibly acccpt your 
invitation." 

Harlcigh, who fclt moro compassion for hcr at 
thc extreme cmbarrassmcnt shc evinccd, than 
rcscntmcnt at hcr rcfusal, said, ** I sce, Miss 
Deane, that your natural goodness makes it pain- 
ful for you to mortify me by a rcfusal, and if I 
had had thc most distant idea that you were so 
sitúate d as to makc it propcr for you to honor 
somc othcr person, with your company I certain. 
ly should havc been the last to place you under 
the ncccssity of performing a part so disagreeable." 

" You are mistakcn in your conjccturc, Mr. 
Harleigh," shc rcplicd ; ** I shall not — that is, I 
cannot attend Miss Frceman's party." 

** Pcrmit me to inquirc, Miss Deane, if you 
havc any particular objcction to going with me ?' 

*• O no— no I" 

** Your parents dislike to havc you attend 
partios ?" 

** No, they havc not thc least objcction. Ex 
cuse mo — I can give no reason." Having said 
thus, shc prccipitatcly withdrew. Harleigh did 
not fccl exactly plcascd with himself, for he felt 
that he had urged Ruth to assign tho rcason for 
doclining to attend tlic party farther than pohte- 
ness would justify, andfarbcyond what he would 
have venturcd to do, had she been onc of the 
fashionablo ladies whom ho frequcntly met at 
homo. 

" Your sister refuscs to go with me to the par- 
ty," said he addrcssing Scdlcy, who at this mo- 
ment entercd the room, ** Whatsuccess have you 
had?" 

" Good ;~but what can Ruth mean ? She shall 
not rcfuse to go with you." 



'' Softly ! eoftly i A lady snrely has a right to 
to do as she pleases in such cases.** 

** To say the least, it is vcry singular in Ruth, 
for I know that she has a great esteem and admira, 
tion for you. It must be because she is a little odd.*' 

'* It would secm so, admltting all to be tme 
that you havo said, but I am far fircnn having tfae 
vanity to suppose that her reluctanoe to attend. 
\ng the party may not be bascd on her aTenion 
to going with me." 

** Nonsense ! There is not a girl in New Eng. 
land who would refuse to go with yon, if disen. 
gaged. There is a mystery in this, which I wül 
at some time unravel." 

In the mean time Ruth wentto faer room, and 
anxiously inspectcd the blue and white linen gown, 
and even tried it on. No, it would not do. Sfae 
had faúrly outgrown it, and there were no large 
seams, or broad hems, by meana of which she 
could enlarge its dimensions. These had all been 
made availablc for that purpoee, at the time wben 
Sedlcy ridiculed it a ycar before. She threw it on 
thc bed, and sat down m a chair. To be obliged 
to remain at homo when all her young aasoci. 
ates were going to asscmble for the purpose of 
sponding the evcning in innocont festivity and 
mirth — above all, to be compelled to rcfusc ac- 
companjring Harleigh without assignlng any 
reason, was ono of those triáis of the heart, which 
she found rcquired a larger share of resignatioD 
to endure luuepmúigly, than she could command. 
** What will ho think of mo ?" was the question 
which invoiuntarily aroec in her mind. She de. 
tected herself, too, in drawing comparisons be. 
twcon Ljidia Freeman, who was oertainly a vcry 
pretty girl, and herself. Why should she give 
herself 80 much uneasinessabout the opinión of 
ono, whom, at first sight, she had thought almoet 
ugly ; and whom now, whcn oompared with her 
brother, she could not cali handsome 7 

Although it seldom happons that a person in- 
troduced into a story, who is rcmarkable for nei. 
ther beauty ñor doformity, is thought worthy of 
bcing dcscribed, we will depart from the general 
rule in favor of Harleigh. Ho lívas somewhat 
tall, and his form was graceful rathcr than sym. 
mctrical. Although his complexión was dark, he 
liad blue eycs, but thoy were of so deep a hae and 
shadcd by such long dark lashes, that hi the evcn. 
ing, and cvcn in the day. time, when he was 
cngaged in auimated conversation, they were 
almost always mistaken forblack. Hiaforehead 
was smooth and white, well developed, yot not 
rcmarkably high. His nose was noither Román 
ñor Grccian, and his mouth, though well formed, 
was somewhat too large to be in keeping with tho 
rest of his fcatures : but this defect, wheaever he 
spokc or smilod, favorod the disclosme of a set 
of teoth uarivaled for whitcness and beauty of 
formation. Above all, mind had stampcd ite un. 
cífaceablc imprcss upon every line of his coonte. 
nance. His voice, decp'toned and musical, and 
quiet or impassioncd at will, made him, what wc 
believe is somewhat rare, a good readcr of poetry, 
and Ruth had already listcncd to his readings of 
many of the fincr passages of Pope, and some of 
thc inimitable odes of CoUins, till tho rich and 
thrilling tonos not only pursued her when awake, 
but hauntcd her when aslecp. 
[CoQclttded in our i 
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For the Rural Rcpotitory. 
UTERARY TASTE OF THE AGE. 
Os(|c of tbamost remarkable ohanioteristics of 
the age, is a universal deaire for literary knowl. 
edfe. The foontain of Helicón was never, per. 
haps, 80 thickly proase^i with tfairating apirits as 
at the preeent time. Every one is eager to sip 
its delicioas waters ; and jet many are inclined 
to take onlj " shallow diaughts." The age of 
literary gtants seems indeed past. Those chival- 
roas adyenturers who, duríng tho last century, 
•o pe r sev erin gly traversed the unezplored and 
mystie regioiiB of intellect, have passed away ; 
and few have now the eourage to pdrsiie their 
Dedalian conrse, still fewer to prooeed bcyond 
the bounds of their ezpioration. — ^Where are the 
Addiaons, aiid Johnsons, and Goldsmiths of the 
lúneteenth oentury ? We find them not ; and in 
▼ain, amid the coantless numbera of those who 
aro now toiling to climb " the sacred monnt," 
where dwell the tnneftil nine, and whoee half 
stning lyres are continually sounding their dis- 
eordant notes on our ear — in vain, I say, do we 
list to catch the soblime strains of a Milton, or 
the smooth and liquid numbers of a Pope. There 
are, it is truc ; a few chüdren of song that still 
lisp the puré English in sweet and lofty intona. 
tions. The mellow voice of a Campbell and of a 
Woodworth is occasionally heard booming along 
the strand of the British Isles ; while on our own 
fair shores the lute of Bryant, of Halleck and of 
Willis, with their few compeers, is not yet hushed. 
But of all the Proiean Terseroongers who are 
now embarked in their fragile skiffs on the heaving 
billows of poetry, tugging at the oars of senseless 
rhyme, how few wiU ever gain the wished-for 
coast of imraortal fame ! Hundrcds are yearly 
foundered on the rock-bound shoals of criticism, 
or sunk in the Charybdean whiripool of merited 
obliTÍon. 

A kind of verse-making and fiction writing ma- 
nía, is raging like an epidcmic disease, throughout 
the literary world ; and it seems destined soon to 
set the reading community into a mental con. 
somption. We cannot subsist, at least in a 
healthy state, on such light and unsubstantial 
viands as the great mass of wríters at the present 
day, lay boforc us. We must haye somethingmore 
nourtehing, more $trengthening than mere poetic 
&ncy.cakes and ioo-crcams, or we shall sink into 
a state of intelleotual langor and debüitation, 

But our literary taste wears an immoral fea. 
ture. By many, the more chaste and dclicate 
authors of tho present and particularly the past 
age, are almost wholly fbrsaken for those of the 
most dangerous and unprincipled charaeters. 
Cowper and Montgomery, Pierpont and Pcrcival, 
are thrown aside for the most yicious and demor. 
ahzing poems of Byron and Shelly ; the elcgant 
wrítings of Irving, Paulding and Dewey, with the 
sweet and puré off\isions of Sigoumey and Sedg. 
wick, are by thousands but seldom consulted ; 
while the fascinating and beautiful, bul too often 
corrupting yolumes of Bulwer and Marrjratt, are 
worshii^d with all the enthusiasm of an eaatem 
monk. 
Such is the taéte of a numerous clase of read. 



erfK-especially in our own country. And shall 
such continué to be its taste 7 Shall the 
wriier$ of such im moral works be encouraged ; 
and literature become the Pandemónium of yice ? 
Must the consecrated shrine of the Muses be 
desecrated by the unhallowed offerings of the 
devotees of scnsuality ? Ye friends of virtue — 
young disciples of literature, sanction not such 
vile sacrilego ; but, shielded by the rogis of moral 
eourage, béWly confront the daring profligates ; 
driye then»from their station, and rear the literary 
standard on the firm rock of Christian morality. 
But while yon are endeayoring to purify our 
Uterature, seek to render it less superficial. Givc 
it a grayer and more solid aspect. Skim not 
lightly oyer the surface, but explore the pro- 
foundest depths. The purest mines are frequently 
deepest buried ; the best strata are often most 
concealed. The literary Potoei contains many 
brigrht gems, but to obtain them you must dig 
long and perseyeringly. Cultiyate, therefore, 
habita ofindustry ; refino your taste ; strengthen 
your intellect, and lay the foundation of your 
knowledge on a substantial basis. Then may 
we hopo much from you. Then may we expect 
ere long to see our literature purifícd and refíned ; 
sound and healthy in its naturc ; exaltad and 
sacred in its tone, and sccond to none on earth. 

J. C. 



But a few more summers — how few, none can 
tell — and wc too shall sieep tho wintry slecp ; 
and may we go to our resting place like the 
flowers, with the perfume of yirtue around us, 
rejoicing in the hope, that as tkey will agaín 
open their petáis to the sunshine, so surely, shall 
toe awake in the light of our heaycnly Fathcr's 
smiles. 

Hartford, Ct, 1839. 
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For ÜMBural Rcpotitory. 
AÜTUMN. 

BT UISS MART ANN DODD. 

'* The melnncholy days are come, the saddest of the year, 
Of wailing windi, and naked woods, and meadows brown 
aadsere.*' 

Oh how swiftiy time passes away ! and how 
each succceding year of life seems to depart on a 
fleeter pinion, as our hcarts become impressed 
with a better scnse of its cxceeding yaiuc. But 
a little while ago and it was summcr ; the earth 
wore her green velvet mantle with a graco ; the 
birds warbled their melodies in the draperied 
trces, and the rills and ríycrs danced joyfully on 
in their sunny course. And now, it is autumn 
Already has the earth donned her robe of russct, 
the skies assumed a deeper, coldcr bluc, and th'c 
moumfully sighing winds tell of the fast coming 
winter. The leaves, like the dying dolphin, put 
on the yarying colors which precede decay, and 
then lie dried and mouldering upon the ground. 
The flowcr.stalks are bent and brokcn by the 
blast, and their wan, discolored petáis strcw the 
garden walks. How sadly now does the thought 
come o'er us that the bright and the beautiful 
must thus eyer fade away. Wc can no more 
wander forth to inhale the perfumad brcath of 
the dewy moming, when every flower.cup holds 
itspcarls, and every spcar of grass is sparkling with 
a diamond : we can no longer stroU in the quiet 
fields and shady lañes, hearing no sound but the 
hum of insects, tho song of birds, and the music 
of waters ; or sit musing for hoúrs upon tho hill. 
side, watching the white ñjing clouds that come 
over tho soft blue sky, like a shade of sorrow o*cr 
the face of laughing childhood, and as quickly 
pass away — alas ! how unlike those leaden masses 
that now spread their broad folds o*er the aztire 
heaven, like the grief of age, to cnd in settled 
gloom and tears. 



GEN. OTHO H. WILLIAMS. 

This gcntlcman was formed for eminence in 
any station. His talcnts wero of a high order, 
and his attainments yarious and extensivo. 
Possessing a person of uncommon symmetry, and 
peculiarly distinguishcd by tbe elegance of his 
manners, he would ha ve graced, alikc, a court 
or a camp. 

Rich in that species of military sciencc, which 
is acquired by cxperience, and a correct, system. 
atic and severo disciplinarian. General Greene 
confided to him tho important trust of adjutant. 
general to the southem army. The servicea 
which, in this and other capacities, he rendered 
to that división of the American forcea, in the 
course of their toUsome and perilous operations 
were beyond all praise. 

He was bom in the county of Prince George, 
in tho year 1748, and received, duríng his youth 
but a slendcr education. This he so much im- 
pro ved by subsequcnt study, that few men had a 
fíner taste, or a more cultivated intellect. 

He commenced his military career, as lieuten- 
ant of a rífle company, in 1775 ; and, in tho 
course of the following year, was prometed to 
the rank of major in a rifle regiment. 

In this corps he very honorably distingtished 
himsclf, in the defencc of Fort Washington, on 
York Island, when assatilted by Sir William 
Howe ; and, on the surrender of that post, be- 
came a prisoner. 

Having sufiered much by cióse confinement, 
duríng his captivity, he was exchanged for Major 
Ackland, after the capture of Burgoyne, and im- 
mediately rcjoincd the standard of his country. 

Being now prometed to the rank of colonel of 
a regiment of infantry, he was detatched, under 
the Barón De Kalb, to the army of the south. 

General Gates having been appointed to the 
command of this división of the American forcea 
he was present with that ofiEiccr, at his defeat 
beforo Camdcn ; and duríng the action manifest- 
ed great valor and skill, in directing and leading 
the operations against the enemy, while resistance 
was practicable ; and an equal degree of self- 
possession and address, in conducting the troops 
from the field, when compelled to retreat. 

But as an officor, his valor and skill in battie 
were among the lowest of his qualifications. His 
penetration and sagacity, united to a profound 
judgrment, and a capacious mind, rendered him, 
in the cabinet, particularly valuable. 

Henee, he was one of General Greene's favor- 
ito counsellors, duríng the whole of his southem 
campaigns. Ñor did any thing ever occur, either 
through neglect or mistakc, to impair the confi. 
dence thus reposed in him. In no inconsiderable 
degree, he was | 
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been to General Washington, his strongest hope 
inall cinergencicfl, where great policy and addrcss 
were requircd. 

ThÍB was clearly manifcstcd, by Iho post ae- 
BÍgned to him by General Grecne, during his cel- 
cbrated retreat Ihrough North Carolina. 

In that grcat and memorable movcment, on 
which tho fatc of the soutli was staked, to Wil- 
liams was confidcd tlic command of thc rcar 
guard, wliich was litcrally thc shicUl and rampart 
of the army. Had he relaxcd, but for a momcnt, 
in his vigilance and cxcrtion, or becn guilty of 
a single imprudcnt act, ruin must have cnsucd. 

Ñor was his command mucli less momentous, 
whcn, recrossing tlie Dan, Grecne again advanced 
on the cnemy. Still in thc post of dangor and 
honor, he now, in the van of t!ic army, commanded 
thc same corpa, witli which he had previously 
moved in the rear. 

A military friend, who knew him wcll, has 
given US the following summary of his character. 

" He posscssed tliat range of mind, although 
Bclf-cducaled, which cntitled him to thc highest 
military 5?tation, and was actuatrd by truc cour- 
age, which can rcfuííc, as wull as give battlc. 
Soaring far abovc Ihc rcacii of vulgar praise, he 
Bingly aimed at promoting thc common weal, 
satisfied with the consciousncss of doing right, 
and dcsiring only that sharc of applausc, which 
was juBlly his own. 

Thcre was a loftincss and libcrality in liis cliar- 
acter, which forbadc resort to intrigue and liypo- 
crisy in thc accomplishment of his vicws, and 
rejccted thc contcraptiblc practico of disparaging 
others to exalt himsolf. 

In the ficld of battie, he was sejf-posscssed, 
intelligent, and ardcnt ; in camp, circumspcct, 
attcntivc, and systcmatic ; in council, sincere, 
deep, and perspicuous. During the campaigns 
of General Grecne, he was uniformly onc of his 
fcw adviscrs, and hcld his unchangcd confidence. 
Ñor was he less csteemcd by his brothcr officcrs, 
or less respected by his soldiery." 

Shortly beforc the cióse of tho war, he was 
promoted to thc rank of brigadier-general. 
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HOW TO REDUCE YOÜR HOUSEHOLD 
EXPENSES. 

" Mv dear, I want some money for a shoppíng 
tour."— " My lovc, I cannot afford it." '* I do 
not cali often."r-'* Only six times a week.*' 
That is but once a day at any rate — but if I can. 
not have it I cannot. I supposc I can fudge 
through tho Summcr with the Spring fiishions." 

TJio discussion had becomo somewhat in car. 
ncst — and half a pout gently curled tho young 
wife*8 undcr lip. Thc busband was fond but not 
foolish — thongh some will have it that the tcrms 
are synonymous. — He proposed the tcrms of a 
compromise, to which the wife, glad of a new 
employmcnt acceded. — Ho told her what he 
could appropriate for the whole houschold expon. 
Bes, rent cxcluded, and putting the weok*s allow. 
anee in her hands installed her chanccllor of 
tho domcstic cxchequer, and keeper of the purse. 

** Now," said he, " íf you can manage to feed 
US all comfortably, and still do your own prívate 
shopping — try it. Herc is precisely the sum I 



have used weekly for housekeeping alone, aad it 
is as muoh as I can sparc." 

The little wifo soon discovered that the price 
of boof was abominable, and providcd a chuaper 
Bubstitute. Sirloin was no longor deemod es. 
sential thrco times in a weck, and some yery 
worthy commoncrs, MesBrs. Mutton, Lamb and 
Veal, were raiscd to the pccrage. Tho wife's 
Mothcr'fl GlasscB lore was put in rcquisition, 
and the table was graced with verf^clcvcr rica- 
facimientos of tho fragmcnts of yeBlarday*8 din- 
ner. All tho mysterics of pudding, pie, and do- 
mcstic confectionary and fancy bread fiUed up 
thc comcrs, and used up the unconsidered Irí- 
ñes which aro too apt to bo forgotten in a family 
not actually starving. 

And how did they live ? Most oomfortably. 
Tho husband declarcd tbttt he had never fared 
so well in liis life — but asked no quostions. The 
wife wanted nothing but time to go a shopping 
in. Women are always bettcr sub-treasarers 
than men ; and thc money she managed to ab. 
stract, and still loavc no apparcnt hiaiut in the 
daily fare, would have astonished any one of the 
grcat departcd servantsof o ur friend Únele Sam. 
Bargaining in onc departmcnt taught the lady 
to bargain in others. Having no occasion to go 
shopping for amusemcnt, she went juBt twice in 
the wcek, for actual purchascs; and thosc she 
made at a fair pricc. Thc mere say so of a fash 
ionable milliner, or a dry goods clork, did not in- 
duce her to belicve an article worth a hundred 
per cent more than its valué. She pinned thcm 
down to thcir facts and figures, and made her 
purchascs as if she wiahod to save money, rathcr 
than spend what she had, and assault her bus. 
band for more. So slippcd tlic weck — the hap- 
piest one for both partics to tlie matrimonial co- 
partncrship, thcy liad ever known. He attcnded 
to his propor business down town — she had em- 
ploymcnt about thc house which relieved her of 
ennui, and curcd her of all her inchnation to ex- 
trayagancc. 

At the week's cnd there was something over, 
which ehe tendcrcd to her husband. ** But you 
want a ncw hat my dear." •• Oh no, not at 
prcsent, this can be rc-trimmed, and will answer 
until the summer stylo is settled." " You told 
me last wcek you must havo some new frocks.' 
** I know I thought so-~-and liave mako some 
purchages this week — but my wardrobe is on the 
whole quite roepcctablc, and I am surc I caft 
manage." *' So you have leamcd to manage havo 
you — but I don*t want this money." ** What 
shaU I do witli it thcn ?" ** Oh, there are rent, 
fuel, clothing for the children, scrvants* wagcs 
and othcr mattcrs, all coming due in season. 
You must put this to ncxt weck*s share — and 
meet all your expenses, as thcy fall." " Then I 
am to be permanently in office ?" " Certainly, 
until you Swartwout — and with no othcr bond 

than this." 

**Why, father, I think you are childish"— 
said the little girl, as she burst into the ^oom. 
Children wül intrudc sometimos. To make too 
long a story short, our friend finds this an cxcel. 
lent domestic arrangcment. Women, to be pm- 
dcnt in money or in secrets, require only to be 
trustcd ; and many a lady -gads ezpcnsivoly for 
mere lack of employmcnt. Try thcm, husbands. 



A L I C E W. 

" SisTER Catharine," said Alico W. as she 
entered her slster's chamber. " I remember 
you said, thc other day, you shoold not wear 
your stout calf-skin sboes again. Will you let 
me give them to a poor little girl afeftbe door, She 
looks thin and palé, and must be cold this mors. 
ing withoat ^oes." " Do not speak to me aow 
Alice, I do not know where the shoes are uad I 
am so muoh úaterested in this beautiful stoiy 
that I oannot look for them." " Can you not 
find the shoes now and read tho book tnother 
time," said Ahce, as she stood beaide her siater^ 
ohair ; bot as she looked up in her ílaoe. As saw 
her thottghts and foelings were far from the little 
child of want, and that it would b» in vaiato any 
more to her. ^* I do not love to tell her no,** 
thought Alioe, as she closed the door, ** yet what 
can I do ?" At this very moment she thouglit o£ 
a little treasure she had been colloeting. A pile 
of bright sfaining süver pieces, amoonting in all 
to a doUai- and a half. Her resolution was soon 
formed, and tying on her bonnet, she took the 
little girl by the hand, and led her to a shoe store 
at the córner of the street, and selccting a stroog 
well made pair, she placed tliera in thc haads of 
the little gifl. A smile lit the palé coiutenanee 
of the child, and her heartfelt, *» thank you, Mím 
W." resounded again and again in AÜcc*8 eajs 
as she retraced her steps to her home* 

The ** beautiful tale" was fínishcd beforc Cath. 
arino rose from her chair, and she then Mated 
hcrself at her writing table and placed a íáir gilt« 
cdged sheet befóte her. Upon this she wrote, in 
a fine graoeful hand, a few linee, enclosing withia 
the papor a costly ring, slie dlreoted ittoa weaHhy 
young friend, whoee acquaintance she was dcsir. 
ous of cultivating. 

Tho afflictcd roother of the little girl was yet 
engagcd in her daily toils, although thc sun had 
almost set, as her cliild entered the roora. ** Oh 
mother, mother !" she exclaimed, see what Aliaa 
W. has givcn me ; now I shall not be sick so of. 
ton, and can go out when it cains. ** Are they 
not beautiful shoes ?" A tear fell opon the cheek 
of thc mother as she saw the gift ; raising her eye«, 
sbe thanked her heavenly Father, and prayed 
for blcssings to desccnd on her who had becn 00 
kind to them. Thc next morning as Alice, from 
her whidow saw t})0 fittle girl pass^ prood aad 
happy, she fclt a deep thnll of joy in her 
heart. 

Catharine's gift was rcceived by her young 
friend from the hands of a scrvanU She read tho 
note with cold indifierence then looked for a 
moment upon tho ring. " It is rather a pretty 
onc," said she, and placing it upon an already 
profusely jewelled finger, the giver and the güt 
were aliko forgotten. 



HONORABLE EMPLOYMENT. 
WuAT is the most honorable employment ; — 
Is it to carry a green bag and talk on knotty 
points of law in open court 7 Is it to amplify a 
yardstick with graceful dezterity 7 Is it to woar 
a cockade as a sign of successful office seeking 7 
Is it to sit at a shattered table in the garret, with 
a goose quill behind the ear and a fore finger be. 
tween the cyebrows, supporting an Editoras aoh- 
ing bca<^p5¿l|^<^iii|,f^^^^Üic» 
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as they do thoir neighbors, it would be a grcod 
help towards lovingr their neigkbora as ihem 
sclvee. — JT Claurin, 



eraploy monta may be honorable so far as they are u menee oí such passions against sin would do very 
useful in society, and no farther. Do you agrcc i littlc prcjudico to charity, if tlieso passions were 
to thia 7 Then j^ou wiU agree to this plain rule ; !|as cqual and impartial when dircctcd homcwards 
that whatcver is the most tt«e/u¿ is tho mosthon.! jas they aro vehoment against othors. If meii 
orable employment. Apply this rule to tlic skitf ul, ¡ could as thoroughly and sincercly hato themsclycs 
ÍQdua(rious and honest cultivator sf the earth. 
Who could Uve but for him 7 Who produces so 
much of irbat is absolntely indispensftblo to the 
#ants of hk fellows as he ? Is not this employ. 
ment, theo, honorable ; aye, the most honorable, 
m proportion u his labors are the most oseAil in 
the world'? Let him be respected accordlngly. 
Nejct to him is the scicntifícmechanio, who builds 
our houses and ships, and makes our household 
goods. He too, should be honorcd. Lawyers, 
that prevent, rather than cncourage litigation ; 
preachers who labor to promote " pcaco on earth 
and good will towards men,** rather than to 
excito the soctarian antipathies of their hoarers ; 
doctora, who seek to prorent diseasc rather than 
tamper with it íbr a fec ; merchants who sell at fair ! 
prices, deccive not their customcrs and kcep¡ 
truo accounts : these, and indeed all other classcs, I 
aro useful olasses, are useílü and neccssary in 
society, and should be encouragcd and honorcd 
acoordingly ; but it is time tho notion was done 
away, that farmíng and handicraft are nol as 
rospectable. They are, on the whole, more use- 
ful, and therefore should be regarded more honor. 
able. The men who own tho soil they till ; who 
can Uve as indepondentiyby their own productions 
and thcn supply other olasses of citizens with the 
mcans of subsistcnce are the true nobilily of a 
Rcpublic. They are the •* bonos and rausclcs" 
which must keep tho body politic togcthcr. We 
respcct them. Would that thero were more such 
and fewer idle, lazy droncs, who scom honest labor, 
and strut in gay attire, living upon tho product. 
ivo industry of those far bettcr than thcmselves. 



PROFESSIONAL LIFE. 
The ambition of adopting " professional life," 
of all kiidds, at the present day, is the source of 
countless instances of misery. Every profession 
ia England is overstockcd ; not merdy tho prízcs 
are beyond the general rcach, but the mercst 
subsistence becomes difficult. " The three black 
graccs, law, physic and divinity,*' are weary of 
their innumerable worshippers, and yearly sen- 
tcnce crowds of them lo pcrish of the aching 
sense of&ilure. A fcw glittering succcsscs allurc 
thcaiultitude ; chancellorsliips, bishoprics, and 
regiments figure bcforc the public oye, and 
every aspirant from the cottage, and tlie more 
foolish parents of every aspirant, sot down the 
bauble as gained when they havc once plungcU 
their unlucky offspring into the sea of troublcs 
which men cali the world. But thousands havc I 
I died of brokon lieart in tho pursmits, thousands 
who would havc becn happy bchind tlic plough, 
or opulent bchind the countcr ; — thousands in the 
dosperate stniggles of thttikless professions, look 
upon the simplícity of a life of manual labor with 
. perpetual envy ; and thousands, by a worse fato 
I still are driven to necessities which degrade the 
I principio of honor within them in humiliating' 
• modos of obtaining sobsistencr, and mako up, 
, by adminisloring to tlic vicos of sociuty, tho livc ' 
: lihood which was refused to tlicir Icgitiniate cxor 
tiona. — BlacktDood. 



** No I AUf*T." — A young woman alightcd from 
tho Btago on the road to Sandy Bay, the other 
day, when a piecu of ribbon dctached itself from 
her bonnet, and fcU into the bottom of the car- 
riage. *' You havc kft your bozo bchind," said. 
a lady passenger. *' No I ain*t he*t gone aJUk- 
ing" innocently rejoinod the damsol, and pro- 
cceded on her way rejoicing. 



Fasiiions v9. roLLV. — Charles I. had his hair, 
cut oíF on account of a wound in his head, and 
the whole fashionablc world, were without loss 
of timo shom of tlioir locks. Charles VII. don- 
ned a long coat to hido his crooked Icgs, and long 
coats bccamc tho ragc. A monkcy had his tail 
cut offby a trap, but he couldnH come it oh the 
foXf though he told him it was tho fashion. 



HATRED OF SIN. G L O R Y . 

Ai,i. men sccm to bo in somo racasuro sensible , In the groen age of tho world, glory was ac- 
of tho odious naturo and ovil demcrit of sin ; but "quirod by foats of arms, and amidst sconos of car- 
the misery is, that it is chicfly of the sins of oth. | nagc. When Hannibal, at Gauíiae, saw sixty 
crs, and especially of tho sins of othcrs against uthousand Roouns lyijig duad or maincd upon 
themselvefl. If men hatcd sin as much in them. ^^ tho fiold of battit:, he took a pott.nt draught from 
selvcs as they do in othcrs, humiUty would bo a|| the fountain af glory. And wheu his rival, Sci- 
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more common virtue. If it wero duly roflectcd 
on, it would bring us to a just sense of Üio naturo 
and demcrit of sin, to observe, that they who 
hMfr and carcas it most in thcmselves, cannot hclp 
abhorring it in othcrs. A man wUl hale the 
image of his own sin when he seos it in iiis¡ 
fríend, or the child of his bosom. Wbat is most 
unaccountable in this mattcr is, that men should 



pió, marchcd a victorious Román army into 
Carthago, (Ihc honie of llanuibal,) and Icft not 
onc stouo upon anothcr, he likcwiso gathcrcd a 
harvcst ofglory 1 — Poor creatures ; tho suíferingK 
of their brothcrs, men, shricked tliuir glory ? 

When Iloward devoted his propcrty ami him- 
solf in cheering the solitodo of the prison, |>our. 
ing the Ught of the gospel, as wcU as the light 



be so shamefuUy partial and uncqual in thoir I of Ilcavcn, on the failing oyes of the prisoners, 
way of judging about it. When the question isjj he gained moro truc glory in onc hour, than all 



abont a man*8 own sin, Ms hcart devises a thon. | 
sand artiñces to excuso or extenúate it, which 
artifices are oftcntimcs as applicabk) to all sin, 
in general, as to his own sin. But when a man 
is undcr tho influence of passion against the sins 
of othcrs, it quite altcrs the case. He finds no cnd 
in cxaggcrating the guilt of an injury or aflront, 
and his passion will find maansto mako pretended 
excuses appear heavy aggravations. The com. 
mon excuses of human frailty — strength of tempt- 
ation, and the Uko — will appear to him too re- 
fincd and mctaphysical to liavc any cffectual 
influonre for modiratiog his passion. Tho veho- 



the butchcrs of mankiud havc acquircd aincc tho 
days of Cain. 



Throw i.N THE Bosd..*^Among tho IIosicrB they 
cali cotton thrcad Bo98^ a term which fcw Yan- 
kees undorstand. A fair fat bruiietto one day 
stepped into tho store of a young merchant, and 
bought a dress of the clerk. After it was cut off, 
shc addrcsscd horsclf to him — " Well, I reckon 
you'll throw m tho 6o#«." " Certainly," rcplied 
tlie clerk, with his mouth strotched in laughler ; 
*• we throw in the bocs — thcre he is — you're very 
wclcome to him V* 



ÍH a r r f c Ti, 

In tliis cUy, on Thurbday cvcning the 17tli inst by tbe 
Rev. Geo. H. Pisher, Mr. Gcorge Vught to Misa Elitabelli 
Galbacli. 

On tho 17th in«t. by the saine, Mr. Phiüp Wallace to 
Misa Mnry Ryphciibursh. 

On th«5th inst. by the Rev. Hr. flcovel, ofStoekport, 
Mr. Sahnon Lisk, ofthis ctiy, to Misa Lodemia Walt, ví 
Stock pon. 

At Green Rívcr, on ihc 16th Inst. by the Rev. Timothy 
WoodbridRc, Mr. Richard liuuse, of iiilisdale, to Mím 
Statira Col ver, of Alford, Ms. 

In RockiuifhQnj, Vt. on the 22d ult. by the Rev. A. Wil> 
liama, Rev. 1). Ackiey, ofthis ciiy, to Miwt S. VVeslon, of 
the Ibriner place. 

At Canaan, nn Thursday the lOih inot by Eider David 
Ford, Mr. Ilomcr Ilubbard, son of the lato Doct. James 
lltibbard, to Mies Wcalthy, daiightcr of Mr. John Wilcox. 

At Físhkill Landinz, on the lOth inat.by the Rev. Man- 
tón EaRtiiurn Mr. J. R. Vnn Rennselear, of iNew-Vork, to 
Misa Emilio, dnugbtcr of VVilliuui Üeinins, Eeq. 

At Ciaverack, on the lat ini<t. by tho llev. Mr. Bluytcr, 
Mr. Coruelius F. Bkinkie to Misa Jane Studley, ot the 
formcT plnce. 

At Mellon ville, on the 12th inst. by th*» Rev. J. Borger, 
Mr. Abram A. Vosburgh lo Misa Catharine A. Fellcr, of 
Ancram. 

At llilIticÍHÍc, by the Rev. P. Punk, Mr. Smiih II. Shaw 
to Mies Snlina Hagipy, ofthe fornier place. 

On thollth inst. by thesaiue, Mr. Richard Hustoo, of 
Starky, H. Y. to Misa Sarah E. Tylor, of UiUadale. 



. kceney, 



3D í eti, 

In this rity,on the 13ih insU Mr. David West, in the 54(h 
ycar of bis ape. 

On ThuriMlay inornhíe tho lOth inst. Mrs. Oplu lia. wlfe 
ofCapt. Wni. Hcnry Folgor, and daughter of Mr. Josiah 
Olcon, ofthis City. 

Ou the 3d iuüi. Edward, aoii of Tlionias and Gertrudo 
HnlKnbock, api d 5 months and S6 days. 

On the 9ih inst. Mr. James VViley, iu his 23d year. 

Olí the 9ih iniit. M ra. Hary, wifu of Doct. B. M. 1 
in her 3<}th year. 

On the lOih inst. Mr. Juhn A. Van Vaikenburgh, afed 
33 yi-ars. 

On the Oih inst. Mr. James Van Deusen, aged 54 years. 

On Uic lOth inst. Mrs. Mary BeldlnR, in her 34th yrnr. 

On Thursday ihn 17ih inst. Alien Henry, Infant son of 
Charles T. and Catharine Maria Baruard, aged ü months 
and 13 days. 

On Thursday eveninx the 17ih inst. Mr. George W. 
Slurges, youngpst son of Eider Williaiu Siurgcs, aged M 
ycnrs and II davs. 

In Hillsdale, Mr. George Bushuel, in the 75th ycar of 
his age. 

At Nrw-Tork, on the lOth of Julv, Mary, danghier off 
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/ t* For the Rural Reposltory. 

^ * TO AN ABSENT PRIEND. 

BT GEO. W. BB0WN5. 

We ne'er noay meet ogain ; 
Yct mcraory telle of our early yeara, 
When eympathy mingled our juvenile tears; 
Wheo love breathed a aweet, enchanting Btrain, 
And Borrow ne'er tortured our boaom with pain ; 
When our pathway the incensé of flowers beset, 
And our hearu were untainted with grief and regret. 

We ne'er may meet again : 
And gambol in joy 'neath the oíd oak'a abade, 
Where our vowa of affection in ailence were made ; 
Or iportively play on the flowery lawn. 
And listen to warbling of birds at the dawn ; 
Or watch the wild butterfly aip the sweet flower, 
Atthe scorching hcat of tlie noon-day hour. 

We ne'er may meet again : 
On the shore of the calm, unruffled lake, 
Where the fleet canoe lea vea its glassy wake — 
And play with the pebbles in childish pride, 
At the Btilly hour of eventidc ; 
Or count the stars in the sky above, 
Ab they tenderly imiled on our mutual love ! 

We ne*er may meet again : 
Though we parled in sorrow, in sadness and tears, 
Vet we knew not the pang of parting for years; 
The laat fond adieu that aroac from the heart, 
Left a ating in the boaom that will notdepart; 
It moumfully echoes where once we did roam, 
And hallows each haunt of our early-loved home ! 
Havre de Grace^ Md. Sept. 16, 1839. 



For the Rural Repotitory. 

A MISSÍONARY'S WIFE, 

•#f thé Brmv of htr Bu9bmném 

BY MBS. L. H. 8IG0UBNET. 

Thebe was a new-made grave, 

On a far heathen shore, 
Where lonely slept a man of Qod, 

His mission-scrvice o'er ; 
There, when the setting sun 

Had tinged the west with flame, 
A tender iufant in her arms, 

A mournful woman carne. 

Her youthful cheek was palé 

Her fair forro bending low, 
As thus upon the fítful gale 

Sha poured her pJaint of woe, — 
" Friend of my inmost soul, 

The turf is on thy breast, 
And here amid the atranger's land 

Thy preciouB dust must rtst. 

" Our helpless babe I bring, 

Who knew no father's love, 
Who looked not on this world of pain, 

Till thou had'strisen above ; 
I lay him on thy bed, 

Unconscious tears to weep, 
Beforé ourlastfarewell we takc, 

And daré the faithless deep. 

" Oh, when the mountain wave 
3hall be our venturous patb, 



il 



And the loud midnight lempest howls 

In terror and in wrath, 
Thy manly arm no more, 

My dearest prop must be, 
Ñor thy atrong counael nerve my soul 

To brave the raging sea. 
" But if our native coast 

Once more, ihese feet should tread, . 
And thou, the life of all my joys, 

Be absent with the dead, 
Whiie each remembered scene 

Shall with thine imageglow, 
And friend and paientname thy naroi^ 

How ¿hall I bear the woe 7 
" Is it thy voice, my love, 

That bids me bear the rod, 
And siay my desoía ted heart 

Upon thewidow's Gk)d? 
Say'st thou, when every ray 

Of hope is quenched and dim, 
The widow and the fatherleas, 

Should put their trust in Him 7 
"How blest that W6rd Divine, 

On which my soul relies, 
The resurrection of the just, 

The unión in the skies!" — 
Faith came with heavenly light, 

Her struggling grief to quell, 
And in the holy words of prayer, 

She spake her last farewell. 

For the Rural Repository. 

• THIS WORLD IS BEAÜTIFUL. 
Oh yes 1 this world is beautifül, 

'Tis bright as fairy dream — 
And pleasant to me is the breath of flowcrs, 

And the murmuring of the stream. — 
Yesl bright and gay, is the dream of youth— 

'Tis graven on my heart ; 
But oh ! Uwas not unfading truth, 

It was of Earth a part. 
Oh yes ! this earth is beautifiíl, 

*Tis bright as fairy dream — 
And yet such thoughtsas theae^ to me, 

Will make it darkly seem ; 
ButHeaven is bright, 'tis full of joy, 

'Tis full of changelesB truth, 
There pleasures are, without alloy, 

And never-fading youth. 
Oh yes ! this world is beautifül, 

'Tis bright as fairy dream — 
And still its love is sorrowful. 

And Friendship'sfalse, I deem ; 
Oh ! I would away from earthly scenes, 

I'd fly to Heaven above — 
Oladlf I'd leave all, oübelow, 

To bask in Je^us* love. 
Spencertown^ Sept. 5/A, 1839. Cabsiopea. 

For the Rural Repository. 
A S C R A P. 

(From an unpublisked Dramatie Poem.) 
Dbbp Midnight spreads her sable Teil o'er earth. 
And lulle all nature in the arms of sleep 
And through the dark, funereal halls of night, 
Her eolemn, death-Iike vigils Silence keeps ; 
While pensivc Contemplalion, maid divine, ■ 
Enthroned in Bolitude, demurely sits, 
And o'er her votarles sways her magic wond, 
Filling the soul with puré and holy thoughts. 
And pluming fancy's wings for heavenly flight 
How happy he, Contentment's iavorite child, 
Who, at tliis sacred " noon of night," delights 
To wandcr forih'mid Nature's calm retreats, 



And o'er her wide spread volume deeply pore. 

He reads on every page, in every line, 

The wonders of a glorious Power supreme ; 

And while he muses thus — his bosom fílled 

Witli reverenee for the sovereign Arehitect — 

He oft mid fancy's halcyon dreamings breathes 

The holy aspirations of his soul ! 

But ah ! how difierent is the íate of him 

Whom Discontent now mantles in her pall— 

Whoae restleaB thoughts with bodings diré are filled I 

The long and dreary night, on sleeplcsB coQch 

He wasteB, amid unreal Bcones of wo, 

Or seeks some thiok ravine, some deep aloove, 

And there, while horror shrouds his gloomy mind. 

He silent weeps o'er life's imagined ills, 

Or to the Booon his plaintive descant pours. 

RcBAL Babd. 

For tbe Rural Repository. 

LINES 

0m M^mMug- i» (tht Murmi Atf|»#s<f «r jr, 

" If thou bost lost a fricod, 
By hard or hasty word," &.c. 

Yes, dear reader, if it be 

Thine lo weep for friendship broken, 
If a friend be lost to thee, 

By some word unkindly spoken ; 
if his fame perchance, has not 

Than thine own been, safer, dearer, 
If harsh words were e'cr thy lot, 

And his cnvious foe the hcarer; 
If his ñame has been traduced, 

And thou silently hast listened ; 
If by othera been abused, 

And no tear thy cheek has moistcned. 
Or if thou in aught hast failed, 

That is due to friendship dearest, 
While aconsciousness prevailed, 

That he merits faith sincerest ; 
Let nothaughty pride, induce 

Thee to treasure lastiog sorrow, 
But the means of pardon use, 

Ere itbe too late— to-morrow. 
Without doubtorchilling fear, 

Go confess, and ask his favor ; 
He will feel tliou art sincere, 

And be dear to thee as ever. 
And dear reader cautious be, 

Purest friendship srill to cherish ; 
Por a fount so dear to thee, 

With thy life alone ahoidd perish. 

Ambbosk. 
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From Ule Boston VVeekly Magaztnc. 
RUTH DEANE; 

Or, the Collfgian's Sister. 

BY CAROJLINE ORNE. 

[Coocluded.] 

YouNG Deanc and hisfricnd Harlcigh hadbccn 
gone about fiftecn minutes, when the mcrry jin- 
gle of bells was hcard approaching. 

•• Those aje aunt Nelly's bells, I should think," 
said Mrs. Deane. 

•* I guess thcy are,** replied her husband. 

In a minute more a slcigh stopped oppositc the 
front door, of Mr. Dcane, who was going out to 
0ee if kis assistance were wanted, was mct at the 
threshhold by Mrs. Eleanor Marshall, his only sis- 
tcr, who was a rich widow, without childrcn. 
She was accompanicd by Dr. Kilhara, a bachclor 
of about forty, who had, inany ycars before the 
deceasc of Mr. Marshall, as well as since that 
event, boarded m the famíly. He was a great fa- 
Torito of aunt Nelly, who was often hoard to say, 
that although he took up doctoring of his own ac 
cord, as he posscsscdthc entirc confídencc ofher 
' husband when alive, she should always patronizc 
him. It would secm, too, that he posscssed the 
confídence of the community, being cxtrcmely pop- 
ular as a practitioner, and taking the practice al- 
most entircly from the rcgolarly-bred physician, 
8o thathc was compclled to depcnd for a li vclihood 
more npon the produce of a small farm than his 
profcflsion. 

As soon as aunt Nelly, with the assistance of 
Ruth, had divested hcrsclf of her hood and larab- 
skin cloak, seatcd hcrsclf in the arm-chair at what 
she decmed the most comfortablo distance from 
the fire, and had takcn her knitting-work and 
flpcctacles from her pockct, she tumcd towards 
Ruth with a sharp, prying look, and said, ** How 
comes it about, Ruthy, that you are at homc to- 
night ? I rcckoncd you would be gone off to tho 
party with the young collcge spark they told me 
about, but I am master glad to find you at horac. 
You know sister,*' turning to Mrs. Deane, and 
lowering her voicc, " that the doctor has takcn a 
real liking to her.** Bcforc Mrs. Dcane had 
time to rcply, the door opened and Dr. Kilham 
was ushered into the room by Mr. Dcane. He 
was rather below the middiing sizc, with manncrs 
smart, bustling, and ímportant. He was ciad in 
a suit of h'ght grey, and a long slendcr queue, 
that rcstcd on his coat collar, liko a Icver on its 
fuicnun, not a little cnchanced bis natural ap- 
pcarance of oriskncss by raoving in obcdiencc to 
the quick and frequent motions of the ownor's hcad. 

"Your servant Mrs. Deanc — your servant, 
Miss Ruth," said he. " Glad to «ce you look «o 
wcU. I appreheud that^o couipouudcup mi.i- 



turc I sent you the othcr day, has had a salutary 
effect.** 

** I'll be bound it had," said aunt*Nelly, " if il 
is the same kind of tradc you mixed for me to take 
o'mornings. That ís master comfortiog to the 
stomach." 

** Puré air and proper excrciso make the bcst 
mixture for the stomach that I have ever found," 
said Mr. Dcane. 

** Air and excrcisc are good in their places, 
brother,** said aunt Nelly, ** but if your stomach 
fcit as basely as mine docs sometimes, you would 
be glad to take a little trade.*' 

An hour or two passed away in conversation, 
that was doubtlcss very edifying to thcmselves, 
which we must passovcr through default of mcm- 
ory, when aunt Nelly turning to Mr. Deanc, said, 
'* Now, brother, I am going to tcll you my busi- 
ness hero this evening. I want you and sister, 
and Ruthy, and Scdlcy, and the othcr collcge 
spark, all to come and diñe with me Tlianksgiv- 
ing-day.** 

** Well, sister,*» rcplicd Mr. Dcane, ** I havc no 
objection to going, if it suits the womcn.folks and 
the rest of 'em.** 

** I for one, shall be obliged to decline your in- 
vitation,** said Ruth. 

Before aunt Nelly had time to remonstrate, 
Mrs. Deanc rose and bcckoncd her to follow into 
another room. 

" Well the child shall havc a gown, any how — 
she shall not stay moping at home all the time on 
that account,** said aunt Nelly, as soon as Mrs. 
Deane had explained to her the rcason why her 
daughtcr would be obliged to remain at homc, — 
** and as good luck would have it, I havc moncy 
enough with me to buy as good a gown as thcrc 

is in the town of N . Here," addcd she, ** you 

had bettcr take my pockcUbook, producing one 
wrought with crcwclsofevery color, ** and I rcck- 
on it will be your best way togo wilh brotlier when 
he goes to town next Monday, and buy the gown 
yourself, because you know raen folks are no great i 
judges of stulf for womcn's wear. But stop sis- j 
tcr a minute — I want you to speak a good word to ' 
Ruthy, for the doctor. I reckon the young eol- 
lege spark will strike her fancy, but you know the I 
doctor is worth a good intcrcst besides what he | 
gets for doctoring and selling trado, and as he has I 
now arrived to ycars of discretion, it is likely that! 
he will go on adding to his interest, in the room | 
I of spending it.** | 

**lf Ruth is disposed to favor the doctor*8 ad- 1 
drcsscs, I certainly shall not opposc her,** said 
Mrs. Deanc. 

** It will be a fcather in her cap, I can tell you, 

if she will, and I reckon the match will bcbrought 

about one day or other, for according to my mind 

he has naturally a miglity taking way with him." 

Mrd. Deaucí according to the advicc oí her 



sister, accompanicd her husband to town the 
Monday before ThanksgÍTÍng and purchased some 
calicó for Ruthes dress. The next day aunt Nel. 
ly ordcred an early diimcr, that she might be in 
season to take a scat in Dr. Kilham*s slay, who 
was going to pass right by Mr. Dcane's door to 
visit a patient, for she told Becky that she n^ust 
assist in making up tho gown, as she could,,a]. 
though her eye-sight was poorish, run the brcadlhs 
as well as any body. 

" Well, this is a beauty of a piecc,** said aunt 
Nelly, putting on her spectacles and unrolling the 
calicó — ** it is every bit handsomc enough for a 
wcddinggown." 

** I guess it is,** said Dr. Kilham, who had step. 
ped in a moment just to warm him — " and if I 
had a queen for a patient, aad my wife, supposing 
I had one, should accompany me when I went to 
visit her, I should not wish her to wear a bettcr.*' 
Harlcigh, who was tlie last to express his opin- 
ión, said he liked it bccausc it was exaetly liko 
one his sister had, while Ruth, who had never felt 
quite certain whether she was pleased with it or 
not, from that moment felt pcrfcctly satisfícd 
with it. 

It was the work of only a fow minutes for aunt 
Nelly to measure and tcar off the breadths, while, 
with some patterns for aguide, borro wed of Lydia 
Frccman, which she had recently obtaiucd from 
Lown as the newest fashioñ, tho whole was soon 
cut and basted, which preved, on trying it on, to 
be ** an excellcnt fit." 

•* Come, Rutliy,*' said aunt Nelly, picking up 
the shreds of calicó and making them into a nico 
roll — all cxccpt a scrap to show to Becky — ** I 
reckon it is hard upon nine e*clock now, and you 
had best leave off work for fear of hurting your 
cycs. The gown is in a fair way, and you can 
finish it to-morrow in the aftcmoon, without a 
stitch of hclp. Come this way a minute,** added 
she, lowering her voice. ** Hero,** drawing from 
her pockct a small packago, " is a little prcscut 
to go with your new gown, but you nced not say * 
anything about it, and don*t opon it tUl Thanks- 
giving-day moming. Come Scdlcy,'* said she, 
advancing to the fire-place, **ju8t hitch thchorse 
to tho slcigh, for it is Iiigh time that I was at 
home. I hopo you won*t think it liard to wait 
on your oíd aunt once in a while, ,will you ?'* 

** O no,** replied Scdlcy, rising to obey her rc- 
quest, ** we all hke to wait on you." 

** The slcigh is rcady, aunt,'* said Ruth, hand- 
ing her her small feather muff. 

' Good night," said aunt Nelly. ** Rcmcmber 
that I shall expcct you, one and all, to come right 
tu my house aftcr mceting Thanksgiving day, 
and I shall invite Lydia Frccman and Olly Sum- 
ncr, so that there may be young folks enough to 
have a sociable time auiong themsclvcs, if thcy 

are «o dii.iK»ed.'' Digitized by VJ^^ 
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Aunt Nolly was a stirring body, and was quite 
in her clemcnt whcn superintcnding tho culinary 
preparations for a grand quiltlng, or for Thanks- 
givíng. 

•♦ Now Bccky," said shc, Wcdncsday morning, 
** we must nol let any grass grow under our fccl 
to>day, I can tcU you ; for going ovcr lo brolhcr 
Deanc^s yestcrday to hclpRuthy make her gown, 
has put US amazingly bchind-hand. You may 
go right to work and makc an oven full of pnmp- 
kin pies, while I makc tho pound cake and the grcat 
loafof plum cake. Stop! stop! Bccky — I don't 
allow to have a drop of milk put in with Ihe 
pumpkin Thanksgiving timo — nothing mcancr 
than good swcet cream — for I rcckon it woiild be 
a shamd, and well nigh on to a sin to colobrate a 
Bolcmn festival, as the minister calis it, with any- 
thing short of the best. Besidcs, I want to let 
that young collegc spark know that we country 
folks know what good living is, as well as if we 
wcrc town-bred." 

Becky was a good, smart girl, and cxecutcd 
tho ordcrs of her mistrcss with alacrity and dcs- 
patch, so that by ten o*clock in the evening, the 
baking was all done but tho grcat chicken pie, 
and tho plum-puddings, a part which of coursc 
remained to be performcd on the morning of the 
feast day. 

On cxamining the packagc givcn her by her 
aunt, Ruth found a kcrchief and apron of fine 
lawn, which werc very acceptablc ; for, nicc as 
she wás with her needle, she could not darn the 
bracks in her oíd ones so but what tliey would be 
soen. Ruth had certainly never lookcd so well 
as when attired in her new dress ; and her fathcr 
though he had said all the time that he thought 
liomc-made quite good enough for any young girl, 
and although he forborc to cxpress bis opinión 
relative to her appearanco, could not prcvent a 
look of pleasurc from lurking in his cycs and 
round the comers of his moulh. 

Mr. and Mrs. Dcanc rodo to mccting in Ihc 
slcigh, while Ruth, thorc boing a good path and 
a bright sun, walkcd with her brolhcr and llar- 
leigh, and she was rcally almosl ashamed to own 
to hcrself, that the dislancc appcared shorter 
than it gencrally did when she rodé. A very 
acceptablc sermón was prcached, without" notes," 
by the ministcr, succcedcd by a Thanksgiving 
anlhem, which the choir, for the last tlircc 
monlhs, had takcn unwcaricd pains to Icarn. 
But what cxcitcd general wonder, and in eome, 
liot a little disapprobation, werc the notes of a 
bass-viol, which werc hoard mingling with the 
voiccs, and now and Ihcn, at a rest, prolonged 
far beyond them. Tho truth was, the singing mas- 
tcr, who, touching the art of music, was as ambi- 
tiows as aunt Nelly respecting Ihc culinary art, 
when he hcard that a young gontleman from 
Boston was expccted to attend divine scrvicc 
Thanksgiving day, wcnt twelve miles the day 
beforc, to procure Mr. Dole and his bass.viol. 
Thosc whoso pcws commanded a vicw of the 
•* singing.seats," and conscquently of Mr. Dole 
and his viol, wcre objccts of [jcculiar envy to 
many who wcre the occupants of othcrs less elig. 
ibly situated, and a look of reproof from somo 
sterner member ofthe congrogation, was fre- 
quontly dirccted to thosc urchins, whosc curiosity 
getting the bcttcr of thcir decoruní, causcd them. 



that they miglit enable themselvcs to gratify it, 
to twist themselves into various grotesque atti. 
ludes. Several of the oíd standards, as some 
clderly members of the congrcgation wcre figura- 
livcly styled, whose grave looks always spoke 
reproof to the light-minded, looked even more 
grave than usual at havüig the *' big fiddle" 
brought into the meeting-house, while farmer 
Batewell, who was somelimes accused of grínd- 
ing the face of the poor, evinced his displeasure 
by refraining to beat timo with one hand and one 
foot, as had iieretofore been his invariable prac- 
tico during the performance of the choir. Dr. 
Kilham, on thecQnlrary, whose queue was wóund 
with a new black ribbon, showcd his salisfaclion 
by moving his head by way of bcating time, with 
much emphasis and ouergy. As soon as the 
bcncdiction had been pronouncod, there was a 



general rush on the part of the boys to obtain 
nearcr vicw of the viol beforc it was deposited in 
tlie green baize bag, those who failed in Iheir ob- 
ject bcing consolcd by the singing master, who 
told them ho meant to have one right offi and 
learn to play on it himself. 

Ruth had stepped from the door, and Harleigh 
had offered her his arm, for the path was some- 
whal slippery» when she heard aunt Nclly's voicc 
calling her to come and lake a scat in her slcigh. 
She would much rather have walkcd in company 
with Harleij;h, Lydia Freeraan, Olive Sumncr 
and her brother, but she felt ashamed to acknowl- 
cdge her sudden predileclion for walking, as she 
had always exprcssed a grcat fondness for slcigh- 
riding. She rcluctanlly oboyed the cali of her 
aunt, and was very gallantly handcd inte the 
slcigh of Dr. Kilham. 

" This is the sccond time," murmurcd Har. 
Icigh, ** that she has dcclined my profFered at 
tcndance, and I think it will bo the last." 

Ruth was sitting by the fíre, and looked charm. 
ingly when Harleigh and her brother entcred the 
room, and Ihe former was almosl Icmpted to Lcat 
himself in the vacant chair by her side. Just al 
ihis momenl liydia Frccmen entcred, who had 
lingf red to adjusl her dres?, and as if acknowl- 
cdging her superior atlraetions he immedialely 
joincd her, as she w^cnl to gaze on what she had 
often gazed on beforc, a sampler ** glassed and 
framcd"-f-the chcf ¿* aeurre of aunt Nclly's 
youngv^r days — which exhibitcd the alphabcl sev- 
eral times repeatcd, wrought with diffcrent 
«titches and colors ; Ihe bollom bcing omament- 
cd with two clumsy looking birds of a bright red 
and epcckcd with black, cach holding a oherry 
in its beak. Soon afterwards, Dr. Kilham camc 
in rubbing his hands, and seized upon the still 
empty chair by Ruth. He had doíFcd his suit of 
light grey, and was arrayed in one of wine color 
garnished with large buttons, which, after having 
bcstowcd upon them, the evening beforc, an 
houT*s labor, shone with a lustre similar to the 
row of sauce-pans that adomed Ihc lowcr dcpart- 
mcnt of aunt Nelly*8,dressers, and he rtlt more 
than rewarded for his cxpcndilure of time and 
powdcred chalk, when he Baw the cycs of Ruth 
fíxcd upon them, with, as he imagined, a look oí 
admiration. 

•* Two fine rows, Miss Ruth," said he, at 
length, findmg tliat she did not incline to cxpress 
her admiration audibly, though she still kcpt her 



eyes fíxed upon the buttons — ** two fine row»— 
yellow as real gold." 

** Yellow !" repeatcd Ruth, while the next 
moment not only her ohecks, but her ncck and 
forehead were of tho color of crimson. 

The truth was, Ruth, who, a few minutes 
previously, had caat a sidelong glance at Har. 
leigh, was thinking of the beautiful teeth which 
he happened at the time to disclose with one of 
his bright ^ut raro smiles, and her fírst tliought 
was that Dr. Kilham had divined the subject of 
her musings ; she was soon undeceived, however, 
as he went on to say, " Yes, Miss Ruth, they 
aro as yellow as real gold, and at this moment, 
to me, a thousand times more precious. Look," 
added he, ** and see the prelty face that is 
mirrored in every one of them, and yon will 
readily understand the rcason." 

Poor Rnth blushed still more deeply than be- 
fore, and looked camestly round the room to eco 
if there wcre not some vacant chair to which aho 
could rctreat. In doing so, she encountered tho 
gaze of Harleigh, whose surprise waa not whoUy 
unmingled with pique at beholding such stiikmg 
changes painted on her countenancc, which he 
felt could only have their source in a heart full 

r^r fi/^Vt «kn/1 /^A/tn fr«r>1in(r «rVií«*)i urfla nnw ru^rhntMi 



of rich and deep fccling, which was now perhaps 
gushing forth in obedience to a passion felt for 
thefirst time, like thcwaters of a ncwly unsealcd 
fountain. As he glanced his eye from her to Dr. 
Kilham, whom he supposed to be the happy man, 
he began to think that there might be such 
things as drugs and charms, by whosc power 
Othollo was accused of gaining the love of tho 
fair Desdemona. Dr. Kilham who felt even moro 
suro than Harleigh that he had been so fortúnate 
as to make an impression on her heart, thought 
it prudcnt to foUow up his advanlage by enumcr- 
ating some of the bcnefits which would accme 
to the damsel whom he might honor with his 
hand, but just as he was thinking in what way 
it was best to commence, they werc summoncd 
to the dining-room. 

Aunt Nelly, with a proud and happy look, 
took her seat at the head of the tablc, her guests 
laking their seáis according to thcir ages. A 
fine roast turkcy formed the central dish, fianked 
on one side by the large chicken pie, and on tho 
otber by the indispensable " boiled dish." This 
was conlaincd in what was always called •* the 
grcat pewter plalter," which shone almost eqoal 
to silver ; a pair of chickcns and nicc piecc of 
rosy pork being placed in the centre, while bects, 
carrols, turnips and other vegetables, instead of 
being served in sepárate dishes, were arranged 
on the rim, which was from Ihree to four inchcs 
widc, so as to form some rcsemblanco to a circle 
of mosaic work. Piales of brown bread and 
** drop cakes," smoking hot from the oven, plum- 
puddings, pumpkin, minee and applc-pies, lo. 
gethcr with several ollier kinds, werc placed 
whcrevcr it was most convenicnt. 

As soon as all present had becomc deeply cn- 
gaged in doing justice to the savory viands, 
*' Are you subject to any dcrangement of tho 
digestive organs, Miss Ruth ?" said Dr. Kilham. 
»* Not in the leasl," replicd Ruth. 
** Nay, don'l be afraid to own it, if you are,** 
said he, ** for I was not going to prohibit you 
from par|$ijfei©e| <|[fythe go8d che^ft^l^feforc you. 
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I merely wishcd to rccomniend a píll wliich I 
have lately invented, which proYcs to be a sov- 
ereign romedy for that complaint. From two 
to forty may be taken ú a dose, with perfect 
safety." 

" i should think," eaid Mr. Deanc, " that a 
peraon who could dígest forty pille at ono time, 
might digost the stamp act with a little tea to 
wash it down." 

• ** Every onc to thcir vocation,** gaid Uie doc- 
tor, ** I Icave it to othcrs to searcb out the dis- 
eases of the body politic, and invcnt remedies for 
it, while I endeavor to fínd cures for the body 
physical. I hope you aro — that is, I hope you 
are not addicted to fevers, Miss Ruth ?" 
** No, I nevcr had a fcver in my Ufo." 
** If you should be seized with one, I can assurc 
you, tliat you, as well as thosc about you, would 
expericnce great delectation in sccing how I 
could nip it in the bud — why there is not" — and 
he brought his knife and fork down upon his 
píate (it was a pewter one) with so much encrgy 
as to cause Ruth, who had begun to grow a lit- 
tle nerrous with his teazing questions, to start. 
** I say there i» not a fevcr in the American 
Provinces, that can stand bcfore mj saddlc- 
bags ¡" 

To add to Ruthes confusión, a half-suppressed 
titter broke from Lydia Frccman, who spokc a 
few words to Harleigh, who sat next hcr, in a 
Toice sufficiently loud for her to hear her own 
ñame coupled with Dr. Kilham's.. Ruth's appe- 
tite was now cntircly gonc, and she longed for 
the moment when she might leave the table, for 
the doctor bcing cased in the armor of sclf-con- 
sequence, which efiéctually blunted the shafls of 
ridicule, made it cvident to all prescnt, that his 
solé aim in enumcrating the amazing number of 
cures which he had perfonned by means of pills, 
and " cup-mixturcs," as he called a certain vege- 
table liquid of his own invcnlion, was to ingrati- 
ate himsülf into hcr favor. 

Soon after dinner, the oidor part of the compa- 
ny, one by onc, droppcd into the kitchcn, and 
■cated themselvcs round the huge fírc-place 
plentifuUy suppUcd with maple logs ; oetcnsibly 
to have a little chat by themselvcs, but in rcality 
that they might not, by thcir prcsencc, chcek the 
mirth of the youLhful portion. Poor Doctor Kil- 
ham did not know exaclly what to do. His age, 
and what, in his own cstimation, was of still 
more importance, his knowledgc, sccmcd to 
place him above sharing in the uscless and scnse- 
less pastimcs, as he had bcen ascustomed to cali 
thcm, so agrccablo to the youth of both sexei, 
but love and a hint from aunt Nelly, dccided him 
to compromise his dignity for once, and he walk- 
ed boldly back into the fore-room, just as the 
company, now increascd by the prcsencc of scv- ¡ 
eral other young persone of the ncighborhood, ; 
had commenccd the play gencrally known by the 
ñame of •* pawns," but m modcrn times more | 
frequently distinguished by that of »* pledgcs" or 
** forfeits." Lydia Frccman was choscn lo hold 
the pledgcs over the hoad of the pcrson who was 
to adjudgc the kind of mock pcnance (a real onc 
in many instanccs) lo be performed by the own- 
ers in order to redeem Ihem. The first that she 
selcclcd was a nice lamb*e.wool mittcn bclonging 
to Dr. Kilham, and Ruth Dcanc's hood. 



** Who are tlie owner's of thcse fine things," 
said she, ** and what shall they do lo redeem 
them ?" 

** The gentlcman musí take the lady by the 
hand," was the rcply, ** and they musí walk 
round the room Ihreo times." 

Overwhelmcd at Üie idea of the ridicule she 
expected to incur in common with her grotesque 
partner of the proposed promenade, Ruth bcgged 
lo be excused, bul the cry was against hcr, and 
she was obligcd to yícld. Al fírsl Ihc mirth of 
the spectatoni did not rise so high as greatly lo 
disturb the repose of thcir risible musclcs, thosc 
who felt that the comers of their moulhs were 
diverging from the line cssential to the appcar- 
ancc of gravity, having rccourse lo thcir hand- 
kcrchiefs; bul it grew less controUable with 
cvcry automaton-Iiko slcp of the doctoras, and 
they wenl thcir third round greeted on every 
side by irreprcssiblc laughter. Harleigh alone 
assumed a grave — an almosl stem exprcssion of 
counlcnance. Dr. Kilham, nowise abashcd, re. 
linquishcd the hand of his partner, seated hlmsclf 
with a self-complaccnt air in the only vacanl seal 
on that side of the room, Icaving Ruth lo seck a 
chair whcrcver she could fínd one. Nods, winks 
and whispers wcro intcrchanged, which could 
not escape her notice. 

** I dott't know as the new gown will catch the 
doctor now," whispcrcd one so near her that she 
unavoidably hcard every word, ** I think he 
seems to be rather offish." 

" I gucss it wont," said anothcr, " and she 
seems to look pretty dismal about il loo." 

Harleigh pcrceivcd that lears were forcing 
thcmselves from her downcasl eyes, and with a 
look and manner that convcycd rcproach lo thosc 
prescnt, he rose and Icd her to a seal. 

*' What have I done," said she, in a voice so 
low as to bo heard only by him, ** that I musí be 
continually pcrsecuted by that odious man ?" 

*' I have bcen led lo imagine," said Harleigh, 
" llial he was agrccablc to you." 

" How could you think so ?" said Ruth. " O 
no, he is hale ful lo me." 

It might have bcen düEcult for Harleigh to 
have explaincd why Ihis declaration gavc him so 
much plcasure. He ccrlainly could not bo in 
love with this little country-girl, ** yct," Ihoughl 
he, " she is vcry lovely," and he recallcd to 
mind llie bcautics he was accustomed to sce 
in his nalive lown. With all their high preten- 
sions, tlicrc was not one amongst them all, so 
beauliful or possessed of her natural grace. 
Obeyiog the impulses of his hearl, he pressed her 
hand ere he relinquishcd it, while he gave her a 
look which more Iban atened for all the mortifí- 
catión she had suíFercd during the day. From 
that moment it happencd that he was more fre- 
quently by hcr side Ihan that of any other young 
lady in the room, and Lydia Freeman, who had 
takcn much pains lo possess him with the behef 
that Ruth was partial to Dr. Kilham, began lo 
grow less sanguine in llie cxpeclalion she had 
formed of making a conquesl of — to use aunt 
Nclly*s exprcssion — the young collego spark. 
About cighl o'clock, Mr. and Mrs. Deane con^ 
cluded that it was high lime to retum home. 
Harleigh and Ruth were silting ncar cach other 
by the door which oponed into Ihc adjoiningaparl. 



mcnl, and though il was closcd, tliey could dis- 
!| tinctly hear what was said. 

** I dan*t know," said Mrs. Deane, " but that 

¡ we had better Icl Rutli know that wo are going, 

I so that she can ride home with us if she chooses." 

** No I wouldn*t sister," said aunt Nelly, ** let 

the child stay and cnjoy herself lili nine o*olook 

with the rcst of them. No danger but that she 

will gct a rido home. The doctor has a good 

horse and slcigh as there is in the parísh." 

Harleigh pcrceivcd that Ibis spccch of aunt 
Nelly had the eñect to make Ruth appear^thought- 
ful and unhappy. He lefl the room and did not 
rclum in half aa hour. He then took tho first 
opportunity to spcak to Ruth when unobserved by 
Ihe rest of the copany . Soon afterwards the clook 
struck nine, and the play of ** croes questions'* 
being haslily concluded, Ihey all prcparod to do. 
parí. Aunt Nelly brought forward tho doclor's 
drcadnoughl, whllc he wenl liimself to sec if tho 
boy Billy had properly hamessed his hcHrse. He 
found that cvcry Ihing had bcen done as he had 
ordcred, and laking from the slcigh.box a nicc 
blue and whito covcrlcl wovo in tho figure called 
the bird*s cyc, he sprcad it over the seal and the 
back of tho slcigh, so as to answcr the same pur.. 
pose ofour more modera buifalo robes. He then 
I relumcd lo the house, slipped on his dreadnought 
and felt in his pocket for his miltens. Only one 
of them was there. Aunt Nelly hunled and hun- 
led, and Becky and Billy hunled, bul it was no* 
whcre lo be foond. In the mean time Ruth was 
seen moving towards the outcr door with Har. 
Icigh by her side. 

** Just stop one minute, Miss Ruth," said the 
doctor, ** I shall be ready to wait on you as soon 
as I find my millen." 

** Hcre His," said Becky, *' I foond il undcr the 
table." 

'* O, I remcmbcr now, I had it for a pawn," said 
the doctor, laking il and pulting il on in great 
baste. At the samo time he cried out, ** permit 
me, Miss Ruth, as a medical man, lo lell you that 
you have done ontiroly wrong to stand so long 
al Ihe door ailer Icaving a warm room. If you 
had stcpped righl into the sleigh and wrapped the 
bird's-eye covcrlcl around you, there — Why where 
i8 Miss Ruth," said he, stopping short in bis 
specch, and looking round with an air of great as. 
tonishmenl. 

** She rodé off with the Boston genlleman in 
Squirc Gib8on*e tub-bottomed eleigh, just as you 
found your millen," said Billy. 

** Well I had no idea of the child doing so,*' 
said aunt Nelly. 

*• Where is your cloak and hood, Becky ?'» said 
the doctor. 

** Il would take a dozen such as Ruth Deane to 
make as good a pumpkin-pie as you can, and we 
will if you say so, ride as far as the east parish 
meeting.house and back again." 

** Wcll, I musí say that I am master fond of 
slcigh-riding,*' said Becky, as she went for her 
hood and cloak. Leaving them lo enjoy their 
slcigh-ride, which aceording to Becky*8 aecount, 
preved a truely dclighlful one, we will retum to 
the " fore room*» at Mr. Deane*s, where Harleigh 
and Ruth had juet seated themselves bcfore a 
bright wood fire, Mr. and Mrs. Deane haymg re* 
lired, and Sedley not having yetrctumed.^^ej^^ 
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convoreation which had passed bctwccn them du- 1 to hor. Perhaps Ruth might «ometimes Buffer 



ring their ride homemay be surmised by the ques. 
tion of Harloigh. | 

*• Is it /* inquíred he, " bccausc I am disagrce- ! 
ablo'io yoa, that you rcfuse me, Ruth ?" j 

" No, O no," ihc roplicd. ** You havc sccn i 
enoogh of the worid to rcad thc heari by looking [ 
into thc face, bctter than tliat. I am not fitted by 
edocation tobcyourwifo. Yourfriends would fcel 
ashamcd of me — yon, yourself would blush for me." ^ 
*• Yoúr education, Ruth, i» bctter than you im- 1 
ftgine, and you havc intcUcct, taste and fecling 
to apprcciate and reUsh what to many with high ' 
pretensions, has no attractions. What is bctter ¡ 
than all, the domcstic aífcctions havc not bccn 
suiTcred tolio waste. A woman whosc h'eart has i 
bcen rightly cultivated, wUl gathcr flowers to, 
strcw on thc domcstic thrcshhold, whcrc another i 
would find only the root of bittcrness. You will 
tbtnk me loarned in such matters, but I havc proved j 
the truth of this rcraark in the family circlc at 
homo. My mother is an exccllent woman, and j 
my sister promiscs to be líkc hcr." 

** Thero is another thing which I would men- 1 
tion," said Ruth, ** which may not just havc oc- 
currcd to you — my parcnts aro poor — they can ' 
givc me nothing." I 

*• I care not for that, Ruth, since they havc as , 
little powcr to dcprivo you of tho homcafFections | 
— those jcweisof the heart—of which I havc bccn 
Bpcaking. They are all the riches I desire a wifc 
to posscsfl. Do you still refuse me ?" 

** If," said Ruth, "aftcr the expiration of three 
years you find your scntimonts as regards myself 
remain uftchangcd, I will conscnttoyourproposal. 
You are now vcry young, and the obscuro country 
maidcn may appear cntircly dificrent to you thcn 
from what she does now In the mean timo I will 
apply myself to study as far as I am ablc, and 
try to become worthy of you." 

Harleigh madc somc attcmpt to shakc lier res- 
olution, but she romainod firm. She cven refuscd 
to correspond with him by letter, and rcqucstcd ' 
him to feel at pcrfcct libcrty to ofFer his hand to 
another, should he mcct with ono whom he 
prcferrcd. 

It was not until Harleigh had rctumed to col- 
lege that Ruth felt in its full cxtcnt, the sacrifice 
of fceling which she had made to what appcared 
to her a duty which she owcd to hcrself, and to 
him and his fríends. Many a tale of man^s in. 
constanoy aróse in her mind, and she for the mo- 
ment, rcgrcitcd that she had not suífcred him to 
bind himself by thoso vows, which he had in vain 
urged her to receivo. Throo years ! It was an 
age ! and in all that time he had promised that 
ho would not addross to her onc written word of 
lovo, ñor oven seck to see her. ** He will have 
nothing," thought she, ** to kecp my mcmory 
alive in his hcart, whilc all that I scc will cause 
me to think of him." She had al ways loved study, 
but now she pursucd it with more ardor than 
cvcr. Thc hope that she should succecd in ren- 
dcríng hcrself more worthy of Harleigh, would 
oAoQ, whcn she was worn with toil, checr and 
siistain her spiríts, and enablo her to sit by thc 
midnight lamp, whcn withont such an incentive 
•ho would havo bcen overpowered by lassitude. 
Months passcd away, and Harliegh faithfully 



the thought to pass through her mind, that if he 
wcre as ardent a lover as thc one dcscribed in thc 
only romance which she had ever rcad, he would 
havc vcntured to brcak his promise — an oflfencc 
that she by no means fclt sure she should not 
havc pardoned. Ncarly a ycar from thc time they 
parted, a neighbor who had bcen to Boston to 
markct, callcd and lefia package directed toRuth 
Deanc, which he said had bcen entrusted to his 
care by the young gentleman whom Scdley 
brought home from colleg© with him. Ruth suc- 
cccded tolcrably in preserving an appearancc of 
composure whilc in thc prcsence of others, but 
the momcnt she reachcd her own room her agita, 
tion compcllcd her to sit down. On opening the 
package, she found it contained a numbcr of ncat- 
ly bound volumos. On a blank Iraf of one of 
thcm, was written *-* Pembroke Harleigh to Ruth 
Dcanc." Had she rcccivcd a letter from Har- 
Icigh containing the most ardent expressions of 
lovc, it is doubtful whethcr she would havc pe- 
ruscd it with scnsations more truly delightful 
than those she expcricncod at beholding his ñame 
thus joincd with hers, written with his own hand. 
Whilc the three years are passing away, we 
will just mcntion that Dr. Kilham, who was mar- 
ried to Becky about three months after thc memo- 
rabie evening whcn she rodé with him as far as 
thc "East parish mceting-house," was comforta- 
bly settlcd on his own farm, and that he scldom 
callcd at Mr. Dcane's, except in the way of his 
profcssion. His wifc, who remembered what 
aunt Nelly told her about putting good swect 
crcam into the pumpkin.pics for thanksgiving, sa. 
gaciouslyobservcd the rule on all occasions ; tlius 
securing the commendation of her husband, who 
said that she was as skilful in making pumpkin. 
pies as he was in making pills. 

Scdley Dcane had rcccivcd his dcgree of A. B. 
and was cngagcd in the study of the law, whilc 
Harleigh who had nevcr intended to study a pro. 
fcssion, had entercd into business with his father. 
The three years, at length, came to a cióse. 
For the first two or three succecding days Ruth 
looked for Harleigh only a little ; after that 
her heart bcat quick, and thc color on her check 
grew deeper, whenever the sound of horses' 
fcet were heard approaching, and scveral times 
when twilight had almost dccpcncd into night, 
the figure of a hors(»ian dimly descricd would pur- 
suade her into a momentary bclief that he was 
coming at last. On one of those days which had 
closed in disappointmcnt, her parcnts had gonc 
to takc tea and spend thc evening with aunt Nel- 
ly. A sense of lonclincss prcssed hcavily upen 
her heart, as she took one of the books which Har- 
leigh had sent her, and scated hcrself by tlic firc. 
It was tho same in which was written his ñame 
and hers, in that free, clcgant hand which she 
would havc known had she sccn it in Nova Zem- 
bla. But to gaze on it now, sent no thrill of joy 
to her heart. ** He has forgotlcn me," said she 
aloud, and threw thc book upon thc tablc. At 
that momcnt tho sound that she had of late so of. 
ten held her brcath to hcar — the sound of horses' 
fect — broke tho silenc«í. She listcncd. Surcly 
!' the rider had stoppcd bcfore thc house. A quick 
rap at thc door sucrocded. Ruth knew that he 



the door, sho hardly kncw when or how- Her 
hcart's confession was written in her face, and 
Harleigh scarccly felt surer that she had remain. 
cd truc to those scntiments, which he knew he 
had once awakened, whcn he heard thc avowal 
from her lips. 

* Ruth," said he, alter they had both become 
somcwhat more calm, ** your forbodings proved 
truc. The obscure country maidcn does appear 
to me differently from what she did three years 
ago. I did not thcn beleive that the form and face 
I thought so beautiful could so rauch improve." 

An early day was fixed for the marriage. Aunt 
Nelly, at her particular rcquest, furnishcd the 
wedding-feast, and there was, not only wcdding 
cake, bul ther© were wcdding pies in abundance. 

Whcn the guests were all assembled, she was 
observed to rcgard Harleigh and Ruth for somc 
time with much attcntion. She then whispered 
to Mrs. Deanc so as to be heard all over thc room. 
*♦ Wcll sister," said she, " Ruthy and the young 
eoUege spark, as I used to cali him, make a swcct 
pretty eouple, and I think it is all for thc best, 
Ihough I did'nt beheve it at the time, that Dr. 
Kilham made a wifc of Bccky.'* 

Thc young bride dreaded the introduction to 
her husband's family, but with that truc nobility 
of mind that can apprcciate excellcnce nurtnred 
in acottage as wcll as in a palace, they wclcomed 
her with a cordiality, which at once silcnced 
o vcry apprehension, and caused her to feel that 
she had found friemds, whcrc she feared she 
should mcct only with strangers. 



adhcred to thc promise he had madc not towritc ! had come; and pIio found Ihut she had o¡M»ncd 
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For tli« Rural Rupository. 
CHI VALRY. 

Thb precise period from which we may date 
thc origin of Chivalry, cannot be pointcd oot 
lis clemcnts may be traccd as far back as the 
reign of Charlemaigne, and even before that time ; 
but it did not become a regular institution till 
somcwhere about tho ninth century, when it uni- 
ted with Religión, and becamc her advócate and 
coadjutor. 

At that period the feudal system was in full 
operation, with all its savage horrors and cruelties. 
Chivalry was designcd to correct somc of tho 
worst evils of that institution, such as arrogance, 
misrulc and opprcssion, all of which it did, in a 
great measure eradicate. And here let us glanco 
at its cfFccts on tho various nations of Europo 
whcrc its influcnce was evcr felt. — That therc 
wcre evils rcsulting from it, before it finally wcnt 
down, all will admit. Purity of moráis, which 
it so highly respccted in its infancy, and thc guar. 
dianship of which was one great object of its 
atlcntion, it at leagth carne to rcgard in a Icss 
sacrcd üght, and with Icss watchful eyes. In 
fact, a looscness of moráis ultimatcly becams ono 
of the most promincnt features in the character of 
filóse who wore the badge of Knighthood ; and 
a disrcgard of the laws of decorum and virtue, 
combincd witli a rising spirit of pridc and a wrong 
Idea of the truc meaning of honof — which origi- 
nated the evil practice of duelling ; — these with 
some other cxccssess into which chivalry ran ín 
the epilogue of its carccr, proved its final ruin and 
ovcrthi©*gÍtÍ3Mtb^ institution, wild and whiin- 
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sical as ít may appcar to the superficial observer, 
was not wilhout its bencfits. This we may rcad 
Uy perccivc by marking the wondorful change it 
wrought in the moral charactcr of thosc nations 
where it first aróse. Many of them, before its 
cstabiishmcnt, were in a state of degradation as 
miserable, perhaps, as can be imagined. Opprcs. 
sien and violence, rapiñe and murdcr, were con- 
tinually practiced ; the lower classes of socicty — 
if indccd society can be said to havc thcn existcd — 
were unprotectcd by any laws founded in reason 
or jufllicc. Innocencc was unguardad ; virtue, 
truth, religión were unbcfricndcd — and every 
thing, in short, that was good and sacrcd, was 
sacrifíced on the altar of savage last and barba- 
rism. Into such a frightful state of moral dark- 
ncBS had some of the nations of Europe sunk pri- 
or to the dawn of Chivalry. At length the few 
remaining watch-guards of yirtue and Christian- 
itjr, discovcrcd that a fearful crisis had arrived, 
that the time had come when the increasing cur- 
rent of vice and depravity mnst be checkcd, or 
Religión would eventually be swept from thcsc 
parta of the earth ! Then aróse this noble insti- 
tution, noble at least in its designa, and for 
awhilc in ito opcrations. Having for its object, 
in addition to what has before been mentioned, 
the rescue of the captivo ; the mitigation of the 
wrongs of the harmless, the innocent and the 
opprested ; the prcscrvation of orphans and eccle- 
BÍastics that were too weak to defend themselves, 
and the protection of woman from the hands of 
the sensnalist, and fulfilling to an almost incrcd- 
ible extent, itslaudible designa — who can eatimatc 
its benefícial eífects ! — Charactcrized by the bcv- 1 
eral qualities of honor, justice, clcmency and 
courtesy, chivalry had a tendency to check at 
once the insolencc of the lewd and the oppresaor, 
and the ragc of violence and anarchy. Then 
the iron hand of the feudal system began to relax 
its grasp, ita torturing grip was soon scarcely felt. 
Virtue, humanity and equity now fonnd a aeat in 
the hearta of the people, and Religión dared, un. 
bluahingly, to once more show hcr meek and 
benign countenance ; while thousands and tens 
of thousands knelt with enthusiaatic, though fer- 
vent dcvotion at her once more revercnced shrine. 
Reference has becn made to the influence of 
Knighthood in amellorating the condition of wo- 
man. Before the regular organization of this 
inatitution, the condition of females, in many parts 
of Europe, was too wrctched to be contemplated, 
and cannot be, without the deepest commiaeration 
for them, and a thrill of indignation towarda their 
tyrannical " lorda and mastcrs." Thosc feudal 
deapota, to whose arbitrary guidance they were 
obliged to Bubmit, aeemed to treat them as though 
they were devoid of feeling, and had no acnac of 
the injustice of their usage or the depravity of 
their condition. Every insult that unrefincd and 
ignominous thought could engender, they was 
doomed, unpitied, to endure. — But when Knight- 
hood aroae, and the candidato for that office, 
swore at hia mauguration, not only to oppose the 
wicked gcnerally — to revcrcnce the pricsthood 
and defend the church, but to protect woman 
from all wronga, pledging himself, if it must be, 
to ahed the last drop of bis blood in her defence ; 
from that momcnt she began to rise from her dc- 
gradcd state ; thcn aho thrcw off the sable garb , 



of pollution, and camc forth arrayed in the white 
robe of innocence, humanizing man by hcr mod- 
est demeanor and angelic air, and shcdding a 
halo of purity where ver she appeared. From that 
period we may trace the progrcss of moral reform 
throughout most of Europe. Refinement of 
manners and sentiment rapidlv sproad in society, 
as respcct for each othcr increased among the 
sexes, whilo the hand of the rude and the licen- 
tiouB waa stayed, and the lawleaa were restrained 
from their nefarious course. 

To Bum up all in conclusión, chivalry reatored 
social intercourse among the people and harmony 
between nations ; lubricated, in a grcat mcasure, 
the asperities of woman*s path ; mitigatcd the 
harshnesa of general warfare ; " thinned the 
ranks of robbers and niffians ; cultivated bencvo- 
lence of feeling, and noblcncss of disposition ; 
started the car of civilization ; and was the first 
luminary that appeared amid the gloom of the 
dark ages, guiding the nations of Europe o ver 
the Jordán of vice, and ignorance, and supcrsti- 
tion into the land of virtue, enlightenmcnt and 
Christianity. J. C. 



For the Rural Repoiitory. 
THE STARS. 

BY MISS MARY ANN DOÜD. 

Althoogh the stars that glittcr above us, have 
long been the unconscious and innocent cause of 
much superstition, and their benign or malign in- 
fluence, often invoked or dcprccated : though 
many an horóscopo has becn cast, dcclaríng 
Mars or Venus the atar of destiny — leading to 
victory in battle or success in softer pursuits : 
though the Astrologcr has built him ahigh tower, 
and apent hia nights in slcepless watching, and 
bis daya in the study of a vain science ; still they 
ahine on unchanged, from the beginning to the 
cnd of time, ahowing the vanity of man in imag- 
iníng that thoae high and brilliant orbs, ao ateady 
in their courae, so faithful to their duty, hold any 
influence over hia wild and changing passions, or 
hia crring and wayward nature. But though we 
believe they have no control over our destiny, 
who can doubt their ailent and beautiful minis- 
trationa to the mind ? — who can go out upon a 
summer evening to hold communion with the 
moon walking in brightness, and the stars in 
their diatant aphercs moving onward forcvcr — 

" Forever slnglng os they shlno 
The hand that made us is divine—*' 

without humbly acknowledging the infinite wis- 
dom, unbounded power, and eternal lo ve, " which 
maketh Arcturus, Orion, and Pleiadcs, and the 
chambera of the south ; which docth great things 
paat finding out, yea, and wondera without 
number." 
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From the Soaday Momliig Atlas. 
CHINA. 
Rkcent occurrcncea have made every thing 
relating to China of the highcst interost and 
importance. We are waiting now anxiously to 
ascertain the result of recent movements. We 
allude to the stoppage of the opium trade. This 
has atoppcd in a meaaure, and may atop alto- 
gethcr our trade with China, and then we ahall 



have to grow our own tea or indulge in aome 
other beverage — perhaps go back to the beef- 
steak and porter break fasta in which Quecn 
Elizabeth'a Maids of Honor uacd to glory. The 
next news from China may pussibly bring an ac- 
count of an open rupturc. It secms to be the 
intention of Ihe English to have a brush at the 
Chinesc any how. 

In the mean time a bricf account of an Empire 
which may poasibly cut us off of our Bobea, Sou- 
chong, and Gunpowdcr, after ruining 8cv«ral of 
our merchants in aeizing their opium, may not be 
unacceptablc. 

The Chinesc Empire is the oldest of existing 
nations, and the least known or understood. 
The habita and manners of the Chineae are totally 
estrangcd from other peoplc*s, and they preserve 
their individuality in a marked manncr. The 
nearest approximation to the outer worid — they 
considcr themselves a world in themselves — ia in 
the practico of drink — the grcat Chinesc bever- 
age — which créate» an extensivo commcrcial 
intercourse with othcr nations. 

The cities of China are peculiar. They are 
divided into classes, and the distinction is clearly 
dcfincd by the last syllable, which indicatca their 
size, rank and municipal jurisdiction. The mon. 
osyllablea which are found at the cnd of the ñame 
of every city are fu or/ow, cheu and hein. Fu 
denotes a city of the first class, having undcr ita 
jurisdiction a certain numbcr of cities of the two 
inferior claasea. — Cheu denotes a city of the scc- 
ond class, subject to the jurisdiction of its Fu ; 
and Hein a city of tho third class, aubordinate to 
its Cheu, aa well as under the jurisdiction of ita 
Fu. This ia an admirable mcthod of telling the 
size or nature of a city, and would be of great 
importance if gcnerally adopted. There are sup- 
posed to be in the Chinesc Empire 160 cities of 
the first class, 270 of the second, and upwarda of 
1200 of the third, besidea a Humber of wallcd 
towna, not includcd in any of theac claaBea. 

The cities are all cncloscd by high walls and 
large gatea, of more atrcngth tíian beauty. 
Towera are built at regular distancca. The 
atrceta are wide, but the housea are rarely more 
than one atory above tho ground floor. The 
shops are adorned with silks, porcelain and japan- 
ned wares, the moat brilliant of which are hung 
outaidc to attract cnstomera. A large board ia 
Buaponded from the front of each abop with the 
namea of the principal articlea aold, eithcr paintcd 
upon it, or done in gilt letters. Theae ahowy 
sign boards, placed at equal diatancca on both 
sides of the atreeta, give the wbolc the appcaranco 
of a beautiful colonnado. 

Pekin, the chief of the citiea of China, occu- 
pica an área of twelve aquaro milea. It containa 
over 3,000,000 of inhabitants. It has two atreeta 
as straight aa a Une, four English milea long and 
120 fcet wide, which run parallcl from two gatea 
on the aouthem wall, and two gatea in the north. 
em wall, and thesc are crosaed at right anglca by 
two othcr atreeta of the aame magnificent width. 
The aign poat from the atorea, to which we have 
allude d, not merely aet forth the nature of 
the gooda, and the exemplary honeaty of the 
dealer, but are gcnerally entwined with silkcn 
ribanda and hung with flags, pcnnant* and I r> 
atreamen of every poasible^ fcoíor^-Sora rop^ *^^ 
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bottom. The lateral ulreams of thc city are 
fillcd up by those who are biisied in buying, sel- 
ling and bartering — ^tho gaycty, buzz and confu- 
sión Ihatprevail are grcater than might be expecU 
cd from the general character of the Chínese. 
Thc dcalcr cries bis goods, thc purchaser chaffers 
and wranglcs aloud, the barber flourishes bis 
tweezcrs in the air, and clacks thcm together, 
inyitiDg custom ; comedians and quack doctors, 
(oh ! the universal fellows) mountebanks and 
niusicians, pedlars and their packs, jugglers, 
fortuno tellers and conjurors, leave no epace 
nnoccupied on the sides of the strcets. And this 
noise, and bustle, and crowd is not confíned to 
any particular season or occasion, but rcigns ev- 
cry day of the year. 

Thc pólice departmcnt is very strict. Tliere 
are bajricadcs at the cnds of each street, closed 
at night« and none are suflTcred to pass who havc 
not a lantcrn in hand, and the most urgent busi- 
ness to picad. 

The imperial city lias nia;}y splendors that are 
imposing and bcautiful, but it lacks comfort. It 
has no pavcraents — no sewcrs — ^no comuiodious 
supply of wholesome water ; consequently it is 
muddy in winter ánd dusty in summcr. It 
aboundfl in the foulest smclls, proceeding from 
odors and all sorts of ñlth, which thc wealthy try 
to neutralize in their houscs, by making use of a 
variety of violent perfumes and buming strongly 
scented wadds and compositious ; and its iuhabi- 
tants are obliged to draw their supplies of the 
indispensable fluid from wells dug in the city, 
whose watcrs are execrable. 

The Great Wall of China has been considered 
one of thc wonders of the world — and although 
it has been somcwhat overrated, is an extraordi- 
nary work and imprcsses us with a high notion 
of the industry and perseverance of the Chinese. 
The wall averages about twenty feet in hcight, 
and is in many places carried over the tops of 
the highest and most rugged rocks — the towcrs, 
which are distributed along it, are scldom less 
than forty feet high In somc places thc wall is 
so broad at the top, thct six horsemcn placed 
abreast might havc a race on it without in. 
convenicucing them. This wall, after standing 
2000 ycars, appears for Icagues and leagucs, as 
strong as at íirst. The wall is in many places 
dilapidated. It was built in flvo years, the £m. 
peror impressing threc men out of every ten in 
bis dominions, into the work. It was finished 
205 years bofore the birth of Christ. The mass 
of matter in the walls is said to be more than 
sufficicnt to surround the globe on two of its 
great circics, and with two walls cach six feet 
high and two feet thick. 

Thc Cañáis of China are a grcater wonder, 
than even the great wall itself. They cross the 
country in every direction, and rcndcrs much of 
China a water HoUand. The Yun Leang or 
great Canal, is 300 leagues in length. Mr. Bar. 
row calis it** an inUnd navigation ofsuch extcnt 
and magnitude, as to stand unrivaled in the his- 
tory 9f the world." Instead of locks, whcre the 
diífcrcnce in the level of the water is above six 
feet, vesselfl are passcd from the low^er to the up. 
per water, by an inclined plañe at an angle of 
about forty degrees, built with stonc and kept 
emooth and slippery. Thc vcsscl is dragged up, 
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having cables attachcd to her by means of two 
or more, sometimes as many as six capstans, 
which are placed by thc sides of the Canal, above 
the inclifted plañe. Each windlass has four bars 
and is manned by from twelve to sixteen mcn. 

Thc Bridges crossing these Cañáis, are numer- 
ouB and elegant. They are chiefly for foot pas. 
sengcrs. They are formed of three, five or seven 
arches ; the centre arch being frequently from 
thirty to forty feet widc, and sufficicntly high to 
let vesscls pass without striking their masts. The 
clcvation of these bridges, renders steps necessa. 
ry, in this respect they resemble the oíd bridges 
of Venice. The Canal bridges are, however, 
nothing in comparison with thc bridges thrown 
across rivers or long swamps and places exposed 
to inundations. Some of these are of prodigious 
extcnt, and havc tríumphal arches upon them, in 
the pagoda style, and built of wood. Tho bridge 
of Laydng, in the province of Fakicn, is 5,940 
feet long, by 104 feet wide. There is another 
bridge in Fakicn, over an arm of the sea, built of 
yellow and whit» stone. It is 2,475 feet long 
and 8 1.4 feet broad ; has 100 very lofty arches, 
and is adomcd with sculpturee of iions and other 
animáis, in the prevailing taste of the country. 
There are also bridges of boats, suspensión and 
swing bridges without number 

Such is a brief account of thc cities — great 
wall — cañáis and bridges of the Celestial Empire< 
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From tlie '* School Boy," by Ihe Rev. Jolin B. C. Abbot. 
THE BOY AND MAN. 

A FEW years ago, there was in the city of 
Boston, a portrait paintcr, whose ñame was Cop- 
ley. He did jiot succeed very wcll in busincss, 
and concluded to go to England, to try his for. 
tunes there. He had a little son, whom he took 
with him, whose ñame was John Singleton Copley. 

John was a very studious boy, and made such 
rapid progrcss in his studies, tliat his father sent 
him to Collcge. There he appUed himself so 
closely to his books, and became so distinguished 
a scholar, that his instructors predictcd that he 
would make a very eminent man. 

After he graduated, he studied law. And 
when he entered upon the practico of his profes- 
sion, his mind was so ríchly stored with informa- 
tion, and so highly disciplined by his previous 
diligence, that he almost immedia tcly obtained 
celebrity. One or two causes of very great im- 
portancc being intrusted to him, he managed thcm 
with so much wisdom and skill, as to attract the 
admiration of the wholc British nation. 

The king and his cabinet, secing what a leam. 
ed man he was and how much influencc he had 
acquired, fclt it to be important to secare his ser- 
viccs for the govemmcnt. They therefore raiscd 
him from one post of honor to another, till he was 
created Lord High Chancellor of England — the 
very highest post of honor to which any subject 
can attain ; so that John Singleton Copley is now 
Lord Lyndhurst, Lord High Chancellor of Eng- 
land. About sixty years ago he was a little boy 
in Boston. His father was a poor portrait painter, 
hardly able to get bis daily bread. Now, John 
is at the head of the nobility of England ; one of 
tho moet distinguished men in talcnt and power, 



in tho House of Lords, and rcgarded with rever, 
ence and respect by the wholo civiUzed world. 
This is the reward of industry. The studious 
boy becomes the useful and rcspected man. 

Had John S. Copley spent his school.boy hours 
in idleness, he would probably have passed his 
manhood in poverty and shame. But he studied 
in school when other boys were idle ; he studied 
in college, when other young men were wasting 
their time ; he ever adopted for his motto, •* UU 
tra Pergera^*^ (PresM onward) — and how rich 
has been his reward. 

You, my young friends, who open this book, 
are now laying the foundation of your future life. 
You are every day at school, decid ing the ques. 
tion, whether you will be useful and respectcd in 
life, or whether your manhood shall be passed in 
mouming over the follies of mis-spent boyhood. 



HUMAN LIFE. 

How truly does thc journey of a single day lís 
changos and its hours, cxhibit the history of ha. 
man life ! — ^Wo rise up in the glorious íreshnessof 
a spríng moming. The dews ofnight, thote 
swcet tears of naturo, are haiíging from each 
bough and leaf, and reflecting the bright and 
myriad hues of the moming. Our hearts are 
beating with hope, our frames buojrant wiUi 
health. We Bee no cloud, we fear no stonn; 
and with our chosen and helo ved oompanions 
clustering around us, we commence our journey. 
Step by Btep, the seene becomes more lovely ; hoar 
by hour, our hopes become brighter. A few of 
our companions have dropped away, but in the 
multitude remainmg, and the beaaty of the 
scenory, their loss is unfelt. Suddenly we have 
entered upon a new country. — The dews of the 
moming are exhale d by the fervor of thc noon. 
day sun ; thc friends that startod with os are 
d¿ra.ppcaring. — Some remain, but their looks are 
cold and cstranged ; others have become weary, 
and have lain down to their rest ; bat nc w faces are 
smiling upon us, and new hopes bcckoning us on. 
Ambition and famc are before us, but youth and 
affection behind us. The scene is more glorióos 
and brilliant, but thc bcauty and freshness of tho 
moming have faded, and forever. But stUl our 
steps fail not, our spirits fail not. Onward and 
onward we go ; tlie horizon of happincssand £ame 
recodes as we advancc to it ; the shadows begin 
to lengthen, and the chiUy airs of tho evening 
are usurpmg the fervor of thc noon-day. Stiil 
we prcssed onward : tlie goal is not yet won, the 
haven not yct rcached. 

The bright orb of Hope that had chccred us 
on, is sinking in thc West ; our limbs begin to 
grow faint, our hearts to grow sad : we tum to 
gaze upon the scenes that we have passed, but 
the shadows of twilight have interposed their vcil 
betwccn us; we look around for the oíd and 
familiar facee, the companions of our travel, but 
we gaze in vain to fínd them : we have outstrip- 
ped them all in our race after pleasure, and the 
phantom yet uncaught, in the land of 8trange^^ 
in a stcrile and inhospitable country, tho night. 
time of death, and wcary and heavy laden, we 
lie down to rest in the bed of the grave ! Happy 
thrice happy is he, who hath laid up trcasurcs in 
himself, for the distant and unknown to-morrow. 
—CkarltoMzeÓ by Vn^^^^V LV^ 



RURAL REPOSÍTORY. 



87 



LIFE IN NEW ORLEANS. 1 

If in winter we are the gayest people on tiiis 
contmont, with more variety of life and manners 
iban any other city presenU, in tho summer we 
are the dullest. The monotomy of existence 
caused by the yery general abeentees, is only varied 
by the fover and the ezciting scenes it croates. 
We proceed to mention one, the relation of wbích 
cauaed a chill tbrough our hearts, and struck the 
" eloctric cham'* by which we are strongly bound. 
It Burely muet havo thrilled the hcart of the be. 
holder with sudden horror. 

Dr. Lambert, an excellcnt as well as an cmi- 
nent French physician in this city, relates that 
during his freqnent rides tbrough the different 
streets. his attention has almost alwajrs been at- 
tracted as he passed a house wlicre a poor fam- 
ily lived. The family consisted of a man and his 
wife, both rather young, and the latter good look- 
ing, with a little infant smiling in beauty, and 
about ten months oíd. He was led to notico thom 
from the appearance of content that lived there, 
and their being frequently on the banquette 
before the house. — Afler the fever sot in, he still 
■aip^them for eome days, happy as usual, but at 
length he ** missed them from the accustomed 
place.** This he did for two days, until on the 
third, feeling uneasy for them, he stopped his gig 
before the house — aUghted — rapped at the door. 
No one answered ; silence was in the mansión. 
He pushed open the door and went in. There lay 
the husband and the wife on the floor — ^both dead 
of the fe ver, and the fbrmer decaying. Tho child 
was alive, and with its little arma round the dead 
mothor's neck, vainly trying to draw the sustain- 
ing fluid from the breast. Dr. L. says that fa- 
miliar as he is with scenes of death, nothing 
before has eyer shocked his feolings to half the 
oztont. With a praiseworthy beucvolence he 
has taken measurcs to have the infant protected. — 
Such is " life m New Orleans.»'— iV. O. Time9, 



' you have another such a job, and have not men 
! enough, send to your Commandcr in Chief, and I 
wiU come and hclp you a second time." The 
Corporal was thunder-struck ! It was Washing- 
ton. 



THE CORPORAL. 
DuRi3K> the American revolution, an officer, 
not habited in his military costumo, was passing 
by where a small company of soldiers were at 
Work, making some repairs upon a small re- 
doubt. The commandcr of a little squad was 
giving orders to thosc who were under him, rc- 
lative to a stick of timbcr, which thcy were en- 
dcavoring to raise to the top of the works. The 
timbcr went up hard, and on this account the 
voice of the little great man was often heard in 
his regular vociferations of ** Hcave away ! 
There she goce I Heave ho !** etc. — The officer 
before spoken of stopped his horso when he arrived 
at tho place, and sceing the timber sometimos 
scarcely move, asked the commandcr why he did 
not takc hold and render a little aid. — The latter 
appcarcd to be somewhat astonished, turning to 
tho officer with tho pomp of an Empcror, said,** Sir, 
I am a Corporal !** ** You aro not though, are you !** 
said the officer ; ** I was not awaro of it.** And 
taking off his hat and bowing, " I ask your par- 
don, Mr. Corporal.** Upon this he dismounted 
his clegant stced, flung the bridle ovcr the post, 
and liftcd till the sweat stood in drops on his 
forchead. When the timbcr was clevatcd to its 
proper station, turning to the man clothcd in 
bricf authorily, " Mr. Corporal,** said he, *♦ when 



BOOKS. 

It is chiefly through books that wc enjoy in- 
tercourse with superior minds, and theso indi vid- 
ual means of communication are in the reach of 
all. In the bost books, great men talk to us, 
give US their most precious thoughts, and pour 
their souls into ours. God be thanked for books. 
They aro the voices of the distant and dead, and 
make us heirs of the spiritual life of past ages. 
Books are the true levelers. They give to all 
who will faithfully use them, the spiritual pres- 
ence of the best and greatest of our race. — No 
matter, how poor I am. No matter, though the 
prosperous of my own time will not cnter my 
obscuro dwcUing. If the Sacred Writcrs will 
cnter and take up their abode under my roof — ^if 
MUton will cross my thrcshold to sing to me of 
Paradise, and Shakspearo to open to me the 
worlds of imagination, and the workings of the 
human heart, and Franklin to enrich me with 
his practical wisdom, I shall not pine íbr want of 
intellectual companionship, and I may bccome a 
cultivated man, though cxcluded from what is 
called the best socioty in the place where I live. — 
Dr, Channing. 



Irish HuHoa. — An Irishman sceing an outside 
passengcr of an English stage coach covcrcd witii 
dust, observed, that if he was a potato, he might 
grow without any fuither planting. 
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8ATURDAY, NOVEMBER 9, 1830. 



A MisTAKX CoBRECT£D.-^The following anide, 
under the litle of *' A Beautiful Reflection," has goue 
the rounds of the papers and been generally attribu- 
ted to Bulwer : 

" It cannot be that earth is man's only abiding 
place. It cannot be, that our life is a bubble, cast 
up by the ocean of eternily to float a moment upon 
ii8 waves and sink into darkness and nothingness. 
EUe why is ii that the high and glorious aspiralions, 
which leap \úm angela from the tem{)le of our hearts, 
are forever wandering abroad unsalisfíed? Why ía 
it, that the rainbow aud the cloud come ovcr us with 
a beauty that is not of earth, and then pass olf and 
leave us to muse upon their faded loveliness 7 Wliy 
is it, that the stars, which " hold their festivaís 
around the midnight throne," are set above the graso 
of our liinited faculties — forever mocking as witfi 
their unapproachable gloryl And final 1 y, why is 
it, that bright forma ot human beauty aro presented 
10 our view and then taken from us — leaving the 
thouBond streams of our affections to flow back ni an 
Alpine torrent upon our hearts 7 We are born for a 
higher destiny than that of earth," etc. etc. 

Finding it in this isolated state, and supposing it 
to have been writtcn by the celebrated novehst, the 
editor of one ofour bestexchange papers took occa- 
sion some time since to criticise it, as we think, 
somewhat severely. Saying it waa defícient in per- 
apicuity— blaming the author for not illustrating it 
with the natural history of the caterpiller, and wind- 
ing up thus :—" It amounts to this.— Wc are unsat- 
iafied mortal s—rainbows and clouds are beautiful, 
and yet they fade into nothing^ess—the stars like 
the phantom dogger of Macbeth are above our clutch- 
ing—eveii human beauty is frail, and as itfadcs 



leavea ua notliing but wliat chilla tlie heart— crg-o 
we are born for a higher destiny than that of earth ! 
Mr. Bulwer has ceilaiiily gone lo work oulhe prin- 
cipie that a deduction ia a deduclion, uU tlie world 
ovef'— no maifer whence derivcd." 

But the trifle in qucstion, whether a aubjccl of 
praise or blarae, belongs not to Bulwer. It is an 
extract from a touching Hule sketch, eniiiled " The 
Broken Hearied," from the pen of our own Prentice, 
and aeema to have flowed warm from the heart of 
tlie writer. He deacribes the commencement and 
progreas of his acquaintance witli a young and 
lovely girl waating away by diacaae — a diaeaee of 
the heart. She gave him *' lier confidence" — " he bc- 
came unto her aa a hrolher." — " Love," saya he " had 
been a portion of her exiatence. Ita tendriis had 
been twined around her heart in her earlieat years, 
and when they were rent away,*' by the death 
of ita object, " they Icft a wound which flowed 
till all the apringa of her soul into blood." — They 
parted— she died— they told him she was dead— and 
it was the death of this beautiful being, who had 
croBsed as a bright meteor his path, and, her puré 
apirit exhaled to its native skies, as a meteor faded 
away, that called forth the reflection, which in its 
conncxion, we must still conaider as beautiful. — It 
is not when the departure of beloved ones presaes 
heavily upon the heart, that we coldly reason from 
analogy. We have perhaps before believed in the 
truths of revelotion — rejoiced iu the promises of the 
] gospel ; but now it ia that we bind them still closer to 
the heart— that we Jecl that they are true — that they 
are iudced great and precioua ])romiseB. We feel 
I that there are deaires implanted in the heart of man 
I by the great Author of hia being, which the fleetiog 
,enjoymcni8, the idle pageanlry of earth cannot sal- 
I isfy— that " we are born to a higher deaiiny," a more 
¡ cnduring existence— that " tliere is a realm, whero 
' the beautiful beings, which here pasa before us like 
visions, will Btay in our preaence forever." 
** For oh ! how dark and drear and lonc, 

Woald seem the brightetl world of blim, 
If wandering through eacb radlant one, 
Wc fail to meet the loved of thla ! 

** Bot tbere'f a voice by torrow beard, 
When heaviest weighsi, life's galling cbain, 

That voÍc« is the Almighty's word ! 
* The puré in heart ahall inect again.* " 
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JW a r r í c í>, 

Tn this city, on tbc 2l8t ult. by the Rov^ Gco. H. Flsber, 
Mr. Jacob Bunt to Miss Amelia C. Lee. 

Od the3d inst. Mr. Adam Irwin to MÍm Marta Hsynor. 

On the 16ih ult. byibeRev. N. Lcvings, Mr. Thomas 
C. Whitlock, aon ofLewia Whitlock, Eeq. of Stockport, to 
Miss Mary Paddock, boibofTroy. 



39 fe Tv, 

In this city, on the 99th ult. Wllliam, infant son of WU- 
llam and M a rgaret Kennedy, aged 4 wefka andS daya. 

On the 35ih ult. Ano Ropera, in ber 77th year. 

On the Sd inat. Charles E. aon of Robert and Margaret 
Morris, aged 2 years 1 monih and 4 daya. 

On ibe llth ult. in the town of Wr«iprlo, Albany Co. 
Mr. Haya Crawford, in the 38th year of hia age, reapected 
by all who knew him. 

At Charleston, S. C. on the 23d ult. Mr. John J. eidest T 
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For the Rural Repository. 
AN AÜTUMN E VE. 

" ÍIiR dew-drops evcning gatliers 

To gild ihe mornirig hours, 
But dew-drops fall on withcred leavcs 

And mofsien dying flowers." 

Thb purple abades of twilight dim, 

Are gathering on the val ley' s breast. 
But round the clear horizon's rim, 

Eocb mountain rears a glowing crest. 
Look! where yon crimson boughs flash out 

Amid the forest dark and oíd ; 
And see I each yellow leaf haih caught 

In that rich light, a hue of gold. 

The bcautieflofthe dying year, 

Yon setting aun see ms loth to leave, 
And shedahis mildest, sweeteat smilesi 

Togild a tranquil Autumn Eve. 
Yet there are those o'er whom such bours 

Can bring a ahade of saddening glooni ! 
To whom the aplendors of the scene 

Seem *' decorations of the tomb." 

They say that ever as the sun 

To flouthem dimes his courser'a tums 
The bounding pulse more faintly beata, 

The kindling eye less brightly burns : — 
That beauty acaree attains its bloom, 

And genius rarely seea its prime, 
For Genius, worth, and lovelinesa, 

Are victima of our chilling clime. 

1 grant ít true — but cannot breathe 

To Autumn windaone aorrowing aigb, 
Ñor wíah a happier time to live, 

Or a more glorioua hour to die! 
The Autumn dew^ are atill and puré, 

And BO the penaive mourner'a tear; 
And withered floweraare meet to alrew 

The early grave — the youthful bier. 

i knew of onc— a graccful girl 

Of gentle tonca and love-lit eye?, 
Round whom the apell of earthly love 

Had woven ali its tendereat tiea. 
But cold conaumption early warned 

The loving and the loved to leave — 
She lingcred through the aummer daya, 

Aiid died upon an Autumn Eve. 

And Oh ! I ncveí ahall forget 

The atarry beauty of that night, 
On which the stainless spiíit fled 

With the last gleam of setting light :— 
She gently claapcd those pearl-white handa 
. And cloaed her eyea aa if to aleep, 
When the laat music of ihat voice 
Had aoftly aaid, " O do nol wecp 1" 

For ahe had seen enough of life, 

Longed from ita aorrowa to be free ; 
But ah ! to stay the fitUing tear ! 

It could not be ! Itcould not be ! 
The ahrouded form la^ pillowed there 

In all its palé aweet lovelinesa : 
On teardimmed eyea the lamplight fcll, 

And MÚQüi pictuieB of distrcea. 



Without— all seemed as fair and bright 

Aa if Earth had no place for grief ; 
The first puré, early, virgin froat, 

Was falling oncach moveless leaf. 
Had aught of motion atirred the scene, 

It might have aeemed a apectral thing : 
Or aught of aound, it had been deemed 

The ruatling of an angel'a wing ! 

And ever aince that lone atill night, 

Irapreston childhood'a plaatic hour, 
There'a aomething in an Autumn Eve, 

That o'er my apirit hath a power.— 
But not of aorrow, or of gloom, 

Of melancholy, or of dread, 
Or terror at the thought cf death, 

And aainted apirila of the dead. 

Buthallowed aympathiea pervade, 

The aweeteat ties of earth and time, 
Or thoughta, that acorning earthly thinga, 

Soar to the ethereal and aublirac. 
And I could leave the gayeet acene 

That ever graced a feslive even, 
With high and holy thoughta like theae, 

To wander 'neath the stara of Heaven. 
Oct. 29, 1839. 

For the BwaI Repository. 
TO . 

BT J. UABIE. 

How beautiful the thoughtful calm, 

Repoaing on thy brow ; 
Like the halo ahed by moonbeama 

Upon the pearly anow. 
O ! never may a ringlet, 

Of thy raven wavy hair, 
Stray o'er a cloud of paaaion there, 

Or ahade a trace of care. 

And in thy eye— ao dark aa 'twere 

The gift of a Southern aky, 
The dream of lovclineaa that floata, 

How fervent, puré and high ! 
And may arevelation, 

A a eloquent, e'er beam 
From ita clear deptha, and ne'er a ahade, 

Subdue ita tender gleam ! 

Thy ailvery voice, the gifted, 

Whoae fainteat echoinga 
Are rich and thrilling aa the straina, 

Breathed from Eolían atringa,— 
O ! Time, 'twere aacrilegc indeed, 

To quell its joyoua tone, 
Or link ita angel-mclody, 

With a aound of aorrow 'a own ! 

And lady, do not deem and ñame 

Theae minstrcl-longings, vain, 
For ia there not a apell of power, 

Thy dawer to detain 7 
There isl— guard, deeply cherish, 

Thy YmilK's puré precioua lore. 
And ever con ita teachinga, 

A bright, unerring atore I 

For tbc Rural Repository. 

TO . 

A GHACEFüL form and lovely mien, 

A damask cheek and darle blue eye, 
The thoughtleaa maid may treaaurea deem, 

Which fools, at dearest cost may buy. 
Bul what are beauliea of the face, 

Tlie ruby lip and dimpled chin, 
Únicas combined with mental grace, 

And moral worth combined within ! 



O, prize not then those trifling toya 

Which have no charm in wiadom'a eye ; 
Which only yield unatabla joya, 

That with the fleeting moment fly : 
But atrive, oh early atrive, to fínd 

Thoae precioua gema which fadeleaa prove ; 
Which while on earth adornthe mind, 

And brighter glow in worlda above. 

RUBAL BaBD. 

For the Rural Repository. 
TO A DEAD MOUSE. 

PooB Mouse, thy days are numbcrcd, 

And all thy perils o'er, 
No more with cares encumbered, 

Diaturbed by feara no more. 

Now every limb and feature 

la atiffened, cold and dead— 
Oh, tell me, little creature, 

Where haa thy apirit fled ? 

Oh aay, where art thou flying, 
From eanh'adull acenea away 1 

Or what dark wilda descrying, 
Beyond the blaze of day 7 

Beneath eorae diatant treaaurea, 

Haat thou prepared thy neat, ^ 

^Where never-ceasing pleaaurea, 
Have luUed thy eyea to real? 

" Oh, chcck your fancy'a dreaming" — 

The mother-mouae replies ; 
" And know the spirit's beaming, 

la hid from mou&e'a eyea. 

«* The joya that we inherit, 

Die with our fleeting breath ; 
And all of life and apirit, 

la chilled and cruabed by death. 

" When o'er tlie grave reclining, 

You drop the flowing tear, 
Bright worlda above are ahining, 

And faith can bring thcra near ! 

" Where the puré apirit rangea, 
Which once was chained below; 

Ñor time's — ñor fortune' a changea 
That spirit e'er can know. 

" Tlic Power that made ua sprighlly, 
Wiih quick and spaikling eyea, 

To spy your treasurea nighily. 
And seize upon the prize, 

" Gave you that fancy, soaring 

On eagle'a pinions far, 
And ether's realmsexploring, 

Where rolla the glittering star! 

" Then cease your idle rhyming — 
That Power deraands your lays— 

With angel-spirits chiming 
Your tuneful numbers raiae-" 

S. B. 
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From the Rose ofSbaroo for 1840. 
WHAT IS STRONGESTT 

** CoMK, Francos, thee has gazed too long on ibis 
fiillj maiden, with her ríngleta floating so wan- 
tonly over that naked throat. I will show thee 
«omething sweoter. Look on thb Italian Ma- 
donna. Saw thee cver anght thus mcekly bcauti. 
ful ? Those large, olear, carneál eycs, gazing 
•o intently upon her babe ! such a pcaceful, placid 
■mile ! and the hoJy child Jcsos, too — Francés, 
look ! O, childhood ! swect are tliy ministries to 
the spirit that pines for purity on carth ! How 
ienderly the infant eycsrctum the glanccs of lovc ! 
Is he not dreaming, think, of bis blcssed and holy 
mÍBsion to our carlh ? Francés ! Ihine cyes are 
yacant : sees thee no beanty in this ?** 

*• Forgivc me, Ellena ; my tbonghts were pain- 
fally abstrácted. Beanty? O yes; sachbcauty 
as sonls like thine can worship— ** 

•• Worship, Francés? thee knows that I wor- 
•hip no beanty on this earth. Did thee not forget 
thou wcrt discoursing unto a Qaakcr ? Truc, I 
feol an admiration oí the spirítual bcauty that 
irradiates the features of that virgin mother ; and 
I love to gaze on that lovely incamation of a d¡- 
TÍne spirit. This degree of enthusiasm is I trust, 
allowablc ; bnt worghip is not yieldcd unto the 
thingB of earth. O, Madonna ! how full of con. 
sciousnesB is thy radiant eye, as though feeling 
thyself indced * the handmaid of the Lord !* 
Look on her, Francés, and let yain thoughts of 
this world*s sorrows fleo from thee, as murder. 
eos yampyres before the glory of the sun-bright 
day." 

** They do ! Elena, thoy do ! But let us has. 
t«n away; I am haunted by those proud, cold 
oyes of the Egyptian queen." 

'* Cali her not the Egyptian queen. Bercnicc 
was a creaturo of tender affections: Arabclla 
Sutherland is too proud to love.** 

** Nay, nay, Ellena ; no tooman is too proud to 
lave, But let US away ; the doors will be opened ' 
•oon.** 

They tumed to cross the gallery, but unex- ■ 
pectedly encouhtcred a gontlcman who stood 
near them, and whose soft stcp upon the groen 
carpet had been unnoticed, whilc they were con- 
yenúng. The yonng ladies both utterod cxcla- 1 
mations, and Francesas countenance blanchodl 
paleasdeath. She bowed slightly, and wouldj 
hayc passed out ; but he gently detaincd her, and, 
taking her hand, led her to the painting she liad 
boen first contcmplating. The Quakcress passed 
down tho hall, to a painting of blind Bartimcus, 
by an American artist, loaving her cousin alone 
with the gentleman. 

*' Francés," said he, in a low, Buppresscd voice, 
»• Francés, you do not lovc the countenance of 



my affiancod bride. Those * cold, proud eyes* 
hayc told you she is not to make me happy ; and 
yet she is called rcsplcndently beantiful. O, 
Francés, how different from the soft, retiring 
graces of the being I lovc ¡" 

" You love ! Laurence, do you not love her ?" 

" Could you for one momcnt supposc it ? O, 
Francés ¡ have you, thcn, doubtcd'the constancy 
of my affcction ? Well you might; and yet, I 
hopcd — I hoped. Francés, that you would have 
trusted me etemally." 

Francos trembled very much, and withdrcw the 
hand he had pressed too fervontly. He tumed to 
see if Ellena still lingered. She was gone, and 
they were alone. He placed bis arm about her 
slendcr waist, and drew her to one of the scttccs 
near the centre of the hall. " Forgive me. Fran- 
cés. You would, and pity rae too, if you kncw 
half I suffcr. It is so scldom, now, that I mcct 
you, and in circumstances so unpropitious for an 
explanation ¡ Will you not listen to rae ?" 

" Ought I ? ooght I ? O, Laurence ! solcmn- 
ly plighted as you are to anothcr, onght 1 to listen 
to assurances of affcction from your lips ? No, 
no; rathor let me think you faiüiful to your 
later vows, — let me believe you truc lo her who 
has a right to your truth.*» 

•* I cannot ! Francos, I cannot ! Tlicre is 
enough of misery in my fate,without tliis agonizing 
thonght — that jovl believe rao falsc to my early 
vows. During your long, long absence in a for- 
cign land changes have occurrcd to wreck the 
dearest hopes of my hcart, — changes we could 
not foresee, — changes I would not have bclievcd 
possible. O that I should cver have made this 
promise ! and yet, I could not avoid it. Whal 
son, that saw bis father struggling for breath, 
and in the last agonies of his mortal conflict — 
what son, that honored and loved his father as he 
ought, would have embittercd his last carthly 
momcnts by disobcdicncc and ingratitudc ? O 
that he had known my heart — how entirely and 
etemally it is dovoted to anotlicr ! (for, though 
I told him, he did not and could not comprchend ;) 
he would not, I am sure he would not, have ex. 
actcd a promise that has imbittcrcd every latcr 
momcnt of my existencc. I cannot love Ara- 
bella Sutlftrland, and she knows it ; yet she will 
not reléase rae from my obligations; she will not, 
Francos, though she docs not love me. If she 
did — if she loved me as woman can lovc, she 
would have saerificed evcry thing — lifo, happi. 
ness, all that the heart holds dear — to save me 
from wretchedncss, to save hcrself from what 
should be more terrible to her than a thousand 
deaths. Francés, do not believe me capablc of 
deccption. I have told her all, so frankly, so 
very frankly, as to excito her indignation, if not 
her hatrcd. Still she will not absolve me, and 
still I lovc — O Francos ! passioaately, madlj 



love— yem / yes, you— the first, last, only objeot 
of my earthly adoration. And she is so unre. 
Icnting ! True, in declining the unión, she for. 
fcits her dowry ; but how willingly, O, how glad- 
ly, would I lay my whole fortune at her fcet, if 
she would but deign to break these cruel, cruel 
chains. Francés, eyen now, if you will but say 
one little word — that yon lovc me still, that you 
will be mine — O Francés, do not look «o / Dear. 
cst, best belovcd, say that you will be mine, and 
I care not for chains, or promises, or vows ; vows 
to her I ncver made. O, say that you will bo 
mine ; breathe it, look it — " 

** Laurence ! these aro not lawful words. It 
is wrong that I hoar them ; and she rose as 
though to Icave him ; but, palc and trembling, 
and ovcrpowered by strong cmotion, she yielded 
to the detaining hand. 

•* Forgivc me, Francos ! O, forgivc me ! Any 
tliing but that offcnded look ! Let us not part in 
disagrccment — we who love— yes, I daré say, we 
who lovc so truly, who meet so rarely. Smilo 
once, Francés, and say I am forgiven. I will ask 
no more ; I will evcn wcd anothcr, since yon 
dccm it my duty ; yes, will wcd anothcr, meet 
you as a common friend, but ccasc to love you, 
nevcr ! Francés, look on me T' 

She did look, so soflly, so tcndcrly, so plcad- 
ingly, that the quick, warm Icars startcd out 
upon his long lashes ; and he rose from bis scat 
at tlie gentle entreaty, more obcdiently than the 
slave at the signal of his mastcr. •* Enough ! I 
Bce you forgive me — pity me. O, thcn, do more ! 
Icach me to bcar the burden of my griefs — to do 
my duty to her who is to be — O Francés !*» 

" We must part now,'* said she, tuming to- 
ward the door ; " visitors will soon eíitcr. Wo 
have been too long alone." 

" Too long í O no ! »tis but a momcnt— Icss ¡ 
Look once more on this countenance, and pity 
me I" He led her to the picturc of his plighted 
bride, rcpresented in the character of qoccn Bcre- 
nice, kneeling, with her beautiful raven trcsscs 
floating over a neck of the most pcrfcct synime- 
try, and sacrificing them, a propitiation for the 
safoty of her «bsent husband. The countenance 
was radiant, but cold and stcm ; passion had 
made her cyo his throne ; and, bcautifully as the 
artist had cxccutcd tho dcsign, it was, to those 
intercstcd as they were, a most painful picture, 

** Think Arabclla not all destitute of tho soflcr 
and moro amiable traits of feminine oharaotcr, 
Was it not bcnevolenco which prompted the ex- 
bibition of this portrait in the Athomsum ? Sure. 
ly, a heart that could sacrifioe so much of ita 
nativo delicacy for the aid of a poor young artist, 
cannot be void of all exccllences worthy of your es, 
teem. Look cver Laurence, upo» the sunny aid^^ 
of her character, ajnd cultivate inJlCjJlCMt 9, lovc I /> 
of humilily and ym¡?^9 ?4 >í?,\i!>V^^^ 
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saCrifícing, tender; in timo, you will win hcr 
loyc — ¡n time, sho will exhibit thoso beauties of 
tho Bpirit, that will steal away your affections 
almost unawarcs." Francés epoko softly, but 
camestly; and, laying her hand upon his arm, 
drew from him a solemn promise that his bride 
ehould be woocd with kindness, and tenderly 
chcrished all the daya of their weddod lifc. They 
then left tiie hall togethcr, and parted at thc 
gato, with a frank tcndcrness thcy had not ven- 
turcd to express for ycars. 

♦ » ♦ * 

** Thce is palé, thee is too palc, dcar Fanny. 
Lay asidc that naughty pencil, and transfcr the 
rose to tliine own check, by a little oxercise in 
the open air." 

** O no, Ellena ; my purse is empty. Lct me 
toil on till this one sketch is finishcd ; thcn I 
will go witli you. I only wish to subduc the cx- 
prcssion of tliosc cycs a little, and then it will be 
done." 

*» Those are Arabella Suthcrland's cycs. Why 
do they still haunt thce 7 why doos thee paint 
them in cvery face, be it of shepherdcss or saint? 
I cannot excuso thce well ; but I ncver was in 
love. Nay, forgive me, cousin Francés ; I 
thought not to make thce sad. Thce is right, 
howevcr : softcn down those hard eycs, and lct 
them be mclting as thine ; lot thcm tremble like 
a faint star in the decp sky. Can thee not paint 
llicm wavering thus, and humid ?" 

** Nay ; but Ukc thine thcy shall be, Ellcna — 
calm, clear, holy. Sce hcr ijow, as shc clings to 
hcr widowcd mother. Such love should give a 
firm light to the imploring eyc. " Wherc thou 
goest, I will go : thy pcople shall be my pcople, 
and thy God, mine." Sit down, Ellcna ; takc 
my portfolio, and, if you can, amuse yourself 
with its contcnts, whilc I put a fcw more touchcs 
on this painting ; thcn you shall go with rae lo 
the shop." 

Aftcr touching and rctouching, till thc paint- 
ing secmcd indecd perfcct. Francés rose and flung 
on her shawl, seizcd her portfolio, and hastcned, 
with her cousin upon hcr arm, to onc of the print- 

shops in W Street. It was about sunset 

when they entercd. The clcrk at the counter 
bowcd rcspcctfully, but, wUhout waiting to ex 
aminc hcr paíntings, went into a back apaxtracnt 
and summoned his eraploycr. Col. Tcmplcton 
immediately carne out, and shook hands hcarti. 
ly witli Francés, unclaspcd hcr portfolio, and ex. 
amined its contcnts with cnthusiasm. ** Blcss 
me! Mwss Moore ; you improvc in your arl 
cvery hour. That's a bcautiful landscapc ! 
worth twcnly doUars any day. How many are 
there ? — threc, four, fivc, and two are scvcn. A 
charming collcction! Yourpicturesscll admira- 
bly, Miss Moorc. I get a grcater profit on them 
than on any thing else I offer to my customcrs. 
I rcally make too much ; and in futurc, I ehall 
pay you more gcnerously.*' 

** I have no desirc for that, coloncl ; you havc 
bcen al ways vcry, vcry gcnerous. Continué your 
kindness, but do not increasc it ; I shall be laid 
undcr too grcat obligalions." 

** Don't saythat, Miss Francés. Takc all you 
can get in tliis niggardly world ; it will be little 
cnough, at the greatest. What say you to my 
takiiig thcsc upon commissiou ? I will engage 



to sell them at a profitable|)er centagetsmce you \ 
sccm to fcar I will be too gcnerous." 

" Thank you, sir. You are very kind; but I 
am very much in need of immediate pay, even if I 
it be far less. If you can obligo me with ten or ; 
twelve doUars this ovening, I shall be veryglad ; 
and, if you really insist upon it, you may have 
the other paintingsupon commission ; but be sure 
and chargo enough for your tronblc. You sec I 
am proud — do not like to be too much indebted." \ 

*• Glad to seo it. Francés. I love an independ- 
cnt spirit. I will pay you now, ior this painting 
of the Moabitcss, fífteen doUars, Miss Moore. I 
will cali upon you to-morrow eve, and bring you 
thc money for the others." 

** Provided you solí them, colonel." 

*' O, there is no doubt of that ; no doubt of 
that, my dcar." 

" What a kind-hcarted man the coloncl is I" 
said Ellena, as Uiey stepped out upon the sido- 
walk, to retum. '* Not very like his neice Ara- 
bella, onc would judge." 

" You are not acquainted with Miss Sutherland. 
Shc doubtlcss has many excellent qualities hid 
under a cloak of pride. She has beon so kind to 
that young artist, Guido Watson, I nevcr can 
ovcrlook her charity to him ; and probably this is 
. but onc among a thousand instances of her active 
bcncvolence. If she be thus good to him, why 
not to otliers also ?" 

*' Thou art too charitable, cousin. Is not 
Guido Watson young, handsome, giftcd, and ac- 
complishcd in all the graces of polished life ? 
Does thce not belicve there may be another mo- 
tivo more active than bénevolenco? Has thee 
nevcr supposcd Arabella might love that young 
man, evcn if she be betrothed to another? 
Do not belicve me scandalous, Francos ; I am 
only expressing the simple suggestions of my 
miud. But I have had some opportunities for 
obsíjrvation ; and it is my conviction, that she is 
a traitor to thy fricnd Laurcnce." 

** O, you are unjust, indced you aro. Do you 
not know she might be frec, any moment, to dis- 
solvo her prcsent engagcmcnt, if shechose ? And 
would she not so choosc, if she loved another ?" 

** Arabella is not at libcrty to díssolvc hcr 
prcsent engagcmcnt, and rctain her propcrty ; 
and she could more casily sacrifico hcr affections 
than subduc her pride. Young Guido is penny- 
lcs3 ; so would she be, were she to bcstow her 
hand upon him. Can thce suppose the heiress of 
thousands, hundrcds oí tbousande, would stoop 
to toil for her daily bread ? and all for mere love ?" 

" For mere love ? Easily might one guess 
that thou wcrt still freo as tlio winds, my artlcss 
cou.^in. Mere love J There are those who could 
tcll thce, Ellcna, that love has subdued feelings 
strongcr than woman's pride ; ay, mere love has 
chaiigcd more stubborn hcarts than hcrs — brought 
thcm down to abjoct bcggary, to slavery, to 
dcath. »So would it conqucr her : she does not 
love, or shc would yicld." 

*' Does thce reason upon thc premisos of thine 
own character, Fanny ? Would thee at all times 
yicld to love ?" 

*' Not against conscicncc ; stem duty is more 
povverful than tlie strongest affeetion. But duty 
does not forbid Arabella \o follow the impulses of 
her hcart." 



" Why not, Fanny? her mother's loill forbids 



it." 



** But her mother's will is not duty. The puré 
impulses of her heart are duty ; self-sacrifíce is 
duty ; any thing is duty, rather than marriago 
without love." 

** So I belicve ; but I do not boUeve that Miss 
Sutherland, Arabella Sutherland, will bend her 
pride to love, or duty, or law." 

** We shall Bee ; that is, if she really does, as 
you imagine, love the poer artist she has beürtend- 
ed ; though this is what I cannot belicve, witboot 
evidence more conclusive than any yot presented. 
— But Stop 1 have we not passed the bake-shop ? 
Mother must not know I have been toiling since 
sunrise, to settlc my bilí with thc baker, and have 
a pcnny left for our evening loaf." 

*' Has it been thus, Francés? Why did thc« 
not tell me sooner ? Has my purse been ever 
closcd to thy necessities ? Have I been ever leas 
than a neighbor to thee ? Really, Fanny, I like 
it not, that thee should so distrust my friendahip." 

" I have not, for one moment, EUena. Yon 
havc been thc kindest and bcst of friends — the 
most afiectionate of cousins. But you, too, are 
poor ; with the strictest cconomy, your income 
alone will not support you. Why should I draw 
upon resources insuíEcient for your own waiits 7 
Besides, it is so much better for me to be quite 
dependent upon my own energies." 

** Not to the destructíon of thy health — ^not to 
the destruction of thy health, when thou art thy 
mother's only stay. Take my purse, Fanny ; I 
havc no mother." 

I have quite cnough for the present ; and to- 
morrow, you know, I have the promise of more." 

* ' What a dear good man Colonel Templeton is !" 

They entercd the bread-store, paid the bilí, and 
were returning across tiic Malí, when they ob. 
servcd a gentleman and lady, arm in arm, prome- 
nading very leisurcly, directly in front of them. 
It was in thc most rotired part of the walk, and 
thc darkncss almost disguiscd them ; but there 
were airs and graces about tlie lady noL to be 
mistakcn. 

** That is Arabella Sutherland," whispcred thc 
Quakcress. 

** Yes," replicd Francés, checking hcr pace, 
and almost retreating from tne walk. 

*' And Guido Watson is witli hcr." 

•* I do not know." 

*' / do. I know him by his hcight, bis black 
whiskers, and lover-like manners. He is a pcrfect 
adept in gallantry. See him now ! how reveren- 
tially he bcnds his hcad, to catch thc softest mui- 
mur of her lips ! and she — how she leans npon 
his arm, andlooks up into his face — so devotedlj I" 

** But you have said she is proud — too proud 
to rccoive attcntions from a poor man. How, 
tlicn, dares she appcar in public with him ?" 

*' She does not, openly. Observes thce not, 
she has choscn the most rctired part of thc Malí, 
and an hour when it is almost impossible to dis- 
tinguish wliite from black ? That long greea 
vcil, too, and plain drcss, so difieren! from her 
usual attire, show very clearly that sho shuns 
observation. What would thee judge from her 
prcsent manncrs. Francés ? Does sho not love 
him? that is, inasmuch as hcr haughty spirit 
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JuBt as Franccs would have repliod, the lady 
turned hcr head, and, observing thcir proximity, 
hastened her pace till she was far bcyond thcir 
hearing, una Icd her companion up the steps mto 
thc Street where she residcd. 

" I am confirmed, Fanny, perfectly.** 

** I am Qot/' repUcd she, and truly. Sho de. 
manded many and obstínate proofs, ere she would 
be conñrmed ina belíef of another*s wrong.doing. 
Uerself always true-hearted and conscicntious, 
how could she doubt the sincerity of othors ? 
Thc young Quakcress kncw more of human na- 
tare ¡ she had roceivcd an orphan^s cxperience. 
She had charity for faults, but it was tcmpercd 
by knowledge. Lovmg hcr cousín ardently as 
she did, it was vcry difficult for her to restrain 
the indignation she fcit toward Arabclla, for 
thwarting thc happiness of two bcings devotedly 
attached, — all for the gratification of worldly 
pride. 

But Francos was gcnerous to a fault. She 
always looked upon thc bright sidc of human 
character, and, if she obscr\rcd faults, palliated 
tbem by evcry kind ascription of worthy motivos 
possiblc in the compass of thought. Slic cpoke 
and bclicved well of Arabelhi : why should she 
nol ? she was the bride elcct of Laurence Wcr- 
ner ; — not loved by him, it is truc ; but dcstincd 
to share bis fortunes, and bear his namc. Fran. 
coa was intercsted in whatever was conncctcd 



with the fate of the boing she lovcd. ¡She had 
known Laurence Wemcr from the days of carly 
childhood. They had been schoolmatcs for 
many ycars ; and, when the days of Grcck and 
Lalin carne, together they wcre pupils of Fran- 
ce8*8 fáthcr for two more happy years ; and thcn 
the clergyman's health failed. Accompanied by 
his wife and daughter, he sought thc sunny vales 
of Italy ; but it was for a gravo. He lingcred 
for two weary years, and then dicd, leaving his 
widow barely the mcans for returning to hcr na- 
tive land, where she had bscn since supportcd by 
the industry of her daughter. Her health was 
very feeble ; she could only assist Franccs in 
light necdlework ; and this but seldom. Still, 
Francés was not discouragcd ; she toiled for onc 
she lovcd : affection made her labors light. And 
she found benefactors — gcnerous, constant, faith 
ful friends. So far was she blest. 

#♦#♦»»• 

•• Has Francés been hero ?" inquired Laurence 
Werner of Col. Tcmpleton, the day succocding 
the sale of her painting. 

** She hai ; and I took the pictures upon com- 
mission, as I informcd her. Come into the back 
flhop, and I will let you see them." 

Laurence sat down to the examination with 
an eagemess that must have ezcited suspicion in 
the most unobscrving mind. It was the first 
time the colonel had noticed any peculiar inter. 
«st in his manner ; and he resolved to investígate 
his feelings to the ir depth. 

•• What an affectionate heart that creature 
has ! deUghting ever to weave in images of those 
she leves— delighting ever to dwell upon the 
beauties of her friends. Sec, now, how faithíully 
is her cousín Ellcña's-eye copied in the counte- 
nanco of Ruth ! and Naomi isa perfect represen- 
jtation of Mrs. Moore. Beautiful, very beautiful í" 

Laurence lifted his eyc, as he spoke, to the 



counlenancc of Col. Tompleton, and, observing 
that he was gazing upon him somewha.t camest. 
ly, blushed a deep crimson. 

** You are a very zealous íriend of Miss Moorc, 
— a very enthusiastic admirer, I perocive," said 
the colonel, smiling significantly. 

** Vcry truc. I was a long time her classmate. 
We Icamed Latín together, and read Ilomer out 
of the same book. Think you she is not worthy 
of my friendship 7" 

** Certainly, if Arabella do not objcct. Thesc 
fair friends are soractimes a little dangerous.' 

*• I am responsible to no one for my friind- 
shíps. If I am true to Miss Sutherland, what 
reason has sho to complain 7" 

** None, Laurence, if you are true to her. 
But is she, roally, the dearest image in your 
heart 7 Anawcr me as.though I wcre your fath. 
cr— your bost friend." 

*' As thc guardián of Miss Sutherland, you are 
cntitlcd to thc same frankness I have cxhibitcd 
to her. As my personal and rcspected friend, 
you are descrving my fuUest confidence. In 
answcr, tlien, to your honu^ueéiion, I confcss 
that Franccs Mooro is thc dearest bcing to me 
upon this wide eartli. I loved hcr long before 1 
was plightcd to another, and, iudccd, had plcd 
gcd my faith to hcr ; but a fathor's dying male- 
diction was dreadful. I promised obedicnce, — 
promised to roarry your neice, while my heart 
was irreyocably another's. To this vow I have 
been faithful, but at the fcarful price of all happi- 
ness and hope upon earth. Arabella knows ail ; 
I told her all, frankly, as I have told you ; and 
this was hcr rcply : * Thcre is no love lost be- 
twecn US, and there will be no money lost ; for 
you darc not subject me to ponury by a broken 
vow, and I will not yield up my dowry to picase 
any man !* Upon this we parted, and have mct 
seldom since ; but the nuptials are fftst approach 
ing, and I must resign mysclf to a fate worsc | 
than death." j 

The colonel stood musing a moment, andj 
then cxclaimed, ** Why did I not know thisj 
sooner 7 I thought you wcre both impaticnt for \ 
thc wedding day ; at any ratc, Laurence, you ' 
have asked me at least a hundred times when itl 
was to be ; and eo I have appointcd the carlicst 
possiblc period, all out of compassion to your vi- 
olent lovcl Are you surc Arabella dc»cs not 
desire the marriage 7" 

** She desires it for thc wealth it will insurc ; 
but her heart abhors it. In fact, I am persua- 
dcd that she leves another." 

** Fray, wl» 7 some * lowly Edwin of tlic 
grove 7' " 

" Y OUT protege — Guido Watsoiv" 
** Guido Watsou I Are you sure 7 are you very 
surc 7" 

** Surc as I can be without proof positivc. O 
that love could conquer pride !" 

** Do not dcspair, my dear fcUow ; thcro is • 
hope for you yct. Guido Watson is thc son of 
my early and only love. He was Icft a penny- 
less orphan ; his talents have hitherto supported 
him ; and I have long intendcd to make him my 
heir. I will make an immediate investmcnt of | 
the two hundred thousand bclonging to Arabel- 
la, upon Guido ; and then we will seo if love do 
not have his own way. 1*11 attond to it imme- 



diatoly. Have patiencc, and all errors sliaU bo 
repaired." 

** God blcss you, colonel! the vcry hopo un- 
mans me.*' 

* • • • 

•* We must part, then, belored, forcver í May 
you fínd a heart that will love yon astmly as has 
mine, a fortune that will compénsate for the ab. 
sence of affection, and a forgetñilness of what. 
ever, in the past, might awaken a transient 
pang of regret — particularly of jrour wrctchod 
Guido!" 

'* O, spcak not thus ! Guido, forgivo roe ! 
Cali not yourself wrotched, while you see an ab- 
ject slave bcfore you — a slaye to the worst of ty- 
rants, to míghty, invincible, cruel pride, Hush 
that farewell, Guido ! do not speak it yet ! I 
love you — I own that I love you bctter than li£s ; 
but I cannot be yours; disgraco, povcrty, the 
contcmpt of the world, all would follow. I can. 
uot, Guido ! I cajinot !", 

Then Carwcll, cruel, beautiful Arabella ! It 
is worsc than vain for me to linger amid fascina, 
tions I must not yield to, yet cannot rcsist. 
Farewell ! May you be richly blcst ! God scnd 
you wealth and honor, the homago of the world 
the admiration of multitudes ! and may they bo 
to you more than my love has been — ^pcace, con. 
solation, joy ! Farewell ! again and again, fare. 
weil!" 

He dropped the little hand he had huid fondly 
to his líps, crosscd the roana, and raised the latch 
of thc door. ** Guido !" The namc was almost 
whispered ; yet, spoken in thundcr, it would not 
have been more audible to his car. He turneó^ 
lingcred a moment, and thcn a second time lifted 
thc latch. He heard a soft stcp behind him, but 
he did not look back. He oponed the door, pas. 
sed out into the hall, and reached the outer door. 
Guido!" The cry was low, but wíld. He 
turned now — turned, and rcceived her, fainting, 
in liis arms. He carricd her back into the par. 
lor and hung over her a long, long time. He 
watched anxiously for the first conscious look — 
for the first expression of awakened fceling. It 
was rcceived at length — a glance, humble and 
tender, and full of prayer. ** Guido, do you for- 
givc me 7" 

** Arabella, do you rcpcnt 7" 
** O Guido ! forgive me, forgive me ! llow 
wcak I was !" 
** Wcak in calling me back 7" 
** Wcak in bidding you go. Forgive tlioso 
foolish words, dear Guido ! Your love is dearer 
to mo than wcaltli, or honor, or the homage of 
thc world — O, a thousand times ! How kcenly 
did I feel it, when you turned to leavc me I A 
moment taught mo the Icsson of years." 

" Thcn you will be mine, poor and lowly as I 
am7" 

»* Thinc, Guido ! thinc ¡" 



** Aunt, I have brought thee ncws : Arabella 
Sutherland is no more !" 

" Marricd, is fihe 7 Woll, tliat is nows !" 
'* Yca, aunt. Franccs was ríght : love ítill 
conquer c ven pride . She has yielded up her prop- 
erty to her guardián, thrown aside hcr splcndid 
drcsses, ana, in a simple white grab, without a 
single ornament of jeweiry, accompanied Guic£ -^ 

" - Le 
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Watson to the altar. 



A very affétíting sceno oc- 
eurrcd aftor the nuptials, as I áín infontlcd by a 
witnoiM. CoL Temploton gave the bride away, 
and aflcf the prayer had bcen offercd, placed in 
Iho bridegroom's hand an ¡nstrumont conveying 
to him the Wholc amoaht of Arabclla^s forfcited 
cstate-^^carly or quite two hundred thousand 
dollam. The bride was overeóme, and fell on 
her kncos — which she ought not to havc done to 
a mortal — kisscd his hand, and wept the most 
hnmble and amiable toars she had Wcpt boforc 
iti all her life. The bríde^oom was Icbs aSeotodf 
he had boen in the socret, sátisfled himsclf of the 
sinccrity of her affection« and chosen this mo< 
mcnt to complete her reward.** 

•* Woll, roally, I am very glad it has so tcrmi. 
Uatdd Tho oolonol is rích enough for a bache. 
lor« with What he has IcfU And now think I can 
toll you «orne noWs, EUena ¡ therc is shortly to 
be another wedding umong jout friends.** 

^ Ah, I know who ! and that loads me to 
ask Whcre i> Fanny V* 

" Opeú the parlor door.»' 

EUena did so, and thrust in her prctty face, sha- 
ded by her cióse Quaker cap, with a Paul Pry look 
of ** Hope I don*t intrudo.** 

They hade her como in — Laurenoo and Fran. 
ees in the same brcath, ** Come, EUena,'* said 
her cousin, ** come and thank one who has been 
so kind to yoiu* poor friend. This is ** tho dcar, 
good Col. Templeton*' who was so genorous in 
tho purchase of my pictures.** 

•* Is he ? WcU, I thought il strango the col- 
onol should be so yery gcnerous to theo ; though 
be has, in a late oyent,- preved himsclf oapable of 
cven as great gcnorosity as I thcn bclievcd 
him." 

** So I havc just bccn tclling Francés ; and to 
kim should I have been indebtcd for this prívi- 
loge,** said Laurcnce,printing an impassioned kiss 
upon hor brow, *• had it not bcen that Love con- 
qncred Príde one day.'* 

*• By the way, Ellena, which do you now 
think the strongcst ?'* 

** O Fanny ! love^ to be suro. Docs thee know 
any tliing strongcr ?" 
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For tho Rural Reposiiorjr. 

THE CRÜSADES. 

Wb cannot alw^ays júd¿e of tlie bcnefits or in- 
jüries of an aCiion by its immediate conscqucnces. 
Thcrc are nAany schcmes which appear wild, and 
which are dcleterions in the prcsent rcdults, that, 
in the cnd, prove of vast advantage. Such Was 
the case with the Crusadcs. Whimsical as they 
raay scem j fraught as llicy wcrc with suffering 
and blood-shed, and cvcn thosc evils against 
which they warrcd, they wexc, ncverthcless ulti. 
znitely productivo of miny good influcncos. At 
thcír comincncemcnt, which was near the clo^e ¡ 
ofthe elcveotU contury, Europe was, for the 
most part, shrouded in the gloom of the dark 
ajes. The lighl which Chivalry had kindlcd — 
Iho lightof civilizaUon and rcfíncmcnthad barcly 
begaa to blazc ; the arts and sciences had madc 
bul littlc progresa, and the boaeontíre« of Chris. 
tianity yet bumed dim. But when the HolyJ 
IVtrs bogan,» ncw Ímpetus was givcn to the; 



march of improveiiient. Prior to theúr commence. 
ment tfacre was but little intcrcourse betwccn 
the powcrs of Europe. Most of them wcro at 
varianóe with cach other ; and aiilong some there 
cxisted the most rancorous and malignant fcel- 
ings. Much as knighthood had pfeviously dono 
towards diíFusing sentiraents of honor, justice and 
urbanity, still feuds wcre carried on betwccn the 
nobles; barón fought against barón, and castle 
against castle. A» soon, howevcr, as the Cru- 
sades wcre contemplatcd upon ; as soon as Peter 
the Hcrmit had retumed from the Holy Land, 
and porformcd his raission through a considera- 
ble portion of Europe, causing tho councils of 
Placentia and Clermont to be called, and setting 
forth the cruelties of the infídels thcn in posses. 
sion of Palcstine, and shamefully dcsccrating the 
tomb of the Savionr ; — from that moment, social 
intcrcourse was creatcd and carried on among 
most of the European nations. They flockcd 
together from all parts into the temple of friend- 
ship, and unitcd forthwith in the all-prevailing, 
soal.absorbing schcmo, tho rcscue of the Holy 
Scpulchre from the hands of the Turks. Friend. 
ly intcrcourse bcing cstablishcd, an intcrchange 
of sentimcnts, etc. bogan to opérate in advan. 
cing society, and bcttering tho condition, moral 
and political, of tho grcat mass of the pcoplc. 
Thoso cffccts howevcr wcre produccd by very 
modérate dcgrees, ñor was there a material 
changc observable till somctime aftcr the com- 
mcncemcnt of those wars. 

The Crusaders wcro obliged on their way to 
Palestine, to pass through oountries more rcfincd 
than their own, where agriculture, manufactures, 
and the arts were far advanced ; they observe d 
thcse improvcments not only with admiration but 
with a dcsirc and a dctcrmination to be bcnc. 
fitted by them. When, Ihcrefore, they returned 
homc, they put the knowlcdgc they had obtained 
into practical opcration, and its good resulte 
wcre soon perceivcd in their rapid improvcment 
in manncrs, customs and the institutions of their 
scveral countrics. 

Commercc was advanced. The folio wcrs of 
the cross findmg it difficult to travcl by land to 
Constantinople, at Icngtli chosc to go by the 
Mcditerancan Sea. The citics of Italy thcn hv- 
carne the grcat marfs of trade. Vessels wcrc 
filtcd oút at Vcnicc, Gcnoa and Piza, and all the 
ncigliboring provinccs formcd a ready markct for 
almost every kind of provisión. But says the 
historian Robcrtson, " the succcss which attcnd- 
cd tlic arms of the Crusadcrs, was productivo oi 
advantages still- more pcrmanent. Tliere are 
charters yet cxtant containing grants to the Ven. 
ctians, Pizans and Gcnocsc of tlie most cxtcnsivc 
ímmunitics in the scveral settlcmcnts which the 
Christians madc in Asia. All the commodities 
which they importcd or cxportcd are thercby ex 
emptcd from ovcry imposition ; the propcrty of 
entirc suburbs in some of the maratimc towns, 
and of large strcets in othcrs, is vcsted in them ; 
and all questions arising among pcrsons settlcd 
within thcír preeincts, or who trade under their 
protcction, are appointod to be tried by their own 
laws, and by Judges of thcír own appointment." 

A tasto for architecturc was cultivated. Ev- 
ery historian tliat has written on the subjcct of 
iho Holy wars, mcntions the dolight and aston- 



ishmcnt with which the joumeycrs to Palestina 
vicwed the splcndor and magnificenee df thcr 
citics through which they passed. Constantino' 
pie in particular, which was then the great cm- 
porium of tho cast, the scat of olegrance and gran« 
dcur, excitcd their highest admiration and wonder. 
They scemed indeed lost in transport whílo 
gazing on its bcantiful churchcs, its majestic 
domes and temples ; and, retuming to their own 
country, vast improvcment was soon discema. 
ble in the splcndor of their public cdifices, and 
tho courts of princcs. 

Literaturc was promoted. A passion for tho 
chivalrous odc was almost universal : tronbadors 
and martial dittics wcrc chauntcd by the lisping^ 
youth and tlic man of silvcry hairs, and, like tho 
verses of Homer, which wcro recited by all the 
inhabitants of Grccce, they cherished a love of 
poctry, and tended to the furtherance of ütcrary 
knowlodge. 

To conclude, the Crusadcs werc bcncficial in 
giving the dcath-blow to the feudal system. Tho 
nobles who wcrc in posscssion of the lands gener- 
ally, and who wcrc all cager to engagc in the 
wild attempt to drive the Turks (ix)m the tomb 
of tho Saviour, in order to do this must sell their 
possessions to defray their expenses. This they 
did, disposing of them at a price far bclow their 
valué, giving thosc monarchs in the west of Eu- 
rope who did not engagc in the first Crusadc, 
an opportunity of enlarging tho boundaríes of 
their kingdoms. Meanwhile the fiefs of others 
which wcrc unsold fell into the hands of the sov- 
ereign, from the circamstancc of their owncrs or 
holdcrs, bemg slain in the Holy War ; •* and by 
tho acccssion of propcrty, as wcU as powcr takcn 
from one scale and thrown into the othcr, the 
rcgal authority rose in proportion as that of the 
aristocracy dcclincd." Thus did the feudal 
sjrstem, which had cxisted for agos, and only 
the rougher featurcs of which had bccn wom off 
by Chivalry, now gradually pass away. Order 
bogan to predomínate in society; citics wcro 
formcd into companics, and bodies politic : regu- 
lar govemments werc ero long cstablishcd ; the 
vices of the dark ages, many of them totally dis- 
appcarcd ; and in a short time, the light of civil 
libcrty, general intclligcncc and christianity, ülu- 
mincd almost every quarter of Europe. 

Dracut, Masa. 1830. J. C. 
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GEN. ANTHONY WAYNE. 
'* Anthony Wayne, a major-gcneral in the 
American army, occupies a conspicuous statk>n 
among ihc héroes and patriots of the American 
rcvolution. He was bom in the year 1745, in 
Chester couniy, in the state, then colony, of Pcnn- 
sylvania. His fathcr, who was a rcspcctablo 
farmcr, was many ycars a representa ti ve for the 
county of Chester, in the general asscmbly, bcforo 
the rcvolution. His grandfather, who was distin- 
guished for his attachment to the principies of 
libcrty, boro a captain*s commission under King 
William, at the battle of the Boyne. Anthony 
Wayne succceded his fathcr as reprcscntattvc for 
the county of Chester, in the year 1773 ; and 
from his first appcarancc in public life, distin- 
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He opposed, with much ability, tho unjast de. 
mande oí the mother cotintry, and in connexion 
with Bome gcntlcmen oí distinguishod talents, 
was of material service in preparing the way for 
the fírm and dccisive part which Pcnnsylvania 
took in the general contest. 

In 1775, he was appointcd to the command of 
a regiment, which his character enabled him to 
raise in a fow weeks, in his native coonty. In 
the same year, he was detachcd under General 
Thompeon inte Canadá, in the defeat which 
followed, in which Gen. Thompeon was made a 
prísoner, Col. Wayne, though wounded, display. 
cd grreat gallantry and good conduct, in coUecting 
and bringing off the scattered and broken bodies 
of troope. 

In the campaign of 1776, he served undcr 
Grcn. Gates, at Ticonderoga, and was highiy es- 
teemed by that officcr for both his bravery and 
skill as an cngincer. At the cióse of that cam. 
paign he was created a brigadier-general. 

At the battle of Brandy wine, he behaved with 
his usual brayery, and for a long time opposed 
the progresa of tho enemy at Chad*s Ford. In 
this actiun, the inferiority of the Americana in 
numbcrs, discipline and arms, gave thcm little 
chance of snccess ; but the peculiar situation of 
the public mind was supposed to requirc a battle 
to be risked : the g^round was bravely disputcd, 
and the action was not considered as decisivo. 
The spírit of the troope was preserved by a behcf 
that tho loss of the enemy had equallcd their 
own. As it was the intention of the American 
commander in chief to hazard another action on 
the first favorable opportunity that should offer, 
Gen. Wayne was detached with his división, to 
harrass the enemy by eveiy means in his power. 
The Brítish troops were encamped at Tredyffrin, 
and Gen. Wayne was stationed about thrce miles 
in the rear of their leñ wing, near the Paoli tav- 
em, and from the prccautions he had taken, he 
considered himself secure ; but about eleven 
o^clock, on the night of the 20th September, 
Major.General Gray, having drívcn in his pick- 
cts, suddonly attackcd him with fixed bayonets. 
Wayne, unable to withstand the superior numbcr 
of his assailants, was obliged to retreat; but 
formcd a^in at a small distancc, having lost 
about onc hundrcd and fíftykillcd and wounded. 
As blamc was attachcd by somc of the officcrs of 
the army, to General Wayne, for allowing him- 
self to be surprised in this manner, he dcmandcd 
a court martial, which, añer examining tlie ne- 
ccssary evidenco, declared that he had done 
every thing to be expected from an active, bravo, 
and vigilant officcr ; and acquitted him with 
honor. 

A neat marble monument has becn rccently 
erccted on the battle ground, to the memory of 
the gallant men who fcU on the night of the 20th 
September, 1777. 

Shortly aftcr was fought the battlu of Germán- 
town, in which he grcatly signalizcd himself, by 
his spirited manner of leadiug his men into ac 
tion. In this action, he had one horsc shot un- 
der him, and another as he was mounting ; and at 
the same instant, rcceived slight wounds in the 
Icft foot and left hand. 

ín all councils of war. Gen. Wayne was <fis. 
finguished for snpporting tho most cnergetic and 



decisivo measurcs. In the one previous to the 
battle of Monmouth, Le and Gen. Cadwaladcr 
were thconly officcrs decidedlyin favor ofattack- 
ing the British army. The American officcrs are 
said to have becn influcnced by the opinions of 
the Europeans. The Barón De Steuben, and 
Generáis Lee and Du Portail, whose military skill 
was in high estimation, had warmly opposed an 
cngagement, as too hazardous. But General 
Washington, whose opinión was in favor of an 
cngagement, made such disposition as would be 
most likely to lead to it. In that action, so hon- 
orablc to the American arms, General Wayne 
was conspicuous in the ardor of his attack. Gen. 
Washington, in his letter to congress, observes, 
** Were I to conclude my account of this day*s 
transactions without expressing my obliga tions to 
the officcrs of the army in general, I should do 
injustice to their merit, and violence to my own 
feelings. They seemed to vie with each other 
in manifcsting their zeal and bravery. The cata- 
logue of thoso who distinguishod thcmsclvcsyis too 
long to admit of particularizing individuáis, 
cannot, howcver, forbear montioning. Brig. 
Gen. Wayne, whose good condnct and bravery, 
throughout the whole action, deserves particular 
commcndation.** 

Among the many exploits of gallantry and 
prowess which shcd a lustre on the fame of our 
revolutionary army, the storming of the fort at 
Stony.Point has always becn considered one of 
the most brilliant. 

To Gen. Wayne, who commanded the light- 
infantry of the army, tho execution of the plan 
was intrusted. Sccrecy was deemed so much 
more essential to success than numbers, that it 
was throught unadvisable to add to the forcé al- 
ready on the linos. One brígade was ordered to 
commence its march, so as to reach the scene oí 
action in time to covor the troops cngaged in the 
attack, in case ofanyunlooked for disaster; and 
Major Lee, of the light-dragoons, who had becn 
eminently useful in obtaining tho intclligence 
which led to the entcrprise, was associated with 
General Wayne, as far as cavalry could be em- 
ployed in such a service. 

The night of the 15th of July, 1779, was fixed 
on for the assault ; and it bcingsuspectcd that the 
garrison would probably be more on their guard 
towards day, twelve was chosen for the hour. 

Stony.Point is a commanding hill, projecting 
far into the Hudson, which washes three-fourths 
of its base. The remaining fourth is, m a great 
measure, covercd by a decp marsh, commencing 
near the river on the upper side, and continuing 
into it below. O ver this marsh, there is only 
one crossing place. But at its junction with the 
river is a sandy beach passablc at low tide. On 
the summit of this hill was erected the fort, which 
was fumished with a sufficient number of hoavy 
pieces of ordnancc. Several breast-works ai^ 
strong batterics were advanccd in front of 
the principal work, and about half way down the 
hill, were two rows of abattis. The batterics 
were calculated to command the beach, and the 
crossing place of the marsh, and to rake and en- 
filado any column which might be advancing 
from either of those points towards the fort. In 
addition to theso dcfences, several vessels of war 
were stationed in the river, so fts, in a considera- 



ble degrce, to command the ground at the foot of 
the hill. 

The fort was garrisoncd by about six hundred 
men, under the command of Lieutcnant-Colonel 
Johnson. 

At noon of the day prcceding the night of the 
attack, the light-infantry commcnced their march 
from Sandybeach, distant fourtcen miles from 
Stony-Point, and passing through an excessively 
ruggcd and mountainous country, arríved about 
eight in the aftemoon at Spring Steel's, one and 
a half miles from the fort, whcre the dispositions 
for the assault were made. 

It was intended to attack the works on the 
right and left flanks at the same instant. The 
rcgiment of Febiger, and of Meiggs, with Major 
HulPs detachment, formed the right cohunn, and 
Butler*s regiment, with two companies under 
Major Murfrce, formed the left. One hundred 
and fiíty volunteers, led by Lieutenant-Colonel 
Fleury and Major Poscy, constituted the van of 
the right; and onc hundred volunteers under 
Major Stuart, composed the van of the left. At 
half past eleven, the two columns moved on to 
the charge, the van of each with unloadcd mus- 
kets and fixed bayonets. They were each pre- 
ceded by a forlom hope of twenty men, the ono 
commanded by Lieutenant Gibbon, and the other 
by Lieutenant Knox, whose duty it was to re. 
move the abattis and other obstructions, in order 
to opcn a passagc for the columns which followed 
cióse in the rear. 

Proper measurcs having becn taken to secure 
every individual on the route, who could give in. 
telligence of their approach, the Americans 
reached the marsh undiscovered. But nnexpect. 
ed difficulties having been experienced in sur- 
mounting this and other obstructions in the way, 
the assault did not commence until twenty min. 
utos after twelve. Both columns thcn rushed 
forward, under a tremcndous fire of mosketry 
and grapo shot. Surmomiting every obstacle, 
they entcred the works at the point of the bayo- 
nct, and without having discharged a single 
piece, obtained complete possessiou of the post. 
The humanity displayed by the conquerors was 
not less conspicuous, ñor less honorable, than 
their couragc. Not a single individual suffisred 
aftcr resistance had ceascd. 

All the troops engagcd in this perílous service 
manifested a degree of ardor and impetuosity, 
which preved them to be capable of tho most 
difficult enterpriscs; and all distinguishod them. 
selves whose situation enabled them to do so. 
Colonel Fleury was the first to enter the fort, 
and strike the British standard. Major Posey 
mounted the works almost at the same instant, 
and was the first to give the watch-word — ** The 
fort*s our own." Lieutenants Gibbon and Knox 
performed the service allotted to them, with a 
degree of intrcpidity which could not be surpas. 
sed. Out of twenty men who constituted the 
party of the former, scventcen were killed or 
wounded. 

Tho loss sustained by the garrison was not 
considerable. The retum made by Lieutenant- 
Colonel Johnson, represcnted their dcad at only 
twenty including one captain, and their wounded 
at six officcrs, and sixty.cight privates. The re. j 
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at sixty-threc, iucluding two office re. This dif- ';bayoncts, properly oíHccrcd, at the distanco of 
ference may be accoiinted for by supposing, 'IwentyyardBinfrontofthecolumn, which will fol- 
thal among tbosc ColonelJohnson Bupposed to be ; low undcr Col. Bullcr with sbouldcred muskcts. 
missing, therc wcro many killcd. The prisoaers Thcso hundred wUlalso detach a propcr officcraud 
amounted to fivc huudred and forty-lhree, among I twenty men a little in front to rcmovc the ob- 
whom wcre onc lieutcnant-coloncl, four captains structions ; ae soon as they gain the worka thcy 
and twenty subaltem officers. The military Í will alsogivcand contmue tlie watchword, which 
stores taken in tho fort were also considerable. ,, will prevent confusión and mistakc. 

The loss sustained by the assailants was by no |í If any soldier presume to take his muskct from 
means proportioned to the apparent danger oí tlic ; hia shouldcr, or to firc, or bcgin the battlc uutil 
entcrprisc. The killed and vvounded did not ex- ordcrcd by his propcr officcr, he shall be instan tly 
cced one hundred raen. Gen. Waync himsclf, put to death by the officer ncxt to him ; for the 
who marehcd at the head of Febiger*s rcgiment ¡'misconduct of one man is not to put the wholc 
inthe rightcolumn, rcccivcdasUght wound in the i, troops in danger or disorder, and he be suffered 
head, which stunned him for a time, but did not i to pass with hfe. 

compel him to Icave the column. Being support- ji Aftcr the troops bcgin to advance tothe works, 
cd by his aids, he entercd the fort with the regi- j the etrictcst silencc raust be observcd, and the 
mcnU Lieutenant-Colonel Hay was Uso amongljclosest attcntion paid tothe commands of the 
the wounded." i officers. 



The intrepidity, joined with humanity, ils no- 
blest companion, displayed on that occasion by 
General Waync and his brave followcrs, cannot 
be too highly esteemed ñor too frequently cora- 
mcmorated. 

General orders for tiie attack. — The troops 



The general has the fullest coofídcnce in 
the bravery and fortitude of the corps thatl 
he has the happincss to command — the dis- 
tinguished honor conferred on every officer and 
soldier who has been drafted into this corps by 
I his excellency General Washington, tho crcdit of ! 



o'clock and move by the tlie states they respectively belong to, and thcir 



own reputations, will be such powerful motives 
for each man to distinguished hünself, that the 
general cannot havc tho least doubt of a glorious 
victory ; and he hereby most solcnmly engages 
to reward the ñrst man that cnters the works 
with ñve hundred dollars, and immediatc prorao. 

I tion ; to the socond four hundred dollars, to the í. 

I third threc hundred dollars, to the fourth two 



will march at 

right, making a short halt at the creek, or run, on 
this sidc, next Clements* ; every officcr and non- 
commissionod officer will reraain with, and be 
answerablc for every man in his platoon ; no sol- 
dier to be permitted to quit his ranks on any | 
pretext whatevcr, until a general halt is made, 
and then to be attended by one of the officers of 
the platoon. 

When the head of tho troops arrive in the roar ' hundred dollars, and to the fíflh one hundred 
of tlie hill, Colonol Febiger will form his rcgiment ;) dollars ; and will represent the conduct of every 
into a solid colunm of a half platoon in front as ' officer, and soldier, who distinguishes himself in 
fast as thcy come up. Colonel Meiggs will form i, this action, in the most favorable point of view to 
nezt in Colonel Fcbíger's rear, and Major HulI T his «xcellency, whoso greatcst plcasure is in rc- 
in the rcar of Meiggs', which will form the right Ij warding merit. 
column. ¡ But should therc be any soldier so lost to every 

Colonel Butlcr will form a column on the , feeling of honor, as to retrcat one single foot, or 
left of Febiger, and Major Murphy in his rear. |, skulk in tlie face of danger, the officer ncxt to him 
Every officer and soldier will then ñx a picce of |Í will immcdiately put him to death, that he may no 
white paper in the most conspicuous part of his Ijlongcr disgrace the ñame of a soldier, or the 
hat or cap, as a mark to distinguished thcm from ,. corps or statc he bclongs to. 
the enemy. I As General Wayne is dctermined to share the 

At the word marcha Colonel Flcury will take | danger of the night — so he wishes to particípate 
chargc of one hundred and fifty dctermined and ¡n the glory of the day in common with his fcllow 
picked men, properly officered, with arms unload- ', soldiers. 

ed, placing their whole depcndcnce on fixed hay- ¡i Immcdiately aftcr the surrcnder of Stony 
onets, wlio will move twenty paces in front of Point, Gen. Wayne transrailtcd to the comman- 
tho right column, and enter the sally-port;,! dcr in chicf, the folio wing laconic lettcr: — 
he is to detach an officcr and twenty men a', *^ Sí my Poini^ July 16^2 o^clock, Á» M. 1710. 
little in front, whosc busincss will be to sccure i Dear GeíNERAL. — The fort and garrison, with 
the scntries, and remove the abattis and obstrue. JICol. Johnson, are ours; our officers and men 
tions for the column to pass through. Tlic col- | bchaved like men dctermined to be free. 



umn will follow closc in the rear with shouldered 
rauskets, led by Colonel Febiger and General 
Wayne in person : — when the works are forced, 
and not hefore^ the victorious troops as they enter 
will give the watch word with repeat- 



Yours most sincerely. 

Anthony Wayne. 
Gen. Washington." 

J[n the campaign of 1781, in which Lord Corn- 
wallis, and a British army wcre obliged to surren- j 
od and loud voices, and drive the enemy from. der prisoners of war, he bore a conspicious part. 
their works and guns, which will favor the pass , His prcsence of mind never failed him in the ' 
of the whole troops : should the enemy refuse to , most critical situations. Of this he gave an em- ! 
surrcnder, or attcmpt to mako their escape by wa- 1 inent example on the James River. Having been 
ter or otherwisc, cfiectual means raust be used ! deceived by some false information, into a belief 



to cfiect the former and prevent the latter. 

Colonel Butler will move by the route (2) pre- 
ceded by onc himdrcd choscn men with ñxed 



that the British army had passed the river Icaving » 
I but the rear guard behind, hehastened to attack'; 

the latter beforc it should also haré cffi^cted' 

II 



its passage ; but on pushing through a moraatf 
and wood, instead of the rear guard, he fbnnd 
the whole British army drawn up cióse to him. 
His situation did not admit of a momentos deUb. 
eration. Conceiving the boldcst to be the safest 
measure, he immcdiately led his small detach. 
racnt, not excecding 800 men, to the charge, 
and aftcr a short, but very smart and cióse fir. 
ing, in which he lost 118 of his men, he succeed- 
ed in bringing off the rest undcr cover of the 
wood. Lord Comwallis, suspecting the attack 
to be a fcint, in order to draw him into an am- 
buscade, would not permit his troops to pursue. 

The enemy having made a considerable head 
in Georgia, Wayne was despatched by (Jen. 
Washmgton to take command of the forcea in 
that State, and, after some sanguina ry engagc- 
ments, succeeded in estabUshing security and 
order. For his scrviccs in that state tho legisla, 
ture prcsentcd him with a valuable farm. 

On the peace, which followed shortly aftcr, he 
retired to private life ; but in 1789, we ñnd him 
a member of the Pennsylvania convention, andono 
of those in favor of the prescnt federal constitu. 
tion of the United States. 

In the ycar 1792, he was appointed to succeod 
General St.Clair, who had resigned the command 
of the army engaged against the Indians, on our 
westem frontier. Wayne formcd an encamp. 
ment at Fittsburgh, and such exemplary disci- 
pline was introduced among the new troops, that, 
on their advance into the Indian country they 
appeared like voterans. 

The Indians had collected in great numbers, 
and it was nccccssary not only to rout thcm but 
to occupy their country by a chain of posta, that 
should, for the futuro, chock their prcdatory 
incursions. Pursuing this regular and systematic 
mode of advance, the autumn of 1793, found 
General Wayne with his army, at a post in the 
wilderness, called Greensville, about six miles in 
advance of Fort Jcffiírson, where he determined 
to cncamp for the winter, in order to makc the 
ncccssary arraugemcnts for opening the cam> 
paign to effiict early in tho following spring. 
AíicT fortifyiug his camp, he took possession of 
the ground on which the Americans had been dc- 
feated in 1791, which he fortified also, and called 
the work Fort Recovery. Here he piously col- 
lected, and, with the honors of war, interrcd the 
boncs of tlic unfortunatc although gallant victima 
of the 4th Novcmber, 1791. The situation of 
the army, mcnacing the Judian villages, efTcct. 
ually preven tcd any attack on the white settle- 
ments. The impossibility of procuring the 
necessary supplics preven ted tlie march oftho 
troops till tlie summcr. On the8th of August, 
the army arrived at the junction of the Rivera 
Au Glaize and Miami of the Lakes, whero they 
erectcd works for the protection of the stores. 
About thirty miles from this place, the British 
had formcd a post, in the vicinity of which the 
Indians had assembled their whole forcé. On 
the 15th, the army again advanced down the 
Miami, and on the 18th, arrived at the Rápida. 
On the following day they erccted some worka, 
for the protection of the baggage. The situation 
of the enemy was reconnoitcred, and they were 
found postcd in a thick wood, in the rear of the 
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lo the attack. Tho Miami covcred thc right 



flank, and on the left were the mountcd volun- 

tecrs, commanded by General Todd. After 

marching about five miles, Major Price, who led 

the advancc, received so heavjr a fire from the 

Indians, who were stationed behind trces, tbat he 

was compeUed to fall back. Thc enemy had 

occupied a wood in front of the British fort, 

wUich, from the quantity of fallen timber, could 

not be entered by the horse. The legión was 

immediatcly ordercd to advanco with trailcd 

arms, and rouse them from thcir covert; the 

cavalry under Capt. Campbell, were directcd to 

pass between the Indiana and thc river, while the 

voluntcers, Icd by General Scott, made a circuit 

to turn their flank. So rapid, however, was tho 

charge of the legión, that bcfore the rcst of thc army 

could get into action, the enemy were complete. 

ly routed, and driven through the woods for more 

than two miles, and the troops halted within gun. 

shot of thc British fort. All thc Indians' houses 

and comfíelds were destroyed. In tliis decisive 

action, thc whole loss of General Waync's army, 

in killed and wounded amouuted only to one ¡ ry rangc V 

hundrcd and seven mcn. As hostilitics contin. 

ued on the part ofthc Indians, thcir whole coun. 

try was laid waste, and tlie fortsestablished which 

eficctually preventcd their re turn. 

The sucoess of this cngagemcnt destroyed the 
enemics* power ; and, in thc folio wing year. Gen. 
Wayne concludcd a definitive treaty ofpeace 
with them. 

A life of peril and of glory was tcrminated in 
Deccmber, 1796. He had shieldcd his coimtry 
irom the murdcrous tomahawk of thc savage. 
He had establishcd hcr boundaries. He had for- 
ced her enemies to sue for her protection. He 
beheld her tríumphant, rich in arts, and potent 
in arms. What more could his patriotic spirit 
wish to sec 7 He died in a hut at Presque Islc, 
agod about fífty-onc ycars, and was buried on 
the shore of Lako Eric. 

A few ycars sincc his boncs were taken up by I 
his son Isaac Wayne, Esq. and entombed in his 
nativo county, and by direction of the Pennsyl- ! 
vania State Socicty of thc Cincinnati, an elcgant 
monument was orectcd. It is to be secn within 
thc cemetry of St. David's Church, sitúa tcd in 
Chcster county. It is constructed of white mar- 
ble, of the most correct symmctry and beauty 



jiheed the spirit stirríng tramp, or respond to the 



rending shouts of victory. 

How quiet the countlcss millions slumber in 
the arms of their parent earth. The voice of 
thunder shall not wake them ; the loud cry of 
the clemcnts — thc winds, thc waves, ñor ev«n the 
giant tread of the earthquake as it overpasses 
thc contincnts shall be ablc to cause inquictude 
in the chambers of dcatli. They shall rest secure- 
ly through ages : empires shall rise and fall ; the 
bright millenium shall come and pass away, the 
last grcat battle shall be fought ; and thcn a silver 
voice, at first just hcard, shall rise to a tempest 
tone, and penétrate the voiccless grave^ — ** for 
the trumpet shall sound and thc dcad shall hear 
his voice." 



SPEAK BY THE CARD. 

** How does the thermometer stand ?" asked a 
father of his son. ** It don*t stand at all, sir, it 
hangs ;" was the reply. •* Well, but I mean, how 
high is it ?" ** Just about five feet from the 
floor." — *• Pooh ! you fool, how docs the mcTcu- 
Up and down — perpendicularly." 
I The reader will remember another similar. 
¡ " What is ratio, John ?" " Ratio, sir ?" " Yes, 
ratio!" "Oh sir. Ratio. Why, ratio is pro- 
portion." "Verywell. But what isproportion?'* 
" Oh, proportion, sir. Why, proportion is ratio !" 
" Certainly, but what are proportion and ratio 
both ?** " I can only answcr one qucstion at a 
time !" replied the boy. 



A GE.VTLEMAN tclUng a lady that an apothecary 
of her acquaintance had failcd and was obliged 
to shut up shop, she enquired thc cause, (o which 
the gentleman replied, ** he was so bonest a man, 
that instead of loading his paticnts with medí- 
cines, he adviscd them to take the wkoUsQme air 
and of coursc lost the profit which would have 
ariscn from the sale of his dtugB," " Poor man, 
(said thc lady,) poor man ! he is indef d to be 
piticd — he cannot live on air^ though his paticnts 
may." 



USE OF PÜMSHMENT. 

RoBERT, cardinal of Geooa, afterwards pope, 
was a distinguishcd Italian general about thc year 
1378. One day, survcying some of the inhabi. 
tants of Camerino divcrting thcmselves with a 
mock fight, he received a wound by a random 
arrow. When they had seized the culprit, and 
were on the point of outting off his head, the gen- 
eral interposed, and ordercd the man to be dis- 
missed, observing, that " the punishment, to be of 
nnyuse to him, should hsíVG preceded the wound. 



BiaOOIBILI&üSf^a 



THE PLACE OF REST. 
HowEVER dark and disconsolatc the path of 
life may havc bccn to any man, thcre is an hour 
of decp and quict repose at hand, when thc body 
will sink into a dreamless sleep. Lct not the 
imagination be startled, if this place, instead of a 
bcd of down, shall be the bcd of gravcl or thc 
rocky pavement of thc tomb. No mattor whore 
the poor rcmains of the man may lie, the repose 
is deep and undisturbed — the sorrowful bosom 
hcavcs no more — thc tears are dricd up in their 
foontains — tho aching hcart is at rest, and the 
stormy waves of earthly tribulation roll unheeded 
ovcr thc place of graves. Lct armics cngage in 
fcarful conflict ovcr the vcry bosoms of thc palé 
uations of the dcad, not one of thc slccpcrs shall 



Anecdotb« — ^A schoolmaster, while correcting 
an urchin for using Jliad language, told him to go 
to the other cnd of the room and speak to one of 
the scholars, and that grammaticoUy^ or he should 
be punishcd. On going, he thus addressed him. 
self to the scholar : " Thomas, thcre is a common 
substantive, of themascnline gender, third person, 
singular nnmber, angry moodj who sits perched 
on an eminence at the other ond of the room, and 
wishcs to articúlate a few sentences with you in 
thc present tense»'* 



PaEVENTrvE or Jeai.ousy.^ — A beautiful young 
lady having callcd out an ugly gentleman to 
dance with her, he was astonished at the con. 
descensión, and believing that she was in love 
with him, in a very pressing manner desired to 
know why sho had selected him from the rest of 
the company. " Becaose, sir,". replied the lady 
** my hosband commanded me to selcct such a 
partncr as should not give him cause of jealousy.*' 



GiRLs, be industrious, and observe economy in 
every thing, even in time ; be neat and tidy, rise 
early, keep stirríng to some uscful purpose ; dress 
so as to preserve your health, lea ve nothing for oth. 
ers to do, that you can accomplish yourselves, 
cultivate your núnds, and eschew the leastappoar. 
anee of evil in your manners and conduct ; so shall 
you enjoy as much comfort, happiness and inde. 
pendence as is allotted to mortals in this uncer. 
tain world. 



letters Cootainiíig Remütances, 

Received at this Office^ ending IVedncsdajf lastj dedMCting 
the amountof Posiage paid. 
A. F. Oak mu, N. Y. 81,00; A. B. Trov, N. Y. f 1,00 ; 
J. tí. Braman'8 Curnera, N. Y. 91,00 ; S. Ú. K. Casileton, 
N. Y. «1,00; P. B. Yonkers, N. Y. $1,00, R. D. V. R. 
Claverack, N. Y. $1,00; F. D. R. Conway, Me. «1,00; 
L. C. Uiica, N. Y. 92,00; P. M. Braman 's Cornera, N. Y. 
S2,00: C. V. D. Siuyvesant Landing, N. Y. ti. 00 ; A. F. B. 
ilamburgh, In. «0,60 ; J. S. K. Jericbo, N. Y. «1,00 ; P. M 
Chicopee Falla, Ma. «3,00 ; A. K. Souih Lee, Ms. «1,00 ; 
L. M. R. Bethany, Ct. «1.00; P. M. Derby, Vt, «5,00; 
8. D B. Monroe, JWIch. «1,00 ; R. P. T. De Ruytí-r, N. Y. 
«1,00; N. H. CJeaveland, O. «1,00; A. C. Comnierce, 
Micli. «0,75; D. B. Stuyveeant Falla, N. Y. «1,€0; 1». M. 
Cbeataire, Ma. «1,00. 



Tribute to Beaütv. — As the late Duchess of 
Devonshire was one day stepping out of her car- 
riage, a dustman, who wasaccidentally standing 
by, and was abotit to regale himself with his ac 
customed whiíf of tobáceo, caught a glance of 
her beautiful countcnance, and instantly ex. 
claimed, ** Love and bless you, my lady, lct me 
light my pipe in your eye^." It is said the duch. 
hess was so delightcd with this complimcnt, that 
she frequently checked the strain of adulation, 
which was so constantly offered to hcr charms, 
by saying, ** Oh I after tho dustman*s compli- 
mcnt all others are insipid." 



J« a r r f c H, 

In the City of Albany, on Saturday the Oth inst. by the 
Rev. Freeman Seymour, Mr. Lyman H. Miller, orCallatln, 
Columbia Co. to Miaa Elizabeth, eideat daughterof Mr. 
Peter Laaher, of the same place. 

At Pinc Pinina, on Saturdny the Sd inpt. by thc Rev. 
Mr. Sayera, Mr. MUton H. Dedric, of Pine Plaina, to MÍm 
Cvoline, youngeat daughter of the late Mr. Jauea MiUer, 
of Gallatín. 

In 6ref nport, on the 7th inst. by Uic Rev. J. Berxer, Mr. 
Jessc Westfall, of Clavcraclc, to Misa Barah Pults, of 
Greenport. 



Bfeti, 

In this City, on tbe 6tli inst. Mrt. EJiza Myrick, in the 
43(1 yenr of her age. 

On rheTih inst. Mary Jane, daoghtcr of John and Ann 
C. Forrofii, in her 16tb year. 

In Cannan, Col. Co. Mrs. Tryplienla Cady, rcllct of the 
late Eienzer Cady, aged 90 yeara. 

In Schodnck, Rennselaer Co. on the 2d inat. Mrs. Emnia, 
wífe of Lieul. Col. David BidweII, and on Thuraday the 
7th,Lieut. Col. David BidweII, eonsort ofEmnia BidweII. 

By a dispensation of Provldence this worthy couple, 
wlio had aojourncd in thia sublunary aphere tn^^ether for 
a long period of time, waa suddenly cut otf, tlie chosen 
lartner first. and ere the sorrowing of the bercnvf'd hus- 
jand had ceased, be was called to the mansión of eterna! 
rest, to beconne a ctvpartner above with her who had pas- 
sed before him. Many sincere fVIenda mourn their luss, 
and none more ihau his conncxion who knew ihal bia 
losa ia irreparable. 

On the 8tb of Augint last, on board the shtp Boecoe, 
Fredericlc Joy, of Nantucket. 

At Crawfordsville, Indiana, on the 13th of Oetober last, 
nftcr a ahort illncss, Julia Ann, wilc of Rev. WiUiam M. 
Praii, and sl.tcr of D«|ff|g^f5^¿p0yO^^^ w |^v^ 
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For tlM Rural Repositoiy. 
DISCOVERY OP AMERICA. 

JoY thriiled thc hearts in the lonely bark, 

And the light of Hope, was thcre, 
And lips spake now of life, and love, 

That late had breatbed despair. 
They seemed as tho* toucheti, by a fairy wand. 
As they gazed on the cUña of tliis desert land. 

Wild thoughts, anddark, had stirred their hearts, 

Columbus, cheered them still, 
" If we ere long reach not some port. 

Then turn ye, if ye will. 
Aye ! turn to the land from whence ye came, 
€k)ntented, die unknown to fame.'* 

Oh ! sad was his heart, ¡n that lonely hour, 
He had crossed the ocean*s breast ; 

He had left the land where kingly power, 
Deprived his soul of rest 

And now Ambition high, seems crushed, 

His brightest hope laid in the dust. 

But no— the cload rose black and high, 

Yes ! far above il spread, 
And seemed it then, to human eye, 

To linger o*cr his head— 
To stay awhile, ere it should fall. 
And shroud him in its sable pall. 

Yet see— again, the light of hope 

Is shining proudiy ihrough; 
And look once more — the cloud has broke, 

The fair, green land they vicw. 
Their griefs, their toils, and fears were o'cr, 
As they stepped upon ihisblissful shore. 

Then rose the song from the gathcred band, 

The song of praise to God ; 
They bless with joy, his guardián hand, 

They praised his aame aloud. 
Aye, now they owned the sovereign Power 
Tbataaved them through despair's darkhour. 

And the gush of joy, which their leader felt, 

Was passionate and strong — 
He kissed the land, whereon he knelt, 

The land, which wished for long 
Had led him on, *lill the star of farae, 
Shonc— twinkling bright above his ñame. 
SpencertowHj Nov. 4, 1839. Oassjopba. 

. For the Rara! Reposltory. 

ON THE DEATH OP JAMES H. GAUL. 

I DO not weep that thou art dead, 

For thou art happier far than I, 

And couldst thou leave thy narrow bed, 

1 gladly in thy place would lie. 

I do not weep for worldly gain — 

My only loss was losing thee ; 
If wealtli could bring thee back again, 

l'd give my all to sct thee free. 

Yct lears are coursing down my cheek, 
While memory tracks each by-gone day — 

I almost ihink I hear thee speak, 
Yet know that thou art far away. 

I weep to thínk how one by one 
Oureorthly hopea will fade away— 



That those we love and trust upon 
Should soonest perisli and decay. 

I weep to think that we no more 
Shall mark thy footstep coming near — 

That Time to us cannot restore 
A friend that was so very dear. 

I need not tell how kind of heart 
Thou wast to all as well as me, 

Ñor of thy upright manly part 
Through all the days allotted diee. 

We know it well — for this we grievc — 
Thou wast too lo ved lo leave us so, 

And we can hardly yet believe 
That we shall meet no more below. 

But thus it is — beneaththe sod 

We know thy sad remains were laid ; 

And trust thy spiriOagone to Qoá 
To join thy young and gentle bride. 

The Btern realities of life 

Will soften feelings of regret, 
And all its scene of care and strife 

May forcé us sometime to forget. 

But often will remembrance bring 
The scenes of bríghier days to mind, 

And fondly will aíFection eling 
To all that ihou hast left behind. 

Thy tender babe, an orphan now,* 
A parent's love can never share. 

Too young to feel thc cruel blow 
That took from her a father*s care. 

She was thy hope, thy joy and pride, 
The only tic that bound thee here , 

For well I know thou oft hast sighed 
To be with thy Meliasa dear. 

And thou art with her in the tomb, 

Thc same earth covers each young breast ; 
She íaded in youth's early bloom, 
And thou hast gone to share her rest. 

G. M. G. 
* Since dead. 



For the Rural Reposltory. 
MORNING. 

BT MIS8 MABY ANN DODO. 

The risíng sun, the dew that gems the flower, 

The frogrant freshness of the early hour, 

The wood-crowned hills and vales that stretch bc- 

tween — 
With a soft carpet spread of living green— 
The glancing stream and smiling sky above, 
All whisperto the heart " our Qod is Love." 



From the Columbia 8py. 
CHILDHOOD'S LAUGHTER. 

BY MIES CATHARINJB H. WATBBMAN. 

I SAW a bright and gladsome child 

Playing amid the flowers, 
The Butterfly in gambols wild, 

Flcw thro* the rosy bowers. 

Thc honey Bee, on laden wing, 
Stopt there the dews to quaíT, 

When, gladdening every blesscd thing, 
I heard a silvery laugh. 

It echoed down the shady wood, 
It woke the slumbering bird, 

And all the green ciad solitude 
With music breath was stirred. 



It sweiled upon the breezy wind 

And Nature brighter smiled 
At the clear, sweet, and unconfíned 

Loud laughter of a child. 

Free, as tlie wild unfettered rill, 

It burst upon the ear, 
And like a mock bird— every ihrill 

Echo repeated near. 

Oh ! what a gush of joyous thought 

Doth itnot conjure up, 
How many dreams once brightiy wronght, 

To fíll life's sparkling cup. 

Forms, that for long, long years have lain 

In an unbroken sleep, 
In all their frolic play again 

Before us gladly leap. 

And voices that have long been bushed 

Caro) like summer birds. 
And hearts forget they have been crushed 

In ehildhood's tone, and words. 

Oh ! burst of joyous melody, 
Thou gushofmountain spring, 

Thy welcorae seuod doth aye to me, 
A Bweei remembrance bring. 

I heed not, tho' dark clouds are near. 

And life's a desert Wild, 
So I can be, where I shall hear 

The laughter of a child. 
Phüadelpkia, June, 1839. 

A ÑAME. 

BY MBS. L. H. filGOUBNBY. 

Make to thy sel f a ñame, 

Not with the breath of clay, 
Which, like the broken hollow rccd, 

Dothhide itsclfaway; 
Not with the fame that vaunts 

The tyrant on his throne^ 
And hurls ito stigma on the soul 

That God vouchsafes to owo. 

Make to thyself a ñame, 

Not such as wealth can weave, 
Whose warp is but a thread of gold 

Thatdazzles to deceíve ; 
Not with the tints of love 

From out its letters fair ; 
That scroll within thy hand shall fade^ 

Like him that placed it there. 

Make to thyself a ñame, 

Not in the sculptured aisle ; 
The marble oft betrays its trust, 

Like Egypt's lofty pile ; 
But ask of him who q[uelled 

Of death the victor's strife, 
To write it on the blood bought pege 

Of everlasting life. 
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Fcom tbe Lady'i Book. 
THE THREE STORY HOUSE. 

BT MISS A. &I. F. BUCHANAN. 

Build not yoar house too high.— Joan Rogria. 

** Ou ! the thrce story-'-the oíd three story, 
my dear, by all means — I havc set my mind upon 
it ! as it is known I have come from thc ciiy, and 
(rom a fashionable circlo thero, it wUl, of coursc, 
be expected that we should mako somcthing of a 
figuro, and the three story kousc is the very 
thiiig." 

*' But yon knoW, Louisa, the first considcration 
with me is comfort, and the othcr place, I havc 
told yon, I half engaged — the Whitc Cottage, 
as thc folks cali it, is the snuggest, completest, 
littlo concern in the worid — cvcry thing about 
it so new and clcan and wcll fínished, and thc 
size is cxactly right for us two.'* 

** Now, Charles, acknowledgc that it is the 
namc that has takcn your fancy — * love in a 
cottage,' yon know,' all so romantic, it is just 
like you; I admit, though, that undcr othcr 
circumstances it woald he delightfal — in thc 
city whcro we would be lost among a crowd, 
or entirely in the country, but hero the case is 
diScrcnt. As I said beforo, we must tako a 
consplcuous place in society, seo a great deal of 
company» and all that, and the Whitc Cottage 
would nevcr do. Thcrc is no breakfast room, 
no thing on the £rst floor, but the two parlors, 
and no folding doors betwecn them, and the 
entry is ao narrow, and all thc rooms are so 
small, it would really be a pity to put such fur- 
niturc as mino in a place like thtt. And, be. 
sides, I know you will laugh at me, but I must 
tell you the trvth, I have alwaya wished so much 
to livo in a three story house ! Papa has such 
oíd fashioncd notíons about matters of that kind, 
that, though he owncd a vcry handsomc one, he 
would ncver occupy it. He always said that our 
good roomy two-story was sufficíent for bis fam- 
ily, only himsclf and mamma and Jane and me — 
that he liked a house to cover as much ground 
as pOfisible, and that if he could have done it, he 
would have built aU the rooms on one floor. 
Now, to my notion, a two story house looks in. 
signifícant, no matter how good it may be, and I 
mado up my mind long ago, that whenever I had 
a choicc of my own, my house should be as high 
as possible.** 

** What an idea, my dear ! — I have no ohjec 
tion, however, to three story houses in general 
but tlie one in question is too large by more than 
a half. It was intcnded originally for a hotel, 
and, of course, must be entirely too spacious for 
a bride and groom. Thcrc are four rooms in the 
finit story, bix or tjcvcn in thc Bccond, as inauy 



in the third, and finished attics. We will kccp 
but two servants — Susan and a boy, and allowing ' 
two spare rooms, more than which would be un. 
necessary, a very limited number of chambcrs 
will be required." 

" Really, Charles, I can't see such a vcry 
great objection to the size. Mamma is going to 
send me fumiture for five or six chambers, and 
we can let the third story remain cmpty. As to 
the lowest one, you must agree that nothing 
could suit better. . Such a fino wide hall, with 
two find parlors on one sido, and a dining room 
and an office for you on thc othcr !** 

** And then, Louisa, you can havc no idea of 
the State the house is in. It is badly built and 
of poor materials, was very much abused whcn 
tcnanted, as public houses often are, and has 
been lying vacant for I don*t know how many 
years. Indeed, it is nearly a ruin. The papcr 
is all black and hanging looso from the walls, 
the paint is mildcwed, the floors warpcd, and 
many of the boards half tom up, and thc locks 
and hingcs of the doors are so rusty as to be 
usclcss." 

" But what of that ?^the owncr promiscs to 
put it in repair. It can casily be painted, and 
he will of course, new papcr the rooms down 
stairs — ^the chambers, you say, havc barc waTls, 
they can be yellow or grecn washcd. As to 
the floors, a few nails will settle them — I could 
hammer them down myself — and the door locks 
can casily be oilcd into ordcr. Why, the rent 
itself inight induce any one to take the house. 
Think of only a hundred and fifty dollars for it ! 
Aunt Jane's, which, you know, is prctty much 
the same size, cost her a thousand a year before 
she purchased it. Come now, gratify me this 
once. Charles ; this is the first time we have dif- 
fered'in our wishes, and do let me have it my 
own way !" 

** Certainly, my dear, if I can*t changc your 
notion. But your mind must be madc up, im- 
mediately. There are but the two hoUses in 
town to let, and one or the othcr must be fixed ' 
upon." 

*• Then the thrcc story, by all mcans — I havc 
decidcd once for all.'* 

The partics engaged in this colloquy were 
Doctor Harris, a young physician, established ! 
in good praclice in a small country town, and : 
bis pretty littlo wifc, whom he had marricd and ( 
brought from a distant city, a few weeks before 

Agrecably to the lady's decisión, the three j 
¡ story house was taken, and thc necessary repairs 
were madc. Mrs. Harris's handsome new fur- 
I niturc arrived and was duly moved into it. Thc 
¡rooms were well planned, and showcd every 
I thing to thc bcst advantage. The fresh paper 
I and paint wcrc so skillfully put un, that no one j 
; would havc suspcctcd the walls to havc bccn | 



cracked, and thc wood worm.caten undcr them* 
The young couple received a great many visits, 
and a number of complimentary rcmarks wero 
made as to the fino style in which they had sci 
up. Things went on so wcll for a while, that 
the doctor began to fccl quite satisfíod with bis 
bargain. 

** My head aches terribly through loss of 
slecp," said LoUisa, one morning, aftcr they had 
been at hotisekeeping a month or two ; " the 
winds in this part of thc world must be partí cu- 
larly violent, did you ever hear such a noise as 
they kept up before thc rain camc on ?** 

" Or rather, tlic windou^ in this house must 
be particularly loóse," answercd her husband ; 

no wonder their rattiing kept you awakc. I 
expected cvcry one on this rango to fall in. I 
must havc wcdgcs put into them all. I can*t 
risk my knifc and pockct-comb again. Upon 
my word, I stuck the wrong comb into this ono 
by mistake, and here is your brothcr Frank's 
parting prescnt broken into twcnty picces. The 
ivory could not bear such inccssant jarring, and 
the gold píate with bis motto has fallen into thc 
Street, I supposc. Poor Frank ! I would not 
havc had it happcn for thc price of two windows !" 
It is a pity, indeed, but accidents will hap. 
pen," returned Mrs. Harris, going out of tho 
room. A loud cxclamation frora her brought 
thc doctor aftcr her to the stairs. " My carpct ! 
my bcautiAil Venctian ! — it is uttcrly ruined !" 
cried she. The night*s rain had driven in undcr 
thc door, and the handsomc hall carpet, which 
had been so much admired for the fincness and 
thickness of its texture, and the bcauty and ex. 
ccllcnt contrasts of its colors, was indeed ruined. 
The water had bccn soaking in ít for hours, and 
the colors had run, one into another, till thcrc 
was not a dislinct hue Icft. 

The doctor examined tho door. •• There is 
no dashcr on it," said he ; ** there are marks of 
one, but it must have bccn broken off long ago, 
It is strangc I did not think of it before. Whcn 
I lookcd at the Whitc Cottage, I notiocd par, 
ticülarly that every outside door was furnisbed 
with a good one. I must have one madc fo? 
this." 

*• Yes ! now whcn the carjHít ís spoilcd," said 
Louisa ; ** I am so vcxed I could almost cry." 

*• Spare your tcars, my lovc," rctumcd her 
husband ; " if we gct through a year in thiá 
house without farther mishaps than thesc of tho 
comb and carpct, I shall be perfeclly content." 

Louisa's acquaintances condoled with her vcry 
kindly on the misfortune of her carpct, and sho 
had begun to fccl rcconcilcd to it, when a family 
of her city fricnds arrived in thc villago tq 
whom it was ncccftary that she should fchow 
particular attcntion. They wrre vcry fabhion, j 
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that was to bo dono in thc bost inauner possibio. 
Bj way of bcgínningt shc projected a dimicr 
party. 

** Thcrc 18 8ome. satisfaction in entcrtaining 
hcre," said she to the doctor ; " cvory thing íb 
80 cheap thftt it can be dono handeomely with- 
out dangcr of cxceeding a vcry modérate in- 
come." 

Thc dinncr was to be a vcry large ono, and 
as it was thc first of thc kind Louisa had cver un- 
dertakcn, shc considercd her credit vcry much 
concemed in its succcss. Conlrary to thc usual 
ezpcricnce of housekeepcrs, when they aira at 
somcthing extraordinary, her prcparations wcrc 
got ovcr without a singlo mistake or disappoint. 
ment. She cxecutcd the dessert entirely hcrsclf, 
and was cminontly succcssful. The custards 
wcre every thing tlicy sliould havo beon, the 
pastry boyond praisc, and thc jcUics a chcfd'oetivrc. 
At last it was time for her to go and dress, but 
bcforo she went, she gavo minute dircctions for 
laying the table. 

" The dinncr-set is despera to dusty," said 
Susan, her right hand woman, ** I gucss U*ll 
havo to be brought into tlie kitchcn to be 
cleancd." 

" The dining-room closcts ccrtainly do draw in 
a grcat deal of dust/' said Louisa : ** but donU 
takc the things out. Wipe them off, and pile 
theni upon the sccond and third slielves till you 
nced thcm, and when you have done tliat, sct 
thc dessert in also. If it is left on tlic sidcboard, 
it will attract the flics into the rooni." 

The gucsts asscmbled fast, and Louisa was 
watching for an opportunity to go out and give 
her last orders to Susan, when a sudden crash 
that shook the houso and causcd half the com- 
pany to start from their seats, sounded from the 
dircction of the dining-room. In an instant, the 
doctor's boy appcared at the back parlor door, ejac- 
ulating, ** Mis* Ilarris ¡ oh ! Mis* Harris I" witb 
his lips as bloodlcss as his tccth, and Louisa es- 
capcd after him. AVhen she had reached the 
dining-room, she saw the formcr conté nts of the 
cupboard lying on thc floor literally a heap of 
ruins. Her beautiful dinncr-set which had caus- 
ed her so many an anxious search ovcr thc city, 
her rich cut glasa, Aunt Jane*s clegant prcscnt, 
and her admirable dessert all crushcd into onc 
massl 

** The sccond shnlf gave way first, and thc 
wcight of that broke down the other !" — cried 
Susan, wringing her hands ; — " I never did see 
such rottcn boards in all my Ufe !" 

Dr. Harris, who had come out and was trying 
to comfort his wifc, wcnt forward to examine ; 
** I am amazcd they could have held up so long,' 
said he ; " the stays aro absolutely caten into 
dust, except merely on the surfacc. No wonder 
they could not support such a quantity of warc, 
particularly of that hcavy cut glass !" 

But thcre was no time now for lamentations 
The doctor was obligcd to go to thc stores and 
Bcnd home such dishcs as he could fínd— a med 
ley of dingy rcdn, grccns, and browns, the ug. 
liest, vulgarcst looking things imaginable, and 
Louisa had to smootli her face and try to relate 
the history of the disastcr creditably to the 
company, and to give zcst to her dessert of pre- 
ser ved raspbcrrics and crcam by adminislcring 



them with an e^tra degree of grace and amia, 
bility. 

Shortly after this, Susan carne to Mrs. Ilarris 
one moming, with looks of great trouble and pcr- 
plexity, and said, ** V\\ have to move my bed out 
of the third story, ma*am ; I can*t stand it any 
longer." 

** Just as you picase, Susan ; you know it was 
your own choicc to go thcre ¡ you preferred it 
to slccping ovcr the kitchen. But what's the 
mattcr tliat you are tired of it ?'* 

** Why, indeed, Mrs. Harris, as sure as the 
world the house is haunted." 

** Nonsense! nonsense! Susan!" 
** It must be, indeed, madam ; I*ve heard such 
qucer noises. For several nights past thcre 
scemed to be somebody walking up and down 
the balcony, and the window of the room back 
of mine would raise and I could h^ear somothing 
shuffling over the floor^ and every now and then 
thcre would be a moan enough to make any one^s 
hair stand on end." 

Louisa laughed at Susan, and knowing the su- 
perstition common among poople of her class, she 
thought no more about the mattcr. 

One evening of the same week, the doctor 
was called away to visit a patient at such a 
distance that he could not be expected to return 
home before morning. Louisa felt some tremors 
at the idea of spending the night with so many 
empty rooms around her, but pride would not 
allow her to exhibit any timidity, and though 
Susan offered to sloep near her, she declined, 
and rcsolutely locking the door of her chambcr. 
she rctired to bed. She was almost in a dose, 
when, just at the witching time of night, she 
was startied by a succession of nojscs, which 
most have bcen the very same that had íright. 
eucd Susan. First, thcre wcre steps on the 
third story balcony, then a window was raised, 
and then she plainly hcard some ono move al- 
most ovcrhead. Thc sounds were too distinct, 
she could not be mistakcn. Her first impulse 
was to alarm the servants, but they were at such 
a distance off, and to run the risk of being at. 
tackcd in thc passage, it was not to be thought 
of. She lay still and listened. Every story shc 
had evcr heard of robbery and murdcr carne into 
her mind. For two or threc hours at irregular 
intervals she hcard movcments on the floor 
above, and sounds that Susan would have called 
groaning, and yet thcre was no approach to the 
tenanted parts of the house. If thc intrudcr was 
human, robbery certaiuly could not be his object, 
but what then could it be ? In spitc of estab 
lished convictions, she began to question whctlier 
it might not* be eomething supematural. To- 
wards dawn, she heard the window again raise^ 
and the sound of steps on thc balcony, but shc 
was too much wcakened with terror to rise, and 
when her husband came home, not long after, 
she was rcally ill. He wcnt at her request to 
examine tlio premises, but fínding no indications 
of thc rooms having had an oceupant, he attrib- 
utcd tjic wholc affair to her imagination, and was 
vexed that shc had allowed hcrsclf to be so over. 
come by it. 

Louisa, howovcr, insisted on its rcality, and 
the doctor conscntcd to her entrcatics that he 
would watch the next iijght. Much to his sur- 



^rise, immediately after he luid fíxed himsclf on 
guard, slie directed his attention to the very 
sounds that had caused her alarm. 'Wben all 
was again hushed, he took a lamp in one hand, 
and his pistéis in the other, to mount to the 
third story, and Louisa, like a good wife, readj 
to share the dangers of her husband, stole after 
him. He softly pushed opcn the door of the bal- 
cony room, and attempting to enter, he ^001- 
bled across the body of a man lying ckwe to it. 
** Who is here ? — who are you ? — what do yon 
want 7** asked the doctor, among other aignifi. 
cant queríes common on such occasons. 

** Let me be !" returned a weak, squealing 
voice; " Git out wi* you I — it's my room — I'U 
let you know it is!" 

** Upon my word, it is oíd Billy Snikes !»• ex- 
claimed the doctor, at fírst looking sorprised and 
then bursting into a laugh ; ** the mystery about 
his lodging is solved at last !** 

And Billy Snikes it really was — a poor oíd la. 
natic who for years had wandered about the vil. 
lage during the day, but whose repository at 
night had always been a matter of doubt. He 
had been in the regular habit of climbing up the 
balconi^s and sleeping whero he was found, ever 
sinee the last tenant had vacated, until witfaín a 
few months, when he had been visiting in the 
country — a circurostance which had delayed the 
discovery. 

** If we had been Hving in a house of more 
proper size, my dear, you might have been 
spared this f right," said thc doctor; " I wonder 
what disastor will come next." 

His curiosity was soon gratified. Within a 
few weeks a brick fell down the kitchen chim- 
ney, and after grazing Susanas- head, mashed her 
foot so badly that she was laid up for nearly a 
month, and as no servant conld be obtained in 
her place, Louisa was obliged during all the 
time to do the wh<fle work of the hoose herself. 

Then the time for making fíres came on, and 
it was discovered that every chimney in the 
house smoked. Ck>al was not used in that sec. 
tion of the country, and the doctor had a consti- 
tutional horror of cióse stoves. Their rooms, 
from the smoke and constantly keeping the doors 
open to make the fires draw, were so uncomfort- 
able that their acquamtanccs coiaed, in a great 
mcasure, to visit them. Louisa was of a social 
tum, and, for want of company began to grow 
quite melancholy. 

" Well, here is March, at last," said she to her 
husband ; ** I suppose the weather will be warm- 
er now, and that we will have a ehance to see 
some one occasíonally." 

** There is no dependance to be placed in 
March, my dear," returned the doctor. 

That vcry night the wind rose almost to a 
tornado, and swcpt thc roof entirely oíT the house, 
and a good portion of the wall, and the tops of 
the chimncys with it. The smoke of course, was 
uow bcyoud endurance, and tliere was no resourcc 
but to lock up their efiects and go out to board. 
" I have heard," said Mrs. Harris, when this 
had been concluded upon, ** that Mrs. Jones in- 
tcnds to break up housckeeping, now since her 
daughter is marricd. In Uiat case, the Whito 
Cottago will be to let again. Supppsiug we ap* 
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*• What, Louisa! give up your thrce slorj 
house with all its great and manifold advan- 
tages !** returnod the doctor, afiecting amazcment. 

'* Come now, don't jest about it, dear Charlea ! 
You know I havc been tired oí it long ago. 1 
shall alwaya cali it my Folly, after this. Pray 
roinind rao of it whenever you see me giving up 
comfort for ostentatioa ¡" 

Baltimore. 
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Froni Ilunt'f Mcrchant's Magazine. 
MEMOIR OF MATHEW CAREY. 

BY BZRA HOLDBN. 

TuB charaoters of great and good men bclong 
to mankind ; and there is no duty more pleasant 
or ueeful, than that which seeks the recognition 
of thcir yirtues, and stimulates in after life to the 
iniitation of thcir cxamplc. 

Few men have over won a largcr spacc in the 
public rcgards than Mathcw Carey : and what 
constitutcs tliat factone of peculiar gratification 
to tJioee who knew hira beet, few indeed wcre 
cvcr moro deaerving of public csteem. There ia, 
thcn, an agreeable acrvice that we may rcnder 
. unto ourselvcB, in studying aright, if posaiblc, the 
points of hia character which wcnt to make him 
what he waa. 

Mr. Carey was born in Ireland, on the 28th of 
January, 1760. His father waa a very worthy 
man, and by the prudent exerciscofhisbosineas, 
amasscd a handaome fortune. In early life, he 
waa not remarkable for any extraordinary exhi- 
bitton of hia intcllectual powora ; and hia educa, 
tion, previous to hia reaching the age of fiftecn, 
waa mostly coníined to the branchea of a common 
English courac.* When, at that age, it became 
neceasary to aelect a tradc, hia own ínchnation 
waa decidedly in favor of tliat of a printer ; and 
though he declarea hia father waa vcry much op. 
poscd to that avocation, he was finally able to 
overeóme the averaion, and went aa an apprentice 
to a Mr. McDonnell, of Dublin, a printer and 
bookaellcr, who waa temptod, being very poor. 
to take him, in conacquenco of the thirty guineaa 
to be paid aa apprentice feea. 

He-repreaents himself to have been a voracious 
reader, previoua to hia entering with McDonnell ; 
and, like Frankhn, in early life, he had made 
fríends with the keeper of a circulating library, 
who uaed to aupply him clandestinely with booka, 
aa hia father waa oppoaed to hia peruaing the pre- 
miscuous worka uaually, at that early day, to be 
met with in auch an eatablialmient. 

In conaequenco of what ho alwaya conaidered 
in after life, the careleaancaa of hia nurae, he waa 
lame in one foot from the timo he waa a year oíd, 
and though he ever appearod to regard thia aa 
an unparalleled calamity, it waa no doubt, the 
meana of securing him more atudioua habita in 
early life, than he would otherwise have poaseas. 
ed, maamuch aa hia infirmity aerioualy prevented 
hia mingling in thoae athletic aporta, which muat 
alwaya take up a conaiderable portion of youthful 
daya. 

• VWe an Aulobiogaphieal tketeh, which ha preparod 
not many y«ar» lince, at the toggestion of a genüeroan, 
(Mr. Buckinghain) who, lilce Mr. Carey, is the archiiect 
ofhiaowQ fame, ofih« facta of which flree ose will be 
uade in thia litttch. 



He States tliat hia fírst essay as a writer was 
when he was about the age of se venteen, and 
upon the subjcct of duelling. It was produced 
in conscqucnce of a hostile meeting between a 
fellow apprentice, and the apprentice of a book- 
seller named Wogan. The difficulty grcw out 
of a personal altercatiou between the lads, which 
endcd in blows. Wogan very improperly urged 
hia apprentice to aend a challenge to the oppo. 
ncnt, which waa accordingly prcaented, demand 
ing a meeting in the Park on a certaiu day, and 
Wogan went out with hia lad, and was the mas 
ter spirit of the whole añair. Mr. Carey regard 
cd this as most exccptionablc conduct on the part 
of Wogan, and, consequently wrote a bitter de- 
nunciation in the Hibcrnia Journal, a paper 
owned in part by Mr. McDonnell. Young Carey 
became known as the author, and besidcs rcceiv- 
ing a scvcrc reprimand, his fellow apprentice, a 
poor or])han, was ñnally dismisscd, to appcasc 
the temper of Wogan, Carey was dccply indig- 
nant, and lost confídencc in McDonnell. 

The ncxtproductionof which he givea account, 
was a pamphlct, written in 1779, in regard lo 
the oppression upon the Iriah Cathohcs; and 
thia, from. its results, proved to be one of the 
most importan! events of his early career. It 
shows also much of the ardcncy, patriotism, and 
lo ve of libcrty, which we shall see were, throngh 
life, Icading traita m the character of Mathew 
Carey. It bcspeaka likewise, a comprehenaive 
survey of the great principlea of universal frec 
dom, which America had been, and waa then, 
securing, not only for hcr own «ons, but for the 
nations that should folio w her glorious ezample. 

It will be pertinent to reprint, in this connex- 
¡on, a single paragraph, sent out as the parachutc 
of tlie obnoxious pamphlct. 

** At the time when America, by a desperato 
cfFort, had nearly emancipated herself from alav 
ery; when, laying aside ancient prcjudiccs, a 
Catholic King bccomes the avowed patrón of 
Protestant frccmcn ; when the tyranny of a 
BritiHh Parliamcnt over Ireland, has been anni 
hilated by the intrcpid spirit of Irishmen ; it is a 
most aíHicting rcflcction, that you, my country- 
mcn, the majority of that nation, which has sha- 
ken off an unjust English yokc, rcmain still en- 
chained by one infinitcly more galling : that you 
are, through your own pusillanimity, daily insulted 
by impudent, raenacing advertisements from in- 
significant parís of the kingdom ; that a few ty- 
rannical bígots in Mcath and Wexford presume 
to take into their own hands the legislative and 
cxccutive part of our government, and with a 
dictatorial powcr, prescribe laws to their fellow 
subjects." 

The issue produced much excitement ; and, 
Parliamcnt being in scssion, the duke of Lein. 
ster brought it before the House of Lorda, and 
Sir Thomaa Conelly in the House of Commons. 
It waa denounced treasonable and aeditious, and 
quoted in proof of the rebellious views of the Ro- 
mán Cathohcs. Unfortunatcly for the cause of 
truth and human liberty, there has alwaya been 
found in poor Ireland cringing sycophante to 
government, who at all hazarda would suatain 
the '* powcra that be." It waa dcclared to be in 
this spirit that a body of Román Catholics — pos- 
sessing not a particle of that patriotism which 



acoomplislied tho Irish insurrection of 1798, or 
the far nobler cvent of 1776, which declarcd 
** America a Nation of Freemen" — denoimced 
the publication of young Carey, and offered a 
reward for the apprchension of its author. His 
father was grcatly alarmed — took stcps to have 
the pamphlct^ suppressed — ^and by the advice of 
his friends the son was secretly pul on board a 
Holyhcad packet and sent to Franco. Ho was 
introduced to Dr. Franklin, ** who had a small 
printing office at Passy, a village near París, for 
the purpose of rcprinting his despatches from 
America, and othcr papcrs." — He worked awhile 
for the doctor, and afterwards with Didot le jcn- 
ne, on some English books which that printer 

! was re.publÍ6liing. In about twclve months, the 
excitement having dicd away in his native coun- 
Iry, young Carey retumed home. 

While in Franco, he was callcd upon by tho 
Marquis do la Fayette, who was sceking infor- 
mation relativo to the condition of Ireland, and 
we shall see that the great patriot and fricnd 

I of American Liberty, did not forget the acquain- 
tance, when he was subsequenlly in Philadclphía. 
After his retum to Dublin, by the assistance of 
his father, who had in the mean time purchased 
of McDonnell the balance of his son's apprentice- 
ship, young Carey, then twenty-two years of 
age, set up a paper called the Frccmen's Journal. 
It was commenced in Octobcr, 1783, and is de- 
acribed by its editor, ** as cnthusiastic and vio- 
lent.** It Boon obtained an cxtensive circnlation, . 
had decidcd influence on public opinión, ** fanning 
the flame of patriotism which pervaded the land, 
and excited the indignation of government, which 
formed a determination lo put it down." On 
the 7th of April, Mr. Foster moved in the House 
of Commons — 

** That an addrcss be prescnted to the Lord 
Lieutcnant, requesting that he will picase issue his 

\ proclamation, oíTering a reward for the apprchon. 
sion of Mathew Carey." Parliamentory Regis. 
ter, 1783-4. 

Mr. Carey was also prosecutcd for a libcl on 
the Premier. He was fínally arrestcd in hia own 
office, and conveycd to the house of tho sergeant- 
at-arms, L*Estrange, as ParUament had previ- 

I ously adjoumed. But Parliamcnt re-assembled 

I on the 19 th of April, and he was taken before 
that body ; and, to the astonishment of all tlie 
friends of any thing like liberty of speech, Mr. 
Carey was, by a vote of forty-three to forty, com- 
mitted to Newgate. On the 14th of May, " Par- 

; liament having adjoumed, and their power of 
dctention in prison ceased, I was (says Mr. 
Carey) triumphantly liberatcd by tlie Lord 
Mayor." " But," he adds, " although thus frced 
from the clutchcs of the Parliamcnt, the criminal 
prosecution forlibel on John Foster, the Premier, 
hke the sword of Damocles, was suspended over 
my head." 

The Attorney General havmg bcsides fíled a 
bilí against him, ex-ojücio, to prevent tho action 
of tho Grand Jiu-y, it was deemed best that he 
ahould quit hia nativo country, inaamuch as jus. 
tice was obviously to be dcnied by thoae in au. 
thority, in " his own, hia native land." Accord- 
ingly, in the diaguise of a female dress, to 
escape the myrmidons of government, Jie took j 
passage on boar<^3|^^¡2^^^vo5^^^[^ 



^^ 
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Bcptcmbcr, 1784, and landcd in Phiiadelphis. on 
thc 15th of NoTcmbcr following. 

In thc difficulties and cmbaraesments that had 
attcndcd bis prosecation and imprisonmcnt, bis 
meana bad much run down, and whcn he landcd 
on thc wharf at PhUadclpbia, he was an cntirc 
«tranjjer, wítb scarce a dozcn guineas in bis 
pockct ! The ncwapapcr had bccn sold to bis 
brotbcr for jC^óOO, to be rcmittcd as soon as he 
coiüd convcnicntly do so; but bis hopcs from that 
fionrce wcre almost blastcd, for he nover rcccivcd 
but X50, the Frecman's Journal having ulti- 
inatcly perished, " partlj by Iho persccution of 
his brothcr, but chicfly by governmcnt's sctting 
up a papcr with thc same ñame, in order to takc 
ils custom and dcstroy it.'* 

But a vcry plcasant and unlookod for cvent 
gavc ncw courage to his hopcs, if it did not in- 
dccd add a bright coloring to all his aftcr carecr. 
Wc havo said beforc that thc Marquis de la Fay. 
ottc bad made a cali upon young Carey while he 
was at thc printing office of Passy, in France. 
He was thcn at Mount Vcrnon, whkher a fcUow 
possengcr of Mr. Carey's, named VVallace, had 
rcpaired, to dcliver Ictters which he brought to 
thc Marquis. The Marquis made many inquirics 
of Wallacc ¡n relation to the añairs of Ireland, 
and observcd, that he had seen an ** account 
of thc Parliamcnt's procccdings againnt thc 
pcrsecuted printcr, Mathow Carey." Wallacc 
informed thc Marquis that he carne passcn- 
gcr witli Mr. Carey, and that he was then in 
Philadclphia. Subsequcntly, on arrivíng in Phil- 
adelphia, ho wrotc Mr. Carey a noto, dcsiring a 
cali at his lodgings. ** He rcccivcd me," said 
Mr. Carey, with grcat kindness, condoled with 
me on thc persccution I had undergone, inquircd 
into my prospcots, and having told him I intcnd- 
cd to sct up a ncwspaper, he approved the idea, 
and promiscd to rccommcnd me to his friends, 
Robcrt Morris and others. Nezt morning, a Ict- 
ter was handed to mo from him, containing four 
onc hundred doUar notes on thc Bank of North 
America, but it contained not a word in rcfcr- 
cnce to the cnclosurc." This was a noble act, 
worthy of thc min who had expended a largo por- 
tion of a princely fortune, and frecly offcrcd his 
Ufo, in the causo of American Kberty. He 
" mcets a poor, pcrsecuted young man, dcstitutc 
of friends; his hcart expands, and he frecly gives 
Uim means of making a hving without the remo- 
iest oxp(2Qtation of rctum, or of ever again sceing 
thc object of his bounty." 

It is due to Mr. Carey to state, that be subse- 
qucntly scnt the Marquis a valuablc prcscnt ; and 
whcn he arriycd in our country in 1824, m bro- 
llen fortmios, ha sent him, also, a cheek at New. 
York, for the ftUl sum of four hundred dollars, 
which Lafkyctte vcpy reluctantly received. 

If Bulwer had embodied thc carly carecr of 
Mr. Carey, he might well havc said of him, that, 

H In fbc lexicón ofyouih, which Fate renervet 
For a brl|ii{ ff^anhoüd, their U no such word 

^ctuated by this dauntlcsa eplrlt, he ¡mmediatcly 
^pmmcnced a ncwspaper in Phila<}elphla, oalled 
thc Pei^nsylvania Herald. He pnrchased l)is 
types out of his littlo fortune, and as a booksellcr 
pamcd Bell had rccently dccoascd, among whose 
plfucts wvf an oíd and much w^rn ppcss, Mr. 



|j Carey proposed its pnrchase; but Colonel Os- 
wald, who published the Indepcndcnt Gazcttecr, 
'! regar ding thc commencemcnt of another paper 
¡with rival feelings, bid against Mr. Carey, until| 
he raísed the pnce of the oíd press to £50, noarly | 
as much as a new one of the same kind was 
worth, ** bcing," adds Mr. Carey, " onc third ©f 
my wholc fortune." ¡ 

The first number of his ncwspaper was issued 
on the 25th of January, 1785, and thc history of 
its progrcss shows that none but an undaunted 
mind, and an indomitable spirit would ever have 
bccn succcssful in its establishmcnt. The editor 
was a pcrfcct strangcr, totally unacquainted witli 
the fcclinge, preju dices, and wishcs of thosc he 
I had come araongst. The first dccidcd impression ' 
which thc ncwspaper made, was thc commence- 
mcnt, in its columna, of the English ncwspaper 
practico of reporting, in extenso^ the spceches of 
, thc Housc of Asscmbly. This was thcn novel in 
I this country, and soon made thc Herald much 
jJBought— eppecially as thc editor showed a won- 
dcrful faculty in making his reports aceuratc. — 
He was much aided in this by a most tenacious 
mcmory, which was at thc bottoni, in all his after 
life, of his storing away for ready use, probably, 
a greater body of valuablc statistical and other 
knowlcdge than most any man of the age in 
which he livcd. 

Partios, at this pcriod, ran high in Pcnnsylva- 
nia, as they did elscwhcrc. The general classifi- 
cation was Constitutionalists and Republicans. 
** The former wcre supporters of thc constitation 
then cxisting, which confcrred the legislativo' 
powers on a single body, stylcd the House of 
Asscmbly ; and the cxccutivc dcparlmcnt on a 
presidcnt and cxccutivc council. The republi- 
cans wcre zealous for a eliango in tbe Icgislature, 
so as to havc two branchos, a Scnatc and a Huusc 
of Representativos. There wcre various minor 
points of diffcrcncc, unncccssary to be particu- 
larizcd." 

Col. Oswald, of thc Gazetteer, was thc organ 
for the republicans, and wrotc a vcry violent at- 
tack on a society of foreigners, stylcd ** Thc 
newly adopted sons of thc United States." Mr. 
Carey, A. J. Dallas, and many othcr powcrful 
writcrs wcre mcmbcrs, and thcy annoyed thc 
rcpublican party vcry mueh with tlicir pcns. 
Colonel Oswald dcnounccd tlie society as " for- 
eign rcnegadocs." Mr. Carey wrotc a rcply, in 
which wcre tlicsc senlcnccs : 

" National rcflcctions are as illibcral as they are 
unjust ; but from Amcricans thcy are sometliinn- 
worse. A grcat part of 'the armies that nobly 
gained America hcr indcpendcnce wcre alien», 
or foreigners, many of whose countrymen are 
now the subjeets of obliquy or rcproach. 1 
mean French, Germán, Irish, etc." 

A bittcr ncwspaper controversy ensued, which 
finally terminated thus : Mr. Carey, in speaking 
ofsome of Colonel Oswald's paragraphs, holds 
this languagc : 

•* The hterary assassin, who basely attempts 
¡to blast a charactcr, is a villian, whethcr he 
Istrut in the glare of day a ferocious Colonel 
Oswald, with a drawcansir countenance, or 
skylks a Junius, concealcd for a quartcr of a 
'century." 
j Colonel Oswald made this reply : 



•* Your being a cripple is your main protcction 
against personal insults." 

Mr. Careyes rcjoinder was : 

" Though I am a cripple, thcre is a certaín 
mode in which I would be on equality. This hint 
is the less neccssary to a man whose ncwspaper 
frcqucntly holds out thrcats of coming to tbe 
point." 

Tliis correspondence Mr. Carey repríntcd ín a 
satirical poem, entitled, »• the Plagi Scurriliad, 
addressod to Colonel Oswald." Thc latter re- 
tumed it bya Captain Rice, who said, •• Colonel 
Oswald considers this a challenge. " Mr. Carey 
cooly rcplied, " It was so intended," and rclerrcd 
him to a Mr. Marmio, a French gcntleman, of 
the housc of TumbuU, Marmie & Co. Thc scc- 
onds fixed on Saturday, the 21st of January, 1786, 
for the day of mecting. They met, accordingly, 
in Ncw Jersey, opposite the city. Colonel Os- 
wald, having served in the army, was a practiccd 
shot, whilc Mr. Carey had nevcr drawn a triggcr 
but once in his life. Thcy werc at ten paces 
distance, whcn the word was givcn, and the pis- 
tolof Colonel Oewald shot his antagonist through 
the thigh bonc, which laid him up for ncarly six- 
toen montlis. All the records of the times show 
that both partios behaved cooly and magnani- 
mously on the ground ; and the result was more 
fortúnate than most duels are, for it appcars to 
havc made thc partios feel towards each other, 
with the gonerous Frenchman, Colonel Dumas: 
** It is astonifihing how much I like a man aflcr 
I*ve fought with him." 

It is but simple justicc to Mr. Carey to add 
here, that he deprccated his having cngagcd in 
this duel during all his after life ; and following 
up his carly impressions, he continued to wield 
his pen against this relie of tbe ages of barbarism, 
which has, through a falso notion of honor, swcpt 
away from America so many valuablc livcs. Mr. 
Carey appcars to havo acted throughont with a 
firm con\'iction that it was the detcrmincd pur- 
pose of Colonel Oswald and his friends to blast 
his charactcr and dcstroy his hopcs ; and, urgcd 
forward by a natural warmth of tempcrament, 
he declares, ** On onc tbing I was resolved — ^if I 
displayed the white fcathcr, I wouJd ncvcr sec 
Philadclphia more." 

Thc next work in which Mr. Carey was con- 
cerned, was the Columbian Magazine, whcrcin 
he was intcrcstcd with four other partnera. He 
fínally, howcvcr, withdrew, and commenced thc 
American Muscum, a Magazine •* intended to 
preserve the valuablc fugitivo cssajrs that appear- 
cd in the newspapers," which he continued untÜ 
December, 1787. But thc times wcre not vcry 
propitious for magazines in thos^ oarly days, and 
it should be mentioned as a mattcr of cncouragc- 
ment to others to persevere undcr great difficul- 
tios, that Mr. Carey declares himsclfoften in such 
a state of ** intense pcnury," that he was frc- 
qucntly compelled to •* borrow money to go to 
market." As a specimcn of his extreme poverty, 
he quotes thc case of a Germán papcr makcr, 
living fifleen miles from the city, to whom Mr. 
Carey had given a note for thirty-seven dollars, 
which he had come to Philadclphia fíve times 
for, receiving thc amount in as many instalmcnts. 

Thc marriagc of Mr. Cary was the next cvcnt 
of imiDíCyii^d la^^B7ílallW&lthc daughtcr 
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of a highly respcctablc citizcn, who, likc thon- 
Bands of others, was ruincd by the rcvolution, 



was thc partner of his choicc. Shc had no dowry he went on gradually cxtcnding his busincss, and 



but that of pnidcncCf intelligcncc, and industry, 
and thcBC are far richcr than any other that can 
be bcstowcd. Shc had unitcd hcrsclf to a man 
whosc whole fortune consisted of a few hundrcd 
dollars' worth of fumiture, and somo back num- 
bcrs of his raagazinc, comparatively valueless as 
Boon as thc work was abandonad. Bnt what of 
that 7 Both husband and wifc had minds fílled 
with good common sensc. They had no falsc 
pride to rctard thcir efforts. Thcro were perse- 
vcring and cconomical, and togcther thcy resolved 
to makc thcir way in the world. " \Ve early," 
Bays thc husband, " formcd a dctcrmination to 
indulge in no unnccessary expense, and to mount 
thc laddcr so slowly as to ron no risk of having 
to dcBCcnd." 

What a salutary czamplc is hcre written in onc 
Bcntcnce for the young of our day ! How altered 
is the mode of bcginning thc raarriage life now.a 
days. Large rents, cxpensive establishments, 
unlimitcd dcbts, '* routes and roundsof fashion,*' 
are at once launched into ; and the young couple 
live on, so long as petty shifls, contrivanccs, and 
deceptions will sustain them, and then sink into 
homcless misery, from which, perchance, they 
ncver recovcr. ** Daughtcrs, tenderly rearcd, 
and who have brougbt handsomc fortunes to 
their husbands, are often obligcd to rctum homc 
to thcir agcd parcnts, who havc to maintain 
thcm, thcir husbands, and thcir childrcn — a de- 
plorablc fato for oíd age." Fathcrs havc the un- 
spcakable misery of beholding thcir sons, in whom 
the hopes of aftcr ycars were centcrcd, brokcn 
down, indolcnt, rceklcss, dissipatcd — hanging on 
socicty as pests and nuisances, instcad of bccom- 
ing omaments and exampics of it. Oh, ** what 
masscs of misery would it not prcvcnt," if thc 
yoong mcn of our day would adopt theshining and 
virtuous cxamplc of the heads of the family, thc 
incidcnts of whosc livcs wc may so profitably 
dwell upon I 

Thcy livcd happily togcther for ncarly thirty- 
ninc ycars, — untü the dcath of Mrs. Carey, 
which occurred many ycars since — rcaring a 
family of six childrcn, two having dicd in infancy, 
and onc at thc age of scvcntccn. Thc prudcn- 
tial habits, fíxcd principies, and strong common 
sensc, which ever guidcd thcse parcnts, havc 
bccn rcflcctcd in thc estimable charactcrs of 
thcir childrcn. It will not be proper to spcak 
hcre, as we might be tcraptcd to do, of thc liv. 
ing; but we may be allowcd thc remark, as 
proof of corrcct parental guidancc, that thc gen- 
tlcmcn and ladics of tliis family are worthily 
ranked among our most estimable citizcns. Thc 
eldcst son, Mr. Henry C. Carey, was for many 
ycars known as onc of the extensivo book housc 
of Carey, Lea &, Co. from which he rctircd, a 
few ycars since, with an ampie fortune, as the 
rcsult of stríct applieation to business, and un- 
faltcring mcrcantile honor. That gcntlcman, 
too, is a good writcr, and his last work, which 
was upon political economy, has met high con- 
sideration from the ablcst rcviews of our own 
country, and those of England also. 

Aftcr the rclinquishmcnt of thc Museum 
uagazinc, Mr. Carey commenccd printing and 



book.seiling on a limited scale, but by the most 
unceasing industry, pcrscverancc and intcgrity, 



' making slow but sure steps to wealth. ** Some 
idea," says Mr. Carey, ** may be formed of my 
devotion to business, from the faet, that, for above 
twenty.fivc ycars, I was present, winter and 
summcr, at the opening of my store, and, my 
parlor bemg cióse to the store, 1 always Icft my 
meáis when business of any importance was being 

I transacted." How different from the custom of 
two many of the present day ! Up prctty much 
all night in the whirlpool of falsc socicty, thc 
mom has wasted into noon ere thcy come out to 
their places of business, and in thc aftemoon, in. 
stead of ** minding the shop," thcy find it ** indis- 
pensable to hcalth" to " whirl out of town in a 
cabriolet." If the cxamplc of such a man as 
Mathcw Carey is worth any thing, let those who 
are dctermined tosuccecd in life rcform altogcthcr 
those habits, which are surc, sooncr or latcr, to 

I bring destruction upon them. Ncglect of busi. 

Iness, luxorious living, attcmpts at show, and 
falsc pride, are thc alarming cvils that lie in thc 
path of many of the young beginners of our day, 
of all trades, professions, and avocations ; and 
what Icssons of caution and wisdom may we not 
Icam from the charactcrs, habits, and principies 
of thc substantial mcn who have precccdcd us, 
and who, by slow but surc efforts, went steadiiy 
up to positions from which thcy had no fear of 
tumbling. Bettcr to commcncc small, than to 
begin large and finally be brokcn down ; and thc 
cntire history and expericnce of all thc straight 
forward and sagacious merchants of thc past, is 
a triumphantillustration, that industry, prudcncc, 
and honesty, are sure to asccnd, in the long run, 
whcrc all clsc may fail. Stephen G irard was once 
a poor sailor boy before the mast ; William Gray, 
a humble mechanic; and Pctcr C. Brooks, a 
small salary secretary in an iosorance office ; and 
yet thcy went up by thcir own hands, bccame 
honorable merchants, and amasscd princcly for- 
tunes. They were, like all mcn who have madc 
to thcmsclvcs famc or fortune, hard workcrs and 
cióse thinkcrs. Thcy " minded thcir own busi. 
ncss,"and, what was of infinite conscquence, had 
no time lo mcddlc with that of othcr pcoplc. 

Thcir cxamples may wcll be imilated, for rigid 
mcrcantile intcgrity, and unfaltcring punctuality 
in thc performance of every obligation, by all 
who wish to go up in thc right way. 
[Concluded in our next.] 
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Frooi tbe New- York Christian UesMcoser. 
GREENWOOD CEMETERY. 
Mucii has bccn said of late by thc different 
editors in this city conccrning the •* Grcenwood 
Cemetery;" and being of rather an inquisitive 
turn of mind, I felt disposed to test the aceuracy 
of the various rcprescntations which havc been 
madc. Having received a very polite invitation 
from the Committee of thc " American Institutc 
Fair" to accompany them to this futuro reposi- 
toryof the dead, I gladly availcd mysclfof the 
favorable opportunity, and was constrained to ex. 
claim with thc Quccn of Shcba, ♦• thc half was 
not told me I" 



It is locatcd about two miles from this city, ort 
Long Island, and is ahnost surrounded by the 
oecan. It compríscs an arca of two hundrcd 
acres of land, which cost the enterprising eompa« 
ny oñe hundrcd and thirty thousand dollars. It ís 
at present in a high state of forwardncss, and ít 
is expected that it will bercady for intermentsin 
thc course of a few months. Its bighest poinf, 
which is near thc centre of the grounds, is caUcd 
** Mount Washington ;" it is onc hundrcd and six. 
ty feet high, and commands onc of the finest 
prospeets in the vicinity of New- York. From 
this clcvation may be distinctly sccn Brookljm, 
thc hay and harbor of Ncw-York, Statcn Island, 
and thc Quarantinc. It is indeed, a sccond 
•* Mount Auburn," and is dcstincd at no very di», 
tant period to bccorao its rival. 

Being a resident of Ncw-York, it may perhap» 
be thought by some of my castem friends, that I 
am influenced by scetional prejudices ; but I can as. 
sure them that such is not tlie fact, for if I havo 
any partiahtíes, they are in favor of thc east. I 
lovc Massachusetts. I love its people for their 
opon.hearted frankncss and gencrous hospitality. 
1 love them for their general intcUigence and high 
literary charaeter ; and above all, I love them for 
their religioos freedom and Christian charity. 

While standing on this consecrated ground, I 

Ls led into a train of rcflections at once pleasing, 
yet melancholy. How solemn the thoughts that 
arise in thc mind ! What a profound calm per. 
vades the whole scenc ! Here tlie silence and solí, 
tude of the scpulchre reign triumphant; brokcn 
only by the rustling of the sear Icaf as it falls from 
the withcrcd stem, fít cmblcm of the autumn of 
human cxistence, and of thc faded hopos and 
blighted expectations of mortals ! 

Ah ! how many thought I, in yon crowded city 
who are now promising thcmsclvcs ycars of unin- 
terrupted felicity, shall be arrcsted in the full tide 
of health and prosperity by the hand of the ** fell 
destróyer," and compelled to takc up their abode 
in these ** silent halls of death." 

Here shall thc mged and care-wom pilgrim, 
who for more than threeseore ycars and ten, has 
bccn compelled to ** bidé the peltings of thc piti- 
Icss storm" of adversity, *• shuffle off this mortal 
coil," and lay down his burthen ** whcrc the 
wiekcd cease from troubling, and whcrc tho 
weary are at rest." 

Hcre shall thc childrcn of mcn rcsort to leam 
the vanity of human applause ; the shortness of 
human life ; the insígnifíeance of earthly great. 
ness, and thc ficklences and instability of all be. 
ncath the sun. 

Hcre thc man of business, whosc mind has 
bccn distracted by a multitude of perplexing 
cares, and whosc health has been impaired by a 
series of adverse eircumstances, may find in this 
sccludcd spot a solace for all his misfortunes. 

Hcre too, perchance, the giddy votary of plea- 
surc may dtrect his course, for the purpose of 
passing an idle hour ; and while the monumental 
inscription of some newly oponed grave shall ar- 
rest his attention, he may perhapsbc led t4> pause 
in his career of folly, and seriously reflect on tho 
more sober rcalitics of life. 

Hcre may be secn thc loncly widow, bending 
in pensive sadncss over the tomb of hím, in whom I /> 
while living, all hcr earthly happincss was ccntcr»'^^ 
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fd, aAd who now refusea lo be comforted, because 
Blie ehall see hls face no more in the flesh. 

Here may be s¿en llic orphan, deploring in all 
the eloquence of gricf, the loss of a kind fathcr and 
mothcr, feeling the utter helplessness and lonoli- 
neos of its condition, and roalizing the aifccting 
truth, that henceforth it must travcl the rugged and 
uneren journcy of lifo, fathcrless and alone. 

Here inay the fallen statesman come and leam 
the truth of the poet's deBcription : 

'* The boast of beraldry, the pomp of powcr, 
And all that beanty, aU that weaith e'er gave, 

Await alike the iaevitable hour ; 
The paiha of glory lead but to the grave/* 

Here, too, may be seen the ministcr ofthc 
cverlasting gospel, reflecting in the 

t*Deptbofnature*t ■llcnce," 
on the transitory naturo of all terrcstrial objects, 
and gleaning from the mementoe» of mortality 
by which he íb surrounded, lesqons of dcep and 
of thrilling intcrest, which may exert a benign 
influencc on the great masa of thinking matter 
which livcs and moves around him. 

Ah ! many, vcry many, shall come, to weep 
and mourn Ihc losa of ncar friends, who havo 
bcen rudcly enatchod from their embrace and 
consigned to the silence and solitade of the scp- 
tilchre. But howswcct andpeaccful will be their 
slumbcra ! How calraly will they rest in their 
fiilent mansions, tíll the night, the moonicss 
nightofdcath ispasscd, and the mOming ofthc 
rcsorrection shall ushcr in a bright, a beautiful, 
a cloudlcss day ! 

" Tliafl at the shul of evcn, the weary bird 
licavea the widc atr and in «orne lonely brako 
Cowera down, and dozes tUi the dawn of day, 
Then claps hls well-fledgcd wings and loart away/* 

w. w. 



From the Philadelphia U. S Gazt^tte. 
A MONUMENT TO A MOTHER'S GRAVE. 

FLOWER GATnBRINn. 

(* Thb ílo wera that spring up on the i unny tidc orhillocks, 
boneaih remnants of tnow baokf, are very small and en- 
tlrely scentlest, and the llitle beauty which !• imputcd to 
thein; la chiefly from contrast with the desolatlon and 
coidncsa in which they are found." 

Thk death of a friond who ncvor sparcd a fault 
of my character, ñor foimd a virtue which he did 
not praisc, had cast a gloom over my mind which 
no previous deprívation had produccd. Iremom. 
ber how skcptical and hcart fimitten — (not heart. 
broken — the broken hcart alwaya bclieves,) I 
stood at his grave, while the clergyman touched 
too little on his virtucs, and spoke with a humblc 
confidence, that he would spring from the tomb 
toan immortality of happiness; and suggcsted | 
the promiscs ofthc Scripture, and argued with log. 
ícal precisión, from tcxts and analogies, that my 
friend should rise from the dead. Despondency 
is not more the child than the parent of imbelief 
— decp gricf makcs us scifísh — and the naturally 
timid and nervous, lose that confidence in prom. 
ises, including their own particular wish, which 
they yield to thcm, when the benefit of others 
are alone proposcd. A little leaming is danger. 
OU8 in such matters ; we strfierod a mental ar- 
gument upon the probability of an evcnt which 
wc so much desircd, to displace the simple faith 
which would have produced coroparativc happi- 



ness. Those who have contended with and at 
length yielded to this despondency alono know 
its painful opcratiou. 

Occupicd with thooghts resulting from such 
an unpkasant train of mind, I followcd into a 
burying ground, in the saburbs of tlio city, a 
small train of persona, not more than a dozen, 
who had como to bury onc of their acquaintance. 
The clergyman in attcndance, was leading a 
little boy by the hand, who secmed to be the 
only relativo of the deceased in the groupe. I 
gathcrcd with them round tho gravo, and when 
the plain coffin was lowcred down the child burst 
forth in uncontrollable gricf. The little fcUow 
liad no one left to whom he could look for añec- 
tion, or who could addrcss him in toncs of parent- 
al kindncss. The last of his kinsfolks was in 
the grave — and he was alone. 

When the clamorous gricf of the child had a 
little subsidcd, the clergyman addressed us with 
customary exhorta tion to accept the monition, 
and be prepared ; tuming to the child, he added ; 
** She is not to remain in this grave forever ; as 
true as tho grasa which is now chilled with tho 
frotft of the season, shall spring to groenness and 
Ufe in a few montlis, so truc shall your mother come 
up from that grave to another life, to a life of 
happiness, I hopc." 

The attondants shovelled in the carth upon tlic 
coffin, and some onc took little WiUiam, the child 
by the hand, and led him forth from tho lowly 
tencment of his mother. 

Lato in the ensuing spring, I was in the neigh. 
borhood of tho same burying ground, and secing 
the gato open, I walked among tho graves for 
some time, rcading the ñames of the dead, and 
wondering what strange disease could snatch off 
so many younger tlian myself— when recollect. 
ing that I was near the grave of the poor widow, 
I buricd the previous autumn, I turncd to seo what 
had becn done to preserve the memory of one so 
uttcrly dcstitute of carthly friends. To my sur- 
prise I found the most desirable of all mementoes 
for a mother*s sepulchre — little William was sct- 
ting ncar the head of the now sunken grave, 
looking inteutly apon some green shoots that had 
come forth with the warmth of spring, from the 
Hoil that covcred his mother's coffin. 

William started at my approach, and would 
liavc left the place ; it was long before I could 
induce him to tarry ; and indeed I did not win 
his confidence, until I told him that I was pre. 
sent when they buricd his mother, and had mark- 
cd his tears at tho time. 

** Then yoa heard the ministcr say that my 
mother would come up out of the gravo,** said 
little William. 

" I did." 

** It is true, is it not ?** asked. he in a tone of 
confidence. 

** I most firmly belicvc it,** said I. 

" Bclieve it,** said the child — ** believo it — I 
thought you knew it — I know it.** 

** How do you know it, my dear?** 

*' Tho minister said, that as truc as the grass 
would grow up, and the flowers bloom in spring, 
so true would my mother rise. I camo a fcw 
days afterward, and planted flower seed on the 
grave. The grass carne grccn in this burying 
ground long ago; and I watchcd cvcry day for i 



the flowers, and to-day they have come up too— 
seo them breaking through the ground — by and 
by mamma will come again.** 

A smile of exulting hopo played on the fea> 
tures of the boy ; and I folt paincd at disturh. 
ing the faith and confidence with which he was 
animated. 

" But my child,** said I, ** it is not here that 
your mother will rise.** 

** Yes, here,** said he with emphasis — " here 
they placed her, and here I have come ever 
sinoe the first blade of grass was green this 
year.'* 

I looked around, and saw that the tiny fcet 
of the child had trod out the herbago at the 
grave side, so constant had been his attendancc. 
What a faithful watch-koeper — what mother 
would desire a rioher monimient than the form 
of h«r only son bending tcarful, but hoping, 
over her gravo ? 

** But, William,** said I, ** it is in another world 
that she will arise,** — and I attcmptod to cxplaio 
to him the nature of that promise which he had 
mistakcn. The child was confuscd, and he ap- 
peared ncithcr pleased ñor satisficd. 

** If mamma is not coming back to me — if she 
is not to come up here, what shall I do — I can- 
not stay without her.** 

** Yon shall go to her,** said I, adopting the 
language of the Scripture — ** you shall go to 
her, but she shall not come again to you.** 

** Leí me go then,*' said William, " Ict me go 
now, that I may riso with mamma.** 

** William,'* said I, pointing down to the planta 
just breaking through the grouikd, '* the seed 
wliich is sown thcre, would nAt have come up, 
if it had not bcen ripo ; so you must wait till your 
appointed time, until your cnd comctli.** 

" TAen I shall see her?** 

" I surcly hopc so.*' 

** I will wait thep,** said the child, ** but I 
thought I should mect her here." 

And he did. In a month, William ccaBcd lo 
wait ; and they oponed his mother's grave, and 
placed his little coffin on hcrs — it was the only 
wish the child cxpressed in dying. Better teach- 
ers than I, had instnicted him in the way to mcet 
his mother, and young as tlic little suffercr was, 
he liad learned that all labors and hopos of happi. 
ness, short of Heaven, a<e profítlcss and vain. 



THE LATE JUSTICE VAÜGHAN. 
He was truly a remarkable man. His great 
charactcristic was that sort of wit which is ac- 
quíredby great practical and intuitivo knowledge 
of the world — great knowledge of tlic working 
of the vulgar mind. He was not consídcred a 
good lawyer in the scicntifíc scnse of the word ; 
but there werc some points of pvactice, at which 
he was almost inimitable ; and this exccUence 
aróse from the faculty (for it did not amount to 
talcnt) of comprehending what the vulgar cun- 
ning of the world is capablc of. Heneo aróse 
his unrívaled tact at cross^xamination. It was 
really intcllcctual curiosity to sel next to him for 
a few hours, and secing the scanty materials in 
his bricf, to observe the industry and shewdness 
with which he would compel the truth from a 
witness on the opposite side ; cvery turn and 
twibt of vulgar cunning scemed familiar to him. 
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He saw ¡uto thc mind of Ihc triinming prejurer from 
the ñnt, and worked the tnith out of hira at last eo 
clcverly, that no cunning lawyer was willing to 
bríng a doubtfnl witncss before hím. We should 
mention that nearly all his practico was Nisi 
Priua, and related to qucstions of propcrty and 
purchascs of property, upon which the cvidence 
íb generally vcry discordant. In horse caseB he 
never had bis equal ; for he knew thc framc of a 
horse, and the whole vcterinary Phannacopoeia, 
as well as Coleman himself— and he knew more : 
evcry horse-dealer dreaded him. There was no 
tclling hira a lio about stifles, ríng-bones, spÜnts, 
frogs, and the likc. He knew more about thosc, 
and all other diseases of the horsc, than the best 
groom in England ; and he had a singular tastc 
in managing a horse cause— one which will 
hardly appear crcdible, ezcept to those who knew 
him on tho Midland circuit. He not only exam- 
ined the questionable horse himself, but he al. 
mofit invariably had the horse, not exactly pro- 
duccd in court, but at the court door ! ** Gen- 
tlemen," he wonld say to the jury, before he be- 
gan to examine bis own witnesses, ** the horse is 
at the door : be so kind as to judge for your- 
selves." Thero was an apparent candor about 
thi0, backed as it was by bis great knowledge of 
the horse, which rarely failcd with a country jury. 
The fact is, he always gave the jury a heautiful 
lecture on the horse, and they thought that it 
was impossiUe for such a man to be mistaken. 
There was not much public harm done by this 
prejudice in his favor, for in the numerous horse 
causes which have come under our notice we 
havo inyariably found faults on both sides. He 
would have made an exoellent parliamentary de. 
bater had he taken to that line. He had much 
readj wit, and of a strong masculine kind. Yet 
he would not have made a statesman any more 
than he made a lawyer. It caused surprise, ex. 
cept to thosc who knew what great interest he 
acquired by marrying Lady St. John, that he was 
raised to thc bcnch at all — a degrec of surprise 
only exceeded, as regards him, by the wittiest 
man at the bar tuming out tho sevcrest judge. 
t^m the sudden altcration observable in his de- 
mcanor, on being made a judge, we could not 
hclp fancying that he fclt a weak nccessity to 
acquire dignity, so that thc witty barrister might 
be forgotten in the grav^ judge. — Advertiser, 



THE WORLD. 
Tuis world is an agrceable world after all. If 
wc would only bring ointielves to look at objects 
that surround^ us in their true light, we should 
see beauty whcre bcforo we beheld deformity, 
and listen to harmony, whcre before we could 
hear Bothing but discord. To be sure tlicrc is a 
great deal of anxicty and vexation to meet ; we 
cannot expect to sail on a summcr sea forever, 
yet if we preserve a calm cye and steady hand, 
we can so trim our sails and manage our helm as 
to avoid the quicksands, and weather the storms 
that thrcatcn shipwreck. We are members of 
onc great family. We are all travcling tlie same 
road, and shall arrive at the same goal. Wc 
brealhe thc same puré air, we are subject to the 
same bounty, and we shall all lie down on the 
bosom of our common niolher. It is not becom- 
ing thea that brothcr bhould hato broüicr ; it is 



not propcr that friend should dcccivc friend ; it is ! 
not right that ncighbor should deccive neighbor. 
We pity that man who harbors enmity against 
bis fellows ; he loses half thc enjojment of Jife ; ' 
and embitters his own existence. — Lct us tear 
from our eyes the colorod mcdium that invests 
every object with the green hue of jcalousy aad 
suspicion ; tnm a dcaf car to the voice of sean- 
dal ; breathe the spirit of charity from our lips ; 
and ÍTom our bearts, let the gushings of human 
kindness well up as from a fountain — so the 
** golden age" will become no fictikm, and the 
** island oí the blesscd" bloom in more than Hcs. 
penan beauty. 



MECHANICAL INGENÜITY. 
M. Droz, bemg at Madrid, he exhibited to the 
King of Spain, a clock, upon which were ñgures 
of a shepherd, a dog, and a negro. The shep. 
herd played six airs upon his ñute, the dog in the 
mean time approaching and caressing him. — 
The King expressed his admiration of this, when 
M. Dróz replied that the gentleness of the dog 
was but the least of his good qualitíes. If, he 
added, your majesty will deigrn to touch oue of 
the apples in the basket beside the shepherd, his 
dog will evince his fídelity also. The King did 
so, when the dog flew at his.hand, tnd barked so 
loudly, that a hving dog, which was in the room, 
gave tongue ; and the courticrs, with the excep. 
tion of the minister of marine, hastily left the 
room, not doubting that M. Droz was asorcerer. — 
The king, who of cóurse was in the seoret, de- 
sired the minister of marine to ask the negro what 
o*clock it was* — He did so, and obtained no an- 
swer. — M. Droz informed him that as the negro 
was ignorant of Spanisfa, the queotion should be 
asked in French. The minister asked it accord. 
ingly, and the negro answered, so much to the 
constemation of the minister, that he took flight, 
vowing it was the work of no one but the dcvil ! 



PORTRAIT. 

** Could you not give a little expression to that 
countcnance 7*' said a gentleman to an eminent 
English paintcr, who showed him a portrait that 
he had fínished ; ** I have made that attempt al. 
ready," rcplied the painter ; " but, what the pie 
ture gained in expression, itlost inlikeness; and 
by the time there was a little common sense in 
the countenanco, nobody knew for whom it was 
intended. I was obliged, thcrefore, to make an 
cntire ncw picturo with the face perfectly likc, 
and perfectly meaningless, as you see it." 



Mary," said a very respectable lady in London 
to her servant, " How is this that you have given 
me waming ? I know not of any words as has 
taken place between us, Mary." ** Ñor do I 
tnadam," rctumed Mary ; *• but I have come to 
a resolution not to live with any lady whatevcr 
who can't speak grammar." 



PENN AND STORY 
WiLLiAM Penn and Thomas Story, traveling 
together in Virginia, were caught by a shower of 
rain, and unceremoniously thcltered thomselvcs 
from it in a tobacco-house ; the owner of which 
bappening to be within it, accosted thcm with, 
** You have a great deal of impudencc to trespass 
on my premisos — you enter without leave— do 
you know who I am 7" To which was answer. 
cd, ** No." *• Why, then, I would have you to 
know I am justice of the peace.** To which 
Thomas Story replied, ** My friend here makes 
such things as thee — he is the goveruor of Penn- 
sylvania." The great man quickly abatod bis! 
haughtiucss. 



WoLSEY AND HIS ** FooL." — Amoug thc cardi- 
nals who are recorded as having kept fools, 
Wolscy jnu.st not be forgotten ; and he would 
secm to Iiave good causo to rcpcnt of hav. 
ing disobeyed in this respect thc ordinances of 
the church. Wolscy, who, as is well known, 
was the son of a butcber, received no hcarticr 
congratulations on obtaining his cardinal's hat 
than these which his jcster ofiered him. *' Thank 
heaven ! you are a cardinal," said the jester, 
" now I have nothing morete desire than to see 
you pope." The cardinal inquired of him bis 
reasons for this wish. ** Why," said he, **• St. 
Peter was a fisherman, añil he thcrefore ordained 
fasts, that ñsh might fetch a better pnce; now 
your eminence being a butcber bred, would, of 
course, aboliah fasts, and command us to eat 
meat, that your trade might flourish." 



HoLDiNo HER ToNGüE. — ^Thc latc Dr. Aber- 
enthy would never permit his patient to talk 
much. He could not succeed in silencing a lo- 
quacious lady, but by the foUowing expedient. 
** Pnt out your tongue, madam?" Thc lady 
complied ; " now kcep it there, till I have done 
talking." 
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In this City, on Sunday evenine, the 24th ult. by the 
Rev. Mr. Landon. Mr. Alexand«r Walden to Mira Louisa 
H. Brush, both or this city. 

On the 36tli ult. by tho Rev. Mr. Waterbary, Mr. Joshua 
Waterman to Mise Jeaiiette Ten Eyck, ail of this cJiy. 

On the 2d inet. by R. Carrique, Esq. Uenry Van Evcry, 
of New York, to Miss Maria B. Coleman, of this city. 

On the 88th ult. atTrinliy Church, Aihens, bv the Rev. 
John Dowdney, Mr. Edward Green to Miss Louba, daugU- 
tcr of James G. Foster, Esq. 

At the some time and place, by the sarae, Mr. Frederick 
W. Tolley, to Miss Josephine, daughter of Janes O. Foo- 

In Gbenl, on the 30th ult. by T. F. Meslck, Esq. Mr. 
John Uarder to Miss Margaret Ten Brocck, both of Clav- 
erack. 

In Mellenville, on the 16th ult. by Uie Rev. J. Bercer, 
Mr. Andrcw Dedríck to Miss Calharinc Louisa Smith, 
bothofKinderhook. 

At Ancram. on the Oth ult. Mr. Orson Carskadden to 
Miss Lavina Bashford, both of Ancram. 

At Gallatin, on the Mth ult. Mr. John KnJckcrbackcr to 
Miss Julia Griswold, both of Gallatin. 

At Gallathi, on tbe lOth ult. Mr. Jeremiah Knicker- 
backcr to Miss Betsey Johnson, both of Gallatin. 

In New-York, on the 19th ult. Hon. Luthcr Bradish, 
Lieut. Governor of the State of New-York, to Miss Mary 
E. Hart, of that city. 



9 í etí, 

Tn this city, on tho S5th ult. Israel, son of Israel and 
Catharlne Wollendofl*, aged 1 year, 10 roonths and 18 days. 

On tlie 39th ult. Mr. I'homas Cookran, accidently killed 
on the Hudson aod Berkshire RaÍI-Road,in bis34th year. 

At Claverack, on thc SGth ult. John 1. Miller, Esq. iu 
his 73d year. 

In Ghcnt, on the l&lh ult. of Consumplion, Mrs. Char 
lotte A. Bklnncr, widow of thc laUi David Skinaer, In the 
50th year of her age. Digitized by VTI^^^^V 



le 



104 



RURAL REPOSITORY. 







"t^S^ 



iIES^KS^ci^ISi ^P^miPM'^. 



Fot tbe Rural Repository. 
THE PORTRAIT. 

BIT T. HASTIKOS CU6HMAN. 

SuppoBTED by the cascl there 
The picturedlife of beauty brighl, 

The brow— its gentle glow of carc— 

The form, the grace and dark brown hair, 
Soft mingle as the stars of night, 
And ene deep glance so filis the sight, 
I turn with thought enchained to know, 
If nol of such is bliss below. 

Slíll not the form dwelt on by oie, 
Ñor e'en the eye so softly set, 

But something like to minstrelsy, 

Which few can paint and none forget— 

That glowing radiance of ihe aoul, 

Whoae smile can win, whosc look control. 

Why língers there, with gaze intent, 

One sad and palé and motionlesa, 
As with his very Ufe were blent, 

That look, that form, and every trcss, 
And seemstoenvy light and air 
The privilege of pasaing there, 
As ihough the canvass could reveal 
The lips to move and heart to feel 1 
'Twas said that lo ve with him had ceascd. 
Tho* that lightness in his pathway reigns — 
Not those oft smile who feel the least, 

But thosc that know the keenest paíns. 
Anón — as memory's viewless frame 
Sweeps o'er his cheek like tints of ñame, 

And heaves his breast as swells the sea, 
Long prisoned thoughts, that may not rest 
Within ihc care-worn sufFerer's breast, 

In low-breathed words fínd liberty : 

*' Swcct art divine 1 thy tints give back 
That look as some forgotten treastire, 

And carry through my pulses track, 
A gush of warm and living pleasure. 

*' And like a sleep-creoted thought, 
Those thrills bring back a past devotion, 

When Hope'syoung brow with love inwrought, 
Blushed many a high and warm emotion. 

" But ah — I wake to feel no more 
Hope resting on her downy pillow. 

And, listening for the song of yore, 
I' m borne where mourns the waving willow I 

" And here's a tear, and here a sigh, 
That dcath should press that cheek of roses, 

And nevcr sorrow's plantean dry — 
Its root deep in the heart reposes I 

" But Blill I am not lonely all, 
For Memory tells a moving story, 

And thou canst many a grace recall, 
And lip oiid eye and smile restorc me. 

" Ay I now those fealurcs mild exprcss 
A feeling warm and deep and tender, 

Tohalf remore my dark distress 
And half revive Hope's wonted splendor. 

" I may ñor can look dcath upon, 
As aught the ties of love can sever; 

But as a cloud bcfore the sun, 
Tliat soon shall fade, ay, fade forever. 



" And, emblem of my guiding star, 

When earth before my view is waning, 
T'd bcar thy sad, sweet smile afar — 

So much of joy, so much complaining ; 
" A joy that hearts can meet agaín, 

A grief that spreads its pinion near me ; 
A soothing ilow of bliss and pain 

To thrill this boBom, cold and dreary.** 
Here tell me not añection's ray, 
Like twi light huesean passaway, 
Or, like the rich and perfumed flower, 
Can waste its bloom in summer bower. 
Oh I severed hearts ne'er feel the lesa, 
Those deepening tlirillsof tenderness — 
E'en with the ashcs of the shrine, 
The feelings alway love to twine. 
And if, when passions once expire, 
Upon their altars burn a fíre, 
The kindling flamas not dead, though low, 
It uves, though faint may be its glow. 
Ves ! though the brow may half declare 
That noughtbut mirth is aeatcd there, 
Though thought on thought may scarcely tell 
That one may feel — ah ! feel too well — 
"niey but as ocean wavcs arise, 
Stir not the depths that *neath them lies. 
And passing for a moment o'er, 
Leave all as placid as before. 



For the Rural Bepotitory. 
REFLECTIONS 
0r a rmahionmhle BeMle. 
HsiGH hol a glorious Ufe is mine, 

And why have I cause to sigh 7 
I have oothing to do but to dress and shine, 
While around me my rivals with envy pine, 
And humbly imploring ray smile benign, 

My adorers in thousands sigh. 
Last night I went to a splendid play, 

And to-night I again shall shine, 
At Madame de Brilliant's grand Soiree ;— 
Balls, routs and assemblies fill night and day, 
With all that is elegant and gay :— 

Oh, a glorious life is mine. 
See, yonder is lying my last new dress j 

'Tis a most enchanting tliing » — 
At leaat that is what Lady Lustre says, 
And she is not remarkably given to praise; 
So I' 11 float in its graces thro' fashion's maze, 

Like a bird upon tlie wing. 
They say there are maidens as richly ciad, 

But none are so fair as I, 
With a brow so puré and a step so glad ;— 
And yet I acknowledge my heart is sad, 
Ithas not the light beating that once it had, 

And I cannot imagine why. 
But what have I here ? 'Tis a perfumed note; 

Lady Flimsy, £ know by the seal, 
Her tiresome regards are forever afloat, 
And this— I won't rcad it ;— I know it by rote j 
" My sweet girl"— " charming evening"^" a new 
pleasure boat !" — 

How wretchedly wearied I feel. 
But here's something better : a casket ; from whom ? 

From my East-India únele? Oh yes. 
'Tis a fine set of pearls, which he sends to illume 
My dark raven tresses' magnificenl gloom. 
1 have others ;— however, for these I'll make room. 

Hcigho! 'tis a fine life this. 
Here comes Dorothea, and what bringeth she 

So carelessly done in brown paper? 
The gardener broughtit, and left it for me ? 
I wondcr excecdingly what it can be, 



So here goes the pack-tliread, and now we wiíl »ee 
What comes in so coarse a wrapper. 

My heart! 'tis a garland all fresh from tbe mead» 

Where in childhood I used to stray. 
The dew is yet on ; what a fragrance it sheds S 
It breathes of the pathways that innocence treads, 
Bowers of wild rose and ivy, and cowslip beds, 

And sweet haunts with celandine gay. 

Here is clover and cing-foil and every field flower 

That Mary and 1 loved ever, 
When we thoughtlessly frolicked thro' childhood' s 

hour, 
Unmindful of Fashion's tyrannical power, 
But Freedom and Friendship our only dower ; — 

Those days will retum— oh never. 

I remember our homes at tbe foot of the bilí, 

Ourgardens I seem to see. 
And the pathway that wound thro' the valley aliU, 
And the poor cottage-woman so palé and iJI ; — 
I remember sweet Ellen, and Harry and Will :— 

Does William remember me 7 

Here's a white Scotcb rose ; 'twas hisíavoritc flower, 

It wasgatheredperchance by him. 
Ah, he seeks no longer my sylvan bower 
Or my dearold garden in spring'sglad hour, 
He's forgotten these eyea with their boasted power, 

Yet now they with tears are diro. 
Pshaw 1 why «hould I weep when I think of tbe 
days 

That gleam fondly on Memory's view 7 
Here's Sir Superfice Surface's new pony-chaisc, 
And bright with rich trappings his two dear bays ; 
Now away, as I' ve promised to mect Lady Blaze — 

My childhood's visión, adieu ! Cabolixe. 

Boston, Oct. 27, 1839. 

A WINTER'S NIGHT. 

BY THOMAS HATNES BAYLEY. 

In fragrant Spring the flowers of May 

Throw all their shcltering folds away ; 

Reviving nature waves her wand, 

On every tree the leaves expand : 

But mine be the hearth that blazes bright. 

And a circle of friends on a Winter's night. 

In Summer time each little stem 

Is decked with its leafy diadem ; 

Each rose holds fast with a fond embrace, 

A captive bee in its sweet careas; 

But mine be the hearth that blazes bright. 

And a circle of friends on a Winter's night. 
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rL>r \\yo Riir^f ní'[n.iHiiiry* 
Alir ! how chnnged Trom thc fair sccnn, 

When birds »nng out tlieir raellow loy, 
When windA wcrc soA, and wood< were green, 

And the aong ceaacd not wiUi the day.— LoxorBLLow. 

Ilk hnpptng blrd, we« belplesa thiiig, 
That in ihe merry montba ofSprlng, 
Deliglited uic to liear thee sfng, 

Wbai'0 come of ibee 1 
Where doat thou cowcr tliy chlIJing wing, 

Aiid cióse thino c*uT— Burss. 

To liim that is inclincd to be mclancholy, this 
•cason of thc year rcadily excites gloom and 
dcspondencj : whilo to him who sccs with thc 
rigrht kind of cycs, and can ** look through na. 
tare ap to naturc's God," it givcs riso to thoughts 
of pcnsivc plcasurc. When we look back through ' 
tho vista of by.gonc days, to the flowcry attrac- 1 



tíons of Spring, and the chann^'-» 
from Summer to yellow Aatmim, w#. 
can but ** sce here our pícturcci 
lifc," and contémplate thc time when 
death, likc Wintcr to thc vegetable 
worid, will disrobc tn of thcse frail 
vestmentB of mortality. It is pica- 
sant to think that Spring will agaín 
unlock thc mountain rivulets, that 
we have sat by in thc sunny days of 
Siunmer, aj^d replacc the swcet 
flowers on their bankSf which have 
rcfrcshcd us with tlieir odor, and 
that it will caUl>ack the myriads of 
feathcred songsters, that are now 
warbling their notes in a more con 
genial elimo — but it is saddcning 
to think, that when Wintcr has 
ended, Spring flowers will blossom 
tcM), on thc graves of friends and kindrcd, who, 
bui ¿ Liv short months ago were active and gay 
among us. Spring, with íts attractions, will no 
more dclight thcm here, but it aífords us plcasurc 
to think that they are now basking in thc intcrmi. 
nable sunshine of a happier country, where thc 
storms and vicissitudcs of earth, cannot reach 
thcm. Thus, as we said, to him that secs 
aright, there is nothing glooroy in thc prospccts 
of the ** desoíate and dying year," but tlierc is 
something that will elévate our thoughts to a 
higher and holicr contcmplation. 

** Chill alrs, and Wintry winds, iny ear 
Hai^mwn farolllar wllb )'our song ; 

I benr it in tbe opening year — 
I listen, and it cbeere me long.** 

H. L. W. L. 
PendUton, N, Y. Dee, 1839 
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From tbe Lndiev* Companion. 
ANGLING ; 

Or, the Slory of a Conntry Girl. 

BY MRS. SEBA SMITII. 

OcoRGE Lcwis was a gcnoinc lovcr of thc an- 
g\c, and talked with more cnthusiasm upon the 
^reotle art than on any other subject. Not that he 
Vfould sit in paticnt abatraction waiting for a 
xaibble until the spidcr had wovo bis not upon bis 
Tod, as is sct forth by the witty Johnston, who 
thus rcprcscnts a miserable-looking wight, whom 
lie impiously calis an anglcr. Siíadc of the ami- 
a.blo Izaak, pardon him ! 

Thc amatcuc of thc gentlc scicncc is wcll 
a.\va.rc, tliat paiient hope is far from bcing the 
€>Kx\y requisito ^est of a good anglcr; much more 
dopcnds upon thc skilful throw of Ihc all but in- 
ATÍs^iblc linc, the fidcilty of his artifícial ñics, and 
til 0,1 induscribablc tact that iiidicatcs a natural 



genius for the art. Now these are delicate shades 
of cxccllenco undistinguishable to thc common 
observer, but not thc Icss real. Perhaps a cer- 
tain happy equability of the nervous system is 
cssential, and most certainly an exalted and re. 
fíned intellect : for it is our solemn opinión, that 
no vulgar plodding mind is capablc of undcrstand. 
ing, far less apprcciating the many niceties and 
bcautics of tlic art. Good Izaak, spcaking upon 
this vcry subject of an aptitudo for angling, saith, 
" mcn are to be born so," that is born anglers. 

Then a love for the scicncc pre.supposes thc 
grcatest purity of moral character — ^for how can 
onc convorsant with iho gushing melody of the 
brook, singing ever its swoet song of purity ; the 
lakc, sheltcred like a veiled bride,' in the raidst of 
mountain solitudes ; and tlic forest echoing only 
thc languagc of love and innoccnce, how can 
such an one indulge in unholy, and unduly exci. 
ting cmotions 7 No, he could hold no compan. 
ionahip with thcse, were a guilty conscionce his ; 
and their Iioly influcnccs, likc thc fablcd amuletP 



t;^.^7 ^- \^'. */ . 

love ff/f Um na, »a-< ^^,4 i,^ ..^ 
ture, and IIk- « x#^.V ,-« ^ ^^ J' \' ' 
igant Bimplir.ity h* ^„^^,, /^^ ^^ ' f ' 
¡and natural aIlu»^/M v, r^ , , ^ s. ^ . / 
[Charles Lamb has ««mI, •• |» v \^.' . * , ..., 
I tempcr any day toread I/**, w» >.. , . / 
jalbeit, brcd in thc anti-ritliifí,| ##,..,.///,./ 
was of a kindred spirit, and miñ'Uf o, ».<*,.. ^ 
thc fect ofthe good Izaak. [Uuá S,,m, i^T 
most bcloved rcadcr, and \utu,ut4'^ us 0>^ ^,*^ 
assuredly wilt, more amiablc in fhy #U/.^i." 
and moro devoted in thy religión. ' 

Now, be plcascd to apply til that w#; hñft ^^ 
upon anglers and angling to thc hcroof our pfy^^ 
and tliou wilt at once pcrceivo Uiat tu» nu^il 
complimcnt was intendcd when we callrd Unn ¡^ 
genuinc lovcr of thc angle. Yes, George f^w»» 
¡might have bccn chosen by the Patriarch hiniMir 
for a companion in his sports, being, as lio wbk 
** free and pleasant, and civilly merry :" and hero 
Ict US remark by way of parenlhcsis, how 
perfcctly wcll brcd the good angler must havo 
bccn : could any languagc more pithly describo 
thc accomplishcd gentlcman, than the fcw words 
we have quotcd above 7 

Perhaps it were well for Gcorge Lcwis, that 
that the providcnce of his father, ensurcd him 
something more than a eompeíenee, or we much 
fear his fortunes might have stopped far short of 
what is osually understood by that most indefinito 
phrase. As it was, ho scemed no ways disposcd 
to add to bis patrímony by any ofthe many aven, 
ues usually soaght for the acquisation of wcalth. 
We will not affirm that necessity might not havo 
sharpened his acquisitiveness, to use the conciso 
language of Phrenology, but as it was, he was 
conten t to ** Ict well enough alone." 

He was bred to thc law, and might havo be. 
come cmincntly successful, as his addrcse won 
him every cause in which he cngaged. But the 
consciousnessof superior abilitics was quite enough 
for him, without making much effort to exhibit 
thcm. It is wcll known that those whose prc« 
tensiontf* in any case, whethcr in religión, man. 
ners or literature, are somcwhat questionablc are 
far more eager to exhibit their qualifícations than 
those whose standing is undcniablc and acknowl. 
edgcd. 

It is probable George Lcwis might have writ- 
ten poctry undcr some powerful stimulus, love, 
for instance, but as the passion was still a dc^id. 
cratum to him, he was content with humblo 
prose. He was known amongst the ladics ati 
" thc handsome proud yoimg man," for he had 
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ncTcr bccn knowa to ofler aiiy pariicular alten- 
tions to a lady of any age ; and lie scemed in a 
fair way of living and dying a bachclor, notwith- 
standing all tho bencvolent exertions of kind- 
hearted matrons with marriageablc daughíere. 

It was a lovely moming in June. Lewis had 
Bought onc of the many beautiful glades of water 
with which our back settlcmcnts abound, and 
which are usually dcnominated ponds, but at a 
futuro day, will receivo the more clegant appel- 
lation of Lakes, and bocomo classic by the pen 
of tho poet and historian. 

Sebago Pond \s one of tho most beautiful of 
the rainiaturc seas, sparkliug as it docs like a gem 
in the midst of the groen bilis of Maine. At tln 
time of our story, tho forest trees were thick to 
tho water's edge, and the wild vine festooncd 
from trce to trcc, formcd natural arbors of dolí- 
cious coolness and vcrduro. Tho truant echool- 
boy forgot his lessons and the birch in prospect- 
ivo, or, like the martyr, armed himaelf for the 
trial, the momcnt he cntcred thcso colonnades 
arcbcd by the vine, and the heavy clustcrs hang- 
ing in wild luxuríance above his hcad. 

Sebago hasalways bcen distinguishcd not only 
for its fine sccncry, but for the size and exccl- 
lence of its trout. It ití a favorito rcsort for ama- 
teurs of tho gentle science to this day. Hcrc 
George had brought his splendid materials for 
the sport, tho jointcd rod, tho book of flies, and 
all tho et-cetcras oí an accomplishcd artist. 

It was, as we havo said, a fine moming in 
June. An almost imperceptible wind stole from 
the swect south, warm and coy, and hardly stir- 
ring the young, rich foliage, that now glowed 
with that doep, intense green, peculiar to the 
early part of the seasou. Whito clouds, likc 
conches of the eider down, rcstcd upon tho blue 
sky, and the noiay swallow pursucd his proy in 
low circuits, and almost drowncd the melody of 
tho forest bird ; objects loomed up with a dis- 
tinctness t^at rcmindcd one of the mirage of tho 
descrt. Tho opposite shores soemcd to approxi- 
mate, and the landscapc above, cvory rock, and 
trce, with ¿krm-house, and smoke curling from 
chimncy-top, with grazing hcrd and snowy 
flocks, reposcd hkc a duplícate world upon the 
peaceful lake. 

Lewis sauntcrcd leisurely along, so absorbed 
in the bcauty and romance of all about him, that 
his objcct scemed likely to be forgotten. He, 
howevcr, descended the bank, whorc a small 
point projected into the water, vcrdant with 
grass and turf, shclving ovur the roots of the oíd 
trccs, whcre thcy strotchcd out into the still lake. 
Tho branchos dallied with the bluc waves, and 
cast that portion of the beautiful pond into a twi- 
light shadow. It was the ideal of an angUng 
spot, for thcre tho sportivo ñsh might be seen in 
clustcrs, poised upon tho watcrs, their thin fins 
just quivering in the light. 

Lewis had stumbled qver a ** cape-bon^t' 
upon the grass, before he obaervcd the spot he 
had Bclectcd was already occupicd. A young 
girl was quielly angling, with hor rudc apparatus, 
in this most picturcsque of all places. George, 
of course, was suitably careful not to disturb her, 
till his curiosity was soniewhat allayed. We 
must frankly own, that tiie dclightful morning, 
and tho cmploymcnt so congenial lo his own 



taste, mado tho little maiden, as she sal under 1 
Ihc gi-cen cannopy, look cxccedingly well. Lewis , 
certainly did think of wood and water nymphs, ! 
and all that sort of thing, but we prefer a sober \ 
description, divested of romance, and such an ! 
one as our rcaders may rely upon being entircly ' 
accurate. Our city readers will probably be 
grcatly shocked, but we must study truth rathcr 
Iban fastidiousness. 

Thcre could be no manner of doubt, that the 
girl was in very humble life. One foot lightly 
pressed a projocting root, wliile the othcr was 
bent uuder her upon tho grass. The one visible 
was small and whito, but its covoring was cer- 
tainly entirely primitivo, being what nature had 
furnished at the time of her birth ; or, as the 
country girls often say, sho had on her " wed- 
ding stockings." Uer dress consistcd of a blue 
pctticoat, and short frock, opon at tho throat, the 
siecvos rcaching only to the elbow, and drawn 
Tabout an oxccedinglv round and wcU tumed 
waist. Thcre was a beautiful air of repose inJ 
her attitudc, that contrasted fínely w^ith her round, 
ncrvous.looking limbs. Her ncck and arms were 
slightly sun-bumcd, but that was a trifle where 
tlie contour was so pcrfcct, and where the rich 
chcstnut hair, falling m long massive curls upon 
her shouldors and bosom, rovealod so much of 
youth and lifc. 

She might have been sixtoen, certainly not 
more. She startcd, upon hearmg a slight stirring 
of the trecs, and the motion probably savcd a wily 
little físh, that might otherwiso havo been lurcd 
from its puro olement. She half turncd herhead 
and uttered, impatiently — 

" Thcre, you'vc mado me lose it." 
The pcrson sho addressed, seemed othcr than 
she cxpccted ; for, she started, shook back her 



abundunt hair^ and, looking up, disclosed a pair 
of largc brown oyes, dccply friuged, and a Hebe- 
liko face, upon which the blush was deepening, 
and spreading even to her ncck and armp. She 
quiutly concealcd the nakod foot, ^d dropping 
her cyes, coramenccd drawing in tbe lino. 

George was too much of a man of the world, 
to allow tho pretty rustió to bo long discomposed, 
and he stooped down to adjust the rod, telUng 
her, at the same time, tliat she mustn*t leave her 
sport for him, as ho would go further down the 
pond. 

" Oh, no — ^this is tlio best place," she replicd, 
with perfect simplicity ; and then she half rose, 
but it was quite ovident she didnH likc to expose 
hor naked fcet to one with just tho dress and 
manners of tho strangcr. 

** Then, you must stay, too, and you shall use 
my rod, and, perhaps, catch the very fish you 
lost by my means." 

The girl mado no other reply than what is 
contained in the eloquent snoilc of innoccnce and 
youth, and resumed her position. 

George proceeded to opggi the pole, and placed 
an artificial fly, neat and beautifully constructed 
upon the hook. She watched the opcration with 
evidcnt surprise, but mado no remark, that might 
betray her ignorance. When all was complcted, 
she took it from his hand witli a blush and a 
smilo, and then, with mock sobcmess, gavc him 
hers, made of a hazel branch and a tow lino, in 
exchaugc. 



George Lewis laughed, but his hand tremblcd 
as he took it from the arch girl, and, somebow» 
he had never felt less at his ease. The child.like 
simplicity of tho little rustió awed whilo it chann. 
ed him. 

** Oh, but you mustnH sink my fly so dccp in 
the water, let it move thus, very gently. But 
what shall I cali you, my pretty gu-1," he said, 
looking into her eyes with Ul-concealed admiíation . 
The girl blushed deeper than ever, and kx>ked 
timidly, almost anxiously up, as she repUed in a 
low voicc — 
** Jane, sir.'* 

** And my ñame is George." 
An arch smilo playcd ovcr her face, and she 
replicd — 

** Mr. George, then, I must cali you." 
** No, no — cali me George — I won*t teU yon 
my other ñame — ^you didn*t yours." 

She laughed, with tho freo, ringing laugh of a 
chiid. At this momcnt a nobls trout sprang lo 
the hook, and a dexterous jerk of the pole landed 
it upon the bank. Jane, forgetful of her naked 
fcet, surveyed the beautiful victím wilh evidcnt 
delight. 

I shall cook it for my grandmoihcr*B dmner ; 
there is nothing clsc that I prepare that scems lo 
suit her." 

This is, certainly, not very romantic, thought 
George, but it is quite amiable, he thought, agiain. 
Ho wastcd a deal of rhetoric in trying to prcvail 
upon Jane to wait, while he should add anothcr 
trout to her grandmothor*s dinncr ; but she reso. 
lutely declmed, saying, she was fccble and aged, 
and ought not to be loft alone. 

Lewis looked vexed — it was a glorióos day for 
angling — but, then, he could not fail to see Jane 
homo, and she must como again to catoli trout 
for her grandmother. 

" Oh, yes — I often come down to the pond to 
fish." 

" Angle, my dear," interrupted George. Jane 

half started, and half pouted ; but she weut on : 

** I likc to come down to the pond, it is so very 

beautiful — and the trees and the birds. Don*t 

you think it very beautiful ?" 

" Very, very ; but, when will you com« again. 
Jane, to-morrow ?" 

* If my grandmother should want another 
trout, I will. Shall you come ?" she addcd, half 
smiling and blushing. 

** Most certainly — and you most come every 
day. Jane, and I will leud you my rod and 
flies ; and, mind, you must cali it angling, not 
fbhing." 

Jane laughed, and promised. By this time 
thcy had reached the small, low house in which 
sho livcd, and Jane timidly askcd him lo enter. 
George dcclincd; after going a few stcps, he 
tomed and obscrvcd Jane in the same attitudein 
which he had Icft her, standing in the door with 
her bonnet in her hand. He kisscd his hand to 
her, and her wholc face was instantly covcred 
with smiles and blushes. 

George had scarccly, in his wholc life, bcen 
guilly of 80 much gallantry before, and now it 
was elictcd by a baro-footed country girl. He 
laughed whon he thought of tho thing. Then 
he thought of her brown hair and soft cycs, and 
pretty white fect gleaming up from the greca 
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l^rass — her sweot smilo and appropriate language 
— thore was nothing vulgar about her, and he 
was more than reconcilod to himself, and half in 
love with Jane. 

The next day was a storm — thc wind Bwept 
from iho hills» and wrougfat the lakc into angry 
wavcs, and the rain fcll fast and steady ; the 
elms flung their long branches as the wind rush- 
cd» and crcaked thcm upon tJie low.roofcd housc. 
Thc fowl gathered under the lea of sheds and 
fenece, and looked drippíng and dcjectcd. The 
inen wcre occupicd in mending and making thc 
varioufl iuplemcnta of husbandry, and thc girls 
tumed the whccl with merrj songa, tossing thcir 
niany caris as they slcpped back and forth witli 
thc quickly-twisted thrcad. 

Gcorge Lcwis tried to amuse himsolf with his 
books, but thcy wcre unaccountably dull; he 
lookod cvery íiftecn minutes from the smali win. 
dow, to assurc himsolf that it would rain all day. 
Yes, thcre was no prospect of any thing elsc. 
Thc oíd farmcr, with whom ho boardcd, had pre- 
dictcd as much, and there was nothing to gain- 
8ay him. Ho trícd to read, but ho thought only 
of Jane. He was tlirown upon his own reflec- 
tions — thore was nothing elsc he could do. But 
they wcre vague and indistinct, and the bright 
Caco of Jane might be scen, if thoughts wcre 
visible, thrust into the most profound and logical 
of his conclusions. 

Thcn came Conscience with her stem sense 
of justice, waming him to beware how he dis. 
turbcd the quictude of a young heart — how he 
dared, evcn in thoughtlessness, cause his image to 
mingle with the visions of its youth and guilc- 
lessncM, when he would leave it only to pino in 
solitude and descrtion. Ho took down the 
** Complete Angler,'* and read the story of the 
pretty milk-maid, Maudlin, and imagined slic 
might have looked somewhat similar to Jane — 
and then thc thought of the wise caution of the 
good angler to his companion — ** Let Maudlin 
alone,*' and he resolved to profít by it, as well as 
by his othcr beautiful hints and counsels. Yes, 
he would act worthy of his vocatíon. 

Tho Sabbath rose bright and beautiful — the 
lakc heaved and blushed in tho rooming light 
likc thc breast of a maidcn who has jnst listened 
to tho witching story of love — the trees every 
where hung hcavy with moisture, and glittered 
in tho sunshinc, while thc birds awoke the forest 
with a wild jubileo of music. 

Thc earth had nevcr looked so beautiful to the 
subject of our story. His moral scnse had boen 
refrcshed by the reflection of the day bcfore, in 
which thc pure-mindcd Jane had minglcd, even 
li^B his guardián spirit of innoccnce and love. 
And now the beauty of the Christian Sabbath, 
and its harmony with the wants of the human 
soul, stmck him with a ncw scnse of its appropri. 
atendss. 

We neod not describe the gathering of a con- 
gregation at a Now England church. Ail know 
how the scattercd inhabitants are sccn to emerge 
from field and pasture, entering thc highway 
over styles, or the still more primitivo bars — how 
green lanc and forest shade sond forth their quiet 
orderly groups, with their subdued voices and 
rospectable attire. 

All can conoeive the pcrfect ncatness of thc 



nicely4roned Sunday gowns, with which the 
maidcns appcar, cach carrying a fan and a pock. 
et.handkerchief carefully foldcd. Then the young 
men with thcir well-bruslicd and long prcserved 
** bcst suit," and the younkers with their whitc 
hose and stout shocs, and the regulated stcp of 
all, as if this wcre tho one day for waiking well, 
for looking well, and bchaving well. It is thc 
Sunday air, nevcr to be mistaken, ncver to be 
confounded with the manncrs of any othcr day 
in the week. 

Gcorge saw all this, but it struck him with a 
new feeling ; a scnse of its appropriatcncss — thc 
harmony of áll with thc primitivo lives of the in- 
habitants — it was thc wavíng of thc mantlo of 
the Pilgrims, though centuries had borne thcm 
away with tlie chariots and horsemcn of Israel. 
Then he thonght of Scotland, and the wonder- 
ful coincidmcc of mind and manncrs betwcen 
oUr own pcoplc and that hardy, virtuous race. 

Tho Services were 6Ím]ile and appropriate, and 
though many a bright eyc timidly glanced at the 
stranger, and many wondercd who and what he 
could be, yct his presence disturbcd nono of tho 
propríeties of public worship. George saw noth- 
ing to shock his city habits, ezcept thc circum- 
stance of the whole congregation turning their 
backs upon thcir clergyman during the service of 
praycr. 

As he Icft the church, he observed an aged fe- 
mal© leaning hcavily upon thc arm of a young 
girl, who notwithstanding her change of dress, 
he was quite certain must be Jane. As he pas- 
sed, she looked up, and her whole face instantly 
brightened with smilcs and blushes. Ho could 
do no less than walk beside her. She certainly 
looked very beautiful in her gingham frock and 
snug cottage bonnet, filled; as it was, with her 
rich dark caris. And then her clastic foot 
scarccly looked prcttier in its black, laced slippcr 
than when peering nakcdly from the grecn grass, 

" My grandmother,*' said Jane, in a faint 
voice, by way of introduction. 

Thc oíd lady stoppod short, to the evidcnt dis- 
may of the girl, and made a strong effort to raisc 
her bowed form, and lift her shrivclcd face to 
that of the stranger ; while her head trembled, 
and her thin lips wcre comprosscd over hor tootli- 
less gums, till nosc and chin were in danger of 
approximation. 

** My grandmotlier ; well, and who may this 
fine spark be 7** 

Jane colorcd crimson. Lewis touchcd his hat 
respectfuUy, and rcplied, ** My ñame is Lcwis, 
madam," and he proifcred his arm to the oíd 
lady in bis best style. She was instantly ap])eas. 
ed, and commenced giving a detail of her infirm- 
ities, to which Lewis listened with the greatest 
defercnce ; for respect for the agcd was one of 
his strongest chara ctcristícs. 

Jane walked beside her grandmother nearly 
silent, not evcn exhibiting a dash of rustie tri. 
umph as group after group passcd by with marks 
of recognition, and wondering how thc fine-look- 
ing stranger happened to be upon such good 
lerms with oíd Mrs. Bryant. 

On reaching the hoose, Lewis was urged to 
stop and take tea with them, an invitation he 
would have declined in accordance with the ret- 
olutions of yesterday, but he could not resist the 



][ smilcs and askmg looks of Jane. He seated him- 
j self in one of the high-backed, flag chairs that 
l'stood by the open window. A grape-vine had 
! been planted bcncath, and thc bright sun strug. 
gling through its thick lea ves paintcd thcir dclí- 
cate tracery upon the floor. 

A few shclvcs or ** drcsscrs" occupicd one cór- 
ner, upon which wcre neatly arranged pcwter 
piales and basins, bright as silver, some brown 
mugB, and plain earthem cups and saucers. In 
anothcr comer stood an old-fashioned walnut 
desk, glossy and black with age, and a table of 
thc same material, with small crooked legs and 
club fcct, stood undcr a liltle looking-glass, con- 
siderably inclincd. Bcncath the glass hung two 
or threc profíles cut in black papcr, and framed 
in oval forms, a pair of ** shears,*' and a skein of 
brown linón thrcad, and a pincushion made of 
colorcd silk, omamcnted with tasscls upon cach 
angle. \Vc like to be particular about thcse 
things, knowing that our readcrs can*t go them- 
selves and scc tho littlc room. 

Upon the table lay a large ** Family Biblc,*' 
open at the fourtecnth chapter of Job, and a 
Psalm Book Jane had just laid down with her 
fan. Upon the desk he observed ** Doddridge*s 
Risc and Progrcss," " Baxter's Cali." " Pilgrim's 
Progress," the " Life of Wasliington," " Morsc's 
Geography," ** Murray*s Grammar," •• Pikc's 
Arithmetic," and the " Sludent's Companion." 
In thc fourlast was writtcn, " The propcrty of Jane 
Bryant," and in one of thcm, in anothcr hand, 
was thc couplet, 

" Bien I not tliis book, my honeat fricnd, 
For fear the gallows will bu you end.** 

Jane made her appcarance with an apron of 
blue check over her gingham frock, and the oíd 
lady took her pipe and seated hcrsclf in thc cór- 
ner, where she continued topuffaway with great 
I diligence, only removing it at intcrvals to mako 
I inquines of the stranger as to his place of rcsi- 
dence, his family, etc. all of which were answer- 
cd to her satisfaction, exoept the one appertain- 
ing to bis visit to the villagc. She coold not, for 
her life, understand how or why a young, healthy 
man should como a long joumcy just to pulí a 
few físh out of the water, unicss, indced, he moant 
to scll thcm. 

Lewis shook bis head. •* AVliat, not sell 
thcm ? Then what do you mean to do with 
them ?" 

•• I shall send a part for Jane to cook for 
your dinncr, madam." 

Mrs. Bryant looked molified. •* Ay, ay. Jane 
was gonc a long time tho last time I scnt her 
down to the pond, but she canght a nice largo 
one." 

Gcorge looked at Jane, and she smilcd and 
blushed crimson. The table, with its snowy tow 
and linen cloth, 

" Wovc by nao hand, as ye may guess 
Bave that of Fairly fair," 

or Janc*8, as the readcr will understand, was 
soon spread. The thick apple pie, and cream 
biscuit, were exccllent ; and tlie black tea and 
cream imcxccptionable. Jane presided with the 
prettiest grace in the world, blushing and trcmb. 
ling, and half dropped the crcam-pitcher in pas- 
cing it to h«r guest, whereupon her grandmother 
scolded in round^nuB. UponJLhe^Yh^lc, hpiN 
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cvcr, things wcnt offin good stylc, though Mrg. 
tiryant declared that sho novor kncw Jane to act 
lialf u bad beíoic. 

Trout wcro unoommonly plenty that year, and 
feo gulliblo, that thcy swallowed tho hook with 
ftcarcely a demUr, and the consoqucnce was, that 
Mrs. Bryant almost evory day had one upon hcr 
iable, and the donor was oftcn, very ofton invited 
to diñe upon the daiuty prcpared by the prctty 
hands of Jane ; more cspccially as he instructed 
her to cook thom after the moet approved mcthod 
of anglcrs, which was far more palateable than 
Ihe ancivilized metliod to which they liad becn 
accustomed, namcly, that of frying them in pork 
—•yes, in pork. Tell it not in Gath. 

Gcorge Lewis, as a good anglcr, was snitably 
fehockcd, and very oaroful not only to teach the 
propcr method, but also to próvido sundry deh. 
cate condimonts, which went still farthcr to con 
ciliatethe oíd lady. But when he one day placed 
11 large shawl, of the most approved pattem upon 
the bony shoulders of tho ancient dame, he be. 
oamo at once securely installed in her good 
gracct. From that time forth, Jane was pcrmit- 
tcd not only to go at all thncs down to the pond, 
and anglo with George Lewis, but to roam all 
about the woods and gather wild flowcrs, and 
loarn their ñames and classos, with him for her 
companion and instructcr. 

** Alas, for poor Jane ; sho desircd nothing 
more, and often might her rínging laugh be heard 
in tho shadow of the groen trees, down by the 
beautiful lake, where she bent over to peer at the 
fish gathering ih the still watcrs of tlie bank. 

Poor girl i often upon her roturn homc, she 
might be scen looking anxiously at a pair of 
small black slippers, which werc fast " falUng 
into the sear and yellow leaf." Truo, the 
gloss had been often restorcd by the white 
of an egg, yet all wouldn't do ; it was quite 
evident they were nearly wom out. Her grand- 
mother had often told her she would have 
no more that summer, but she still worc them, 
for she couidn*t bear to walk with George Lewis 
with bare feet. She didn*t mind going without 
Btockiogs, but bare feet couIdn*t be thought of. 

At length, úi springing across a little brook, as 
George took her hand from the oppositc side, she 
felt her shoe give way, and upon cxammation, it 
was found nearly ripped from the solé. The 
poor girl burst into tears, and hid her feet bo- 
noath her upon the turf, for the toes were peep- 
ing from the rcnt. 

"What shaU I do? What will my grand 
mother say ?" she cxclaimod, sobbing. 

•• Don*t ory," said her companion, trying to 
Buppress a hiugh, *• you look quito as well with- 
out shocs. Jane.** 

Jane looked up, and was ccrtainly a litUe an 
gry, for sho wipcd her tears, and said with i 
good deal of emphasis — 

*♦ It will do for you, Mr. Lewis, (she had al- 
ways bcfore called him George,) to laugh at such 
things, for I suppose you have a plenty ofmoncy, 
but it is very diffcrent with a poor girl, who 
hasn't a cent in the world. Not a cent." 

•* You shall have a doxen," said Lewis, a little 

roguishly, and throwing a whole handfull of coin 

into her lap. 

Jane aróse with considerable emphasis, and the 



brigbt silver was scattcrcd all amongst the grccn 
grass. 

" Good bye, Mr. Lewis ; I sbanH come down 
to the pond again.** 

** Jane, Jane, just stop one monfcnt." 
Jane didn't stop, not tum, but she walkcd just 
the Icast bit in the world slower. George was 
soon at her side, and when he said in a very low 
voioe, ** Miss Jane, I am sorry if I have offended 
yoU,** the girl's face, for an instant, was covercd 
with smiles, but when she looked up and saw the 
expressioA of Lewis' face, there was a somethiiig, 
too, in her own hcart, that made her burst into 
tears. 

Alas I George had forgottcn the wise counscl 
of the angler» ** let Maudlin alone," and he felt 
now the spcll that bad been woven in his destiny. 
He took tho hand of Jane witliin his own, and 
thcy sat down there in the still forest, and George 
wipcd the tears from hcr eyes, but neithcr Fpoke. 
They sat long, long, bii^t words were needlcss in 
that mystcrious intercommunicaticn of soul with 
suul. It was love — such as angels might own 
and blcas. 

** I must leavo you, Jane," said Ihc youth in a 
low, hcsitatiug tone. ** You must forgivc me, 
too, that I have staid so long." 

The tears swelled from beneath the long lashes 
of the girl, and hcr hand tremblcd. Lewis re 
moved the little sun-bonnct from hcr thick corls, 
and drawing her to his bosom, presscd a kiss upon 
her cheek. A slight shudder passed all over hcr, 
and she gcntly rose from his arms. 

" You will come back next summer," sho 
said timidly, yet looking earnestly in his face. 

** I fear not. Jane. I may never rctum. Shall 
you think of me somotimes, Jane ?" ~^ 

Jane looked as if she wondcred how he could 
ask such a question — ^her color varíed, and the 
red lip quivcrcd, but she spoke not a word. 

" You will be marricd. Jane, to somc of thesc 
country bcaux that scem to admire you so much, 
and then I shall be forgotten.** 

Jane looked reproachfuUy at the speaker, and 
attempted to riso. 

" Stay awhile longcr, Jane; we may never 
meet again, and do not let us part in coldncss." 

Jane put both hands over her face, and the 
tears strugglcd through hcr fingers. George 
tried to speak, but so hcavily did the sense of the 
woundcd fcelings of the guileless girl press upon 
him, that he could not uttcr a word. He dared 
not declare dcfinitely his own attachment, as 
that would but add to his injustice. 

" Do not wcep. Jane," he said, wiping the 
tears from his own eyes. **^ Will you not prom- 
ise to forget me 7 Will yon not be cheerful and 
happy when I am gouc, and forget you have 
ever seen me ?" 

** Never, never, George ; I shall think of you 
every day, and cvcry hour in the day. And will 
you not think of me 7 Oh, I should love to think 
you would not forget me." 

Lewis presscd the child-Hke grirl to his hcart, 
and felt truly she could never be his ; his proud 
mother would spum such an alliance. Bitterly 
did he regret the thoughtlcss selfishness of which 
he had been guilty. But if Jane suffcrcd, he 
felt that he should be a sufferer too, and his suíTer- 
inga must be heightcncd by the pangs of rcmorsc. 



Their walk homc was nearly silcnt. Jane felt 
a deep, deep weight at hcr heart, and the beauty 
of the wild flowers, and the mnsie of the bird« 
appealed in vain to hcr senscs. The lovcliness 
of the eartb, for the first time, faíled to awake an 
echo in her young bosom. A shadoW lay upon 
her heart, and the light and glory of the world 
without, jarred like an ill-toned instrument. 

Lewis felt that he had been the cause of s- 
fearful change in the breast of the artlcss girl, 
and he eoold only crave her forgiveness. 

• Promifle me, Jane, should we never meet 
again« that when you are oider, and know nlore 
of the world, you will^think of me as you do now — 
you will tlünk of me as a brother, and love me 
as a brother." 

The word operatcd like magic upon the mmd 
of the sensitivo girl ; it gave a warranl for those 
undcfinable emotions tliat now agitated hcr bo- 
som. She threw hcr racek arms about his ncck, 
and rcplied only with a flood of tears. 

** Will you not promisc to be a sister. Jane ; 
alas, I have never known the love of a sister." 

" I will, I will, and ncvcr forget you ; never, 
though we may never meet again. Yet why not 
come back again, George ? I have no brother or 
sister, no fricnd but my poor sick grandmother, 
and I shall think of you, and long to see yoa 
again." 

** Pcrhaps I will. Jane, but you must promise 
to be quite happy without me." 

Jane looked pcrplexed and disappointed, and 
she ^id not speak. Lewis felt he had adopted a 
dangerous and cruel expedient — that Jane was 
to him moro than any sister could have becn, and 
that the poor girl wzb only dccciving her own 
hcart when she thought of him as a brother. 

This day Mrs. Bryant was in her worst poesi. 
ble humor. Nothing did, ñor could suit her. 
And now Jane had staid longcr than usual, and 
for three long hours, she had had no one upon 
whom to vent her ill-humor. One kick had scnt 
the cat, all alive with terror, through the open 
window, and there was nothing clse left. It 
might have been a relief to punch the forc-stíck, 
but the fire was out, and she had no othcr re- 
source than ** nursinghcr wrath tokecp it warm,** 
until the return of hcr grandchild. 

The poor g^irl saw the condition of things tho 
moment she entered the door ; but she was quite 
desperate, so sho wcnt right up to the oíd lady, 
and taking offhcrBhoc, inqnircd what she must do. 
'* Do, why, go to mceting barefoot, you are 
oíd cnough." 

Jane was entircly relicvcd for she had cxpcct- 
cd nothing clse than a " sound box upon the car," 
and she saw tlicre was no prospcct of the ccK- 
mony at this time, for the ncighbors uscd to say 
of Mrs. Bryant, it was with hcr, " a word and a 
blow, and the blow come first." It is probable 
hcr angcr had rcachcd its climax, and the des- 
perate appcarance of the shoc_ operatcd as a 
" calmcr." 

That night Jane receivcd a packagc containing 
a pair of kid slippersi and a líne b'idding hcr farc- 
well, calling her sister, and cxpressing the warm- 
est expreasious of fraternal attachment. Poor 
Jane wept hersclf to sleep that night, with the 
billct presrcd closc to hcr bosom. 
[Concluded f 
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For the Rural Repoiitory. 

í'nticipation and ]PARTICJPATI0N. 

To Iho dcvotce of thought it is plcasing to oc- 
casionally ascend the pinnacle of contemplation, 
and pccping throagh the tclcscopc of fancy, cast 
his mental eyc o ver the variegated landscape of 
the futuro. He beholds, in the dim pérspcctivc 
of coming years, the lovely primroses of c6ntcnt- 
ment and plcasure, luxuriantly blossuming on 
evcry side, and he looks forward with joy to the 
time when he shall frecly pluck them' all, and 
olaim them as his own. 

The fond and dcvoted lovcr — and I pity the 
frigid one that haa never fclt the blessed influ- 
cnce of warm affection'» chaste and holy firca — 
as he Btands upon the shores of the grcat occan 
of matrimony, and beholds the numberlcss skiffs, 
sailing, as he imagines, calmly and smoothly over 
ita apparently tranquil waters — looks forward in 
glad anticipation to the happy scason, whcn he 
too shall hoist his sails on those untricd wavcs, 
and gcntly scud be foro thp enrapturing breezes 
of affection. But when, as is sometimos the case, 
he fcels the boreal winds of unrcciprocated re- 
gard blow keenly upon him, and seos his floun- 
dering bark tosscd to and fro by the foaming 
surges of strifé, thcn he disco ve rs — alas, too late, 
that ho has chosen an uncongenial messmato, 
and is embarked on a deccptious occan. 

The sulky, disappointed victim of single 
wrctchcdness, surveying his future course in the 
Bunless path of celibacy, fondly opines that he 
descries the planta of reconcUiation to his lot, 
starting up along his desoíate way ; but when he 
perceives his flowers are thistles, and his rosc- 
bushcs bears only thorns, he is then prctty sen- 
sible he has taken the wrong road — that a fore- 
taste is all the tasto he is destincd ever to taste 
of the ta8te\csa, insipid fount of bacheloric lifc. 
(Is not such the case, sometUnes^ with these 
damselB of thirty years and past, — those scintilla- 
tions from the great fírebrand of human beings, 
fossil rcmains of maiden purity ? Eh ?) 

But from the shadow of a shade we will turn 
to the bright side of the picturc ; to the side illu- 
mincd by the incident raya from the orb of argu- 
ment. Having glanccd at the pleasurcs, a fcw 
of them arising from anticipation, let us slightly 
pccp at some of those of realization, and seo if 
tlicre is not more dclight in partaking of a dcli- 
cious repast than in thinking how it will rclish. 

Tell me, impassioncd and passion-moving By- 
ron, was thy sublime soul more elevated and en- 
tranccd when thy fancy dwelt on the transports 
of viewing the sunny elimos of the ancicnt 
world, the classical relies of dcpartcd nations and 
ages, thkil'whon tliy physical oye rcsted on the 
field of Marathón, 

*' Gaslng o'er the plain where Grcek aad Pcrsiao died ;'* 
or when Pamassus rose before thee, in all its 
enchanting loveliness and grandeur ; or when 
thou troddest 

« Where the cliron and olive are falrest of fruit. 
And the voice of the nightingale never la mute,'* 

trampling upon the grave of departed greatness, 
and holding commonion with the spirit of Pocsy's 



immortal sire? — The traveler who visits our 
shores for the purpose of beholding the stupen- 
dous cataraet of Niágara, doubtless has some 
pleasing emotions, at the thought of scanning 
that ** horribl/.Ceantifue" sccne ; but when he 
actttally sces it where, like the cataraet of Velino, 

" It comes llkc an etcrnlly, 
As if to Bwecp down all thinga in its track, 
Charmlngthe cye with dread,**— 

then gushos forth the fountain of truc rapture, 
sublime, inexprcssible admiration. 

The votary of science has many agrccablc 
thoughts and feelings, when, aftor a long absenco, 
he • -contcmplatcs rcturning to his parcntal 
homo. The plcasure, howcvor, whicli he thus 
rcceives, bears no comparison with that which 
he fcels when he rcally secs the welcoroing 
smile on his parents* face — fcels the friendly 
gripe of a brothcr*s hand or the warm kiss of a 
sistcr's lovc. 

Finally^ the roadcr, my rcader — if peradvcn- 
ture I ha ve one — has rece i ved some consolation 
from anticipating that this article will some- 
wkere^ have an end, but he has obtained none of 
that satisfactory cnjoyfhent which he at this mo- 
mcnt fcels on beholding J. Cosmopolitan. 

Dracutf Mass. 
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From Hunt'fl Merchantes Magax|ne. 
MEMOIR OF MATHEW CAREY. 

BY BZaA BOLDEN. 

tConcluded.j 

In 1793, Mr. Carey was a most efiicicnt mcm- 
ber of the committee of health, with Mr. Girard 
and others, when the yellow fever prevailed so 
dreadfully in Philadelphia. Both these gentle- 
men were very active in their devotion to the sick. 
When it was found impossible, from the danger 
of the situation, to obtain any one to bccome su- 
pcrintendent of the hospital at Bushhill, Stephen 
Girard nobly stcpped forward : and Mr. Carey 
States that Mr. G. " hclpcd to dress the sores, 
and perform all the menial offices for the sick." 
Mr. Carey wrotc a history of this dreadful 
calamity, giving a ** full account of its rise, pro- 
gres», eífccts, and termination." It is a thrilling 
narrativo. 

In the same year, Mr. Carey, rogarding with 
dcep commiseration the forlorn condition of many 
of his countrymen who came to our shorcp, was 
principally instrumental in the formation ofa 
society, called, •* The Hibernian Socicty, for the 
reliefof emigrantsfrom Ireland ;" an institution 
which has since done much good, and is still 
numbercd among our most bcncfícial socictics. 

While Cobbot waa in Philadelphia, in 1796, 
some meddlesome individuáis sought to cmbroil 
Mf. Carey in an angry controversy with him. 
In one of Cobbet*s previous works, he had mcn- 
tioned Mr. Carey favorably, and the meddiers 
were constan tly throwing out insinuations that 
Cobbot was afraid of him. Mr. Carey addresscd a 
note to Cobbot early, on this attempted ombroil- 
mont, in which he tells him, *• I have never writ- 
ten a lino rcspecting you, and my dotcrmination 
is to pursue the same line of conduct, unlcss 1 
am driven to a düTcrcnt course by unprovokcd 



aggrcssion." But it scems that the iesue finally 
carne, and a very bittcr one it was. It was a 
newspapcr and paraphlet war of some time con- 
tinnancc, wherein many hard things wcrc said 
by both partios. Mr. Carey finally publishod 
|what he tcrmed •• a Plumb Pudding for Pelcr 
PorcupJne,"handling hisadversary without gloves. 
Cobbot, to turn his publication into ridicule, 
** sent his sorvant with some vension and jelly 
betwcen two platos, in return for the plumb pud- 
ding," which his antagonist sent back by a stout 
Irish porter, with dircctions to throw the pialo 
inio the middle of Cobbct*s store, which the Hi- 
bernian did most faithfully, and shook his fists 
at Cobbet in the bargain.* Subsequently, Mr. 
Carey issued a hudibrastic poem, the purpose of 
which was to show up the scurrility and abuso 
that found place in Cobbet's newspapcr ; and so 
ludicrously did he do this, that he had the cíFcct 
to end the •• tug of war." Cobbet never made 
any roply aftorwards. 

In 1802, Mr. Carey was elected by the Scnato 

of the State a director of the Bank of Pennsylva- 

nia, which station he occupicd many years. Ho 

mentions, as a disadvantage to him from the po. 

sitien, the lonity shown by the other directora 

whorcby his dcbts rose oxtravagantly high. This 

ovil he urges with grcat warmth and zeal, as the 

one which scveral times in his busincss-lifo came 

near bringing him to bankruptcy. " I printed and 

publiflhcd," he deelarcs, ** above twice as many 

books as were necessary for the extent of my 

business; and, in consequ* ncc, iniíijrrcd Qppni*. 

¡sivc dobtsto banks — was h¡á míióct t onlribulion 

for intcrest to them and ti iisurÉní, whtch íiot 

only swallowed up my piüíjií^, huL kf^pt m<- in 

II a constant penury. I wat ¡n ijiany Cíif<ci5 i^harccl 

|so cióse by the latter da , rhaí tUey alinott 

Iskinncd me alive. To th¡^ ■ .lu-i my difficulLks 

Ij were nearly altogethcr owin^^ ft^r 1 did a largo 

' and profitable business almost from the tune I 

j! oponed a bookstore." 



He sets down another ovil practico of his busi- 
ness career, which he cautions young traders to 
shun as thoy would ** temporal perdition." It m 
that of endorsation. ** In this way, in fourteen 
years," he writes, ** I lost betwcen thirty and 
forty thousand dollars ; and but for this I might 
have rctired from business ten years earlier then 
I did ; besidos, in one of tlie cases of failure, I 
was brought to tlio vcrgc of stoppage." Actuatcd 
by that expansivo benevolencc, which during his 
wholc life, was a leading trait in his character, 
Mr. Carey, about this time, and for some years 
Onward, wrote and published much to try and 
bring about a modification of thé taxes of Phila- 
dclphia. His positions were foimded on the great 
inequality that existed betwcen the taxes on real 
estáte and personal proporty. He statos an ex- 
ample, viz; ** Stephen Girard did not pay as 
much tax for all the stock of his bank, and all 
his bonds and mortgagcs, as were paid by a 
singlo ground rent of $200." Some salutary im- 
provements were finally made, especially so far 
as rclated to ** ground rents and houses." 

The next subject of public importance in which 
his pcn bccame dceply engaged was, in 1810, on 
the question of tlie renewal of the charter of tho 

* Mr. Carey did not speak of this act, in nfler Ufe, In T 
.nyoU.it w.y, Uui >^Yff^^<[^^ ^buljl^on^^rj^ [^ 
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Bank of the United States. He wrote a Bcrics of | 
cssays warnily advocating the renewai, and he I 
gave much personal attention to the mattcr, at I 
home, as at tho seat of the general governraent, 
which all thosc who are familiar with the records 
of the times are awarc, made him many bittcr 
opponents, as well as many warm friends, accor- 
ding lo the charactor of their views in rcgard to 
tho measures in agitation. 

The publication of " The Olive Branch" Mr. 
Carey regards as one of the most important 
evcnts of his Ufe. It took placo in 1814. The 
purposc which the author had in producing it 
was, to ** endeavor, by a candid publication of 
tho foUics and errors of botli sides, lo calm the 
embittered feeling of the political partios." Tho 
lirst edilion was produced wilhin the leisure 
time of six or se ven weeks. It formed a duodé- 
cimo volume of two hundred and fifty-two pagos, 
of which about eighty wcre public documcnts. 
It was sold out immeditcly, and the author says, 
" I was preparing a new edilion, when the thrico- 
welcome news of peace arrived, which I tliought 
would render it unneccssary." Bul he subse- 
qucntly had good reason to chango tliat opinión, 
by the dcmands that carne in ; and one edilion 
aftcr anolher was prcparcd, each one recciving 
some revisión or additlon, until, wilhin three 
years and a half, ten editions were slruck oS*, 
thcre having been over ten thousand copies 
sold. 

The next large work he produced was, " The 
Vínáicítíí llibernictPt*' which made ils appearance 
in 1^13, If js object in wriling this work was, to 
prov*tí, amori^ iniíny othcr positions, tliat, from 
iho iüvagiyu uf ínkiid by Cromwell, the gov- 
cmmcnt of Ihit couiilry had been marked by al- 
nifxtt trvcry apceke úf ** fraud, chicane, cruelty, 
and opprcfflíion ;" that the Irish wero, from time 
to time, goadL'd into insurrection ; that they did 
not enjoy llie freo czercise of their religión; 
that the pretended conspiracy of 1641 was a 
miserable fabricalion, and that the massacrcs, 
said to have been committcd by the Irish in 
the insurrection of the same ycar, are unfounded 
in fací. Thcre have been, and will continué to 
be, various opinions as to the succcss with which 
the author had made out his assumptions ; bul 
thcre is one thing, which cvcry body will be very 
ready to admit, viz : that the author brought 
great patiencc, persevcrance, and industry lo its 
prcparalion, for he consulted not less Iban sixly 
difibrent works, and made fíve hundred and nine. 
ty-six quotations. In Ireland, cspccially, the 
book recoivcd great praise, having bccn pro- 
nounced by tlie highest authoritics, as " the 
best vindícalion of Ireland that was evcr wrillen." 
Soon aftcr tho publication of his *• Vindication 
of Ireland," he cntered the lists in favor of " The 
Protective System of American Industry," and 
became for many ycaní the unliring champion of 
that policy, in its broadcst extent. He wrote a 
eerícs of nine lellers, which w^ere published by a 
very reputable socicly, established in Philadcl- 
phia to aid in the encouragcmcnt of domcstic 
industry. They were anxiously sought for by 
the fríends of the systcm, and were gcnerally 
copicd into Uic ncwspapers north of the Potomac. 
Subsequenlly he brought forth numerous other 
wñtings, íavoríng the •* Protective System," 



forming, in a)I, fífty-nine distinct publications, 
and embracing, in the whole, two thousand three 
hundred and twenty-two pagcs. Besides, he was 
ahvays rcady lo pul his hand in his pockct, and 
did so, to a very large extent, lo aid in the advo- 
cacy of a system which he had embraced with 
such ardency. As was the case when he came 
out so warmly for a re-charler of the former Uni- 
ted States Bank, his eiforts provoked many oppo< 
nents, and won him also many warm friends, as 
was natural from the conlroverled nature of Ihe 
subject which he so zealously advocated. Many 
public dcmonstralions of gratitude foUowed his 
labors, and tliere wcre, also, indicalions of public 
opinión, denunciatory of his toils and his views 
in no slintcd Icrms. 

In Profcssor Longfellow*s recent work, Hype 
rion, are to be found thesc beauliful and expres- 
sive scntenccs : 

" It has bccomc a common saying, that men 
of genius are always in advance of their age ; 
which is true. There is somelhing cqually truc, 
yet not so common — namcly, that, of Ihose men 
of genius, the best and bravcst are in advance, 
not only of their own age, bul of evcry age. As 
the Gorman prose-poet says, * cvcry possible fu- 
ture is bchind Ihem.' " 

In no inapt sensc may we apply this to Mathew 
Carey. His pcnetralion and sagacity scemed to 
kcep him uniformly in advance of most others on 
great subjects of statc and national importance. — 
As a proof of this, we may quote what is staled 
by a worlhy compeer, now living, viz : ** That 
he was the first man in Pennsylvania lo awaken 
public attention to the vast importance of a great 
system of mtemal improvements." He wrote 
pamphlets and circulated tliem, prepared a great 
many newspaper essays, and fínally, addrcssed 
lellers to influenlíal men in dijSerent parís of tho 
State, inviting Ihcm lo ameeling, lo devise ways 
and means to securc, ullimatcly, the incalculable 
blessings of extended intemal communicalion ; 
and he lived, with many of his palriotic co-labor- 
crs, to witness the State of Pennsylvania not in 
the rear, al leasl, of any other mcmber df the 
American RcpubUc, eilher ui the extent or valué 
of her intemal intcrcourse. 

The latler porlíon of Mr. Carey*s life is too 

well known to nccd a delailment of íls incidcnl.* 

He took an active parí in all tho worlhy charíties 

of the day. He scemed to have an ambition lo 

do good, and whcncvcr he took hold of a cause 

he brought to it the devolion of his early days. 

He was a bold and unceasing advócalo of the 

great system of universal educalion, utlerly rcpu- 

diatinglhc idea that there sliould be an educalion 

for the rich, and anolher for the poor, zealously 

declaring Ihat he would have educalion as frce 

as the genial air. His labors in behalf of the 

poor — constantly scekhig, both by his pcn and 

his bounly, lo amelioratc their condition — were 

unliring and disintercsted. Especially have 

poor widows, left with a family of liltle ones to 

support, cause lo rcmember in thankfulness the 

cvcr-rcadiness with which his hearl and his purse 

were open to their forlorn hopes. For a long 

series of ycars he had a charity list, on which 

were enrolled the ñames of hundreds, to whom 

* Thig, indecd, is the le« necctsary, as tlie ampie roa- 
terials of Mr. Carey^a lire are understood to be in the banda 
of a gentlemaa far more coinpeteat to do it JusUce. 



I he rogularly gave, once each forlnight, a dona- 
lion of groccrics and other ncccsssarics of life ; 
and where they are to fínd anolher such a fríend 
as Mathew Carey, God only knows ! 

In the enlire efforts of Mathew Carey, he ever 
appeared to acl upon the principie, ** to let good 
offices go round." In his more elabórate wri. 
lings, what he regards as the great intcrest of 
his fellow men, appcar lo form the leading motive 
in their camposition. Hislast publication of any 
extent was a small volume, on the subject of 
domcstic economy, enlilled, ** The Philosophy of 
Common Sense," the object of which was to em- 
body his expericncc, and tlie maxims of his carecr 
of íburscore years. In the preface he feclingly 
States, that it will probably be the lasl one he 
shall ever give to the public ; and now that the 
prediction is rcality, we may safely declare, if he 
had produced notliing else, this liltle work would 
raise for him an endnring monumcnt in proof of 
the philosophic and common sensc tone of his 
mind, and the benevolcnce and affection of his 
hearl. 

There was one featurc in the life of Mr. Carey, 
which was of inestimable valué to the young ; 
and it cannot be too much commended to other 
genllemen of leisure and ampie fortune. It was 
a disposition to extcnd the hand of kindness to 
young men whom he observed of promising ta- 
lents, justly ambitious, and systematicallj indus- 
Iríous. He would go out of his way to mect such 
and lo make Ihem feel that he respectcd and was 
ready lo aid tbem. He had not a partióle of that 
small cliqueism which is loooflen the disgrace of 
literary men, ñor had he any of the falsc pride 
which unfortunalely becomes tho guiding power 
of many a man who has gone up lo wcalth by his 
own hands. On the conlrary, his house, his 
counsel, his library, his heart, all were open to 
the young, the ambitious, and deservmg ; and 
many an enterprising citizen can go back and 
dale the hour of his triumph lo the unfalter- 
ing smiles which he ever met from the beaming 
counlenance of Mathew Carey ; and, as pcrseve- 
ranee, industry, economy, and intcgrity, were 
the Corinthian columna4»f his own characler, he 
delighted to impress upon his vast body of joung 
friends, that upon none otlier could thcj ever 
rear enduriug fame or substantial wcallh. 

Mr. Carey brealhed his lasl, at his own rcsi. 
dcnce, in Walnut strcet, on the evenmg of Mon- 
day, the 17th of Septcmber lasl, at the ripe age 
of eighty years. His having been, a wcck pre- 
viously, ovcrtm-ned in his carriage, no doubt has 
tened the termination of his life. His funeral 
denoted the universal esleem of his fellow citi- 
zens. It was one of the largcst, excepling, per- 
haps, that of Stephcn Girard, that ever occurred 
in Philadelphia. Many socicties joined in the 
proccssion. The body was borne lo Si. Mary*s 
church, where the solemn servico of the dcad 
was performed. The church was crowded to 
excess, thousands having come forth, spontane- 
ously, to pay the lasl tribute of rcspect to one 
who ended his labors of benevolence only when 
he ceascd to breathe ! 

" Such pasa away ; but they leave 
All Ijope, or leve, or truth, or liberty, 
Wtaoae forma their mighty apirttaconid conceive, 
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THE BISHOP AND HIS BIRDS. 
Á woRTUT bishop, who died lately at Ratisbon, 
had for bis arms two ficldíarcs, witb tbo motto, 
** Are not two sparrows sold for a fartbing ?»» 
Tbis Btrange coat of arme, bad ofton exoitcd at. 
tention, and many persone wisbcd to know its 
origin, as it was geucrally rcported, tbat tbe 
bishop bad cbosen it for bimself, and tbat it bore 
reference tq some event in bis carly life. One 
day an intímate frícnd askcd bim its meaning, and 
tbe bisbop replicd by relating tbe following 
story : — 

Fifty or sixty years ago, a litUe boy residcd at 
a little TÍllage near Dillengen, on tbe banks of 
tbe Danubc. His parents wcro vcry poor, and, 
almoet as soon as tho boy could walk, be was 
sent into tbe woods to pick up sticks for fací. 
When be grew oldcr, bis fatber taugbt bim to 
pick tbo junipcr berries, and carry tbcm to a 
neigbboring distillcr, wbo wanted tbem for mak- 
ing hollands. Day by day, tbe poor boy went to 
his taak, and on bis road be passcd by tbe open 
Windows of tho village scbool, where he saw tbe 
Bchoolmaster teacbing a numbcr of boys, about 
tbe same age as bimself. He lookcd at tbcsc 
boys witb feclings almoet of envy, so eamestly 
did he long to be among tbem. He knew itwas 
in vain to ask bis fatber to scnd bim to scbool, for 
he knew tbat bis parents bad no money to pay 
tbe Bcboolmastcr ; and be often passed tbe wholc 
day thinking, wbile be was gatbering bis junipcr 
berries, wbat be could possibly do to pleasc tbe 
schoolmaster, in tbe bope of getting somo les- 
aons. One day, when be was waiking sadly 
along, be saw two of tbe boys belonging to tbe 
scbool, trying to set a bird.trap, and he asked 
one wbat is was for 7 Tbe boy told bim tbat tbe 
«cboolmaster was very fond of fieldíares, and 
tbat tbcy were setting tbe trap to catcb some, 
Tbis deligbted tbe poor boy, for be recollected 
tbat he bad often seen a great numbcr of tbcse 
birds in tbe juniper wood, where they came to 
eat tbe berries, and be bad no doubt but be could 
catch some. 

The ncxt day tbe little boy borAwed an oíd 
basket of bis motber, and when he went to tbe 
wood he bad tbe grcat deligbt to catch two 
fieldfarcs. He put thcm in thc basket, and, ty- 
ing an oíd handkcrcbicf over it, he took thcm to 
tbe Bcboolmaster's house. Just as be arrived at 
tbe door, be saw tbe two little boys, wbo bad 
becn setting tbe trap, and witb some alarm be 
asked tbcm if they bad caught any birds. Tboy 
answercd in tho negativo ; and tbe boy, his heart 
beating witli joy, gained admittance into thc 
scboolmaster's presencc. In a fcw words he 
told how he bad seen thc boys setting thc trap, 
and how be bad caught tbe birds, to bring thcm 
as a prescnt to thc mastcr. 

** A present ray good boy !" cried thc school- 
master ; ** you do not look as if you could aflbrd 
to make presents. Tell mo yoiA price, and I will 
pay it to you, and thank you besidcs." 

** I would rather givc thcm to you, sir, if you 
please,** said thc boy. 

Tbe schoolmaster lookcd at tbe boy, as be 
stood before bim, witb bare bead and fcet, and 
ragged trow^rs tbat rcacbed only balf.way 



down his nakcd legs. •* You are a singular boy !" 
said be ; ** but if you will not take money, you 
must tell mo wbat I can do for you ; as I cannot 
accept your present, witbout doing sometbing 
for it in retum. Is there any tbing tbat I can 
do for you 7" 

*• Oh, yes !" said tbe boy, trcmbling wUh de- 
ligbt ; ** you can do for me wbat I sbould like 
bettcr than any tbing else." 

** Wbat is tbat?'* asked tbe schoolmaster, 
smiling. 

** Teach me to read," cried tbe boy, falling on 
his knecs ; ** oh, dcar, kind sir, tcach me to read.*' 

Tbe schoolmaster complicd. The boy carne 
to bim, at all bis leisure bours, and leamt so rap. 
idly, tbat tbe schoolmaster rccommended bim to 
a nobleman wbo rcsided in tbe neigbborbood. 
Tbis gontleman, wbo was as noble in bis mind 
as in bis birtb, patronized tbe poor boy, and sent 
bim to scbool at Ratisbon. Thc boy profited by 
his opportunities, and when be rose, as be soon 
did, to wcalth and honor, he adopted two field- 
fares as his arms.** 

** Wbat do you mean ?** cried tbo bishop*8 
fríend. 

** I mean,** returned tbo bisbop, witb a smile, 
** tbat tbe poor boy was HYSBLr. 

OLD FASHIONED MARRIAGE PORTION. 

Captain John Hull, wbo was ono of tbe fírst 
founders of the Oíd South Church, Boston, Cap- 
tain of the Ancient and Honorable Artillcry, a 
Representativo of tbo town, and in 1680, an 
Assistant, was a man of wcalth. A daughtcr of 
bis was marricd to Major Samuel Sewall. As 
usual in tbosc days, the fatber was cxpcctcd to 
givc his daughtcr a marriagc portion. So, fatber 
Hull, after bis daughtcr was complctcly, and 
richly too, dresscd andpreparcd for thc ccremony, 
caused bcr to be put into one sidc of a largc pair 
of scalcs, in thc, presencc of ber fricnds, and then 
piled on dollars and crowns, and othcr silvcr 
money, until they weighcd hcr down. Report 
says she was a plump bearty girl. This must 
havo bccn a fat marriagc portion in tbose days. 



THE MERCHANT*S DAUGHTER. 

A, SHORT STORY. 

If tbo fasbionable young ladies of the day 
would take example after a beautiful and amia- 
ble creature wc are aoqaintcd with, pcrchance 
many a merebant now in straitened circumstan- 
ees might añer the storm is over, bless tbe fate 
tbat has made bim parcnt of sucb a considérate 
offspring. 

** Fatber, I want twcnty dollars for shopping 

ío-day,** said Miss , as she entered tbe 

counting office of ber fatber. 

** Baallyi my love,** rcplied tbe good naturcd 
man, ** I have not thc money in tbe dcsk, and I 
would not like to draw a cbcck.** 

** Can*t you scnd and borrow it 7** said she im- 
patiently. 

** No, child — I have borrowcd and borrowcd 
until I am tired ; and I have heavy rcsponsíbil 
ities to meet to day which will drivc me to the 
fraction of a cent.** 

" La, pa I you ncvcr have told uic of this be 
forc.*' 



** Bccause I did not tbink tbat it was ncccs- 
sary, my child, to let you into all of the secreta 
of my busincss. Wbat do you want with twenty 
dollars 7 

•* I want notbing — Miss has just come lo 

town, and intited me to go a sbopping witb ber, 
and you know I would feel very awkward if I 
bad ho money to spend. But if rou are in need, 
it altera tbe case entirely.*' 

** I am in need of every cent my child." 

** Tben, Fatber, I shall never trouble you un. 
til you let me know tbat you bave cxtricatcd 
yourself from your difficulties. I will stay at 
home, for I bave lain in my fall and winter drcs. 
ses — and shall need notbing until next spring." 
— Baltimore Clipper. 



E Q U I T Y. 

A OBNTLEM AN traveling in a gig in tbo vícin- 
ity of London, in coming to a turnpike, stopped 
for a ticket, and wbile tbe gatckeepcr was pro. 
curing it, be tbrew thc toll money down in tho 
road. The gate kecper, with grcat coolness, 
immcdiately took it up, and placed tbo ticket on 
tbo same spot, which the gcntlcman perceiving 
and being anxious to proceed on his joumey, re. 
quested bim to take it up ; but tuming on bis 
becls, he said, ** No, mastcr, where I receivea 
my money there I always léate» my receipt ;*' 
and immcdiately left tbo gentleman to get out of 
tbe gig and take it up bimself. 



A Welch paraon preaching IVom the texl 
*• Love one anothcr,** told his congregation, tbat 
in kind, respectful trcatmcnt to our fellow crea, 
tures we were inferior to the brute crcation. As 
an illustration of this rcmark, he quotcd an in. 
stancc of two goats in a parish, tbat once met upon 
a bridge so very narrow tbat they could not pass 
witbout one tbrusting tlie othcr offinto tlie rivcr. 
** And,** continued he, ** how do you tbink tliey 
acted 7 Why, I will tell you. One goat laid 
bimself down, and let the othcr leap over bim. 
Ah ! beloved let u» live like goats.** 

letten Containins Bemittances, 

R9ceiv$d ct tki» Oficct endi%g Wtine$iay Itut^ deducíing 
the am0tmt of Pottagt paid. 
P. M. Bantam F^allt, Ct. $3,00; P. M. Randolph, Vt. 
#5,00; W. C. B. Evans* Mills, N. Y. f 1,00 ; Mr. T. Win- 
fiuld. N. Y. f 1,00 ; J. M'K. Livinggton, N. Y. $2,00 ; B. L. 
Lyniis, N. Y. fl.OO; W. B. gaiidenie, Vt. fl,00, P. M. 
Waterford, N. Y. $9,00; C. J. K. Oil«;o, N. Y. $1,00; 
O. M. R. West Stockbridge, Ms. f 1,00> W. R. Bradrurd, 
Vt. $5,00 ; D. C. y. West R«ish, N. Y. $1,00; G. B. Wood- 
ville, Cu $1,00; J. C. Fort Edward. N. Y. $1,00. 
• -^— ^— ^ ^ 

At Melicnville, on the llth Inst. hy tlm Rev. J. Bergcr, 
Mr. Robert W. Losber to Miss Elisa Reynolds, botb of 
Ibis ctty. 

In Glient, on tbe lltb Inst. by tbe Rcv. R. Rluyter, Mr. 
nannan A. Bagcndorf, of Clavetaek, to Misa Belsey 8bu- 
felt, of the fornior place. 

At Red IJook, on tbe 3d inst. by tbe Rev. J. W. If angnn, 
Charles Paul, Esq. of tbis city, to Miss Catbarine, daugb- 
tcr of Bpfaralin Fulton, Esq. of thc former place. 



IDíeH, 



In tbis city, on tbe Oth inst. Mr. Alexander Dakio, in bis 
aSKh year. 

On tho 7tb inst. Lawrence, son of Wm. and Maria For- 
rister, aged 3 years, 8 months, and 15 days. 

On the 8tb iniít. Mr. Rtephen Ransom, In hbSOth year. 

AiStockport,on the 5tb inst. Mrs. Christina Fkb. 

At Ghent, on the 5th Inst. Mrs. Ellzabetb Gridlcy, in hcr 
77ih year. 

At Colurobiaviile.on tlicOth inst. after a long andpaiu- 
ful ilhiess, Alexander Coveniry, in his T6th year. 

In Gallatin, on thc Oth inst. Mrs. Uelicna wife of Pliilip T 
Fios« i» U.CÍBU yc«t3f^¿§eci by VJ\^*^ V IC 
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For tbe Rural Repository. 
NIGHT. 

BT U168 MABY ANK DODD. 

•Tis night, the atare their watch have sct, 

AUbusy sounds are still ; 
Aod suDset clouds have rolled away 

To the far distant hill. 
The palé moon pours her saddeoing light 

Over the quiet scene, 
And not a breath of summer air 

Stirs in the foh'age green. 
Soft sleep now weavea her soothing spell ; 

The worn and weary reet, 
The maiden to her bower has gone, 

The Bong-bird to ita neat 
Stcp light !— the aick onc'a pain is o'cr, 

Forgot in alumber deep, 
And many dream of happy houra, 

Who only wake to weep. 
But mom wíll bid tlie glad earth aroilo 

In her gay aummer dreaa, 
And aome will ríae to care and woe, 

And aome to happineaa ; 
But when life'a buey daya are paat, 

And death*s atill reat ia o'er, 
To a bríght morn thai knowa no grief 

We wake, and aleep no more. 

Por the Rural Repository. 
THE VOrCE OF DEATH. 
1 COME, I come, the hour'a at hand, 
I come from the depth of the apirit land, 
I cali yon, the fair, bright world to leave, 
Oh I quickiy away, ñor linger to grieve. 

1 come, I come, when the heart beata high 
With love, and hope, and ecatacy, 
I come and they witherbenqath my graap, 
And cold, and chiü their forma I claap. 

I come, I come, and flowera ahall fade, 

Whích bloom in the place where my footstepa tread, 

I come and the young and fair muat die, 

Woe to thMn all when my breath ia nigh. 

I come to the child whoae pare'nt'a eye 
Beama brighter atill when the loved one'a nigh. 
And that parent'a heart witli woe I fill, 
But nought on elirth my voice can atill. 

1 come, I come, to the blooming youth, 
Whoae heart beata high with hope and truth. 
And, low in the duat, bis life ia brief, 
1 heed not, I care not, for mortal' a grief. 

I come, I come, and a parent dies, 
In darkneaa and gloom the altar liea, 
Around which the light of her eye shone bríght, 
And Tve clouded their joy in endieas night. 

Ah, yea! I come, and I act my part 
To try men'a aoula, and break the heart; 
The lovely and good muat hear their doom, 
Ayc ! all I bring to the darkaorae tomb. 

But I ope the pórtala of cndleaa day, 
The aoul, I leoíl, the heavenwurd way, 
I free thcm at last, from aorrow and pain, 
.Say, moríala ! still do I ^oiiie iu vaiu? 
Spcnccríoion, Sovcmhcr 29, 1839. Cassiopea. 



From the Rose of Sharon for 1840. 
M Y CHILD. 

BY JULIA H. 8C0TT. 

** Tbere ia one that haa lovcd me debarred from tbe day.*' 
TuEfoot of Spring ia on yon blue-topped mountain, 

Leaving ita green printa 'neath each apreading tree ; 
Her voice ia lieard beaide the awelliag founiain, 

Giving aweet lonea to ita wild melody. 
From tl^ie warm aouth ahe bringa unnumbered rosea 

Togreet with arailea the eye of grief and care ; 
Her balmy breath on the worn brow repoaea. 

And her rich gifta are acattercd every where : 
I heed them not my child ! 

In the low vale the snow-white daiay apringeth, 

The golden dandelion by ita side ; 
The eglantine a dewy fragrance flingeth 

To the aoft breeze that wandera far and wide. 
The hyacinth and polyanthua render, 

From their deep hearta, an oífering of love ; 
And freah May-pinka, and half blown lilaca, tender 

Their grateful homage to the akiea above : 
I heed them not, my child ! 

In the clear brook are apringing water -cresses, 

And palé green ruahea, and fair, nameleaa ilowera; 
While o'er them dip the willow*8 verdant treaaea, 

Dimpling the surface with their mimic showers. 
The honeyauckie stealthily ia creeping 

Round the low porch and moaay cottage-eaves ; 
Oh, Spring hath fairy treasurea in her keeping. 

And lovely are the landacapes that ahe weavea : 
'Tis naught to me, my child ! 

Down the green lañe come peala of heartfelt laughter : 

The achool haa aent ita eideat inmates forth; 
And now a smaller band comes dancing afler, 

Filling the air with ahouta of infant mirth. 
At the rude gate tlie anxioua dame ia pendmg 

To claap her roay darling to her breaat; 
Joy, pride and hope are in her boaom blending ; 

A h, peace with her ia no unuaual gueat ! 
Not so with me, my child ! 

All the day long I liaten to the singing 

Of the gay birda and winda aroong the trees ; 
But a sad under-strain ia ever ringing 

A tale of death and ita dread inyateriea. 
Nature to me the letter ia that killeth— 

The apirit of her charma haa paaaed away ; 
A fount of bliaa no more my boaom fiUeih— 

Slumbera ita idol in unconacioua clay I 

Thou art in the grave my child, 

For thy glad voice my apirit inly pineth ; 

I languish for thy blue eyes' holy light ; 
Vainly for me the glorious sunbeam shineth ; 

Vainly the bleaaed atara come forth at night ; 
I walk in darkneaa, with the tomb before me, 

Longing to lay my duat beaide thy own ; 
O, caat tlie manlle of tliy preaence o'er me ! 

Beloved, leave me not ao deeply lone ! 

Come back to me, my child ! 

üpon that breaat of pitying love thou leaneat, 

Which oft on eartli did pillow auch aa thou. 
Ñor turned away petitioner tlie meaneat — | 

Pray to Hira, ainlesa — He will hear thee now. 
Plead for thy weak and broken hcarted-molher ; 

Pray that thy voice may whiaper worda of peace; 
Her ear ia deaf, and can discern no othcr; 

Speak, and her bitter aorrowing ahall cease ; 
Come back to me, my child ! 

Come but in drcams—lct me once more behold thce, 

As in thy houraof buoyancyand glee, 
And one brief moment in my arras cnfold ihec — 

Bclovcd, I will not ask thy &tay wilh me ! 



Leave but the impresa of thy dove-likebeauty, 
Which memory atrivea so vainly to recall, 

And I will onward on the path of duty, 
Reatrainingtears that ever fain would fall ! 

Come but in dreama, my child ! 

From tbe Token for I84(t 
THE WIDOW»S HOPE. 

BT H. F. OOULP. 

Sleep on, my babe, and in thy dream 

Thy father'a face behold, 
That love again may warmly beam 

From eyea now dark and cold. 
Hia wonted fond embrace to give, 

To amile as once he smiled, 
Again letallthe father live, 

To bless his orphan child. 

Thy mother sits theao hoavy hours 

To meaaure off with aigha; 
And over life'a quick-wilhered flowers 

To droop with atreaming eyea. 
For, ah, our waking dreama, how fast 

The dearest visions fade, 
Or flec, and love their glory cast 

Forever into sliade ! 

And still, the doating, strickcn heart, 

In every bleeding string 
That grief has snapped or worn apart, 

Finds yet wherewith to cling ; 
And yet whereon its hold to take 

With stronger, double grasp, 
Becauae of joys it held to break, 

Or melt within its claap. 

A blast has preved that in the sand 

I based my fair, high tower : 
Palé Death has laid his rending hand 

On my new EIden bower I 
And now my tender orphan boy, 

Sweet bud of hope, I see 
My spice of life, my future joy, 

My all wrapped up in thee. 

I fear to murmur in the ear 

Of Him who willed the blow, 
And sent the King of Terrors herc 

To lay thy father low. 
I ask his aid my gríefs to hear — 

To say " Thy will be done !" 
ThatHeaven will atill in pity spare 

The widow'aoñly aon. 
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From tbe Ladiea* Coropaniou. 
ANGLING ; 

Or, the Story of a Country GirL 

BT MUS. BEBA 8MITH. 

[Coocluded.j 

Tas Bummcr passed away, and tlic gloríouBí 
autamn with its rich, sad livery, had doepened 
into wintcr. Jano thought time had never pas. 
8cd 80 slowly, but she soon discovercd, that to 
be happy, was to be emplojod, and abe busied 
bersclf about the affairs of the Httle household 
with great diligence ; and redoublcd her atten< 
tionB to her sickly, fretful relatÍFo, whoso de- 
manda sccmcd alwajs to grow with indulgcnce. 
Jane ncvcr complained — nevcr moved aitifweary, 
and the neighbora wondcrcd at the paticnce and 
vígihince of the good girl. 

At Icngth, as the spring, with its buds and 
blosBoms appcarcd, the labora of Jane for her 
grandparent, cloaed. She was lain to reat in the 
little grave jard cloae to the door of the church, 
wherc reposed the corapaniona of hcrearlier days, 
each with a stone of álate, omamented with a 
death*8 head and otlacr devices, and bearing the 
ñame and age. 

She had bcen the only íriend of the orphan. 
girl, and now ahe felt utterly dcaolate and alono. 
Time hung heavy upon her, and the Uttle low 
house waa now cloaed and abandoned. The 
grounda were appropriated by an únele of Jane*a, 
who took her into hia houae for a few daya with 
a cold ungracioua air, and then told her roughly 
abo muBt go out to aervice. Jane might havc 
takcn a achool, bat thia aame unclc waa one of the 
committeo, and carcful to aecure the aituation 
for hia own daughtcr. 

Jane knew it would be impoaaiblo to procure 
a aituation aa domestic in a place whero every 
family did ita own work, and ao one morning 
whcn a neighbor waa ready to go to Portland ¡ 
with a load of marketing, ahe appoarcd with a 
araall bundle of clothea, her little all in thia world, 
and bcggcd a ride down in hia wagón. The 
good-natured farmcr not only carried her freo of j 
all expcnae, but fumiebed her a lunch from hia 
own box of ** dough.nuta*' and chceae, and cven ) 
purchaaed her a tumblcr of eider at one of the ' 
little tavema at which he atoppod to water hia 
boraea. 

Portland waa much larger than Jano had expect> j 
ed to find it ; ahe had rcad it contained ñfteen 
thouaand inhabitanta, but ahe had formed no 
very defínite idea aa to how many housea it would 
take to hold ao many peoplc. She waa bewilder. 
ed, too, at the noiae and tumult in the atreets, 
and wondered how thcy could ovcr sell eo many 
goodb as ahe sawpilcd in the longrangf»of abops. j 



She inquiredofa great many, who aeemed 
ne ver to ha ve heard of auch a woman aa her couain 
Mra. Liacom. She at length aucceeded in find- 
ing her, but die certainly didn't live in one of the 
fíneat housea aa ahe had expccted ; for her im- 
preaaiona of Mra. Liacom were thoae ahe had 
formed of her when quite a child, upon a viait of 
her cou8¡n*a in the conntry. She recolleoted her 
aa very independent, and important in her raan< 
ñera, and had therefore coneluded ahe muat be a 
lady of aome consequence in Portland. She waa 
dreaaed at that time, in a lilac-colored cantón- 
crape drcas, which was then considered a great 
ptece of elegance — a large white cape, tind a 
great many bowa of light ribbon upon her head. 

Her couain looked a great dea I older than she 
had cxpectcd, and not half as gentcol. She was 
brown and largfe, and had a whole house füll of 
noisy, quarrclsome children, which ahe rulcd with 
the oppoaitc of the law of love. Her husband 
Captain Liacom, part owner, and commandcr of 
the achoonor Nancy, appcared much more aub- 
misaive than any of the children. 

So you'vc come coua*ning," said Mrs. Lis- 
com, ** and want to stay till you can get a place 
to hire out. Now, my house ia just as fuU as it 
can stick ; the children aleep four in a bcd ; you 
might atay here a month, and then not get a 
place, girla aro ao plenty, and wages so low." 

Jane*a lipa quivered, but ahe dared not truat 
heraelf to spcak. 

I'll teU you what it is,** said the Captain, 
coming in to the relief of both partiea, ** galte is very 
scaroo in New-York. 1*11 tell you what, you'd 
bettcr go tlrerc. Jane. I'll give you your paasage 
for nothing, for*t'll come upon the owncra, (tip- 
ping a wink to hia wife,) and you can atay on 
board till you get a placo.** 

" That'a the beat thing you ever aaid, John ; 
you*d better go Jane ; the achooner*ll aail to- 
morrow ; you*d better go ; 'twill be the making 
of you.** 

Janc*a faco brightened with one of its former 
amilea, and ahe aaaented at once. She knew 
nothing of the world, and fancy had presentcd a 
beautiful, but ahadowy picture, in which Georgc 
Lewia, her adopted brother, cortamly atood in 
relicf upon the fore-ground. 

We will aay nothing of the aelfiah indifferencc 
of thoae who thus launched an orphan child 
upon the great world to encounter its perils and 
tcmptations alone ; enough for us tliat it was 
done. 

The passage waa ahort and pleasaigC, ftmd Jane 
with youthful apirita and fine health, enjoyed 
every moment of it. Captain Liacom, away 
from hia better half, waareally a smartand kind- 
heartod man, and proTed bbnáelf attentive tothe 
codafort of bis young pasaenger. Whcn the Icft 
the Bchooncr in scarch of a place, he actuallv put 



a fifty cent piece into her hand, that she might 
purchaae a ** mouthful" in case ahe grew faint. Ho 
went aa far aa Broadway with her, and. Jane 
thought she could remcmber the strects, and 
find her way back to the vcsscl. 

Untilahe reached Broadway, Jane had not 
realized that New-York waa any larger than 
Portland; but this broad, interminable street, 
with its joetling population — iU Babel of sounds, 
its omnibusses, and vehicles of every descríption, 
superadded to the cries of cartmcn, and all kinds 
of venderá, produced a confuaion of sights and 
' sounda that atruck a dread almoat amounting to 
terror, into the heart of the lone girl. She felt 
doubly deaolatc amidat thia wildemess of human 
beinga, all strange and unsympathizing with her- 
self, and jostling rudcly by her, or ataring famil. 
iarly into her anxioua face. 

It was long bcfore ahe could sumraon resolu- 
tion to asccnd the steps of one of the fine.Iooking 
houses to tell her errand. Thcre was no knockcr, 
and she nearly bruised the skin from her fingcrs 
in trying to make them hcar from the maidc. 
** Pulí the bell, gall,** said a rough voice, but 
Jane didn*t know he epoke to her. ♦• Why don't 
you pulí the bell ?** said anothcr passer -by. A 
new thought struck our heroine; she stopped 
back and looked all about the house, but no bell 
was visible. She was about to give up in de- 
Bpair, when a quiet-looking lad, with books undcr 
his arm, obscrving her dilcmma, ran up the stcps 
and gave a amall knob a short pulí, saying, 
" ThaCia the way, Miss.»» 

A slattemly Irísh girl soon raado her appear- 
anee, and to Jane*s inquiring, answered, ** No, 
indade,** and instantly closed the door. 

Jane recoUected next time to pulí the bell in. 
stead of using her knocklcs, and also to inquiro 
for the lady of the house, aa abe had been direct. 
od by Captain Liacom, " or," as he said, •* tho 
servants would send her away without ínform- 
ing their mistress, lest thcy should lose thcir own 
places.*' 

She was ushered into a largo, clegantly.fur- 
nished room, so entirely differcnt from any she had 
ever seen beíbre, that she was quite beviHldered. 
To add to her embarrassment, the lady in whose 
presence she stood was certainly bandeóme, but 
tall and atem. A fashionable-dreased young lady 
sat with unsuppreseed títteríng upon the sofá. 

" What do you want, child," askcd the stem- 
looking lady 

Jane*s mouth was so dry, that she trícd two or 
three times before she could bring out a word, 
and then she could scarcc spcak above a whisper. 

** You are too mealy.mouthed by a great 
deal.*» 

Jane folt as if she should. suíTocate, and dropprd 
unbtddeii upon a cbair. At this moment she 
hcard a voic^iu the hallgiving eomc trifliiig or- 
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ácTB, and, oj) the poor girl rccognized its familiar 
toDCS, ehe started from hcr chair and looked to. 
wards thc door. 

Tho lady rang the bell violontly. " I see how 
it ¡8» I Bco how ¡ti»; a prctty piece of impudcnce 
reilly ;" and bofore Jane could undcrstand what 
it all moant, a pert-looking serving.man was lead. 
ing her to tho door, and tumed her into thc strcct. 

Jane was faint and tircd, and too much stapi> 
ficd to fecl thc indignity ; ehe was weary of life, 
for all the bright visions of other times were 
fading from hcr fancy, and existcnce began to 
look hkc a dull, dreary blank. So strongly did 
the sense of hcr friendlossness and povcrty press 
upon her, and contrast with thc affluencc of 
George Lewis, that a slrange bittemcss of fecUng 
camc to hcr heart as sho rcmcmbercd the eamcst 
appeal of George that, whcn sho should know 
more of llio world, sho would forgive hira — thal 
she would think of him as a brother. 

Then she rcmembcred how happy sho had been 
mitil she saw him — how bcautiful thc wholc 
world had looked to hcr, and thought of hcr pro- 
Bcnt miscry, and tho tcars came to hcr eycs, and 
brought back again tho genllcness of her heart, 
and full forgiveness for George Lcwis. 

Whilc theso feelings passed over hcr, she had 
sauntercd along, unknowing which way she went 
when sho fclt a hand laid lightly upon her 
shouldcr. 

" What is the mattcr, dear," askcd a fat, 
coarse woman. Janc's heart was touchcd bj' 
thc unwontcd toi^c of kindness, and her tears 
flowcd fastor than cver. 

** I was thinking how loncly I am hero m this 
great place withoat a single fríen d.** 

** Poor child, yoQ look ill, and sad enough ; 
go with me, and I will be your fríend till you find 
a botter." 

The oíd woman began to look quite agrecable 
to the frícndless girl, and she followcd her into 
a largo, fínc looking house, with her heart brim 
full of gratitude. Sho partook of somc r^fresh- 
mcnts, tho oíd lady bcing all tho time profuso in 
her exprossions of attachmcnt, and praises of hcr 
beauty, etc. Then Jane was shown into a hand. 
somc room where a girl arranged her hair, and 
presented her an ciegan tly-wrought pocket-hand. 
kerchicf, with lace quillcd upon tlie cdge, and 
looking, as Jane thought, altogcther too fíne for 
use ; indeed, she thought, it designed íor her 
ncck till informed to the , contrary ; and the girl 
laughed and clapped hcr hands with merrimcnt, 
tho místake was so odd and unaecountablo. 
She might have exclaiincd, in the words of 
thc Dodger, hi OUver Twist, *' My oyes how 
grccn." 

She was Icft alone whcn all was arranged, to 
rost awhile upon the sofá ; and this suddcn turn 
of good fortune, tliis tmezpected kindness (rom a 
stranger, brought tcarrto hcr cyes, and called 
forth a low, fcrvent praycr for blcssings upon thc 
housebold. Her thoughts grew indistinct and 
thc fatigucd girl forgot all anxieties in a sound 
sleep. 

When she aw(Jtc, the room was lighted for 
the evening, and she found somc kind hand 
had placed the cushions beneatb hcr hetd, and 
sprcad a rich shawl over her foct. She started 
atobscrviag a gcutíeman readiug by ihu table. 



He approachcd her, and made some inquirios as 
to her hcalth, at thc same time he parted the 
curls familiarly from hcr forehead. 

Jane was a Httle startled, and yet, thcrc was 
an appcarance of honest frankncss about him, 
that won upon her confidence. She supposed, 
too, that he might be thc son of her benefactress, 
and wishcd to trcat her as a sister. 

" Havc you slcpt wcU, my pretty girl," and 
he seated himsclf beside hcr, and laid his hand 
upon her shouldcr. 

Jane shrank from him with real apprehension, 
and her fíne brow con trac ted with anxiety. 

** Don't cali me so, sir ; donHsay any thing to 
turn thc hcad of a poor girl, any more than you 
would have it said to a sister." 

The slrangcr cyed her a moment with sur- 
prise, but Jane's innoccnt face could not woll be 
misconstrued. " No, hang me if I will," he re- 
plied, at the same time rising, and turning the 
key of the door. Then observing that Jane had 
turncd palé and trembled, he continuod — ** Now 
don't be seared, child I wouldn't harm a hair of 
your head. I only want to keep all out. Do you 
know where you are ?" 

" Oh, no ; they have been very kind to me 
and havc promised to bcfríend me." 

** Yes, as the wolf befriends the lamb, or tho 
cat tho trembling mouse." He whispered somc- 
thing which Jane certainly didn't undcrstand, 
but which convinccd hcr she mustn't stay where 
she was. 

" What shall I do ? Wlicre shall I go ?" 

" You must go with me," said the stranger 
after making some inquirios as to her history. 

Jane looked up through hor tears, and read his 
face for an instant. It certainly was onc to be 
trusted. She then laid her hand in his, saying, 
" I will go with you, for I know you haven't 
the heart to wrong a desoíate girl." 

" No, hang me if I havc. You'U roake a bet- 
ter man of me. Jane ; your innoccnt ways will go 
farther to reform me than a hundred sermons." 

** He took upthe rich shawl, and was about to 
throw it over the shouldors of Jane. 

•* No," she rcplicd, •» that is not mine, or tho 
handkerchief, eithcr." 

*' Ncvcr mind, it's only ppoiling the Egyp- 
tians." 

*• It wouldn't be right," said Jane, firmly, and 
she put on hcr little shawl and bonnet, and gavc 
her hand to hcr protector. He opened the door» 
gently, and thcy were soon under thc glare of 
thc strcct lamps. 

•* John Liscom — schooner Nancy — Fulton 
wharf," said thc stranger to himsclf. »♦ I know 
him for an hcn-pcckcd land-lubber as he is, to 
scnd you out alone in a place likc this. 111 blow 
him up for it ;" and with this amiable resolution 
he took a carríage with orders to dríre to the 
wharf. 

Captain Liscom had bcgun to marvel what had 
become of Jane, but his bencvolcnt sympathics 
were far íTrom bcing encrgetic, and pcrhaps he 
might have had a prcsentiment that she would 
find a place without farther trouble to himsclf ; 
if so, he was doomed lo disappointmcnt. 

The stranger íookcd stcmly at Ihe captain as 
he composedly smoked his cigar in thc litllc din. 
gy-looking cabin. 



I " A precious rascal you are, to send a child 
like this, backing and fílling in this great city, 
in search of a place ! Ift hadn*t beefi for me, 
youM never laid hand on hcr again." 

Liscom tricd to ezplain, and so did Jane, but 
he would not listen to a word of apology. Ho 
used a reasonable number of nautical anathemas 
which the reader will doubtless spare the repetí- 
tion, and wound upby telling him he was ** worso 
than a heathen, or an infidel." 

Hd' took a bilí from his pocket.book, and pre. 
senting it to Jane, said, " Now, Jane, will yo« 
not give me one kiss to pay for what I have done 
for you ?" 

Jane laid her hand and the biU upon the broad 
palm of the sailor, while her look spoke volumes 
of gratitude, and maidenly dignity. 

*' You are right, girl, right. I would have nay 
sister do just so ;" and he drcw his rough hand 
across his eyes ; " but you must take the bilí — 
you — " 

** No, no, I shall not need it. I shall be'grate. 
j ful to you, sir, as long as I livc, and every day, 
and twice a day, I shall pray for the blessing of 
God upon you ; and if we never meet again in 
this world, wc shall meet in Heaven." 

Jane said all this with real pathos of manner, 
the tears springing to hcr fine eyes. 

** If I ever get there. Jane, it will be through 
your prayers then, for I have been wicked enough. 
Hang me, you make me cry just as my poor 
mother used to, when she told me all about 
Heaven, and the judgment, and such things. 
She died a long time ago, and I*ve had nobody 
to pray for me since." 

** I will always," said Jane, camestly. 

The stranger took a small pin in the form of 
; an anchor from his bosom, and presented it to 
I Jane, saying, ** You must take this. Jane, and 
, keep it for my sakc ; and now give me one curl 
from your head, Jane, and when I look upon it, 
) I shall think of you, and think I have done one 
I good thing in my life, and that you may be pray- 
I ing for me, and it may be. Jane, I shall pray for 
myself." 

Jane did as she was desired, hardly able to see 
through her tears, and as the kind sailor depart. 
cd, he muttcred something about his eyes and 
the fog. 

After this, Liscom went out with Jane two or 
thrce times, but they had no refercnces, and the 
girl was altogcther too pretty to escape suspicion. 
He was rcady for his retum voyage, and yet 
Jane was unprovided with a place. What could 
he do T He kncw bcttcr than to carry hcr homc 
I again to his wife, besides, he could not think of 
giving hcr anothcr passage ; he had done all that 
dnty could rcquire, and really wishcd thc girloff 
his hands one way or anothcr ; his sympathics, 
too, had grcatly declined from the time that she 
rcfused to take the money proffercd by the strang- 
cr. He could conceive of no reason why she 
should decline it. Thc schooner was now entire- 
ly ready for sea, and he told Jane she had better 
Iry once more, and if she didn't get a place " the 
deucc must be in it." 

Jane had made applications for tlie sitúa tion 
of teacher, seamslress or domestic, but without 
8UCCCS8. The wcather \vas growiug warm, and 
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tions and rcoeiving rebuffs, till nearly exhausted, 
«nd feeling all the time like a guilty thing, so 
manj significant iirUnoea had been exchanged, 
and eo many cruel observations made in the pres. 
ence of the poor girl. 

She wandcrcd on till the boildings grew thin 
and scattered, and the bríght Hudson might be 
seen «parkling in the sun-Iight. Then carne the 
thoughts of home, and the beautifol Sebago. She 
w^ondered at her own wild project in seeking a 
home in the midst of strangers, but tcars were 
useless now, and she summoned all her cnergy 
to bear the load of misery that began to presa 
upon her heart. 

She ascended the steps of a stcm-looking brick 
house in Greenwich street. The door was opcn. 
ed bj a vulgar.Iooking man, with a blcar eye, a 
red face, and very narrow forehead. She was 
certmin he must be a scrvant.and a drínking one, 
too. To her rcquest that she might sec the lady 
of the hoase, he answered, " Yes/* gruffly, but 
without stirring to let her pase. 

Jane glanccd into the hall, and saw a stout, 
red.faced woman peering out, curious to know 
^í^ho was at the door. 

** Come in,*' said the man, stcpping back a 
bit, and the woman retreated into a room at the 
cnd of the hall. Jane took the same direction, 
and told her crrand to the stout woman, looking 
into her face, that she might escape the starc of 
the man, who had followed her in. 
** Wherc are your refcrcnces V* 
** I haven't any. I didn*t know it would be 
necessary till I came to this place.** 

** No references ! where can you ha ve lived 
thcn 7** 

** No where in New- York. I came from Mainc.*' 

«• What is your ñame ?" 

Jane, timid and child as she was, felt they had 

no ríght to question her in this cold, heartless 

manner, and summoning all her resolution, she 

MÜd — 

^ You haven't said, as yet, ma*am, that you 
wish to hire a girl.** 

•* We don't want one without ñame or refer- 
ence,*' said the man, who secmed to enjoy the 
scenc vastly. 

Jane spoke with real dignity ; ** I am a strang. 
er in your city, with no one to cxplain your cus. 
toma. I am sorry I have troublcd you.'* She 
was moving to the door when the man plantod 
himself before her. 

** So, then, you*re ashamed to tell you ñame, 
miss ?** 

Jane's cheek glow^ed with indignation. ** No, 
sir, I am not ashamed to tell my ñame, but if you 
don't wish to employ me, I don't know what is 
your right to ask it." 

** ni tell you what it is, miss, this coming for 
a place without references, and without ñame, is 
▼ery sa8picious.looking business. I'll tell you 
what, we might take a coromon girl of the town 
into oor honse in that way." 

Jane colored deeper than ever, and moved to 
the door. ♦• There, miss, I've told you what — 
you see how it is." He laughed derisively, and 
left the room. 

Jane glanoed at the wife of snch a brute, and 
thought she could deteet a shade of compassion 
eren upon her senseless face. 



* " Oh, ma'am, you will think betler than that 
of one of your own scx, I know you will. 1 
ought not to have come here without friends to 
advise me, but it is too late to repent now. My 
ñame is Jane Bryant ; I should have told it, only 
I thought you had no right to question me, un- 
I less you wished to employ me.*' 

** No, I am in no want of a scrrant, and you 
will hardly procure a situation here, unlcss you 
have references." 

It was now ncarly night; the street lamps 
were bcing Üghtcd, and the girl felt doubly deso- 
íate as she met group after group of young girls 
I with gay faces and mcrry tonos, returning to 
cheerful homes and loving friends. Sho longcd 
I for a companion evcn ¡n misery. She aaw a)j 
child of perhaps ten years, wecping upon the 
j steps of a house in a miserable-Iooking ncighbor- 
hood. Jane instinctively drew towards her. 
The child wiped its eyes with a raggcd apron, 
and glanced with a shy look at the young strang. 
er ; but it rcad sympathy and kindness in the 
swoet face, and a warrant for moro tears ; so the 
two girls wopt togetlier, companions is- sorrow, 
though ignorant of the grief of each other. 

** What is the matter, that you wecp," askcd 
Jane. ' 

** My raothcr bcat me, and put me out doors." 

" Perhaps you have bccn a nanghty child. 
But then you have a mother and a home I how 
happy you might be ! Never cry when you have 
a home to go to. You have cnough to thank 
God for, every day that you live. A home and 
a mother ! Go in, child, and lo ve and obey her, 
and you can*t be unhappy." 

The child stared at her with open mouth. 
** Have you been naughty, too, and saucy ; and 
has your mother put you out ?" 

" Oh, no, no, child, I have no mother, no 
home. I couldn't weep if I had." 

The child put her hcad in her lap and now 
wept for the poorforlom stranger. ** My moth- 
er beats me every day, but I won't be saucy any 
more. I will do what she bids me, and try to be 
a better girl. Do you think I chould be happy 
then?" 

** I know you will ; and when you fecl angry 
and disobedient, think of me, with no home, and 
no mother." 

Jane had walked some distance down the 
street, when she felt some one pulí her drcss 
from behind. She tumcd, and the little girl, all 
out of brcath, was cióse to her. 

** If you will go home with me, you shall have 
part of my supper, and half the straw that I síeep 
on ; 'tis nice and clean, and my mother shall 
be your mother. She wouldn't beat you, I'm 
snre she wouldn't." 

Jane couldn't speak for weepmg, and she 
thought, " It is the poor only, that know how to 
feel for each other.'* She promiscd the child she 
would come back if she didn't find a place, and 
parted from her with real sorrow. 

The night grew dark and windy — the shops 
blazed with light, and the lamps in long vistas 
made the streets look like fairy land. Poor Jane 
had no cyo for eithcr beauty or splendor. She 
felt chilled to the heart, and wondered if the 
wide world containcd one other being as desoíate 
asherself. She had gone from street to street, 



till quite bewildered, and she knew uut which 
way to turn. 

Slie was near the Washington Parade-G round, 
and heard the creek and slam of the ^atcs, as 
peoplc went in and out with busy fict, and the 
Bound of the watchmen's staff upon the pave. 
The great multitudo about her had a community 
ofintcrest; they were appendages to the great 
city in which she was friendlens and alone. 
8hc wished she had gone home with tlie kind. 
hearted cliild, who so gcncrously proíFcred her 
little all ; for she knew Captain Liscom would 
Icavc her with little scruple, and she shuddered 
as the thought of beg jary and dcath — dcath in 
the midet of strangers passcd like some grim 
wpectrc before her. licr limbs trembled,and she 
sat down upon the steps of one of the houses in 
Washington Place to rcst just for a moment. 
She grew frightcncd at the vague indistinctncFS 
of her own thoughts and perceptions. The light 
upon Parade-Ground lookcd more magical than 
ever, and flashed and commingled in a thousand 
fantastic forms. She had fallen asleep. 
• ««•«• 

Gcorge Lewis and a friend were rctuming 
from a fashionable parly in earnest convcrsation. 

** I see how it is, Lewis, you are fairly in love ; 
and such a love ! a brown-skinned country girl, 
with a foot like a shovel — who tells about our 
" haouse," and cats pudding and milk with a 
big spoon ! Faugh !" 

Lewis erimsoned. " How you will rattle,Frank : 
I have said nothing of the kind. I am going 
upon an angling excursión, but I do most cer. 
tainly hope to see the pretly girl into the bar- 
gain. 

" No doubt, no doubt ; I understand it all. 
This Amaryilis has beeome the exquisito Dul- 
cinea of your imagination ; but spare your friends, 
George ; their eyes are not adapted to your 
glasscs. A barefootcd country girl ! your tastc 
is unqueslionable." 

".llave done your bantering, Frank; I feel 
really guilty whilc discussing the poor girl in this 
way." 

" Exquisite, Lewis ; I have mistook : she is 
some renowncd princess in disguisc. I long for 
the dcnouemcnt ; pardon me, I mistook the ole. 
gant (he could not think of a term) for a country 
girl paddling in a mud-puddie." 

George's eye kindled, and bis cheek flushed. 
He ccrtainly looked a little angry. His giddy 
companion laughed immoderatcly. ** Why, you 
mean to fling down the gauntlet in behalf of 
this immaculate Rueticiana, but pardon me, I 
can't fight ; no, excuse me." 

" Frank," said Lewis, ** be serióos one mo< 
ment, if the nature is in you. Now, I hold, that 
the ñame of a dehcate woman is not to be lightly 
bandied in senseless jesting. No matter what 
may be her condition, her virtues may ennohle it, 
Refinement is not inherent in any one clasa ; it 
may be found with the humblest maiden, with 
nature alone for her tutor. Truth and aflTec. 
tion are worth more than all the blandishmcnts of 
fashion." 

** Quite a homily, upon my word. Your caso 
is dosperate, Lewis. But scriouslyi this business 
is like to afFect you more than you are aware. 
You respect the girl— love her even, but 
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Mrs. Lewis shook her hcad and contnetcd 
her brow. " WcU, Jane, you will kecp your 
roonl to-moiTow, and we will see what can be 
dono for yon." 

Jane shrank from tbia g^alling kind of dependa 
. encc. ** Let mo be vrith yon as a servant, ma'am. 
I shall be lees dependente and — and vound yoar 
pride leas." 

** No, no, Jane, I can do bctter for yon. I 
must do better for you ; you can be my oompan- 
ion and friend, I see you can ; I see yon can be 
truBted.** Jane bnnt into tean, and Geor^, tfae 
ever caira, quiet George, threw himself up<m bis 
mothor's boeom and wept, be bad become so like 
a boy again. 

It was surprising to lee how rcadily Jane 
adopted the manners oí tbe society into which 
sbe was tbrown ; we mean the poliab of it ; for 
sbo never loet any tbing of ber original truth and 
simplicity. Sbe bad only the accomplísfament* 
j of polite Bociety to acquire, and to a mind like 
hcrs, these were but playtbings. As tbe firicnd 
and yontbful companion of Mrs. Lewic, sbe waa 
welcomed every where — even by those who 
might have disputed ber claims npon any other 
ground. 

It did cost Mrs. liewis many a pang of pride 
to observe tbe every-day increasing attacbmcnt 
of ber son for tbe poor orpban.girl, gentlc and lov- 
ing as sbe was, and dear as sbe bad bcoome evon 
to ber own beart. We need not say how oftea 
Jane wept in secrct orer her bopeless loye, ñor 
i how the native dignity and delicacy of ber mind 
; taugbt her to avoid every thing like sanctioning 
an attachment so repugnant to the féelings of her 
beneíactress. 

Sbe was sitting alone in ber room, ber bead 
bowed upon her hands, and her iaoe bathed in 
tears, when Mrs, Lewis knocked and entered. 

*' Ob, I am so glad you have come,** said Jane, 
rising to meet her. ** I was trying to go to your 
room, but I couldn*t. I must leave you, my 
only friend; let me return to Maine." Sbe 
spoke rapidly, as fcarful shc shonld not say it if 
sbe made a single pause. 

** Why is tbis. Jane ; are you not happy with 
me ? Why do you wish to Icave me ?** 

Jane felt that all must be told, and yet how 
tell of ihat which calleth the ready blood to the 
cheek of tbe maíden as oftcn as tbe secret is 
pressed homc to her beart even in solitude *. 

" Jane,*» said Mrs. Lewis, kindly, ** is it 
George of whom you would speak? Do you 
love him, my child ?'* 

** Oh, madam, when a child upon the banks of 
tbe Sebago, I might have dreamed of such a 
thing. I was ignorant then of the distinctions oí 
society, of the omnipotence of wealth.** 

** And you have taugbt me. Jane, to disregard 
these distinctions ; you have taugbt rae tbe 
valué of the affcctions-~the wealth to be found 
in a sincere, gentle, and loving heart. Jane, for 
the two ycars you have been with me, yon Iiave 
boen moro tban a daughter to me ; be one in 
reality. My son loves you, Jane ;** and slie 
drew the blusliing girl to her bosom. 

Tlie next summer the keeper <^ alittle tavecn, 
upon the Sebago, was tbrown into great conster> 
nation by the arrival of a plain, clegant carriage» 



cannot have thouglit of making her your wife — n •* Stop, mothcr, 1 bcsccch you. Thi» child isij 
you can*t be bo mad. A girl with no connex- L innocent as a babe. You have lieard me spcak 
ions to sit »idc by side with your proud mother, ', of ber since my visit to Maine. Let rae entreat, 
George. Sbe would disown you, and all the ex. las you valuó my peace of mind^ that you will 
clusivca in Broadway or clsewhcrc, would tum ijtreat her as a child. 

up the noso at the poor girl, and depend upon it, ** Tbis from you, George ; and to me ! take a 
you'd flnd it a bad job every way. I shudder to - eervant from the strect — a — I don*t know what, 
think of the thing." ¡jand treat her like a child I George Xiowis, you 

It was Geofge*8 tum to laugh. ** Rcally, ; strangely forgct yourself.*' 
Frank, you have drawn a raost dolorous pícturc. i "Mother, mother, these suspicions are un- 
But no fears; I am not yet prcpared to makc , worthy of yourself and unjust to me, to say noth- 



so dcspcratc a plunge, though I confesa to have 
thought of tbe tliing But on one point I am de- 
cided, tliat is ncvcr to marry one of these autom- 
atons of fasbion. My wife must have a soul ; 
she must live for me, and I for her, and not for a 
host of fools that have been slrctchcd upon the 
Procrustean bcdstead of fashion.*' 

Thcy liad just tumcd into Washington Place, 
when thcy were arrestcd by tlie harsli voice of a 
watchman. 

** Come Dovcy, off to the watch-housc ; you*ll 
be taking a cold here.'* 

A young feroale attempted to rush by them, 
but the watch bad her fast 

** No flurrying, dear, 'twont do no good, so be 
quiet ; we'ro used to sich birds." 

** Oh, sir, where do you mean to carry me ?" 
she cried, with claspcd hands. The lightfcll 
upon her face and revcalcd that of Jane Bryant. 

" Jane, Jane, can it bs you," exclaimcd Lewis, \ 
flinging oñ* tile watch. She hcld out both hands, 
and ncarly fell upon the pavemcnt. It must be 
remembcrcd that she was not only suífering from 
mental cxcitement, but was also faint for want 
of food. 

A carriagc was procured, and to the inquiry 
of Frank where he intended to carry her, Lewis 
replied, ** To my mothcr*s." 

*' Oh, no, no, she will spum me from her door ; 
let me go any where, George, into any hovel just 
to die. I feel that I shall die, and I would not 
Irouble any one. Oh, what a foolish girl I have 
been ! But I have no friend in tlie world* but 
you, George.'* 

Lewis pressed the weeping girl to bis bosom, 
and even Frank was aífected. 

Mrs. Lewis was alone, engaged in a book of 
devotion, when the door oponed and her son en 
tcred with Jane. A single glance told the poor 
girl she bad been in that very room bcforc, and 
the impulse of her own impassioned heart prompt. 
ed the very best thing she could have done* She 
threw herself at the fcet of tlic lady with palé 
cheek and clasped hands. 

** Oh, ma*am, you once tumed me from your 
door. I didn*t know what for ; indeed, I am 
poor and firicndless, but notbing for which to 
blush. Let me work for you, let me die in your 
garret, but don*t tum me out into tliis great, 
wicked city, where every one looks stern upon 
me.** 

The tears gushed from her eyes, and she fell 
forward at the feet of the haughty woman. 
Mrs. Lewis glanced steraly and reproachfully at 
her son as he raiscd Jane from the floor and laid 
her upon the sofá, imprintiug a kiss upon her 
palé brow. 

" George Lewis, I didn*t expect this of yon, 
much lesa tliat my own housc — *' 



ing of the wrong to that friendless girl.' 

The tears liad been swclling from henea th the 
lids of Jane, and slio now aróse from the sofá, 
for a new powcr awoke within her, suchas sbe 
had not felt before. 

** What am I, that I should be the canse of 
discord bctwccn parent and child ! Rather let 
mo have pcrisbcd in the strect. I will go, lady, 
and tbe Fathcr of tho fatherless will protect me.** 

The proud woman moved not or spoke. 

" Mother, would you, can you be so inhuman 7** 
said George, roused to a goodly portion of bis 
motber*s own spirit. ** If that girl gocs, sbe 
gocs not alone, and should I ever reíwrn, I re- 
turn not alone.'* 

A bitter smile played over the face of the 
mother. ** I have scen that look before now, 
boy ; it has small terrors for me.** 

** Oh, George, George, it is your mother,** 
said Jane, in a pleading tone. ** You once called 
me sister, and I must not, cannot be the cause of 
unkindness bctween parent and child. If I leavc 
your bouso, ma*am, I have nowherc to go. I 
must starvc or beg in the streets. • I will not be 
burdensome ; is there notbing I can do for you, 
that I may eam cnough to return to my own 
home ? There are many tbings I can do, and 
withal beside, ma*ara, I will be more tban servant 
to you ; I will watch beside you in sickness, and 
might become a humble friend to cheer you in 
loneliness ; and oh, ma'am, I shall be grateful for 
tlie slightcst look of kindness.** 

Tho stern woman*s lip quivcrcd at this simple 
appeal, for shc felt its truth, and the pathos of 
tone and look with which it was uttered. Per. 
baps, too, she might have felt how oftcn she raet 
" greeting where no kindness is,** and longed 
for one sincere friend — for one who should be to 
her as a daughtor. 

George saw the effect of Janc*s simple clo- 
quence, and forebore to interrupt it. 

" Be seatcd, child," said Mrs. Lewis. ** 1 
must hcar your story. Jane, and then we will see 
what can be done for you.*' 

Jane's cheek oftcn changod from red to palé 
as she narrated the story of her sorrows, her suf- 
ferings, and dangers. When she told of the kind, 
worthy sailor, and showed the little pin in the 
forin of an anchor, Mrs. Lewis actually sbed 
tears, and George, through the wbole, kept bis 
face buried in bis handkerchief. Her story was 
not without its effect. Mrs. Lewis was evidently 
much softenedi and spoke with a degroe of ten. 
derness totally unexpcctcd. 

*' Jane, if I should take you for my little 
friend, you wouldn*t have any thing to say to the 
servants, except to cali upon them to attend you." 

** I would do just as you bid me, ma'am. I 
shouldn't wish to be troublesome." 
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und flpan of horees. The villagers slared with 
great diligcnce aftcr a very elegant lady, accom- 
panied by a gentleman, who might be seen on 
overy fine day, angling in the olear watere of the 
beautifal lakc. Conjeeture was upon tip-toe, 
until onc, more keen-sighted than the rest, de- 
clared it a« bis sober opinión, that the lady was 
no other than the pretty Jane Bryant, whose 
fate had been such a mystery ; bis penetration 
could be cxplained only from the circumstance 
of hís once having been an admirer of the unfor- 
tanate girl. 

Mystification wa§ now at an end. Jane visit- 
cd the oíd haunts of her childhood with undi. 
minished zeat, and gathcred wild flowers in the 
Terj spots where she and her lovcr had gathcred 
them years before ; not forgetting the little brook 
where occurrcd the tragedy of the worn shoc. 
She had lost nothing of her early simplicity» her 
vivacity, and love for the beautiful in naturc, 
with the refinements of polished life ; and Jane 
Bryant, now Mrs. I^ewis, was, by universal ^c- 
claim, pronounced by her former associates, a 
" perfect lady." 
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For the Rural Repository. 
THE SEASONS. 

BY MISS MARr ANN DODD. 

I BEHELD a yoathful maiden with floating tres. 
Bcs, a smiUng lip, and a bine, tearfol eye. The 
strearas broke from their icy fetters and flowed 
singing at her fcet ; soft emerald verdure and 
early ñowers sprang up in her pathway, and 
many minstrcls tuned their harps in her praisc. 
It was Spring ! — she carne on a mission from 
Him, " who coyereth the hcayen with clouds, 
who preparcth the rain for the earth, who mak- 
eth grass to grow upon the mountains ;" and hay. 
ing fuliilled his bchcst, with her tcars and smiles 
she dcparted. 

Then appeared her gloríous sistcr, with her 
golden robes and flashing eyc. She received the 
homage of all lovely things : fruit and flowers, 
sunshine and roses, joy and melody, were giñs 
brought in profusión to her altar : and I said, ** oh 
woald that Summcr might remain with us al- 
ways !" but while I said it she passed away. 

A matron foUowed with wheat-crowncd brow, 
and sober glances. The blushing fruit, and 
golden grain, were hors. The rcaper sang amid 
bis toil, and bound up the sheaves with gladness. 
Our gamors were full to overflowing, and wc 
said in our gratitude " the Lord hath done great 
tilinga for us whcrcof we are glad." Thine, Au- 
tamn, were tho still dreamy hours and the gor- 
geous sunsots ; the pleasant rambles and sweet 
though raolancholy reverics ; the lessons of fading 
beanty and of sure decay. Thy prcsencc was con- 
genial to my spirit : I saw thee depart with rogret. 

Thine is an icy reign, oh Winter ! sagc of the 
sil ver locks ! and yet thy days are not all dark 
and unlovely. There is boauty in thy deep blue 
skics and snowy robes, thy starry nights and 
cloadless mornings, thy glittering ice and fairy 
fro0t.work. Thero is health in thy bracing air, 
and happiness by thy cheerful fíresides where 
contentment rcigns and all is harmony and peaco 
There is joy for the school-boy who gocs forth, 



when his task is íinishcd, to skim the frozen 
pond ; and the merry laugh of the skatcr rings 
through the still air of thy moonlight nights, as 
he glides over the surface of some glassy stream. 
Beautiful is the work of thy frost.spirits, whose 
invisible and mysterious fingers weave a drapery 
which nu art can imítate. Go out into the forcst 
in the early morntng. Beliold every object, from 
the lofty tree to the lowly shrub robcd in a bridal 
garment, which the clear-rising sun, with the 
skill of an alchjrmist, is tuming into gold and sil. 
ver, and gleaming gems. Graze upon the crystal 
columns, and diamond arches, of those night- 
built palaccs, and say if any other scason can 
fumish so wonderful, so enchanting a scene. 
Then while there is hcaltli, and happiness, and 
boauty in winter, let us enjoy it without finding 
fault with the cold and storms : let us bo grate- 
ful to Him who controls the changing seasons ; 
" who giveth seed time and harvest;'* ** who 
sendeth snow liko wool : who scattereth the 
hoar.frost likc ashes." 

Hartford, December 26, 1839. 



For tho Rural Repository. 
THE DRAMA. 

MucH as we may talk of the refinement and 
taste of the age, so far as theatrical entertaín- 
ments are concerned, wc have but little reason 
to boast. Comparing the stage now with wUat 
it was in its primal days, and wo have indeed oc- 
casion to blush at its degeneracy. Could JBs. 
chylus, the ** father of the drama,** now witncss 
the insipid and sickly performances which are 
frcquently exhibit«d — to scason sound sense, — I 
imagine he would be ashamed to acknowledge 
the parontage of that child whose infancy he so 
tcnderly and assiduously nourished. When those 
early masters of the tragic art, Sophocles, Eu- 
rípides, and Arístophanes, were among the cher. 
ishers of its yoath, and the guardians of its m<H-. 
ais, it .ms truly the schoolmaster of virtue. It 
portfftyed the noble qualities of the human heart, 
honor, fídelity, bravery, patriotism, and the like, 
and excited the author of commendable actions 
to still more gloñous deeds. 

Imagination can picture even now, the throng- 
ed multitudes, listeningwithn^ture to the golden 
precepts as they fell from the lipa of the actor, 
and see their bosoms swell with gratulation at 
the mimic triumphs of the great and good, or 
the íall of the cowardly and yicious. As the 
writings of the early dramatists breathed a noble 
and an ezalting spirit, that class of authors was 
regarded, with much propriety, as tlie high príests 
of leaming ; and as they poured forth their sacred 
libations at her shrino, tho people, inspired with 
love towards them for their divine ministrations, 
were ever ready to render them the highest hom. 
age. They were deyoutly rev^renced while 
living, and at their death the whole nation, by 
decrce, and more, perhaps, from the natonJ im 
pulse of their heart, mourned their loas. What 
an cnnobling scene, to view a nation weeping at 
the decease of a public teacher ! To see the 
brave warrior whose intrepidity he had aroused 
by his fiery sentiments, and the veteran hero 
whose bosom he had warmed in like manner — 
the religious enthusiast whose feelings he had 
purifíed and clcvated — the aged fathor and tho 



rising youth — alikc the oíd and the young, whose 
raind he had ameliorated, and filled with puré 
and exalling precepts — to see them all wearíng 
the habiliments of mouming, and uttering BÍghs 
and lamentations, must have been a solemn 
scene, and fraught with the happicst rcsults. 

The thcatre, when managed aright, and devo- 
ted to a good purpose, is— what it was originally 
designe d to be — a blessing to mankind. The 
observation of Chcstcrfield on this point is beauti- 
ful and correct. ** A well-governed stage is an 
ornament to society, an encourager of wit and 
leaming, and a school of refinement.'* And 
what is the present state of the drama ? It has 
lost its prímitive virtues. It has not that manly 
tone by which it was characlcrizod when the 
'* rare Ben Johnson** and the inimitable Shaks. 
pcare of England, with a Comeille and Racine of , 
France, a Colderon of Spaín, and a M etastatio of 
Italy, were among the glittering orbs that irradi- 
atcd its firmamcnt. It does not wcar that cías, 
sical and majcstic mien which was stampod upon 
¡t by Otway and Dryden, Congreve and Addison, 
and a host of their cotemporaries. 

The dramatic writers of the present day, may 
be more chasto than some of those just mention- 
ed, but they have not their statcly dignity of 
style. Love, which is now almost universally 
the subjcct of dramas, is not so favorable to maj- 
csty and grandeur as many other topics, or clse 
writers are not so happy in treating it. Tho 
tragedy of Cato is not the only onc where bcau- 
ties have been marrcd by its introduclion. Per- 
formances of this kind are ftrequcntly marked by 
tamcness, a want of dignity and exaltation ; and 
they are the ones which now claim preccdence on 
the stage. Love is a laudable, a heaven-born 
passion, and the writer would not be understood 
to say any thing disparaging to it. Its fitness as 
a theme for dramatic entertainments is tho 
question. 

But it is not so much the i^^racter and ten. 
dcncy of the tragédica and comedies which are 
acted these times, as their accompanimeiits, that 
we should shnddcr at. Every one knows the 
character of the songs, etc. which are received 
with such " dcofening applause ;*' and we aro 
all aware of the various haunts of vice and de. 
pravity which aro attachod to our theatres, and 
which serve as cnticing baits to allure thousands 
of the loveliest youth of our country into the vér- 
tex of eternal ruin '. Until these evils are dono 
away — until a better taste for theatrical entcr- 
tamments is ciiltivatcd, and the present sinks of 
poUution and crime are removed, the drama 
must remain a stigma on our national character, 
and we must blush with shame at the superior 
taste of its unchristianized fathers. J> C. 
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From theFItcbburf Sentinel. 
MONEY NOT RICHES. 
" I know thee rich, what would*st tbou more, 

Of all might Heaven impart 1 
I know thee rich in mental lore. 
And doubly rich in wealib of heart" 

" Oh, mothcr, dear motlier I** cried Mary 
Cleaveland, entering the room rauchoxcitcd, " if 
wc were only rich*' 
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** Rich, niy tlear I" rotiirnc d Mrfl. C'leavcland, 
quietly, ** I thought we were very lich." 

** Wc rich, mother ! Now don*t fun ; for I re 
ally wish I was as rich as Virginia Masón." 

And Mary looked half surprised and half fret- 
ful, cithcr ai what her mother said, or somcthing 
else. 

" I wíiB not funning, to use your word, Mary, 
for I certainly think wc are rich." 

Mary did not speak, but she looked round on 
Ihe plain floor, and the oíd oak chairs and table, 
almost with contempt. 

** Are they not very comfortablc, my child, and 
all quite clean 7" 

** O yes, motlier, but" 

** Well, then we are rich in cleanlinees." 
Mary laughed — 
•* I donH cali that richcs." 
** I do, Mary and it is a kind that I think Vir- 
|rinia Masón is rather poor in. And look at that 
geranium, that you are handiing so roughly ; is 
it not very beautiful ? — and those delicate shells 
you únele brought from sea ; observe the grace 
of their forras and the perfcction of thcir colors — 
and then think how beauty is lavished on evcrj^ 
8Íde of US, if we ha ve but the power to perceive 
it. Did you ever see Virginia pause to admire a 
flower, an insect, or a shcll ?" 

" Oh no, mother, why should she, when she has 
things so much richcr ?" 

** I don't agree with you, Mary. Suppose you 
could have pcarls and diamonds, gold and siver, 
as abundantly as if you had Aladdin's lamp ; 
would you bo willing to be so placed that you 
could nover scc the green carth and the bright 
flowcrs, and hear the music of the birds, but 
only behold the glitter of jcwels while you live ?' 
** Oh no, indecd, mother ; I ahould be very, 
very wrctched ;" and the tears started to the 
eyes of the little girl. 

** Then you think the trees, flowers and birds 
would yield you the most pleasure. They are 
then the most valuable — and yet they cost us 
nothing. — They are to be found in every green 
grove, and by every way side, fílling the air with 
music and perfume, and the hearta of intellígent 
creatures with happiness. Now Virginia has no 
eyes or heart for tliesc things — and 1 think my 
own little girl is richer in that respect, for she 
has a taste to enjoy all the beautiful things that 
our Heavonly Father ha»xuade — and that is part 
of her ríches. Virginia appears like a well dis. 
posed little Mis» if she were properly instructed." 
Mary puther arms about her mother*s neck and 
whispered gently — 

'* I am rich too in such a mother." 
Mrs. Cleaveland knew the tears were in Mary*s 
eyes, and she kisscd her tenderly, bat did not 
speak. At this moment the babe in the eradle 
pulled down the muslin aereen with a quick mo- 
tion, and lifted up its head, his eyes bright witli 
Health, and hair curling with moisture — and 
George carne in from the ficlds with his hands 
full of wild flowers. 

The children proceeded to place them in a 
glass of water, while Mrs. Cleaveland instructed 
them as to their ñames and properties, and 
taught them to observe the minutest shade of 
grace and loveHncss. Mary sclected some ofi 
tb« delicate blossoms of the bluc-cyed grass, to 



amuse the infant with, till her mother could finish 
a coat she was mending for her husband. When 
it was done, the baby was duly caresaed, to the 
jrreat dcliglit of George and Mary who were 
üloFC by. 

** Mary therc is another kind ofwealth, of 
which I would speak. Your fatlier is intellí- 
gent, virtuous and aflectionate — are we not rich 
in him ?" 

*• You, my dears, are treasures richer than all 
the gold and silver jewels on earth. I feel that I 
am rich, very rich, while you are spared to me. — 
And we are rich in love for eachoüier." 

" But mother," said Mary, " when I spoke of 
riches, I was thinking of the beautiful dresses of 
Virginia Masón, and the grand party she told me 
she was a going to give. She is to have a satin 
frock, witli lacS and sash, on purpose to wcar — 
and wine and cakes and nuts — and George and 
I are to be invitcd. When I wiehed we were 
rich, I was tliinking I should liave to stay at home, 
btícausc I had no frock to wear." 

Mary utlered all this with great rapidity, and 
with a look of great anxiety, totally diíferent from 
her usual manner. 

*' A plain white muslin frock, Mary, is quite as 

pretty, and far more proper for a little girl likc 

you, than silks and satins could possible be. 1 

fihould fccl, my dear that you were poor indeed, 

should I dctcct in you a passion for finery. Did 

you evcr tliink, Mary why you should like to visit 

Virginia ?" 

Mary sbook her hcad silently. 

" I kuow," said George. ** It is becausc she 

is rich and has fine things ; ftnd Mary will put i 

up with her airs, bccause she has more money 

than we have." 

Mary looked hurt. 

** You are too severe, George," said Mrs. 
Cleaveland. ** Your mind is two years older Uian 
Mary*8. and you ought to think more justly." 

" But, Mary, do you fínd yourself liMmer for 
being with Virginia ?" .^ 

" Oh no indecd, mother. She taiks so much of 
their grand company and fine dresses, and rich 
furniture, that it makes me feel very poor and 
httie. — Now Jane Goold is gentle, and taIks of 
doUs and birds and flowers — ^and whencver I 
come home from there, I always feel quite cheer- 
ful and happy." 

" Then she is a botter playmate. I should be 
sorry to see you willing to go most with a girl of ^ 
vulgar taste, only becausc she happens to have a 
little more yellow dust then yourself, when you 
might have associatcs so much more agreeable." 
Mr. Cleaveland now entcred, and the conver. 
sation was interrupted. While partaking of their 
evening meal, the father obscrved Mary was 
quite silent and thoughtful. 

" Well, Mary," said he, ** what wise project 
have you in your head ? Let us know ; pcrhaps 
we can help you a little." 
. Mary blushed. 
** You can, indecd, but" — 
George looked mischievous, and his sister for 
a moment, was vexed. 

Let US know all, ray daughter," said her 
father kindly. 

** I was wanting to ask you, father, if I might 
have a party. Mother is quite willing." 



•* Certainly, then," said Mr. Cleaveland, with 
some surprise. 

** And what shall I have for a trcat ?" Mary 
continued. 

** Oh you must arrange that with your moth. 
cr. She knows more about such matters than I 
do." — Hcre George laughed out.right. •* Why, 
Mary, one would think you were arranging the 
aflairs of an empire, you look so scrious." 

** Mary," said Mrs. Cleaveland, gravely, ♦* lot 
US defer this conversation till yon feel more 
happy. I thought you had more strength of 
mind than to let the vulgar pride of Virginia af- 
fect your spirits." 

•* I observed, this morning, the sweet peas 
were trailing on the ground aftcr the shower. 
You and George had better lead them ovcr the 
trellis." 

The children obeyed with alacrity. As Mr. 
Cleaveland caressed the infant, while his wiíc re- 
moved the tea tablc, he remarked, " You had bet- 
ter not lot Mary go much with Virginia — her 
influence is bad upon one so pliant as Mary." 

That evening, when Mary was in bed, Mrs. 
Cleaveland wcnt into the room to oflTer up her 
praycrs by the bcdside of her daughter. As the 
exccllent mother, in the fervcncy of a grateful 
and pious heart, enumerated the many blessings 
of her lifc, and poured out the heartfclt ofFering 
of thanks and praise, Mary listened with tears ; 
and when her mother stooped to give her parting 
kiss, she whispered gently, ** Mother, I am very 
rich, I will try to want only the truc riches." 



THE FOUR.FOLD PAYMENT. 

A SIMPLE BUT TRÜE SKETCH. 

In the town of N , in the statc of Con- 

necticut, lived a poor man and his family, whose 
daughter was supposed to be dying with c<m- 
sumption. Her appetite, as is usual with the 
victims of that terrible disease, craved nothing 
but meat — and that of tlie choicest kind. But 
her parents were too necessitous to supply this 
constant craving. She would sit for hours on 
her bed and cry most piteously for a stcak of 
beef, until her voicc could be heard by all her 
nearest neighbors. She appeared to be líterally 
famishing in a land of plenty, becausc of the ina. 
bility of her parents to supply her pressing want 
They had already contracted a considerable debt 
at the butchcr*s, and felt they could hardly tres- 
pass longcr on his indulgcnce. 

Next door to this family lived a blacksmith, 
who was then in some what prosperóos businoss. 
He oftcn heard the cries of the dying girl, and 
did what he could to relieve her. — Early one 
morning the butcher called at his little chamber 
window, and requested his aid in cutting up an 
ox he had just killcd. The blacksmith an»o 
from his bed, and went immediately to the slaugb- 
tcr-housc, and rendered all the service in his power. 
Just before he was done, the oldcst brother of 
tho poor coinsumptivc carne to the stall, and 
asked if the butcher would scll his father a pieco 
of becf steak ? • 

** No," he rcpliod, with characleristic blunt- 
ness, " your father already owes me a long bilí, 
and he shanH have any more meat of mo *till that 
ispaid;" /^^^ 1 

The l9q^jtj^i^4)yiviray towards his sick borne 
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wiih a heavy heart, as he thought of liis suffer- 
ing sietcr; but he kncw the butcher too well 
(who, though he wa» blunt and honest was not 
inlontionally mikind) to snppose it would be of 
any use to come again for the steak his sisicr 
needed bo much, until his father's account was 
ecttlcd ; and he felt that time might ncvcr ar. 
rive- 

As soon as he was gone the blacksmíth spokc 
and claimed a fine largo slice of steak for his ser. 
vices. The butcher at once compücd, and the 
blacksmith helped himself accordingly. Pro- 
cecding at once to his borne he laid the steak on 
a píate, and directcd his little girl to ron in with it 
immcdiately to the sick child. 

*• Ah!" saíd his wcll meaning wifo, as she 
saw the wholc steak pass out of the low door, 
** do you think our neighbor would do the same 
by US, if our child were as sick as thcirs is ?" 

*♦ I don't know, indecd," rcplied tho black. 
emilh-:-** and what is more, I don't carc ; the 
reward I get for such a dced is cnough, without 
stopping to ask myself if other pcoplc will do it 
for me." 

The rcader may imagine what joy was in the 
sick room that morning, while we chango the 
flcene to a few ycars after it. 

Those years, as is usual, had b'rought many 
revolutions with them. The father of the sick 
girl had become a man of property, and the black. 
smith, by a series of misfortuncs, had bccomc as 
poor as his neighbor evér was. And to add to 
hia sorrows, his wife had been bed.ridden for 
many months, and racked with sevcre pains. 
But where now was the gratitudo ofthc formcr? 
Had it passed away, " as the morning cloud and 
the early dew ?" No ! thanks to the hallowed 
influe'nce of the Christian religión, it had not ; 
but livcd, and proved itself alive. No sooner 
had the blacksraith's wife been taken sick, than 
the room was yisited by the family her husband's 
generous heart had relieved. Every little com- 
fort which could be reasonably dcsired, in abun. 
dance and varié ty, was freely supplied by them 
in all her síckness ; and thus her own qucstion 
was practically answcrcd by sl four-fold payment 
for the slice of beef-stcak. 



HOW TO TREAT A CHALLENGE. 

We havc always admircd tho moral courage 
cxhibitcd by an oíd American shipraastcr OBOe 
La New Orleans. Captain Norton was passing 
along the strcct, towards evening, whcn he saw 
a young and *♦ honorable" nativo of the place 
offering ' insult to a bcautiful and well-dressed 
fcmale, who w^as trying to escape from him in 
vain. With all the gallantry of an American 
sailor, Gapt. Norton hastcncd to her rescuc, rc- 
gardlcss of the conseque nccs to himself. The 
youUi was indignant that any one ehould inter- 
fcrc inhiií amuscments, and did not confine his 
demonstrattons to words. He made a blow at 
Capt. Norton, who caught iton his Icfl arm,and 
returncd it by a facer which laid him prostrate on 
the pavcmcnt, 

The young man was conncctcd wilh somo 
rich and respoctable families in the place, and as 
was to be cxpcctcd from a man of honor and 
spirit, he resontcd such unccrcmonious trcatmcnl 
and aftor ascortaining tlic namc and adílrosa ol' 



tho Champion of the insultcd fair one, he sneaked 
oíT, dcclaring with a disgusting oath that he 
would have satisfaction. 

Accordingly the worthy shipmasler was waited 
on the ncxt day by a gentlcman who brought a 
hostilc messagc, couchcd in the niost lady.like 
and afifectionate terins, rcqucsting an early mcet- 
ing. Captain Norton asccrtained whcre the 
young gentleman, who was so oagcr to tako hÍH 
life, was at that time wailing an auswer to his 
mcssage, when he expressed an intcntion to have 
an interview with him immediatcly. Wilh him 
to ezecute and to resolve wcre synonymous 
terms — and he forthwith procecdcd to a noted 
cofifee house, where he found the man whom he had 
fclled to tho ground tho evening before, pacing 
the cofifee room with hasty steps. He immedi- 
atcly addressed him — 

" You have sent me a challenge to fíght a 
tiucl — which 1 peremptorily refuscd to accept. I 
have no idea of exposing my own life to attacks 
from any rash and hair.brained youth, who may 
be willing ta ezpose his own to an equal risk. 
In the first place I am not so disgustcd with the 
world, as to wish to quit it at the prescnt time. 
In the noxt place, I live more for others than 
myself — and my d«ath would carry sorrow and 
desolation into a large and happy family. Bcsides 
this, I wish you distinctly to understand that to 
lift my hand against my fellow man in a duel 
would be contrary to the moral and religiouB 
principies, by which I profess to guide the actionB 
of my life. You actcd last evening in a manner 
unworthyofa man of honor, and I gave you a 
lesson I hope you will long remcrabcr — and so 
far from regretting what I havc done, I should 
doubtless repeat the ofifence, if the same provoca, 
tion were again oficred. I daré not fight a duel 
— but I am always prepared to defend m3r8elf 
against the attacks of bullies and assassins." 

The sturdy scamen went his way in peace. 
He was a man of true courage — a quality which 
is never wUnessed in a duellist. — Boston Mer. 
Journal. 



her bosom shall be poisoned in your veins." Ho 
was executed ; the pride of her soul enabled her 
to bchold his dcath without a tear ; she returned 
to her homo-^thc support of her deolining yeara 
had fallen ; the tie that bound her to life had giv- 
en way, and the oponing of the day Üiat saw hor 
lonely and childlcss, Icft her at rest forevcr. 
Her heart had broken in the slruggle. — Mae- 
kenxie^s Gazeítc. 



MARCH OF UMBRELLAS. 

WuEN nmbroUas marchcd first into this quartcr 

(Blairgowrie,) they were sportcd only by the 

ministcr and the laird, and were lookcd upon by 

tho common class of pcople as a perfcct phcnom. 

enon. One day, Daniel M ^n wcnt to pay 

his rent to Colonel M'Pherson, at Blairgowrie 
House : when about to retum, it carne on a 
shower, and the colonel politely ofifered him the 
loan of an umbrella, which was politely and 
proudly acceptcd of ; and Daniel, with his head 
two or three inches higher tlian usual, marched 
oflT. Not long after he had left, however, to the 
colonel's surpriüc, he again sees Daniel posting 
towards him with aJl possible baste, stillo'ertopped 
by his coiton canopy^ (silk umbrcUas were out of 
the qucstion, in those days) which he beld out, 
saluting him with — ** Hae, hac, Cornel ¡ this*ll 
never do ; thcrc's no door in a' my house that'U 
tak* it in : my verra barn-door winna tak' it in 1" 
— Glasgow Constitutional. 



DEATH PREFERRED TO DISHONOR 
DuRiNO the Irish reign of terror in 1798, a cir- 
ctmistance occurred, which, in the days of Spar. 
ta, would have immortalized the heroíne ; it is 
almost unknown — no pen has ever traced the 
story. We pause not to inquire into the prínci. 
pies that influenced her ; suflice it that in com- 
mon with most of her stamp, she beheld the strug. 
glc as one in which liberty warred with tymnny. 
Her only son had been taken in the act of rebá. ' 
lion, and was conderoncd by martial law toi 
death ; she followcd the ofi^cer, on whose word 
his life depended, to the place of execution, and 
bcsought him to spare the widow's stay; she 
knelt in tho agony of her soul and claspcd his 
knees, whik her eyes, wilh the glare of a ma- 
niac, fell on the child bcsidc him. The judge was 
inexorable, tho transgrcssor must dic. — But, 
taking advantage of tlie occasion, he ofifered life 
to the culprit on condition of his disco vcring the 
members of the association wilh which he was 
connected. — The son wavered ; the mother rose 
from her position of humiliation, and oxclaimed 
— ** My child, if you do, the hcaviest curse of 
your mcíthcr fhall fall upon you, and the milk of 



JkaIíOUSv. — It is with jealousy as wúth the goat. 
When such distempers are in the blood, there is 
never any security against thcir breaking out, 
and that often on the slightest occasions, and 
when least expected. 
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JW a r r í e Ti, 

AtOreftnport, on the 28th tilt. I>y ihe Rev. George Fish* 
er, Mr. Bctli Holleobeck to Mímj Eliza Hollenbeck. 

At Clavcrack, on Ibe 25rli ull. by liie Rev. R. Sluyter, 
Mr. Ilenry EJ. Poucher to Miss Malinda Córner, boili uf 
that place. 

In Chatham, on the 26i!i ull. by the Rev. J. B. Baldwin, 
Mr. llosea B. Pratt to Mi«8 Lydia Whiie. all of that place. 

At Canaan, on the 12th uli. by the Rev. H. Sp«ncer, 
Mr. Cliarlen Church to Mies Mary A. Cbadwick, botb of 
Grcat Barrington, Maas. 

Al Ghent.on Saturday the 14th ult. by the Rev. A. Sco- 
vel. Rev. Nicholan Van Alatyno,of Fort Plain, Montgom- 
ery Co. to Miaa Louita Van AI«tyDr,of the former place. 

At Llvlnggton, on Ww 15th ult. by the Rev. J. H. Van 
Wagenen, C. H. Carpentér, otNew-York, to Mlis Lavinía, 
daughtcr of Ileury Baker, £eq. merchaut of tbe foriner 
place. 



9f eH, 

In this cliy, on Patnrday the 28th ull. Margaret E. M. 
Lovcll, daughter or ilie Inte Joseph Lovell, Suigeon Gen- 
eral U. S. A. agtd 3 years and 4 months. 

On the S4th ult. Mr. Joreph Strong, in his SOih year. 

On the29th ult. Hamilton, son uf Mr. Wllliam Moor, 
ogod 1 year, O months, and 30 dajri. 

In Canaan, on the Ist ult. after a severe and protracted 
illness, Roeer Janes, Esa. In the 73d year of his age. 

At New-Lebanon, on Wcdnpsday úie 25tb ult. Henrietta, 
youngcst daughtcr of Elam Tilden, Esq. in tlio 19ih year 
of her ago. 

At Stockport, on the 39d ult. Mra. Louisa, wift of Isaac 
McCaep, Esq. in the 43d yearof her ace. 

In New- York, on the 19th ult. Mr. Traman Martin, late 
of this cii v, in the 51st year of his age. 

In New- York, on the ITth ult. after a sbort 1lln( 
Canipbrll Bushucll, £eq. late of Ibis city, in tlie 46th ye( 
of liií age. 
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For Uie Rural Reposítory. 
THE NEW YEAR. 

Anotheb year has dawned 

With Winicr's amüc, 
And many riaing hopes 
The houra beguile. 
But hopea that are bright, tlial are fondly cheriabcd 

In ihe heaf t, when pleasure pervodea, 
In an hour or a moment, have frequeiitly perished, 
And paased with the twilight shadea. 

The aon of Mírth haa haíled 

Thia riaing day, 
Anddreamaof joy have chaaed 
Dull care away. 
For Winter, though dreaeed in hia mantle of white, 

And crowned with hia garland of gray, 
Has cbarma which affordhim a tranaient delight, 
Aa its momenta faat haaten away. 

The child of Nature mourna 

Hia abad y bowera, 
Where zephyra fanned hiabrow 
In aummer hours. 
But Oh ! may heaven apare him lili Winter ia o'er, 

For a beautiful Spriug-time will bloom ; 
And the rich teeming earih the deep gieen ahall 
reatore, 
Which boa alcpt in its icy bound tomb. 

Tho Poet'a heart may glow 

With holy fire, 
If heavcn'a cheering light 
Hia pen inapire. — 
Though h is year muat begin with the dawning of May, 

Whcn the tempesta are over and gone ; 
When the lovely young bloaaomttheír colora display, 
And the ireea put their bright clothing on. 

Though aeasona come and go, 

And every year 
Bringa ever varying acenea — 
A amtle — a tear ; 
Yet the Moraliat, while all hia pleaaures depart, 

And hia Summer ia fading and brief, 
Finda a theme for hia pen, and a joy for hia heart, 
Though oft Hia the joy of grie¿ 

Oíd age with furrowed brow, 

And teroplea hoar, 
Recalla hia youthful sports 
In daya of yore ; 
And the viaions of memory hia tranaports renew, 

And hia heart ia diveated of fear, 
While hia loves and his friendahips rise IVeah to hia 
vicw, 
Aa he haila the ñrstdawn of the year. 

While atanding on the tomb 

Ofdayagoneby, 
We turn to pleaaurea paat 
And heave a aigh. 
For widc iathe ruindealh*aarrow Ims made, 

And extenaive the eropire of wo ; 
For the loved, and the cheriahed in darknesa are laid, 
And the strong arm ia withered and low. 
Why weep we for the dead 

If hcaven'a lovc 
Have called their spirits home, 
To real abo ve ? 



"The tie of affection, ao dearto the heart, 
I When rudely divided in twain, 
Leaves a wound undcfíned — an incurable amart, 
Where the traces of friendahip remain. 

I Why mourn we for the laat 

Departed year, 
' Which lent our wonted abare 

Of hope and fear? 
If llie preaent be happy, our praiae muat ascencL 
I To the Power, who alone can supply 

A new year in the akiea that never will end, 
¡' And rapture*s that never can die. 

< ' If death'a uncrring dart 

■ Should aim the blow, 

'j Before this year haa aped, 

' And lay ua low ; 

May we gain the bleat manaions of glory and love- 
;| That place where Ihe weary repose ; 
|i And join with the seraph the chorus above, 
<i Which millions of years cannot cióse. S. B. 
I January 1, 1840. 

' Por the Rural Repository. 

MY DESTINY. 
LivEs one on eartii of boaom warm, 

Whose wiahes never atray 
Beyond life*s preaent aun or storm — 

Th' illuaioua of to-day 7 
Livea there a child whoae meltingeye 

Rovea over nature free, 
Whose glowing bosom tieaves no aigh 

O'er whai his lot may be 9 
How oft I've thought were I thus blest, 

Could I be such a child, 
I'd bid uiy tliought-tossed spirit rest 

Its aspiratíons wild. 
IM seek the laughing world's caress, 

To beauty beud the knee, 
And all forget in dreams of blias 

My deatiny— my deatiny. 

' But treasured thoughts of life's young mom, 

Revolving unborn years, 
Are on my heart's fresh tablet borne — 

Are written there with tears. 
I've marked a cloud at day's decline 

In joyous sunahinc fly. 
And fancy said ita fate was mine — 

Itfled the low' ring aky. 
I've watched the first apring violet rise 

In beauty on the heath. 
And when it sank 'neath frosty skies 

It whispered me of death. 
Even now o'er youth's lone grave I hear 

Sad Autumn's rcvelry, 
Aa wild winds sighing whispcr near, 

My destiny— my destiny ! 

Anón, my little azure cloud 

Again appeared in view, 
Emerging from night's sable shroud 

In combination new. 
Returning spring my violet brought 

To greet my raptured eye 
And breezes soft, with fragrance fraught 

Betokened ^immer nigb. 
Chill Autumn's blaats were heard no more, 
I I aighed not for my flower, 

For wintry alorma had ceased to roar — 

I knelt and bleat the hour. 
And then I wept not that the tomb 

Should ihua inaatiate be — 
Undyingday aucceeda death'a glooni— 

My destiny— my deatiny ! Algebko>-. 
Brookjieldj üccembcr^ 1839. 



From tbe Ladiea' Compaiüon. 
THE OLD DISPUTE OF THE KATYDIDS. 

BY MBS. BEBA 8MITH. 

Now, Katydida, I know it all, 

That long dispule I've heard ; 
I listened 'neath tlie oíd peach tree, 

And heard it, every word. 

Ye sat, a noisy little groují^ 

And told it all with zest — 
Some "Katy didn't" stoutly cried» 

And " Katy did," the resu 

The líttlo prudes ! T heard them tell 

The story o'er and o'er ; 
And they, no doubt, have done the same 

A million times before : — 

How Katy went adown the lañe 

With one I must not ñame ; 
And how he kissed her cheeks and lips — 

Now, pray, was Kate to blame 1 

I'm sure that I have always thought 

A kiss a harmless thing ; 
So prompt upon the maiden's cheek 

The ready bluah to bring. 

Now, is it thought so very bad 

Wliere Katy's home washid 7 
And don't they talk witli lovers there. 

Alone, as Katy did 7 

He kissed her cheek, and Katy smiled ; 

Her blushes went and carne ; 
He kissed her lips, and Katy kissed— 

Now, pray, was Kate to blame 7 

But up there sprang a naughty elf, 

A jealous liule sprite, 
Who carne to watch poor Katy there, 

Beneath the starry night 

Away he ran with wicked speed. 

And, " Katy did," he cried— 
And «• Katy didn't," londly called 

The lover by his side. 

Away they went, a train pursued, 

Unknowing what it meant. 
And " Katy didn't"—" Katy did," 

Upon the air they sent. 

And thus, for ages, they have bcen 

Disputingall the time, 
Aboul that kiaa poor Katy gave— 

Sure, waa it auch a crime 7 
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From the Baltimore Monument. 
EVIL MAY DA Y. 

BY WILLIAM n. CARPENTER. 
CHAPTER T. 
FoR, many months prcccding Ihc cvcning on 
which our tale commcnccs, thcre had cxistcd a 
growing animosity bctwecn the citizens and ap- 
prontices of London and the alien inerchants, 
who had scttlcd thcre for the purpose of facilia- 
ting thoir opcrations in commercc and the sale 
oi their wares ; for so great had becn the industrj 
of the forcigners, or so indolent the Londoncrs, 
that two-thirds of the vessels sailing out of their 
port were owncd by thcse enterprising emigrante. 
Being protected by the govcrnment, and pos- 
eesscd of immense wealth, thcy daily extended 
their power and influence, until at length it be- 
carne obvious that in a few ycars the manufac- 
tures of the native citizcns would be entiroly lost 
8Íght of in the incrcascd dcmand for the superior 
commoditicB of the alicns. Cool, hardy, and in- 
dustríous, having no other object in yicw than 
the amassing of wealth, takíng no part in the 
politics of the country in which they considered 
themselves but temporary residcnts; slow of 
specch, yct shrewd in all mattcrs relating to 
irado, they continued plodding onward with that 
silent assiduity which is the surest mcthod of 
eventoally securing a competence. Their pack. 
horscs wcrc known and recognized on every road, 
and in every village and hamlet in the kingdom, 
whlle at the annual fairs a bystander would havc 
obscrvcd that the most costly articlos exposod 
for sale wcre the propcrty of thcse men. 

Not contcnt with the mere induccment of their 
wares to secure the attcndanco of the country 
pcoplo aroimd, with a sagacious policy thcy hircd 
jongleurs, mcrry Andrews, mimics and morris 
dancers, in order that fheir eñbrts raightlurc 
many to the appointcd mccting, who, had it not 
becn for thcse attractions, would havo remained 
contcnt at homc. 

The native racrchants lookcd upon the success 
of tlic forcigncrs with a jealous eye, but in no onc 
place was there grcatcr disafiection manifestcd 
than in the good cily of London, and against 
nono of the alicns was their displcasurc more 
pointcd than against tlic merchants of the Hans 
Towns ; for these mcn, by their industry and 
frugality, together with a busincss tact peculiar 
to themselves, had drawn the entire trade in 
woolens írom out of the hands of the Londoners, 
and secured it exclusively among themselves. 

It was in the year of our Lord, 1514, that the 
long smothcred disgatisfaction of the citizen& 
brokc out into opcn raurmurs, and from the tone 
adopted, it was cvidcnt Ihat these wcre but thr 



prelude to acta of a more violent and lawlcss 
character. 

For somc níghts previous to the ñrst of May, • 
in the year abovo raentioned, groupe of citizens 
and apprenticcs might have bcen secn standing 
at the corncrs of the various strceU, or by the 
door of somo well-known Hostel, discuseing in 
all the bittemess of personal animosity the stag. 
nation of their trade from the protcction givcn 
by govcrnment to interloping foreigners; but 
upon tlie thirtieth of April or May evo as it was 
tcrmcd, the strcets appearcd to be alniost uttcrly 
deserted, and it is on this evening that our tale 
commcnces. 

It was about the usual time of retiring, 9ay 
ninc o*clock, probably nearer the tenth hour, that 
a singlo passcnger might have becn secn crossing 
from the street of Saint Martins le Grand, into 
onc of the narrow strcets by the church of Saint 
Paul ; he was enveloped in a dark cloak, not un. 
Uke those wom by horsemen of modem times, and 
so complotely was his pcrson concealcd within 
its folds, that it was evident thcy had becn thus 
carefully arranged with a view to avoid recog- 
nition. 

Scarccly giving a passing glancc to the hugc 
signs that crcaked over his head, indicativo of 
the trade, mystcry, orprofcssionofthe occupants 
of the houses bcforo which they swung, the 
stranger proccedcd cautíously onward, picking 
his way over the broken slde walk for the purpose of 
cscaping the puddles of water that still rcmamcd 
from the rain which had fallen during the day. 
Crossing Walbrook, he turned to the right, and 
continued on his coursc about the distance of 
two bow shots, whcn he suddcnly halted ; facing 
him was a large antiquated building of a mean 
dilapidatcd appearancc, yet, which from the a. 
bundance of carvcd work about it, had probably 
once becn the rcsidcnce of a nobleman, but now 
was converted into a hostel, as the huge lumber. ' 
ing sign, and rude painting indicatcd. The strang 
cr tappcd softly at the hoavy door, thcre was a ! 
rattiing of chaina hcard from within, a harsh gra- ' 
ting of the rusty hingcs succceded, and at Uie] 
next instantmine hostof the " Red Rose" thrusti 
his broadly illuminated face from betwoon the 
aperturc. 

♦* Good master Kcplcr," said he of the hostel, 
** hast thou tarricd long without ? for mine ears 
have loet the quick scnsc of their youthful days, 
and I marvel not should*st thou have awaited, i 
thoagh Booth to say an* it had bcen a flaunting 
ruffler at the door rather than the staid presence 
tof the chiefof the Hans merchants, by Mary 
1 mother • I trow I had been callod by othcr ñame 
I than that of Gabriel Crisp." 
¡ *' Husb, good Gabriel," eaid the merchant, 
with a Ejlcnt gcclurc, as they procecded along 
I the noble though 6omcwhat ruinou» hall, and 



ascended the hroad staú-case ; ** Hush, good 
Gabriel, knowest thou not I trcad on dangerous 
ground : be silent, I pray, well art thou aware 
that if my ñame were breatlicd to the citizcns 
and approntices at present asscmbled within thy 
hostel, by the Rood ! I should be a butt fpr a 
scorc of arrows ere thou couid'st raisc a quarter 
staff." 

* Now, by my troth, but thou speakcst holy 
truth," replied the host, ** an* the gallants kncw 
of thy presence, my poor life, I warrant me, were 
not worth an Edward sliovel-board, for the ap. 
prentices are hot-blooded youths, few of whom 
can boast of the cooling virtue of a brard ; tlicre 
is much pnidcncc comes with the growth of a 
beard good sir, believe me." 

* Would to heaven thcn," muttcrcd the mer- 
chant, in an under tone^ " that the citizcns 
would make a better use of it, and forfoear molest. 
ing quiet-mon in the exercise of their voc&tions 
— but they aro wasps all — hoveríng around 
and doing battle for the honey of our hivcs. 
Tell me, mine host, have thove men yet procced. 
cd to the busincss which has called them in se- 
cret conclave. 

*' Sir merchant," rcplicd Gabriel, " if tliou 
knowest a4ight of the young springals thou wilt 
avouch me whcn I say, that the tuming of an hour 
glass wiil scarcc suffico to calm tbeú: fiery spirits 
80 as to pcrmit them to cnter upon mattcrs of 
such grave import." 

" Grave import," echoed the merchant, ♦* thy 
words are ominous, oíd man, but tush ! this is idle to 
be startlcd by a sound ; conduct me to them, I 
would hcar their resolutions." 

Gabriel turned palé — ** Under favor, good mas- 
ter," he cxclaimed, ** it seemcth to me to savor 
strongly of wronghcadcdness, this resolution of 
thine ; thou surely wilt not vcnture into thishor- 
net's ncst." 

* I will." 
'* Sir merchant !" said the agitatcd host, ** I 

have heard that gray hairs bring witli them wis- 
dom, but an' thou gocst on this crrand, I shall 
have no more £aith in the saying ; thcre have 
becn threats breathcd against thoe and thine ere 
now, and that too by men who boast not idly, 
what would'st thou among tliem ?" 

** Lcam their purposes, and dofeat them, if I 
may." 

** I will bring tlicc tidings, go not thou." 

** I am resolved." 

" Now, Mary mother, thou attmore rash than 
a drunkcn wassailer I An' thou vcnturest thcre, 
thou dcscrveth the cap and bells of the city jes. 
ter, think of thy daughter, good sir merchant ; 
I would not wagcr a cap of burnt sack against 
the crown of the seventh Harry (whom heaven 
aseoilize) that shc will not be an orphan f hould 
they difcover thee." 
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" I thank thee for Ihy fcare," reyplieU the mer- 
chant, in a noftencd tone, and grasping the 
hand of Gabriel — " jjut it is for her sake I mañi- 
fest thi8 anziety ; sbe is the chcrished idol of my 
bou], and to see her enatched from me by the rude 
hands of raffian apprentices, or thcir no lesa rude 
mastcre, would take away the prop against 
which my heart has leaned, and broak it in the fall." 
*♦ Well I well !" said Gabriel, betrayed ínto a 
groater oxpression of feeling than was his wont, 
by the simple pathos of the oíd man, ** Well 
well ! thou shalt join them ; there is one bravo 
gallant will succor thcc in extreraity for thy 
daughter's sake, and for thine own ; he loves 
thee roucb, tliough thou hast ere now treatcd him 
discourteoualy." 

" Elton Cloudesley ?" 

" The same — and as noble a youth, I trow, as 
evor drow a oloth yard shaft, or played the game 
of quintain.'* 

** If it be as thou saycst — *' 
** If it be I I tell thcc, sir merchant, a worthier 
hoad never fílled an apprenticc's cap, and a bct. 
ter heart never leaped to the hght of bright eyes ; 
— tliou wilt love him yct, mark me ! but touch. 
ing thy entrance, thou must doff thy cloak and 
velvot doublet, and cap, and array thee in broad 
cloth like one of them, though sooth to say, thy 
burly figure will but ¡11 bear thee out amid their 
lenten persona ; — that will do ; now follow me, 
and whatever thou hearest be silent, on thy lifc.' 
The objoct of the visit of the Hans merchant 
was, as the reader has probably already porccived, 
with a view of asccrtaining the intentions of the 
assembledcitizcns, and preparing hismcasurcs ac. 
cordingly. 

The room into which he was ushcred by the 
host was crowded to excoss with the disañbctcd, 
which was so far fortúnate for himself that 
it rendercd his entrance easy and unsuspect- 
cd ; there was much noise and confusión in the 
apartraent at the time, for the feelings wliich liad 
prompted the meeting had not sufBciently subsi. 
dod to allow of their reasoning dispassionately — 
the apprentices and their masters jostled together 
with a freedom and equality which later times 
know not, for in those days the ñame of an ap- 
prentico was honorable. 

Eventually some dogrce of order was rcstored, 
and a thin, pale-faccd man addrosscd them at 
some length, inveighing bitterly against the con- 
duct of thegovemment in permitting foreignors to 
reside among them ; then changing his theme, he 
denounccd the forcigncrs themsclves, *' as wolves 
preying upon their shcep folds, or as locnsts do. 
vouring thcir substancc ;" and conoluded his 
phillipic by recommcnding, " tliat the appren 
tices mect on the morrow at St. Paul*s cross, 
thence toproceed to Saint Martins le Grand with 
the storn dctermination to root out the foreign- 
ers and destroy thcir warcs." 

During the acclaraations under which he re- 
Bumcd his seat, the asscmbly wcre startlcd by a 
bold Bonorous voice, rising above the applause, 
and cxclaiming— *♦ Shame ! shame !" 

In an instant all was uproar ; the citizens and 
apprcntioos sprang to their fcet, and grasping 
their staves, rushed towards the speaker ; while 
those w^ho stood near, recognizing in him Üic chief 
ofthe Hans merchant», cricd out---*' A spy ! a 



Bpy! His Ernest Keplcr — down with him!" — 
mingled with ficrce threats and dcnunciatioss. 

** Killhim! killhim!" exclamied many of liie 
citizens, and several arms were raised with the 
intent, when a young man oashed through the 
crowd, and stríking up the weapons, threw him. 
self beforc the intruder. 

** Back, back, on your lives" — he shouted — 
not a hair of his head shall be touched, or woe 
botide him that doth it. — What shall a single 
man be done to dcath by. a multitudc 7 for 
shame ! Lower your weapons men, or by St. Bride, 
my quartcr staíF shall become bettcr acquainted 
with the quality of your heads than will be pleas. 
ant to yourselves or courteons in me. Apsley, 
Jekyl, Oakley, an* ye love me stir not, or I may 
b9 tcmpted to do that which would mar your May 
gamcs on the morrow." 

•* Come away, Elton Cloudesley, art thou 
mad 7" exclaimed they, ** íb he not a spy, a piti. 
ful spy 7 and would'st thou shicld him 7" 

** Not a step budge I," roplied Cloudesley, 
" savo with assurance of safe conduct to this 
worthy man ; you all know me, and I trow are 
awarc I am not a feather to be tumed from my 
coursc by every wind that blows ; — I have ran 
witli ye, fought with yo, shot with ye, played with 
ye, yet, much as I love the good fellowship be. 
twcen US, by St. Bride, an' ye brave me now, 
we are foes henceforth and forever ! Is he safe 7" 

** Aye, aye ! Ict him go ! but his day of reck- 
oning may yet be nearer than he deemeth." 



** Yonder is thy house, sir merchant," said the 
young man, ** and if thou would'st be safe from 
the coming storm, I pray thee scek some other 
asylura, or, (and the appren ticc*s voice faltered,) 
if thou art detormincd to resist the aggrcssions of 
the mad multitude, I imploro thee send thy 
daughter from thee. A woman's nature is but 
ill.fítted to bear up against the mde assaults and 
uncurbed violcnce of an excited peoplc." 

** Elton Cloudesley," replied the merchant, 
** thou has borne thyself this evening as an hon- 
est man should; thou hast rcturned good for 
evil, seeing that I discountenanced thy visita to 
my house, despite my daiighter*s wishcs, and by 
conscquence expected but little favor at thy 
hands— now listen — while Ernest Keplcr has 
shelter for his own head, henceforth thou art 
welcomo, and his daughter — " 

Speak not of her, good sir, Hill danger is 
past, for the prescnt she must be bestowed in a 
safer homc ; the lime is now coming when I will 
win her nobly." 
•♦ How ?" 

" By making my actions deserving of her and 
thee ! farewell." 

The merchant gazed after the youth until he 
disappeared, and then slowly and moumfuUy 
proceeded to his own home. 

CIIAPTER IT. 
** The May moming rises as clear as it is wont, 
my daughter," said Ernest Kepler, to a beautiful 
girl, ovcr whose fine features a shadow of anxic. 
ty was thrown, that added a more than common 
intcrest to her appearance. She was one of those 
light airy bcings, such as we rarely behold, but 
oftcn drcaní of, and who, whon scen, take hold 
of the heart strings with so suddcn yct tcnaciouF 



a grasp, that all the philosophy of after years 'will 
not prevent a quicker pulse whcnever that Bweet 
face is reflected from the mirrored depths of 
memory. Her hair hung in gloesy, golden rfa>^- 
lets over as fair a brow as evcr wts chÍBeled by 
a Grecian Sculptor — ^her eycbrows were beauti- 
fully arched — her cyes of the dcepest^ darkesl 
blue, and the shinc — the fiickering radiance oc- 
casioned there by passing cmotions, was like the 
sunbeams dancing over agitatcd waters — her 
nose was aquilino, and her lips full and poutin^ i 
but the free play and cxprcBsion of those lips, and 
the accompanying smilc, like the dream of an 
oíd melody, could be felt, but never expressed — 
and to these a finely rounded figure, ratber above 
the middle height, and, unlike most of her coun. 
try.woman, small and deUcatcly moulded feet, 
and our hcroine is presented to the reader. 

** The May moming rises as clear as it is wont, 
ray child, but the aun will yet aet upon a scenc of 
violcnce; thercfore don thy hoodandkiit\e, and 
hie thee with thy serving woman to "Whitc Fri- 
ars ; our kinsman is prepared to receive thee — 
perad venturo I will join thee ere long, at prcsent 
I must await the removal of my warcs." 

•* Father," repIicd the maiden, ** If thou tarri- 
cst, I will abide with thee — the men of blood 
daré not harm a woman, and perhaps my pres. 
encc may protcct thee." 

They are rude knaves, Alicc, and care not a 
stiver foT a brow of bcauty. I had ratber in this 
fray the arm of young Cloudesley wcre by my 
sido, than thou before me as a shield — nay, bhish 
not, my girl, we are friends now, and may yct 
be knit in bond still closer — Hark I what sound 
is that 7 — Away! away, my child! the tcmpest 
has bcgun !" 

There were shoutings facard in the strcct, and 
a domestic rushed into the apartment— 

** They come, good master, now heaven pro- 
tect US !" 

*' Thou pale.faced knave !" exclaimed the 
merchant, ** away to thy fellows, bid them array 
themselves with bow and harquebuss, and take 
their stand at the Windows; and, dost hcar? 
bid them bear themselves stoutly, and fire upon 
the first man that advancea." 

** Father ¡ father !" exclaimed Alicc, " no 
blood, no blood, I implore thcc." 

" Out upon thcc, girl, shall I not dcfend mine 
own 7 retire to thy chambcr, this is work for 
men, not such as thee ; nay, dry thy tcars, 
Alice, I mcant not harshly ; thy oíd father is 
vexed and nettled — kiss me, sweet one ! — now 
then, farewell — for they approach." 

Confuscd and tuniuliuously carne the appren- 
tices and citizens bcforc the houscs of thcir pro- 
poscd victims ; they were variously armed — 
some boro the thick staff callcd the apprcntice's 
club, others the well tried and unerring bow — a 
few harquebusses, at that time prohibited by law, 
were among the crowd ; the reraainder of the 
arms were composed of billets, scythes, pikes, 
and such other instrumenta of mischief as could 
be the most readily obtained — thus they ap- 
proached, shouting ** Apprentices ! apprentices ! 
clubs ! clubs ! down with the forcigncrs ¡ vcn- 
gcance ¡ vengcance ! no Hans merchants !" un. 
til they haltcd with something like ordcr beforc 
the warchuuse of Ernest Keplcr, wl^le the shouts 
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of thosc bchind rcmintled ihcra that llicir fellows ' 
had aircady commcnccd the work of destruction 
on thc others ; the Windows of the merchant's 
houso were barrícaded and loop holes formed, 
through which scveral harqacbusscs were pointcd 
upen thc crowd ; cxpecting no reBÍstancc, the 
multitude recoiled for an instant, while the mer. 
chant, taking advantagc of the pause, threw 
opcn a window and addres«ed thcra : — 

** What scek ye, my fríends, that you come in 
such a hostile guiso — therc are no murderers or 
traitors among us — but honcst mcn, who mcddle 
not with others and live by the ezercise of their 
own calling." 

•* 'Tis Ernest Kepler," they cricd, ** down with 
him, down with the chief of the Ilans mer. 
chantsl" and scveral rushed to the door, for the 
purpose of battering it, when Elton Cloudesley, 
supportcd by a few of bis friends, sprang forward 
and stood before it. 

Throwing his foot ñrmly forward he raised his 
bow, aífixcd the arrow and drcw it up to the 
barb, as he said — 

'* By the holy rood ! the first man that movos 
towards this houso with evil thought, shall dic 
thc dcath — shamo on ye ! — for your movcmcnts 
this day are unbicsscd. — ^Jekyl ! — Oakley, ye are 
my fricnds — there lies my cap !" and he threw 
it scveral paces before him — ** the íirst man that 
stcppoth over it shoot him, though he die un. 
shrived — the laws they have insulted will bcar 
you out — kecp strict guard here, whilc I prepare 
the escape of thoso within." 

Scarcely had he cntcrcd the house, before 
therc aróse a shout from a second party who had 
forccd tlie rear and succeeded in making their 
way to the apartment of thc merchant, and had 
struck him down, when Ellon rushed in and 
stood over the prostrate body. 

" Down to thy nativc hell !*' ezclaimed he, 
felling tho foremost of thc party, ** what bo ! 
Oakley ! Jekyl ! conduct this worthy man to the 
wharf at Black Friars — a boat awaits — show 
the boatman my tablcts, he will respect thcm." 

At this instant they heard much continued 
shouting, and a dense smoke suddenly fílled tbe 
apartment. 

" By Mary motlier !'* exclaimed he, " they 
have fircd thc houso — a way, a way, ere it be too 
late !" 

** My daughtcr," fafntly ejaculated the mer- 
chant, ** give me my daughter !*' 

♦* Is she not safe ?" 

** She is in the chamber abovc — she would not 
be removed— oh, save her, or lea ve me to my fate." 

Thc apprentice shouted wildly and smote his 
clenched hand upon his brow in unuttcrabie 
agony. 

" Now heaven have mercy on her soul, for she 
is lost ! sec, the flames have caught thc stairs, 
the oíd wooden buUding bums liko so much 
paper ; hie thee to the boat, Jekyl, with the mer. 
chant, I will save Alicc, or perish with her." 

So saying, he rushed through the licking 
flames : the stairs were burning bencath him, 
and the oak partitions on eithcr side were blazing 
furiously ; it caught his woolcn garments, but 
he hceded not, he was half suífocated from thc 
smoke and intolerable hcat, yet still he pressed 
onward ; h^ called upon Alice, but no sound 



greeted hiiQ, save tho crackling of the wood; 
around — atlength his eye caught thc imprcsfiion» 
ofalíght garment — he sprang forward — itwasi 
Alice — she had fainted — folding her in his arms, 1 
he threw a woolen cloak round her and prepared 
to descend — the stairs had fallen I he rushed j 
back, and for a momcnt gavc himsclf up to de 
spair — ^it was but for a moment — he threw open a ¡ 
window — grasped his hfeless burthen with the¡ 
tenacity of a dcath grasp, and gained a footing ! 
on a projecting Icdge without ; he could distinct. 
ly hear the shrieks from the crowd bclow, and 
the fcarful speculations of others as to his proba.! 
ble escape, for had his brain reeled or his grasp . 
relazed, they must have inevitably been dashcd ' 
to atoms ; that shriek and those horrible specula- 
tions rccalled him ; he twice or thrice made thc i 
attempt to throw himself and his charge upon the i 
roof of the adjoining house, but failcd ; again he | 
cssaycd, and by a strong muscular effort succeed. 
cd amid the acclamations of the multitude, who 
had anxiously and painfuUy watched his struggle. 

Why necd we procced to recount the delirious 
joy of the merchant on the restoration of his 
child ? Why need we say how Cloudesley was 
caressed and blessed ? Why tell how, in a fcw ¡ 
months, he recovcred from the fever occasioned 
by over exertion and anxiety of mind, and be. 
came the happy husband of the lovcliest wife 
and wealthicst heiress in all Britain. Lct the 
reader imagine thesc things, for they are truc. 

As for tho result of the insurrection, is it not 
writtcn in the chronicles of thosc times, how thc 
apprentices were incarccrated and condemncd to 
die, but were at Icngth pardoned, after much In. 
tercession, on their appearing bare-headcd and 
with halters around their necks before the King, 
in the Hall of Weslminister ? Verily, it is so 
writtcn! and the event we have recorded was 
cver after impressed upon the mcmory of the cit. 
izens by the ñame of ** Evil May Day." 

Baltimore^ Md. 



WHO»S THE LADY ? 

All wasbustle and confusión among ibefash- 
ionablet oí a quiet little town in one of the west. 
eni tiers of countics of our State, on tho day 
preccding the evening for a sclect hall. The la. 
dies becamo grcat pcdcstrlans, and where on foot 
for hours togethcr, whilst husbands and fathcrs 
where at homo waiting in awful suspense for 
their retum with the ahop-keeper's bilí. The 
shop-kccpers wcrc moro polite than usual, inas. 
much as gauzc, lace and ribbons, were the only 
articles in dcmand, and wcrc bought without tlic 
irritating qucry, " can't you take Icss ? and not 
a milliner could complain at night of a want of 
custom and a full pursc. Evening advanced, and 
thc bustlc incrcascd. Bcaux just from the band 
box might be scen with a glove in one hand and 
courage in the other, tapping at the door of thc 
wealthy, and tipping and bowing as if made of 
vibratory material with as much cash in their 
pockets as brains in their noddles, and more brasa 
in their face than cither. 

One of thcse mushroom genlry, who had the 
facolty of talking nonscnso, had captivated the | 
charming Mehitable Clarissa Adelia Bacon, thírd | 
daughter of the wealthy Capt. Jacobus Bacon, of 
the invincible voluntcer coropany of héroes, vul- 



garly called ** barefoot," who, with remarkablu 
valor, during the late war, eñectcd a bloodless 
(not a mudless) retrcat through a swamp, two 
miles wide, with thc enemy in expectation at 
their heels. At thc appointcd hour and acoor. 
ding to promise, this sprig of tho beau monde 
alluded to, pulled the bell at the door of the re- 
doubtable Captain, which was answered by the 
female scrvant, who among the rcst was prepar. 
ing for the ball, and in her ** bcst bib and tucker," 
made a polite how and invited tlio young coi- 
comb in. Twilight dcceived bis already defect. 
ive vision,(defective, for it is somelimes said that 
love, like wine, makes men seo double, especial, 
ly if they run against a lamp post,) and he mis. 
took the scrvant for his Mehitable. Doffing his 
hat and describing with his body all the ñgures 
of Euclid, such as circlcs, squares, and triangles, 
he at last complcted his how a la modt and Usp. 
cd tho fact that he had ** tho onnew of being 
in redineth to ethcort her to the Athembly room.*' 

** I am engaged, sir," said the kitchen bolle. 

** Engaged 1" exclaimed the youth, chop.fal. 
Icn, ** Misa Bacon engaged /" 

** Oh ! it*s Miss Bacon you wish to see, thcn,'* 
rcplied the girl. 

" Whoy yeth — I am mithtakcn — fauth — the 
devil ! — bowing and talking to a Ihervant girl ! — 
wherth your mithtress !" 

** Walk into tho parlor, sir,'* answered thc in. 
sulted girl ; *♦ I will cali her." 

Reader wouldst thou know who this servant 
girl might be, of whom we have been chatting ? 
Well, listen and Til tell thee. Didst ever hear 

of William K , once a very wealthy ship- 

ping merchant of New. York, who through roulti. 
plied loeses, was exiled from Uic dominión of 
wealth, and consequcntly of fashion, and for 
many years dwelt obscurely in a country village, 
with the only remnant of a once large family, a. 
charming daughter 7 

This was the very child. At thc age of ten 
she bccame an orphan, but not friendless. The 
gentlcmanly charactcr of her father, cvcn in 
poverty, had won tho csteem of all, and thu last 
survivor of his accumulated misfortuncs found a. 
homc and a fríend with a wealthy country gen. 
tleman. She grew up to womanhood, bcautiful 
and accomplishcd, and bcloved by all the family 
as a sister and a child. But dcath claimcd her 
adopted mothor as his, and her prospects chan. 
gcd. The woman who supplicd her place a few 
months afterward, was her antipodes, and Aman. 

daK stepped forth into the wide worid, de. 

pendant upon physical strength alone for subsis. 
tance. But thc good wishes of her adopted 
family wcnt with her, and a sitoation in the family 
of Capt. Bacon was sccured to her, at which place 
the reader will rccollcct he or she foond her. 
But I will resume my story. 

At an carly hour tJio ball room was ñlled with 
a truly brilliant asscmblago. Thcre were red 
cheeks in profusión, some paintcd by nature and 
others by art. Bright cycs in abundancc, some 
■parkling with intelligence, others with joyous 
excitement, and among the rougher sex, many 
with wine. Mirth and hilaríty bore regal sway, 
until a discovery was made — a discovery consid- 



ered, by that assembly, of equal importance 1 
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fttispended, notwith^tanding Sambo still eawed 
hi8 cat-gnt, and a Whispcr ran through Ihe crowd. 

The pur»e-pi*oud, vinegar-faced Mrs. Z^ » 

had tho honor of making the discovery — a dis- 
covery in which was involvcd the reputa tion of all 
prcsent. It was nothing leas than tlic lamentable 
fact, that Amanda K , Ihe servant girl of 



hi8 urbanity was an cvidence that shc had 
caught him ¡n hcr mcshos. But alas ! how soon 
do tlie most towcrhig expectations fall from high 
stations. Ere two months had elapsed, the hura- 
ble Amanda became the wife of the wcalthy Ed- 

ward N . Time rollcd on in its silent 

course, bearing upon its tide sweet flowers and 



Capt. Bacon, had ¡mpertinently intrudcd hcrsclf 'beaming sunahine, and every ingrcdient of hap. 



inte the company of her bctters, and actually' piness for the youthful pair, and thosc who turn 



them beforc the de- ¡ ed Iheir backs upon Captain Bacon's servant 
girl, bccanic the courticrs, the fawning syco- 

phants of Mrs. N , who in her new sta- 

tion, was no more amiablc, no more worthy of 
esteem, no more beloved by tho truly good. — 
Twenty summers havc sinco scattercd the Ir 
blossoms around hcr quiet mansión, and the 
sljght touches ofthe frost of age are gathcring 
upon the temples of hcr fondhusband. Yet love 
puré and holy, still warms the domcstic circle 
whercin the altar of true bencvolcnce is rearcd. 
The good things of life are pourcd into hcr lap in 
abundance, while she distributes with a prodigal 
hand theirblcssings among the childrenof chccr- 

that hcr 
childrcn rise up and cali hcr blesscd, hcr husband 
also, and he praiseth hcr." 

What an instructivo moral may be gleaned 
from incidents of this kind — incidents which oc- 
cur almost daily in the great mass of society. 
The simple tale I have told is not the filagree 
work of fancy, wrought up from the tinsel 
material of ficlion, based upon fact, How often 
are such facts exhibited to our view, to the great 
discredit of intcllcetual worth ! Virtuc, bcauty, 
intelligencc, moral worth, the highcst attributcs 
of intelligent crcatures, are often forccd to bow 
be foro the gildcd ehrinc of Mammón, whosc al- 
tara are built up amid the mouldcring ruins 
of Genius, and whose sacrificial rites consist 
in the uttcr prostration and dcstruction of all that 
is great and noble in nature, all thatis brightand 
lorely in Uumanity. 



danccd two cotillions with 
gradÍQg truth was known. 

" Did yon ever seo such impcrtincnce ?" saya 
one. 

" What a braxcn thing !" said another- 

•• Why, seo how she's dressed ¡" said a third. 

** Such a cháracter I" whisperod a fonrth : — 
** they say — but nevcr mind now." 

" A pot-slewcr in our company — the wench !" 

chimed in Mrs. Z , with that elegance of cx- 

pression which cháracter ized her, and turning up 
her nose advised the ladies to lea ve the room and no 
longer be insulted with hcr prcsence. — This ad- 
vice was assentcd to by the intelligent compa- 
ny, and the poor, but infinitcly superior gírl, was j Icss povcrty, and it may be truly said 
Icft alone — abashcd, confuscd, and almost over- 
come with cmotion. He who invited her thither 
was the son of her adopted father, who unitcd 
intelligonce, a graceftil and gentlemanly deport- 
mcnt, and the command of cxtcnsive possessions 
in onc of tlie most fertile portions of our State. 
He was absent whcn the revolution in the hall 
room took place, but rcturned just as it was evac- 
uated by the ladies. — Astonishcd at the change, 
and percciving Amanda standing with her face 
fluffused with blushcs, he hastily inquired the 
cause. A frícnd drew him aside, and communi- 
catcd the facts as I have penned thcm — the 
young man was enraged, and with an emphasis 
adequatc to hisjust excitemcnt, he cxclaimed, 
" What's that purse-proud fool — that ignora nt 
parrotoffashion worth, who scorns virtue be- 
causo it is coupled with poverty ?" 

** Ten thoasand dollars," answercd his friond. 

Ten ihoutand dallara ! eh ? Well Amanda 
is worth that sum, and the haughty fool in the 
bargain. Ton thousand dollars ! and that, for- 
•ooth, balanced against TÍrtuous respectibility. 
Uere, Amanda, ray girl," taking hcr by the hand 
and bt»wing respcctfully to the gentleraen prcs- 
ent, •* let US leave this place whcre haughty 
prido, pampered and fed by crumbs of wealih, 
exerciscs an influenco superior to tho dictatcs 
of good eense, when virtue is endangercd." 

Sosaying theyleft Uic place andreturnod home. 

Tho very next morning after the hall, Aman- 
da K , the poor, the elighted, the abuscd 



girl, who was deoied the boon of mixing in so- 
ciety, because shc wore the russet mantle of pov- 
erty, received from the hand of the indignant 
young man, an instruraent oí writing, securing 
toher possossion tlie full and undividcd amount of 
ten thousand dollars. This gift, and the mo- 
tives which promptcd it, were soon made known 

to tho haughty Mrs. Z ,and envy, more 

rankling and painful than disdain, suppHed the 
place of the latter. Ñor wae the cup of bitter- 
nesa yet fuJl. With all the solicitude of a moth- 
•r, she had laid añares to entrap the young man 
in quostion, as a husband for her own charming 
groy-eyed daughter, and íondly imagined that 
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FRANGÍS MARIÓN. 

Frangís Marión, colonel in the regular bcr. 
vice, and brigadier general in the militia of South- 
Carolina, was born in the vicinity of Gcorgctown, 
in the ycar 1733. 

To portray the mcteor like course of hardi- 
hood and cxploit, traced by Gen. Marión and his 
hcroic followcrs, would constitute a picturc, rich 
in admiraton and del¡ght,to the lovcrs of bravcry 
and romantic adventurc. Nevor was an oflicei 
better suitcd to the times in which he livcd, and 
the situation in which it was his fortune to act. 
For stratagcms, unlookcd for cntcrpnses against 
the cncmy, and deviccs for conccaling his own 
position and movcmcnts, he had no rival. Nev- 
cr, in a single instance, was he ovcrtakcn in his 
course, or discovcrcd in his hiding place. Even 
somc of his own party, anxious for his safcty, 
and wcU acquainted with many of tho placea oí 
his rctreat, have sought for him wholc days in 
hisimmediate ncighborhood, without finding him. 
Suddenly and unexpectcdly, in some distant 
point he would again appear, pouncing upon his 
enemy like the eagle upon his prey. These high 
and rare qualities, conducted him rcpeatedly into 



the arms of victory, when the forcé he enoousr* 
tered was ten fold the number of that he codI' 
manded. 

** Young Marión at the age of siztecn, enlcr- 
ed on board a vcssel bound to the West Indies, 
with a detcrmination to fithiraself for a scafaringr 
lifc. On hisoutward passage, thevesscl was up- 
set in a galc of vvind, when the crew took to their 
boat without water or provisionc, it being imprac- 
ticablc to save any of either. A dog jumped into 
the boat with the crew, and upon his flesh, eaten 
raw, did the survivors of these unfort uñate men 
subsist for se ven or cight days ; in which pcriod 
several died of hunger. 

Among the fe w who escaped was young Ma- 
rión. Aftcr reaching land, Marión relinquished 
his orignal plan of life, and engaged in the labor* 
in agrie ulture. In this occcupation he continued 
until 1759, when he became a soldíer, and was 
appointed a licutenant in a company of volun- 
teers, raised for an cxpedition against the Cbcro- 
kce Indians, commandcd by Captain William 
Moultrie, (since Gen. Moultric.) 

As soon as the war broke out betwecn the col- 
onics and the motlier country, Marión was cal. 
led to the command of a company in the first- 
corps raised by the state of South-Carolina, He 
was soon afterwards promotcd toa majority, and 
scrved in that rank under Colonel Moultrie, in 
his intrcpid dcfence of Fort Moultrie, against the 
combincd attack of Sir Henry Clinton and Sir 
H. Parker, on the 2d of June, 1776. He was 
afterwards placed at the head of a regiment, 
as licutenant colonel commandant, m which 
capacityhc servcdduring the siege of Charleston; 
when haying fractured his leg by somc accident, 
he became incapablc of military duty, and fortu- 
'natcly for his country, escaped the captivity 
to which the garrison was in the sequel, forced to 
submit. 

Whcn Charleston fcll into tho onomy's hands, 
Licutenant Colonel Marión abandoned his átate, 
and took shcltcr in North Carolina. The momcnt 
he recovercd from the fracture of his leg he engag- 
ed ¡n prcparing the mcans of annoying the enemy, 
thcnin the flood-tide of prosperity. With six- 
teen men only, be crossed the Santec, and cora- 
menccd that daring system of warfare which so 
much annoycd the British army. 

Colonel Petcr Horry in his lifc of General 
Marión, givcs the following interesting incidcnt : 
— ** About this time we received a flag from the 
cncmy in Gcorgctown, South-Corolina the object 
of which was to make somc arrangemonts about 
the cxchange of prisoncrs. The flag, aftcr the 
usual cercmony of blindfolding, was conducted 
into Mariones cncampment. Having heard 
great talk about General Marión, his fancy had 
naturally enough aketchcd out for him some 
atout figure ofa warrior, such as O'Hary, or 
Cornwallis himsclf, ofmartial aspcct and flaming 
regimentáis. But what was his surprise, when 
led into Marion's prcsence, and the bandagc ta- 
kcn from his eyes, he bcheld in our hero, a 
swarthy sraoke-dricd littlc man, with scarceJy 
enough of thrcadbarc homespun to covcr his na- 
kcdncss ! and inetcad of tall ranks of gay.dressed 
soldiers, a handful of sun-bumt, yellow-legged 
militia-men ; some roasting potatoea, and some 
aslcep, with their black firclocks tnd powdcr. 
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hornslyingbythemonthelogs. Havmgrecovercdj'think it hard to indcnt himsclf a elave for four-l'pursuit, nolhing could escape kim, and when 



a little from his surprise, he presentcd his letter 
to General Marión, who perused it, and soon settlcd 
every thing to his satisfiaction. 

The officer took up his hat to retire. 

** Oh no I'* said Marión, " it is now about our 
timo of dining ; and I hope sir, you will give us 
tho pleasure of your company to dinncr.' 



tccn years. But Ict him be over hcad and ears '■ retrcating, nothing coald overtake him. 
in Jove, and with such abcauteous sweetheart as i Being once nearly surroonded by a party of 
Rachcl, and he will think no more of fourteen Brilish dragoons, he was compellcd for safety, to 
ycar*8 servitude than young Jacob did. WcU, i pass inlo a corn-ficid by leapingthe fcncc. This 
now this is exactly my case. I am in lovc ; and ' ficld, marked with a considerable descent of sur- 
my sweetheart is Liberty. Be that hcavcnly L face, had becn in part a marsh. Marión cntercd 
nymph my companion, and these woods shall [ it at the upper side. The dragoons in chasc 



At tbemention of the word dinner, the Brítish Ihave charmsbcyond Londonand París in slavcry. ¡leapt the fcDce also, and but a short distant be- 



ofRcer lookcd around him, but to his great mor- 
tifícatiun, could see no sign of apot, pan, Dutch- 
oven, or any other cooking utcnsil, that could 
raise the spirits of a hungry man. 

** Well Tom,** said the general to onc of his men, 
** come, give ua our dinner." 

The dinner to which he alluded, was no other 
than a heap of sweet potatoes, that wcre very 
snugly roasting under the embers, and which 
Tom, with his pine stick poker, soon liberated 
from their ashy confinemcnt; pinching them 
every now and then with his fíngers, especially 
the big oncs, to see whether they were wcU done 
or not. Then having clcansed them of the 
ashes, partly by blowing them with his brcath, | 
and partly by brnshing them with the sleeve of 
oíd cotton shirt he piled some of tlie bcst on a 
large pie ce of bark, and placed them between 
the British officer and Marión, on the trunk of 
the fallen pine on which they sat. 

" I fear, sir," said the general, ** our dinner 
will not prove so palatable to you as I could wish ; 
but it is the best we have." 

The officer, who was a well bred nían, took up 
ene of the potatoes and affected to feed, as if he 
had found a great dainty ; but it was very plain 
that he ate more from good manners than good 
appetite. 

Prcsently he broke out into a hcarty laugh. — 
Marión lookcd surprised. ** I beg pardon, gener- 
al," said he, " but one cannot, you know, al- 
ways conmand one's conceits. I was thinking 
how droUy some of my brother officers would 
look, if our governmcnt were to give them such 
al)ill of fare as this.'* 

** I suppose," rcplied Marión, " it is not equal 
to their style of dining." 

** No, mdeed," quoth the officer, " and this, I 
imagine is one of yonr accidental Lent dinncrs : 
a sort of ban-yan. In general, no doubt,youlive 
a great deal better." 

** Rather worse," answercd the general, " for 
oftcn we don*t get enough of this." 

" Heavens !" rejoined tlie officer, ** but proba, 
bly what you lose in meal you make up in ma/í, 
though stinted in provisionSf you draw noble 
pay." 

** Not a centj *¿r," said Marión, " not a cent." 

" Heavens and earth then ! you must be in 
a bad box. I don*t see, goneral, how you can 
stand it." 

** Why, sir," replied Marión, with a smile of 
8elf.approbation, " these things depend on feel- 
ing." 

Tho Englishman said, " he did not believe it 
would be an easy matterto reconcile kisfeelings 
to a soldier's Ufe on general l\larion*s terms : all 
figkting^ no pat/f and no proviaionSy but poiatoes." 

" Why, sir," answercd tho general, ** the 
heart is all ; and when that is much interested, 
a man can do any thing. Many a youth would 



To havc no proud monarch driving over me j| hind him. So completely was he now in their 
with his gilt coaches; ñor his host of cxcíbc- || power, that his only mode of escape was to pass 



men and tazgatherers insulting and robbing; 
but to be my own master, my own prince 
and sovereign ; gloriously prescrving my national 
dignity, and pursuing my truc happiness : 
planting my vineyards, and eating their luscious 
fruit ; sowing my fields, and reaping the golden 
grain ; and seeing millions of brothers all around 
rae, equally free and happy asmyself: — this, sir,! 
is what I long for." 

The officer replied that, both as a man and a 
Briton, he must certainly subscribe to this as a 
happy state of things. 

Happy y" quoth Manon, " yes, happy indeed : 
and I would rather fíght for such blessings for 
ray country, and feed on roots, than keep aloof, 
though wallowing in all the luxuries of Solomon. 
For now, sir, I walk the soil that give me birth, 
and exult in the thought that I am not unworthy 
of it. I look upon these venerable trees around 
me, and feel that I do not dishonor them. I think 
of my own sacred rights, and rejoice that I have 
not basely desertcd them. And when I look for. 
ward to the long, long ages of postcrity, I glory in 
the thought that I am fighting their battles. The 
children of distant generations may never hear 
I my ñame ; but still it gladdens my heart to think 
that I am now contending for their freedom^ 
with all its counllcss blessings." 

I lookcd at Marión as he uttcrcd these senti- 
ments, and fancied I felt as when I heard the 
last words of the brave De Kalb. The English. 
man hung his honest head, and lookcd I thought, 
as if he had seen tho upbraiding ghost of his il- 
lustious countrymen, Sidney and Hampden. 

On his return to Goorgetown, he was asked 
by Colonel Watson why he lookcd so serious ? 

** I have cause, sir," said he, " to look so 
serious." 

'* What ! has General Marión refused to 
treat ?" 

" No, sir." 

** Well, then, has oíd Washington dcfeated 
Sir Henry Clinton, and broke up our army ?" 

" No, sir, nut that neither ; but worse." 

" Ah ! what can be worse ?" 

** Why, sir, I have seen an Aaicrican general 
and his officers, without pay and almost without 
clotkeSy living on roo¿«, and drinking water ; and 
all for LiDERTY ! ! What chance have we against 
such men?" 

It is said Colonel Watson was not much obh- 
ged to him for his speeeh. But the young officer 
was so struck with Mariones sentiments, that he 
never rested until he threw up liis commission, 
and retired from the service." 

" Gen. Marión, whose stature was diminutivo, 
and his person uncommonly light, rodé, when in 
service, one of the fleetest and most powerful 
chargers the south could produce. When in fair 



over the fence on the lower side. But here lay 
a difficulty which to all but himself appeared in. 
surmoimtablc. 

To drain the ground of its superfluous waters, 
a trcnch had been cut around this part of the 
field, four fect widc and of the same depth. Of 
the mud and clay removed in culting it, a bank 
had been formed on its inner side, and on the 
top of this was erected the fence. The elevation 
I of the whole amounted to more than seven feet 
perpendicular height ; a ditch four feet in width 
running parallel with it on the outside, and a 
, foot or more of space intervcning between the 
fence and the ditch. 

The dragoons, acquainted with the naturc and 
extent of this obstaclc, and considering it impos- 
sible for their encmy to pass it, pressed towards 
him with loud shouts of exultation and insult, 
and sununoned him to surrender or perish by the 
sword. Regardless of their rudeness and cmpty 
clamor, and inflexibly determined not to bccome 
! their prisoner, Maríon spurred his horse to the 
charge. The noble animal, as if conscious that 
his master's life was in danger, and that on his 
exertion depended his safety, approached the 
barrier in his finest style, and with a bound that 
was almost supemataral, clearcd the fence and 
the ditch, and recovercd himself without injury 
on the opposite side. 

Manon now íacing his pursuers, who had halt. 
ed at the fence unable to pass it, discharged his 
pistéis at them without effiíct, and wheeling his 
horse, and bidding them ** good moming," with 
an air of triumph, dashed into an adjoining 
thicket, and disappeared in an instant. 

Gen. Marión was a nativo of South-Carolina ; 
and the im mediato theatre of his oxploits, was a 
large section of the maritime distriet of that 
state, aroimd Gcorgetown. The peculiar hardi. 
hood of his constitution, and its being accom- 
modatcd to a warm climate, and a low marshy 
country, qualificd him to endure hardships and 
submit to exposures, which, in that sickly región 
few other men would have been corapetent to 
sustain. He continued his undivided cfforts 
until the cióse of the war, and lived to see the 
United States enrolled among the free and inde- 
pendent nations of the earth. 
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THE LOVE OF A HAT. 
** Oh Alfred, I have becn out shopping all the 
afternoon, though I purchased nothing ; but I 
called at Mrs. HalPs the milliner, and she showed 
me such a love of a hat 1 was completely en- 
chantcd : I tried it on, and found it so becomingL 
I was tcmpted to wear it home. It is the colon r> 
.Q^^^i^lcndidribbon to match^^ 



of a damask rose,' 
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a gracefully droopiíig Bnowy plumc, and a curtain 
of exquisilc blondo a qiiarter of a yard in depth. 
I know you would say it was a pcrfect lovc : 
should you not like lo scc me come out in it ?" 

" That Í8 quite a broad hint my dcar Sarah, 
I likc to seo you in any thing : but what is thc 
price of this so much admircd bonnct ?" 

*' Mrs. Hall said it was worth thirteen dollars ; 
but as sho wishcd to be as rcasonablc as possible 
with such a customcr as mysclf, she would let 
me have it fortwclve.** 

** Well she is quite accoramodating, but is not 
that too much to lay out upon an articlc of dress 
so Boon to be thrown aside ? Tlien you know 
Sarah, there is your white one, not yet two 
months oíd ; I had rathcr sce you wear that 
longer. 1 do not like to have pcoplc say that 
my wife is extravagante and we cannot very well 
afford to fellow cvery new fashion ; are you wil- 
ling to givc it up ?" 

The young wife pouted, and was half inclined 
to cry. It wcre bctter if she had, for tcars are 
more excusable than anger. 

"Oí supposc I can wear tlie oíd dud of a 
white hat all winter, if you will not allow me a 
better one ; but do not cali me extravagant ; I 
am sure a twelve dollar bonnet nced not drain 
your resources. Look al my friend Mrs. Haight ; 
shü has a new hcad gcar once a month, I be- 
licve. She had a Frencli hat which cost hcr 
sixteen dollars. Slic only worc it twice, and 
then laking a fancy to alter it, spoilt it entirely, 
so that it was ñt for nothing but papcr rags ; 
and not long since she gave eight dollars for a 
turban which she never has worn, and never will 
wear. But I see what I am to expect. I did 
not believe you wcre so parsimonious." 

Sarah was vexed. She tossed her gloves and 
handkerchief upon the carpct, and drawing her 
cha ir towards the grate, sal in sullen sflcnce 
twirling the tassels of hcr purple mantilla lili 
summoncd to thc tea table. The meal was hur- 
ried through without transgressing the rules of 
politeness, and the evening hours passed slowly 
and uncomforlably away; for thougli Alfrcd 
sought to enter into conversation with his wife, 
sho would only answer in monosyllables ; but she 
had time to reflect upon thc folly of her conduct, 
and at last began to fecl very unhappy. 

Alfrcd and Sarah had not been long wcddcd, 
and this was their first disagreement — 
" For oh bow slight a cause will move 
Dlsaeusionfl betwccn liearu that love.** 
The wife was young, gay, playful and affec- 
tionate, and had bcnn chosen by a man of sense, 
more for the good qualitics of her mind and hcart, 
than her beauty, though that was of thc rarest 
kind ; but she possessed a spírit impatient of con- 
tradiction ; and indulged a fondness for dress 
which her husband hoped she might overeóme, 
if dealt with rightly. He felt that it was hard 
to begin a rcform, and almost repented having 
given the first Icsson, though moro than evcr 
convinced that it was necessary. But Sarah's 
was an April temper, and sho appeared on the 
morrow with a face all sunshine, and rosy lips 
dropping kind words, for though too proud to 
confess hcrself in fault, she felt that she was 
wrong, and while no allusion was made to the 
pasl, she appeared, by hcr aíFcctionatc manner. 



to ask a rcconciliation, and soon read fbrgiveness 
in thc eyes of hcr husband. She sccmed con- 
tcnt to wear thc oíd dud of a hat, and a few 
months passed away in undisturbed happincss ; but 
anothcr evil genii crosscd their path in the guise 
of a fifty dollar shawl, which so-exceedingly 
plcascd thc lady's fancy, that she ventured to 
ask her lord and mastcr for leavo, and money, 
to puré liase it ; and here beginneth the second 
lesson which he saw fit to give her upon that sub- 
ject. He stood by the window, his hand was in 
his pocket, and the money in his hand, I verily 
believe ; for he would much rather have given it 
than denicd hcr, but he hesitated a momcnt 
ere he replied. 

*' Sarah it is hard for me to refuse you anything ; 
but a shawl is what you certainly do not need at 
present. Have you not an elegant cloak, a rich 
Cashmere, a Rob Roy, which if not handsome, is 
very serviccablo, and others, of all sorts and 
sizes ?" 

" Don't talk to me about serviceablc ! I hale 
the word, and I shall never wear the oíd horso 
blanket again ; they are only fit for Irish women 
and wenches. You seem lo know all about my 
articles of dress : I suppose you keep a written 
inventory of my wardrobe." 

* Oh Sarah you grievc me ! but look here ! sce 
this poor object passing along through the bittcr 
snow storm, with no covering outside of hcr calicó 
dress, to shield her from the wcather : I will 
rais© the window and bid hcr come in if you will 
run up stairs for your blanket ?" 

** You can be generous to every one bcsído 
rae, but she may have it, in welcome/* 

Sarah was charitablo and kind, and as she 



ty, for we owe it to thc kindness of our creditors, 
that we have a morael to cat, and a roof to 
shelter us. Did you think that I could cver be 
broughl to this ? It is the will of Heaven, and 
my proud spirit is humbled in the dust. Come 
to me my sister — consolé me with your sympa. 
thy — help me with your advice. Alfrcd will not 
object ; he is always kind — como soon. 

Aneía. 
Alfred read the Icttcr and proposed starüng 
immediately ; which they accordingly did ; and, 
aftcr two days journey, reachcd thc dwelling of 
their afflicted sister. AJ^d carne not to be a 
passive spectator of their distress, but as an an. 
gel of mercy, to relieve. He told his wife that 
he had saved two hundred dollars by denying 
her some useless expense, at difTerent tunes ; he 
had intcnded to devote it to some charitable pur. 
pose, and it was nowhcrsif she wishcd topresentit 
to her sister. He checred the heart of the sick man, 
and inspired him with new coiu^ge, till thc fevcr 
left him, and he was able to adoptthemeans, which 
his true friend proposed, of providing for the 
wants of his family. Alfredas influcnce was exert- 
ed and his purse oponed, till the houschold wcre 
again restored to comfort, and happiness ; and 
they saw him depart with tears and bicssings. 

When they wcre alone in thc carriage, Sarah 
wept upon her husband's shoulder. She confcs- 
sed her former faults, and implored forgivencss 
for the wrong she had done liim ; for the pain 
she had given his noble hcart. She felt that 
those only can be truly generous, who deny 
themselves, that they may give to others : no 
more unkind words fcll from her lips, she was 
careful not to makc any unrcasonable requests» 



gfaccfully threw the shawl over the poorwoman's ¡!and she now blessed the day when her husband. 



shoulders the shade of anger upon her counte- 
nance gave place to a smile of satisfaction. 
** Heaven blessyou ! — Heaven forever bless you !" 
said thc grateful woman, as she tumed to depart. 
" You are a young and happy couple, trust in 
each othcr*s aficction, and never let unkind 
words pass betwccn you ; they are easy said, but 
hard to be forgotten. You have wealth, friends, 
and home ! may your riches never take wings 
and fly away, your friends follow, and your home 
become the abodo of distress. Be of one mind, 
loving and forgiving always ; and once more I 
say, trust in each othcr's affection." 

Again was the difference amicably abjusted, 
and though as a true historian I must allow that 
a few similar scenes occurred, yet Sarah soon 
began to see the error of hcr ways, and was grad- 
ually reforming when Alfred one day entered 
and found her weeping over the following letter. 

My Dearest Sister : — " You have probably 
learncd from iKc publjc report, that my husband 
haa been unfortunato in business, but his pridc 
hashithcrto kept me from informing you of the ex- 
tent of bis losscs. He is ruined, completcly ; 
without a dollar in the world that he can cali his 
own, and now lying dangerously ill of a fevcr 
brought on by exertion, exposure, and anguish 
of mind. I kept up my courage and spirits till 
now, but they are fast leaving me. I shrink 
from poverty, not as the worst of cvils, but as 
one which I at present know of no means to a- 
vert ; and though my children aro not literally 
crying for bread, they are subsisting upon chan- 



to bring about this chango commcnced with de. 
nying hcr the " love of a hat." 



THE SCOTCH BAKER IN LONDON. 

We copy the following from a report under the 
hcad of " Westminister Court of Rcqucsls," in 
one of our London papers. 

A rotund, fuU-príccd bakcr, who brings his 
weekly batch of miserable debtors lo this Court — 
bakers are not, generally spcaking, cclebratcd 
for benevolence, espccially Scotch bakers — etep- 
ped into the plaintifTs box, papers and Icdger in 
hand, to makc good his claim to Ü5s. for bread 
supplied lo a Mr. John Howard. 

A tall young woroan, wcaring a handsome Anr 
mantilla, and evidently careful to exhíbit the ex- 
ternáis of gentility, prcsented hcrself to answer 
the demand. Her age might be either 18 or 28 
— the hollow chcek and sparc form, produced by 
early sorrow or privation, or both — prcvented a 
closer approximation to the truth. 

A Commissioner. — Is the amount dispuled. 

Young Lady. — Certainly not. I have only 
to say, on the part of my father, that he sincercly 
regrets his inability to scttlc the amount at once. 

Chairman. — And how will you pay it ? 

Young Lady, — I have 5s. to offer now, and 
my father wishes to have the indulgcnce of pay- 
ing the rest at half a crown a weck. 

Cofnmissioner. — Tlie bilí is for bread, and it 
has been standing for some time. Judging from 
your appcarance, I should think your father can- 

to be iibíQíff¿^T^V^2gFO\Í9S*l\l' ^' 
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culi to procuro the few shillings left unpaid on 
this bíll. 

Young Lady. — Appoarances are often de- 
ceitfiíl. It is equallj distresBing to my father and 
raysolf to ask even for one day ; bul unexpected 
sickncsB in our family has totally exhausted our 
little means. 

Baker t (pocketing the money). — Twa and aax- 
pencc a wcek is not enough. Ye gang about 
toon wi a grand boa, and a fine silk dress, whilc 
mj wife maun wear a plaid shawl and a cotton 
goon, becausc the likes o'yc will cat an honest 
inon*8 bread wi'oot paying for't. That fine tip. 
pet ye hae gotton on maun hae cost, roay be sax 
gowden guineas. 

** It is true," Baid the young lady, coloring, 
** my dress may appear rathor oztrayagant, and 
if I could with pnidence dress at less cost I 
would do so ; but upon a respectable exterior, 
on my part, as a teacher of music, depends Lhe 
subsistance of a sick father and two young sis- 
ters. (The baker shut bis book abruptly, and 
thrufit bis papcrs into his pockct.) As for the 
boa you allude to, that was plodged this moming 
to raÍBc a few shillings to pay you the five you 
have just rcceived, and to próvido food for thosc 
who have tastcd little clse bcyond dry bread for 
the last wcek. The tippet I have on was kindly 
lent me by my landlady, as the day is wet and 
cold." 

" Well, Mr. Baker," said the Chairman in a 
tone of compassion, ** perhaps you will a^oe to 
the young lady's térras ?" 

** Oh, aye," said the baker, " twa and sax- 
penco a month. Pit it down if you wull." 

Chairman. — Two and sixpenco a week was 
oñcrcd. 

** Mak it just what ye hk,*' said the baker. 

The order was made and handcd to the young 
lady. As sho was Icaring the Court the baker 
stoppcd her. " Gie me haud o* that bitof paper," 
said the baker. The request was complicd with. 
** Noo," said the baker, thrusting somo silvcr 
into her hand, ** tak bock yer croon.piece, and 
dinna fash yoursel at a* wi* the weekly payment. 
Ye shall hae a four pund loaf ilka day at my 
shope, and ye may pay me just when ye*re able, 
and if I niver git the siller may be 1*11 niver miss 
H; but mind, young leddy," said he angrUy, 
" gin ye deal wi* ony ithcr baker, I*8e pit this 
ordcr in forcé agin ycre father.** 

The young lady looked her gratitude. The 
baker had vanished. 



THE LOST BOY. 

A TRRILUNO SKETCH. 

TiiE follow^ing intercsting fact is relatcd by the 
Rev. J. H. Stewart, in his account of the wreck 
of the Rolhsay Castle : 

Amidst thes3 almost overwhelming distresses, 
involving in one general calamity, mcn, women, 
and children, and even tender infanta, it is a rest to 
the heart to turn for a moment to some special 
works of divine mcrcy. I am sure, my very 
dcar friend, the foUowing incident, related to me 
by tlie father of the boy, will dccply afTect you. 
He was near the hehn with his child, grasping 
his hand till the wavcs roUed over the quarter 
<icck, and taking with them severa! persona who 
wcre standing near them, it was no longcr safa 



to remain thcre. The father took the child in his 
hand, and ran towards the shrouds, but the boy 
could not mount with him. He cried out thcrc- 
fore, " Father ! father ! do not leave me !** But 
finding that his son could not climb with him, 
and that his own lifo was in dangcr, he withdrcw 
his hand. When morning carne, the father was 
conveyed on shore with some passcngcrs who 
were prcservcd, and as he was landing, he said 
within himself, " How can I see my wife without 
having our boy with me ?** When, howcver, the 
child*s parent Ict go his hands his Heavcnly 
Father did not leave him. He was ofTtlie dock, 
but happily clung to a part of the wreck on 
which some other of the passengers wero float. 
ing. With them he was miraculously prescrved. \ 
When he was landing, not know^ing of his fath. 
er*s safety, he said ** it is no use to takc me 
ashore now, I have lost my father.** He was 
carried, much exhausted, to the samo house 
where bis father had bcen scnt, and actually 
placed in the same bed, unknown to either, till 
clasped in cach others arras. When we rcad the 
intercsting fact, rcgarding this poor ship boy, let 
US remcmber the words of David, " When my 
father and mother forsake me, the Lord taketh 
me up.** 

SYMMETRY. 

The father of the celebrated Paul Jones was 
gardener to Lord Selkirk, and amongst other 
peculiarítics, was remarkable for his great fond- 
ness for what is called symmetry. Thus, if he 
planted a shrub in one part of the garden, he 
would set another in a corresponding sitnation 
for symmetry. At the end of the lawn were two 
simimcr-housos, exactly alike. One day his 
Lordship, walking in this place, saw a boy*8 head 
peeping out of each. 

" Hey, Mr. Jones,** said he, ** who is that boy 
locked up in the summer-house thcre ?** 

** Picase your Lordship, it is a young rogue 
that I caught stealing in the orchard, and I*ve 
locked him up till yova liordahip oame.*' 

" But,** said Lord Selkirk, " I «ce your son's 
head in the other summer-house — ^he has not 
been stealing, surely?'* 

** Oh ! no, my Lord, I only put him thcre for 
syfHtneiry,^* 



CATCHEM AND CHEETÜM. 
TuERB were, and I believe stUl are, two law. 
ycrs in partnership in New- York, with the pecu- 
líarly happy ñames of Catohem and Cheotum. 
People laughed at seeing these two namea in jox- 
taposition over the door ; so the lawyers thought 
it advisable to sepárate them by the insertion of 
their christian ñames. Mr. Catchem*8 christian 
ñame was Isaac, Mr. Cheetum*s Uriah. A new 
board wasordered, but when sent to the painter, it 
was found to be too short to admit the christia'n 
ñames at full length. The painter therefore, 
put only the initials before the sumamos, which 
made the matter still worse than before, for thcre 
now appoarcd, *• I. Catchcm and U. Cheetura.** 



A couNTRVMAN bcingatlaw.camcstly Tcqucsted 
his attomcy to bring on his trial ; but the latter, 
who saw no money stirring, always toldhisclient, 
'* My friend, your afiair is so intricate that I 



cannot see through it.** The countryman un. 
derstood at length what all this meant, and pul. 
ling out of his pocket two crown pieces, oficred 
them to thQ attomey, and saying, ** Well, sir, 
herc aro a pair of spectaclcs for you.** 



We have hcard of the fall of Lucifer, and the 
fall of Cromwell, and the fall of Wolsey, but one 
of the pleasantest tumblcs upon record, was that 
of a Mr. Isaac Fcll, who, when he moved from 
one part of lhe metrópolis lo another, wrote over 
his door—" I Fcll from Holborn Hill.** 



** DicK,'* said amaster tohis servant," have 
you fcd tlie pigs." " Yes, massa, me fed um." 
** Did youcount them, Dick ?** ** Yes, me count 
um all but one.** ** All but one ?** " Yes, mass»» 
all but ODc — daré be one little specklcd pig ho 
frisk abont so much me oouldn*t count him !'* 



YouTHFUL Tkars. — ToaTs do not dweil long 
upon the cheekfi of youth. Rain drops casily 
from the bud, rests on the bosom of the maturer 
ñower, and breaks down the one only which hath 
lived its day. 



UiUn CoülaLiií»!^ KeuiíllaiKtn, 



£Af itmeiLntfff Ptuiñgt ptíí4. 

N. Y, f iJiíi; a VV.iJ. Sttillvms, N. V. t^íhJ ; p, M. í:j|í 

Ifnni, Wiji. T. i5,í)i»; K, W. Crafu-lior^» Vi. ÍJ,WI; 

E. n. T Pjiíinvm, >'. V. fI,W; J\ M. iJniiuvtir N. H*. 

•ií,í>í}; IK ÍJ. íí, Mjddkbur>s Vi #1,W» : G. W, K. lísmiüf , 

íí. Y Sl.rtO i I>. C. M, Píihiíeft r^ísi, N. V, »l,(Wt J. H- T. 

Mtirii|irljifr, Vf. f J,üii ; C Fl. UyiU- I'urfc, Vi. »1,4M1; 

L. VV. W. U'mn, Míisi. tl.lü: 1(. P. K, Trn^, N. Y. 
i fl.fMi ; VV. n. L. Cmftíhupy, Vi. fl.tíü ; t\ W.B. Honípe- 
I ller, Vi. tW,*íl í UT- H. JUrfvnl, Puu 11,1)0; f .W, Jmey 



líi ihifl riíjTffm Llie 14l!i iiut ti> Itic Urv. D* AckJy. Cít[»t. 

oí ihf írirmpT ptapL'- 

Mr. JrBuiv.^ L. i;|iLririiii'<irp]i, or^tuit plucc, t«» Mli« Maf]^' 
f el Uuicbiftsou, ür bliefliüld, Mum. 

At the same place, and by the same, on the 4th inet. 
Mr. Willinm M. Elton, of Albany, to MIss Nancy LangdoD, 
of Copake. 

In New-York, on thé eveningof the 2'llh ult. by the Rcv . 
John Llndsey, Mr. RqsnII C. Root to Miss Mary F. dsufih- 
ter of John tiarper, Etq.of the firm of Uarper éc. Brotben. 



B f en, 

In this City, on Friday the lOth InsL Wrilliam Stiirgcii, 
inOint son of the late Simeón 8. and Rebccca Uathcway, 
oged dmonths and 17 days. 

" I loved thee.darlingof my heart; 

My cliild, I lovcd theedearly; 
And though we only met to part, 
How Bweelly ; how acverely !— 
Ñor lifc ñor death can aever 
My BOttl from thine for ever. 

" Thy days, my little one, were few ; 

An Angel's morning visit, 
That carne and vanished like the dew ; 

Twas here, 'tis gonc, where Is It t 
Yet didVt thoQ leave behind tbee 
A clew for love to ñnd thee. 

*' William ! my last, my youngest love, 

The crown of overy oiher ! 
Though iliou art born In Heaven above, 

I am thine only Mother, 
Ñor will aflection let me 
Believe thou canst fbrgec me. 

" Then thou in Heaven and I on eartb,~ 

May this one hope delight us. 
That thou wllt hait my sécond blrth, 

When deatb shall rcunite us, 
Where worlds no more can se ver 
Parent and child forever." 
At South Westerlo, Albany County on the 35th ult. Mr. 
Charles J. Savage, in the aOth year of his nge. 

In New-York, on the 5th inst. in the 33d year of her age, 
in the triumph'of Christian Oiith, Mrs. Martha, wif« of T 
Francia W. Edmonds, £s<i..and daujghtcx ofthe late Wni.. I /> 
E. Norman, of this eliPigiflZed Dy \JV70 V IV^ 
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For the Rural Repository. 
MUSINGS OP AN EXILE. 
(From a Dramatic Fragment.) 
*Tis haril to leave ihc tender ecenes of youth, 
The home andfrienda of being's opening morn, 
And apend our days in far-oíf, stranger lande. 
— Here* must my larap of life at Icngth go out, 
Aroid iheae desoíate, unfruitful climes; 
Wherc grovca of olive, charming to the eye, 
And ccdarstall, that shady grottoea form, 
With lovely orange bowers, are never aeen. 
No meada of emerald tint, ñor verdant glens 
By crystal fountains washed, are here beheld, 
N^re'ena glimpae of Flora's iair domain. 
*Tii aU a cheerlesB waste of barren plains, 
And mountains, buried deep in frozen snow. 
Yet here, where frigid winda and aleety atoims 
Wiih Winter hold perpetual reign, T still, 
At times, enjoy the Summer of the aoul. 
Ñor ice-bou nd rilla, ñor polar blasta, ñor snowa, 
Though piled to Alpino heights, can cver chill 
The breaat where fires of puré Religión glow. 
The God of nature we as well may trace 
Amid the aparkling ice-bergs of the north, 
A 8 where, beneath the blazing, iropic aun, 
The vegetable world eterna! smilea. 
Aurora Borealia here is aeen 
In ita resplendant beauty, streaming wide 
*0'er allthe arctic heavena, lightingup 
Yon boreal climea, and penciling all bright, 
And beautiful amid Cimmerian night, 
The image of the omnipreaent God ! 
Xhere too, while darkness her pavilion apreads 
A round, the fadeleas jewelry above, 
Thoae pearly gema that deck th* Almighty's crown, 
With glittering lustre ahine ; and aa I oft 
With holy contemplalion on them gaze, 
I feel the apirit of divineat thought 
Within my mind, while sacred rapturea burn 
Like incensé on the altar of my heart. 
Oh ! Hia the aweetest joy the Christian knowa^ 
When from the world, in aolitude retired, 
Where calm tranquility her vigila keepa, 
And heavenly meditatioa reigna aupreme, 
Therc to peruse the book of nature, holding thua 
Sweetconverac with her God. The apirit then 
Mounta upward on imagination's wings, 
To aeraph regions, and with holy sainta 
Commingling, breathee in aspirations mute 
High praiaea to the greateternal One. 
At such an hour all thoughte of earth, all griefa, 
All sorrowa, and my lamentable doom, 
Are baniahcd from my mind. Then do I live 
Unmindful of the illa of life, its sina 
And thouaand anarea, feasting in fullneaa on 
The boundlcaa rapturea of redeeming love ! 

RUBAL BaRD. 

^Siberia. 



For the Raral Repository. 
TO MY HARP. 
A WAKE O silent harp once more, 

Let music tune with joy each vocal string; 
For wc at morning'a dawn, deep midnight's chime, 
And lovely cvc ha ve listed thy swect murrauring. 



Yes oft the echo of aome mountain dell, 

Waked by thy toneshas caught the listening ear ; 
And waking fancy by thy chantings led, 
FuU oft returned to scenes to sacred mcmory dcar ; 
;( 
,|To fondly cherished aceneaof early youth, 

;! Ere time had shown that " man waa madc to 

I mourn," 

jTo cherished hopes long fled, and cherished frienda. 

I I To all of youth's gay dreama gone, gone beyond 
i retiirn. 

liTo friendship's hallowed tiea anddearost joya, 
|í Thy warblings oft have tunad the musing thought, 
When social heart by kindred heart waa bleat, 
And Heaven's own rapturoua blisa in earth'a dull 
courts was caught. 

Thou too the parting acene hast oft portrayed, 
When we with sistera dear and brothers kind, 

Dissolved the social tieso long unbent, 
And for a stranger' a roof our long lovcd home 
reaigncd— 

Then once again throw us with minatrel akill, 
Some half-greproving, half-conaoling atrain; 

Lead ua from folly'a mazeto wisdom's light, 
What time with thee is apent then ia not apent in 
vain. 

Teach ua that aweet content, unceasing aought, 
Illuminea moat ihe vale of humble life, 

That grandeur, wealth, hightitlea, awelling farae, 
(Strangera to inward peace) with paaaion'a jara 
are rife— 

Teach uato live for our, for otberagood, 

Securing love by the aweet peace we bríng, 
To virtue'a aacred ahrinebe thou our guide, 
Then ahalt thou not in vain awake each ailent 

Btring, 
But aoothe each core and doubt by tliy soft mur 
muring. Ambrobe. 



" A wanderer came aa a stricken deer, 

O'er the waste of buming sand, 
He wore the wound of an Arab apear, 

He fled from a ruthleas band. 

" And dreama of home, in a troubled tide, 

Swept o'er hia darkning eye, 
As he lay down by the fountain aidc, 

In hia mute deapair to die. 

" But his glance waa caught by the deaert flower, 

The precioua boon of heaven ! 
And audden hope, like a vernal ahower, 

To liis fainting heart waa given. 

" For the bright flower apoke of One above ; 

Of the Preaence felt to brood, 
With a apirit of pervading love, 

O'er the wildest aolitude. 

" Oh ! the seed was thrown thoBe wastea amoog, 

Inblestand graciouB hour! 
For the lom on* roae, in the heart roade strong, 

By the lonely, lonelieat flower !" 



THE FLOWER OF THE DESERT. 

BT Mas. HEMAN8. 

" Wbo dees not recoUect tlie exulution of VaiUant 
ovcr a flower In líie torrid wastes of África T The affect- 
inf mention of the influence of a flower upon bis mtnd, 
by Mango Park, in a time of auflering and despondency, 
In tbe beart of the same savage coontry, ia ítoiHar to 
every ono.^^—UovüV* Bo»k «fthe Seas^ns. 
" Why art thou thua in thy heauty cast, 

O lonely, lonelieat flower, 
Where the aong of aound hath never paaaed, 

From human hearth or bower 1 

" I pity thee, for thy heart of love, 

For thy glowing heart, that fain 
Would breathe out joy with each wind to rove; 

In vain lost thing ! in vain ; 

" I pity thee for thy wasted bloom, 

For thy glory'a fleeting hour, 
j For the deaert place, thy living tomb — 
I O lonely, lonelieat flower !" 

I aaid— bul a low voice madc reply ; 

" Lament not for the flower! 
Though ita blosaoma all unmarked muat dic, 

They have hada gloriouadower. 

"Though it bloom afar from the minstrel'a sway. 

And the patha where lovera tread, 
Yet Btrength and hope, like an inboru day, 

By its odora have been ahed. 

" Yes! dewa more aweet than cver fell 

O'er ialandsof the bleat, 
Were shakcn forth from itspeifumed bell, 



On a aufl'ering human brcast. 



THE GREAT AND GOOD. 
ph€H FVm MemMMtemr» 

BY MBS. L. H. SIGOUBXEY. 

A BLAST went through the forest, 

And a kingly oak waa bowed, 
Whoae root waa by the cryatal atream, 

Whoae crest amid the cloud ; 
And though above the hillock proud 

With hundred arms it swept, 
The aweet blue violet undiamayed 

Beneath ita ahadow alept. 

[t aeemed a guardián apirit, 

Aa to ite ampie breast 
Itbade each little timid bírd 

Come near and build a neat : 
And their chirping young it aheltered 

With aa meek and gentle eye, 
Aa though it taiked not with the cloud 

Whoae thundera rent the sky. 

I aaid the tempest amóte it, 

And ita ancient head liea low ; 
But throngs aiill gather where it atood. 

And eyea with teara o*erflow ; 
And there comea a voice of wailing 

From mountain, hill, and plain, 
" The like of thia, our noble tree, 

When ahall we aee again ?" 
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Trota Uie Lady's Book. 

THE ORPHAN. 

A TALE. 



BT MRS. MARY H. PARSONS. 

It was night — a warm night in early summcr. 
The stars were out in their mighty mansions, 
shedding over the far earth the Vight of their puro 
and quiet beauty. Soothingly fcll their influence 
upon the struggling hcart of Isabel Everctt, as 
her prayer went up to the Great Watcher of the 
skies for strcngth to bear in this the hour of her 
heavy trial. Even then, the shadow of death 
was resting upon the brow of her rnother — the 
tried friend, and protector of her childhood, the 
affectionate and judicious counscUor of maturer 
years. 

Very sad, and solemn, were tho low tones of 
that dying mother, to her only child. 

*' Yet a Httle while, Isabel, and I shall no long- 
er be with you. The days of my appointod 
time are drawing to a cióse. My soul is heavy 
with discase, and long-suffering — I am weary, 
and would be at rest. Do not grieve so bittcrly, 
oh, my Isabel ! It would consolé me in the hour 
of death, to see some portion of that fortitude, 
I bave so earnestly endeavored to instil into 
your mind. You necd in solítude, comm unión 
with your own rebellious hoart ; seek it in your 
chamber, my child ; and retum to me, when you 
have calmed the violence of your sorrow : for 
oh, it is swect to die, whcn watchful eyes and 
loving hearts are round us." 

Isabel raiscd the hand, that lay motionless 

upon her own, her tcars fell upon the thin, 

emaciated fingcrg, as she prcssed them to her 

iips, but no word encaped her as she turncd 

from the bed, and with a noiselcss step left the 

apartment. Alone, in her chaiubcr, the pcnt 

up agony burst forth: that long low wail of de 

spairing nalure ! it carne upon the ear like the 

cry of a fecble child, smitten to the earth. But 

a ohange passed over the spirit of the maiden : 

the early toftching, the faithful counsels, the 

bright examplc of that dying mothcr, rose up 

before her. The stormy violence of her grief 

wassubducd; clasping hcrhands, she exclaimed : 

** My mother ! my mother ! very desoíate wilt 

thou lea ve me, thy fatherless girl ! But I will 

bear up, and oh, my mother ¡ I will be to thee 

the comforter, through tho last earthly struggle 

thou hast bccn to rae tlirough all the ycars of 

my lifc." As the words dicd away upon the 

Iips of Isabel, she moved to the window and 

looked forth. The night breeze liftcd tho curls 

from her palé brow, and cooled the fe ver upon 

her parched lip. How soothing to her excited 

feeling» was the shadowy beauty of the solcmn 



and mysterious night ! Before the mighty I 
¡ works of nature, man dwindles into nothiní^ness. : 
A sensc of her own insígnificance prcssed heav- j 
ily upon tho heart of Isabel, but other, and 1 
better thoughts aróse within her. He, who had 
creatcd the o'ershadowing hcavcn, the broad 
and bcautiful earth, the kindly fcclings and 
warm sympathics that dwelt in her own bosom, 
had created man immortal, and would carc for 
' the last, and most glorious work of his Almighty 
I hand. 

I It is not OUT purpose to introduce our readcrs 

, to the sad scene of that night. The moruing 

I saw Isabel Everett an orphan. Not in the grave, 

j passed away the inñuence of her mother ! Like 

the lone star that guideth on, ever and evcr, 

' memory of her was a skiaing light ; to guard 

: and guide in the sure path of virtue and honor. 

! A week after Mrs. Everett's death, the car- 

riage roUed firora the door, that was to convey 

Isabel to her future home. It wao with her 

maternal únele, who was the companion of her 

joumey, she was in future to reside. For the 

prcscnt We leave them, and turn to her pasi his- 

tory, and those with whom sho was hereaflcr to 

be so intimatcly connected. 

Mrs. Everett was the youngcst of Ihreo chil- 
dren ; the two eldest were boys, and cherished 
for their beautiful eister, the fondcst and most 
dcvoted affeetion. Her marriage had becn onc 
of great happiness, but the time of ils duration 
was short : Mr. Everett died whcn Isabel had 
I rcached her sixth year, leaving his family very 
destitutc. A liberal allowance had bccn settled 
upon Mrs. Everett, by her eldest brother, Rich- 
ard Malvcrton, who had becn for many yeaxs 
of his life in India, a«d still continucd to reside 
there. Living in tho ncar vicinity of a largo 1 
town, Mrs. Everett tdxmá no difficulty in procu- 
ring for Isabel evcry advantage nccessary to| 
conipleting her education. But most she de- 
pended upon hcrself, for ehe had becn highly and 
nobly educatcd; the rich stores of knowlcdge 
she had gamered in her youth, were now of 
inestimable valué to her; and she imparted 
them to her daughter, with all a mother*s fond ' 
sohcitude, in the wclfare of her child. Tho deepl 
sorrow Mrs. Everett bore through life, under- 
mined the sprints of her constitution, and 
cventually shortcned her days. Yet, all unre- 
i piningly and nicekly, she bowed to the bitter- 
ness of her bcreavenient, the shadow on her 
patliway had dimmed ti» world's light to her,! 
but it had not cloudcd the brow of her beautiful 
and sinless child. Silently, the mother bore on, 
stríving, in the faithful performance of her 
duties, to weakcn tho link of dark remembrance 
that bound her to the dead I She lived to see 
the eightecnth bjrth day of her chi]d> and she 
l'did not grieve, although she kucw she mighl 



nevcr look upon another, sho was going to that 
long homc, where the ** weary laden*' shall find 
rest ! 

The younger brother of Mrs. Everett, to 
whose homo Isabel was hastening, was a mas 
of warm and noble impulses ; great bencvolence 
of disposition, and kindliness of he&ct. Yet 
Henry Malvcrton was of strong, and passionate 
temper, rash in judgment, and hasty in decisión ; 
he was easily imposcd upon, bis temper oftcn 
prevcnting the full exercise of his reaeon ; but 
he was much and univereally bcloved, for a 
warmer hcart never beat in a man*s bosom. He 
was a merchant ; not a successful one in spccu. 
lation, for ho did not posscss the qualitics that 
would rendcr him such ; his regular business had 
been very lucrativo, but ho lived expensivcly 
and every fartbing of his income was yearly 
consumed. In his sieter's pccuniary difficulties, 
it had always been a source of grief to Henry 
^ialverton, that he could not allow her a 6xeil 
sum, for her support ; and it soothcd his warm 
and gcnerous hcart, to render unto her child, 
not only the means ' of support but a home, and 
father's love. He had married a woman, who 
had fairly ** caught him" and weddcd him, be. 
cause he was " a good match ;** as weak as sho 
was vain, hcartless, worldly, and haughty ; she 
neverthcless contrived to make him bclíevc, sho 
was peculiarly constituted to render him happy 
in domestic life. Onc only child they had — at 
this time, Clara Marverton was twcnty-two 
ycars of age. Her father, aware of her moth. 
er's indifference and carelcseness, in all that 
regardcd the child, strove to remedy such neg- 
luct 60 far as it was in his power ; but ho was 
totally unfítted for the task — by turns, violent 
to excess or indulgent to weakness, he failed in 
corrccting any of thoae crrors of heart, or 
faults of cliaractcr, apparent even to bis partial 
eye. 

;^s ycars passed over the head of Clara, she 
learnod concealment ; her father belicvcd it 
amendment ; he was very proud of her, and 
lavished money upon her education, with no 
stinted hand ; fond to excess of dress, she was 
indulged to the extent of her wishcs by both 
father and mother. Living in the near vicinity 
of a large town, tho houso of Mr. Malvcrton 
was the resort of many visitcrs, the warmth and 
hospitality of bis reception, rendering them ever 
welcome. The showy manners and fashionable 
education of Clara, attracted very considerable 
attention ; so far as it was in her power, sho 
monopolized those little courtesies extended to. 
wards the sex. She was a flirt, decidedly, and 
had reoeivcd on that account pcrhaps, very mark- 
ed attention from eome of the finest men in tho 
country ; but ohe had not as yet, met with «l^^ 
offcr, and lo thb en-(ÍÍ2ed^l0í^V»SíaAVl/Ai¿l^V^ 
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to point. Clara was tall and graccful in appcar- 
aocoi hcr dress was always distingoishcd for its 
porfect tasUi and extreme clcgance ; her features 
were good, and at times the ezpression was plcas- 
ing ; but when tbe comers of the mouth ourved 
down in scom or angcr, it gave to hcr wholc 
countenancc a repulsivo and haughty expression. 
Thcre was much of the bold and rcsolute in her 
character : it had been said of hcr, by an inti- 
mate female acquaintance — that Ciara Malver- 
ton woold do more and daré more, to accomplish 
a parpase, than any woman shc had ovcr known — 
^et wlthal, she was popular, and gencrally voted 
upon all sides " a charming girl." Tlie grand 
defect in her character was want of principie ; 
there was no strong, restraining powcr within, 
to regúlate the evil passions of her naturc, ií 
thcy were once aroused. Yet was she totally 
unconscious of this hcrself, she believed hcrsclf 
quito as good as the gcnerality of pcople ; an 
only and idoHzed cliiid, she scarco kncw what 
opposition to hcr wishes was. Clara truly loved 
hcr father, she thcrcfore concoaled from him 
any traits of character calculatcd to givc pain ; 
yet, uncasy thoughts would ofltimes fítl hís 



** Yes father, I will ! said Clara, and the tears 
stood in hcr dark eyes, as she embraced her cou- 
sin ; fondly was that embrace retomed by tbe 
desoíate orphan, whose heart beat almost to 
bursting ; touchingly she said, ** Shall we not 
lovc each othcr, my sistcr ?** 

Isabel was so nearly overeóme, that her únele 
Icading her to a seat, strove to givc the conver- 
sation a more chcerful turn. Shortly after, tea 
I was brought in ; when it was ovcr, Isabel bcgged 
to retire for the night. 

" Think me not ungrateful for all your kind- 
ncss, my dear aunt ! but I fccl as though I need- 
ed solituds and rcsl." 

Hcr wish was vcry readily complied with, by 
Mrs. Malvcrton, who had formcd an engage- 
racnt for that evening, shc was dcsirous of ful- 
fillin^ ; but was reslrained from so doing by the 
arrival of her niecc : that obstacle removed, she 
Icft the house almost as soon as Isabel had re- 
tircd to her chambcr. 

Shortly after Mrs. Malverton's departurc, a 
gcntlcman cntercd the drawing-room, who was 
warmly welcomed by Mr. Malvcrton as *• My 
do ir Harry," by Clara, as " Mr. Sydenham." 
Much pleasure was cxprcssed on both sides at 



mind for tho futuro happinoss of his child ; h< 

C3uld not but notice the contraction of Ihc j' the mccting ; at length, however, Mr. Sydcn- 

brow, the flash of tho dark eye, the haughty j ham inquircd ** If Miss Evcrett had accompanied 

curve of the full mouth, when his decisión waa in h Mr. Malvcrton homc, as he understood letters 

opposition to her wishes. But these things pas. jl had been rcceived la that eftcct." 

sed away, and Henry Malverton was not of a |¡ Clara rephcd ** that Miss Everett had arrived 



disposltion to indulge unhappy thoughts, " suíB 
cient for tho day," &,c. had been his motto 
through lifo : alas ! it had boen the governing 
rule in the rearing of iiis child — he had sown the 
wind, and daré a parcnt murmur if ho rcaps the 
whirlwind. 

It was some y cara since Clara had scen hcr 
joung CDUsin Isabel Everett, and she awaited 
her coming with interest and curiosity. The 
day was drawing to a closc, on which thcy : 
cxpectcd her — it was nearly dark when they 
arrived. 

" VVc are at homc, now, my dear Isabel," said 
her únele, joyously ; ** and raay it ever prove to 
you a happy one." He kissed her chcck ere he 
asaisted her to alight, for it distrcssed him to scc 
her evident agitation. Mrs. Malvcrton raet 
them within the parlour door, ** I bring you ano- 
thcr daughter, Em.na ! cherish her tcndcrly for 



with hcr father, but was so overeóme with fatigue, 
shc had been compelled to retire to her own 
roora." 

" Do you know,*' said Sydenham, *' I have a 
^rcat desire to soe Miss Everett : I am told she 
ia vcry like hex raother, and I have reason to 
believe from many circumstances, that at one 
period of his Ufe, my father was fondly attached 
to Mrs. Everett. Wasit not so, Mr. Malvcrton ?" 

" Nay," said Mr. Malverton, smiling, " that 
is a vcry dirccl qucstion, indecd ; scc ! my hair 
is white with age, yet, you would have me re- 
racmbcr the lovc passages in the life of my 
earlicst fricnd ¡ Ah ¡ Ilarry, these things pass 
away from the thoughts of those who are full of 
years — even as lovc, ani life, and Isabel, have 
passcd from a wcary world I*' Tcars gathercd 
into the cyes of the kindly oíd man ; but his na- 
ture was cetícntially a chcerful one ; the cloud 



my sake." As Mr. Malverton opoke, he took j upon his spirits gavo way, before the charm of 



the hand of Isabel, and placed it within that o| his 
wifo. Perchaacc tho cold heart of that woman 
was touched, by tho moumful and sarrowing 
countenince that mct hcr gaze ; she drew 
T^abel towards her, and prcsGod hcr üps upon her 
forehead. 

** The child of your sislor, Henry, shall re- 
ceive cvcry murk of aíTection from rae, sure I 
am she deservos it all for her own sake.*' 

Mr. Malvcrton threw his arm about the waiat 
x>f Isabel, and clasped hcr warmly to his heart, 
«8 he exclaimed, ** Yes ! for her own sake she 
Reserves it all ; I shall never forgct hcr self-sac 
<i6ce, her noble and sustained dcvotion at the 
-conch of her dying mother. Clara ! in that hour 
my prayer was, f>r such a daughter to cióse my 
«yes in death ! You must lovc loabel with a 
«ister^s lovc, to the exclusión of all diffcrcnccpi, 
lili petty jcaIousi«8. Will you not my Chira T* 



Harry Sydcnham*s convcrsation ; and when 
again qucBlioncd relative to the early history of 
his sistcr, and of IIarry*s father (who had been 
dead for some yeara,) he replicd : 

" Yon shall hear all that I know, my dear 
young friend : I like not to stir the hidden founts 
of mcmory, ladcn as they are with so much of 
bittcrncss. *Tis a sad story, Harry, the story of 
your father's first lovc ! 

*' You know he was an only child : when very 
young he lost his mother. His ikther much oc- 
cupied in business, had littlo time to devoto to 
the society of bis son. Living aja we did, so 
near each other, it is not surprising, we were 
conatantly togcther ; early in the morning — late 
at night — at all times and seasons; we were 
inseparable. As years went over us, tlierc «ame 
a chango ovcr our younpf aíFcctions ; tho love 
hetwccn Richard and Sydenham l>ccame stroiiger, 



j and more marked : the same studies, the same pur. 
suits, I had almost said the same thoughts, bound 
them in the strong band of congeniality together. 
How true, how faithful, how self.denying was 
their friendship ! Even now, thcy ríse up beibre 
me in the beauty, Iruth, and fervor of that first 
afléction ! They were much alike in character : 
both were dreamers, both had the same intense- 
ness of feeling ; both loved the dcep foi'est trecs 
— the banks of the quiet river : wherever, tbere 
was * nook, or dell,* sccludcd from public gaze, 
Richard and Sydenham, made it their own. 

** Do you wonder where / was all this time 7 
Enjoying myself in my own way ; dcarly I loved 
them both, brothers in my heart the same, but 
the link of sympathy was not bctween us. True 
ifriends we always were, with none of the heart*s 
, deep communion, that existed bctween Richard 
and Sydenham. A very fair share I had, of my 
sistcr IsabePs society — how she loved a rido 
over the hills, or a row apon the waters! I 
hear her merry laugh so musical, yet so full of 
joyousness ; through the shadow of long years, 
her eye of light and lovc is bcamíng upon me I 
how beautiful she was in her mnocence and 
youth ! * • 

** From a very child, a fairy child, Sydenham 
loved her. There was a great disparity of years 
bctween them ; and there was much of rcver- 
ence, of looking up in the love Isabel bore unto 
him ; perhaps thcre was a slight tincture of fear. 
It had been arranged by our parents, that Sy- 
denham*s lessons should be taken at our hotise ; 
we all had the same mastcrs : and so ardcntly 
did Sydenham desire the improvcment of Isabel, 
that ofltimes he urged her too far, and her spirit 
would weary from confínement and study. 
Richard, Sydenham, and myself bccame men, 
mingled in the world, engaged in business, and 
Sydenham was only deterred, by the extreme 
youth of Isabel, from offering his hand. Richard 
who had been for years the coníidant of his passion, 
alwajTs advised him to wait : * shc is but a child,* 
I he would say, * let her go forth into the world, 
j Hhe will then discovcr your infinite superiority, 
over the crowd around her — who could know 
you, Sydenham, as Isabel has known you, and 
not love you V * 

** My brothcr Richard was a man of strong, 
impetuouB passions, yet, they were seldom called 
into action ; he was almost vindictivc in his rc- 
scntments — he rarely /or^oce. His love for Isa- 
bel and Sydenham, was but one love ; it was the 
master passion of his heart : nothing but the in- 
tensity of that lovc could have chained his ficry 
spirit, so long lo our narrow circlt^ I have bccr 
him, his eycs sparkling with cxcitcmcnt, and his 
face flushod to his lofly brow ; as he rcpeatcd 
* The ChildeV heart-stirring words : 

•• Once more npoii the wntcrs ! yel once more : 
And tlte wavea bound bcneath me as a steed 
Thal knows his ridcr— '* 

" My sistcr Isabel left hcr homc, to spend the 
winter with an aunt of ours, who led a very gay 

lifc in city. She was throe months ab- 

scnt, and hor rcturn homc was hastcned, by the 
wish of our parents, that hcr birlh-day should be 
spent undcr hcr fathcr's roof. She was then 
cighteen, the rarc beauty that hor vqnih had 
;ftiaite^t}>than fulfillc/^^^ 
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** The momingr after her arrival, Richard men- 
tioned a party that had been arrangcd the night 
before, he epoke of a lady he wished me to takc 
and then turning to Isabel, said qaietly, 

" * Yo«, of course, will ride wilh Harry Sy- 
denhain.' The blood sprang high up in the 
cheek of Isabel, as she rcplied, 

♦♦ Not of course, Richard, you must excuse 
•roe — I cannot ride with Harry Sydcnham.* 

•* * And why not, I pray V said Richard, in a 
tone of angry astoniehmcnt ; ' have your new 
fangled notions and fíne beaux, taught you to 
forget Ihe attachments of your Iroth V 

** * You wrong me, Richard, by such rniwor- 
thy suspicions : I love Harry with the same af. 
fection I ever did ; more he must never expect.' 

*' Isabel sighed hoavily as she ceascd speak- 
ing, but she did not look up ; if she had, the 
changing countcnance of Richard must harc 
strnck her very painfuUy. He aróse at last and 
stood beside her ; he threw back the long sunny 
cnrls that lay upon that fair brow ; and then he 
spoke in a low tone of tenderness, and love, 

** • Isabel, my only sister ! your own heart 
will best tell you, how dear — how very dear, 
you have ever bccn to me ; but the affection I 
bear to you, is no whit more engrossing than 
that I have borne Harry Sydenham from my 
youth up. Sister ! it has been the dream of my 
life to see you bis wifc — my sister, if you love 



they 



iheartopened my eyes to the truth — tJiat he had; of her soft voicc, I bear them still — how 
borne me no brothcr's love ! Last night, whon ^'sunk inlo niy heart! 

he sat by my sidc, and his low toncs fell upon I ** * My brothcr! you are going to lea ve u» — 
my ear — breathing of the heart*s deep tender-: oh! I entreat you by the oíd familiar love of our 
ness — I trcmblcd as I hcard ! — for, oh! my [youth, not to part from me in unkindness ; and 
brother,it is terrible to wrock the love of a noble ¡sho wept bittcrly as siie laid her head upon bis 



and generous bosom.' " 

Thcre was a pause in the story, Mr. Malver- 
ton was greatly moved ; and it was sorae time I 
ere he rcsumed : 

*• Richard had looked forward to tho unión of i 



arm — the long glosey curh» fell over bis hand 
so soft and siikcn to tlic touoh! he seemed 
moved, but there was only one path to his love, 
and at that moment he bclieved It&bcl would 
win it back at any cost. 



Isabel and Sydenham, with a degree of ccrtainty " He raised with his hand that fair white forc- 



never shadowed by a doubt ; he literally rccoilcd 
from communicating the utter annihilation of his 
hopea to his unfortunate friend. We did not scc 
him through the day, he did not leave his cham- 
ber, save for a brief space to send a note to Sy. 
i denham ; all that weary nighf , his footslepe 
soundcd over my head, now rapid and excited, 
now heavy and slow. There was no eleep for 
either of ufl, through the long hours of that night. 
I know the eamest, enthusiastic nature of Sy- 
denham, and could forra some idea of the in- 
tenscness of bis love — Richard had soundcd it» 
depths. 

" Early the next moming, Richard sought an 
interview with my falher ; when it was over he 
1 left the house, I saw him cnter that of Syden. 
ham ; he did not return home until evcning 
Another long conferenco followcd with my 



me destroy it not I — destroy it not !" — and the j father, at the conclusión of whicli we were told 
stem and proud Richard Malverton knelt down | Richard and Sydenham wcre going to Europc, 
hy her side, with his arms folded around her — jand would leave home for New- York, in the af. 
and he the high hearted, and haughty, dropped . temo^n of tho next day 



tears for his friend, his own agony never would 
have wrung forth. 

" The face of Isabel grew deadly palé, she 
clasped her amall white hands together, and 
raised them up towards Richard ; who had risen 
and stood beside her ; she strove to spcak, but 
the words died away upon her lips — she knew 
ihe anguish they must inñict upon her brother ! 
** Richard bcnt down and kissed her, whilo he 
said, 

" * Tell me in all honor, and sincerity, Isabel 
— will you be the ivife of Harry Sydenham ?* 

" * I cannot, Richard — I have plighted my 
faith to anf^her !' 

•* For one brief momcnt, Richard Malverton 
forgot be was a man. The ficry passions of hi^ 
nature were roused from their inmost depths — 
words he said, dark, and bitter, and terrible — | 
words that no after time could rccall — the tears, i 
the entreaties, of Isabel wcre alike unhecded. ^ 
" • When tho grave has buried the mcmory of 
my wrong, then you may hope for my forgivc- 
ness,* was hiiTstern declaration as he left her. 

" Tcrrified and distressed, Isabel clung to me : 
I strove to soothe her, and askcd aleo, an expía- 
nation of what had been as muoh maiter of as- 
tonishment to me as to Richard. 

" Isabel said, * Edward Everett, (the ñame of 
the gentlcman to whom she was engaged,) had 
not declarcd his love until the evcning before she 
had left the house of her aunt; she had been the 
bearerof a communication from him to her pa- 
rents, and had roceivod their blcssing and appro- 
bation.* I made no montion in my letíers o( 
Edward Everstt, because I feared to givc pain 
to Harry Sydenham — knowledge of my own 



" Richard avoidcd all intercourse with Isabel, 
whose ovident distress could not escape his ob- 
servation ; he never spoke to her, but of ttimes I 
marked his cye resting upon her witli an exprcs- 
sion of dark and bitter foeling. 

** Dinner was over ; there was but an hour 
left for Richard in the oíd home of his youth 1 



head, and looked upon her face — very fair was 
that face to look upon, in its touching and child- 
like beauty. 

'* * Isabel,* he said gently, * there is one way 
of restoring happiness to us all — ^break your 
faith with this new lover, and marry Sydenham.' 

" Truly, I was proud of my sister. Her eye 
sparkled with indignation, and bore a glance 
lofty as his own ; she stepped back, with her 
hand raiccd in the air, and her voice was stern 
and clear. 

** * Go, Richard ! it is time ! Better that the 
sea roll its waters between us. You have coun- 
selled me to an act dishonorable and base ! — 
may the wretehedness you would dcal out to 
others, never fall in rclribution upon your own 
head !* And so they parted — Ihat brother and 
sister ! 

I ** In tliree years from that timo Sydenham 
returned ; he brought to the home of his fathers, 
a fair and noble English lady. You have her 
I eunny smile, my young friend — her open brow — 
I but your warmth of heart and gcnerosity of char- 
acter aro all your father's. 

I *' Richard wandercd over many lands, and at 

jlast settied in India; we have had many ru. 

mors of his great wcalth ; but he never men- 

jtions it. "When my sister was left destitute, by 

the unexpcctcd death of her husband, I wrote to 



Perchance that recoUection eoftened him ; he | Richard, staling the circumstances in whicb she 
roso from his seat, and when he had joincd ¡ was placed. He gave me dircctions to allow ber 
me at the window, he drew my arm within his la fixcd sum, which I have regularly rcceived: he 
own. has never mentioned her child, although I fre- 

" * Come with me,' he said, * to the Hbrary.' ¡iqucntly in my leltcrs spoke of her. I have writ- 



I did as he desired. 'Twas the room where our 
childhood had bccn spcnt — our school room! 

*' My heart swellod within me; thcre was not 
a table, chair, or book that was not linkcd with 
Isabel; and could he part from her thus — in 
alicnation, in anger ? 

** I passcd my arm around him, as I was wont 
to do in our boyish days, and I implored him for 



I ten since my sister's dcath, and I hope tho allow- 
anee scttlcd upon the mothcr will be continued 
to the child. 

" You Harry, have always been to my brother 
an objoct of the deepcst interest, he loves you 
for the ñame, perhaps, as much as the rclation. 
ship you bear your father. Richard seems to 
have had no ycarnings after his * Father Land,' 



tho Fake of our early love, not to part with our '¡he is my eider brother — yet my hair is white 



sister in unkindness — long I pleaded and carn- 1 
ostly: he hoard me to an cnd, and then, in a 
voice so low and deep it startled me, he said, 

** I have no dcsire to part from yov. in an¡^er, 
we may not mect again this eidc the grave— 
but for her — for Isabel, who has darcdto destroy 
the happiness of my noble hearted friend — to 
crusii the hopcs I have garnercd through my 
life — thcre is neither pity ñor forgiveness left 
in my bosom — no more of her — no more I say !' 
and his eye flashed out a light that was intoler- 
able, as he paced with hasty steps the apartment. 

" At that momcnt Isabel entcrcd the room: 
sh* walked up to Richard and laid her trembling 
haníí upon his arm : he sto^d still — the low tones 



with the snows of timo — would that ho wcre here 
once more !" 

Mr. Malverton ceascd speaking, and was 
warmly thanked by his daughter and Harry 
Sydenham, whose desire to see Isabel Everett 
was in no degree diminishcd, by the recital of 
her mother's early history. 

The moming after Isabel Evcrett's arrival, 
Clara Malverton rose up with a determination 
to love, with a sister's love, her young cousin. 
Time passed rapidly on : Isabel grievcd too 
deeply to entcr into any society, sho never ap. 
pearcd when visitera wcre at tbc house — she 
fihrank with the first sensitivenesa of deep soif 
row, from all companionship with Btrai)ger4^ 
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8he alwajs welcomcd Clara with hor swcctcat 
Bmile, and hcr gcntlcnosfi of tone and look had 
almost warmcd thü lieart of Clara into aífection. 
Mrs. Malvorton treated Isabel with indiífcrence, 
Bometimes with coldne^s, but hcr hueband anu 
ply repaid her neglcct. Already he lovcd Isa- 
bel as a daughtcr ; and how devotedly shc re- 
tUTDcd that love ! — he was thc only object íor 
her heart lo cling to, and she was so verj likc 
hcr mother, that ofttimcB ia thc hcart of hcr 
tmcle, eho brought back tho olden time of his 
youth — thc sietcr of his childhood. Such seclu- 
8ÍOJ1 as Isabel pcrsistcd in, bcgan at last to affect 
hcrhetlth ; her cheek wai» farpaler than its wont, 
her eye grew heavy, her stop pIow. Her unclc 
notíced tho changCi and urgcd a chango 
her habita; Clara joined hcr fathcr, declaring 
Isabel " would mope hcrsclf to dcath, sitting in 
her chamber from morning till night," Isabel, 
yiolding to tlieir pcrsuasions, rodo out, walkcd, 
or joinod the family circlc whcn visitera wcrc 
presen t. 

Percliancc, if Clara Malvcrton could have 
rcad aright hcr own heart, she had not coun. 
selled Isabel to loare hcr scclusion; she had 
nover supposod for one moment, that hor cousin 
would draw awaj any portion of that attention, 
she had been accustomed to rcceivc. But thcrc j 
was a wondrous charm in Isabers manncr, to 
win the admiratíon of all who approached hcr, 
and Clara saw her the object of attraction and 
interest, grcater far than shc had cTcr been in ! 
her palmiest days. The dark passion of envy\ 
stirred within her bosom — that passion so con- 
temptible in itself, and so dcgrading in its con- 
aequcnccs. How often has it dimmcd tho bright- 
ness of woraan*8 youth, and marrcd the glory of j 
her bcaaty ! 

Among tho gcntlcmcn who visited at Mr. 
Mal?crton*8, Harry Sydcnhaní and Edward 
Merton wcrc upon terms of the greatest inti. 
roaoy. Thc latt«r gontlcmaa, generally dcsig- 
natcd as Ned Merton, was of rcmarkably fine 
figure ; he rcad wcll, rodo wcll, and lauglicd 
masically — long association with good society 
had given him thc quiet ease and sclf-posscesion 
natoral to men of thc world. With all theac 
adrantages thcre was aoroething repulsivo in 
the conntenancc of Ncd — pcrchance it was thc 
vast redundancy of whiskera — perchance ¡t was ! 
thc black stock worn without a shirt collar^, 
** wiách will impart a cast of vulgarity to thc 
finost face," (I quotc, soe Miss Lcslie,) — or it 
might be tho littlo black eycs that twinklcd 
raoat villainously from out their mass of ñc£:h — 
let it be what it would, Isabel turned away in 
dislikc, for she thought upon that fhco shc 
could trace the lincs wrought by meanncoa and 1 
hypocriay. 

Merton posscescd a small ycarly incorac, 
baroly aufficient for hia support ; he waa an in. 
corrigiblc idlcr, a hanger on in thc houscs of the 
rich — it auited hhn woU to partako largely of thc 
hospitality of Mr. Malvcrton. To the daughter 
he was useful — ^hc made partica waero thcre i 
wasnone — attended her whcn no better beau 
presentad — humbly bowed himself out ofaight, 
wben they did. Many times had ho thought; 
what a dcsirable thing it would be for him to ! 
macry Clara — ^an only daughtcr, hcr fathcr re- 



putcd very wealthy — sure nothing could be bet- 
tor ! Ñor was ho quite without hope, for nearly 
four ycars he had paid hcr unreraitting atten- 
tion ; he was always a favorite with Clara, and 
aithough she looked upon his homage as some- 
thing shc was of right cntitlcd to ; yct, if lie was 
abscnt hIic missed his ilattcry, and nevcr failed 
to Ict him know how much plcasure his rctürn 
gavc hcr. Merton could flirt, ay, with the most 
accomplishcd aniong thcm, yct, Hwould have 
been a diificult point to decide whether Clara 
or htí most thoroughly undcrstood thc art. 

Thero was rcasons many why Clara Malvcr- 
ton hoped in hor secrot heart to become the wifc 
of Harry Sydcnham. For threc generations thc 
fortune of the Sydenhams had gone from fathcr 
to son, receíving from cach an addition : to be 
mistrcas of thc noble mansión that atood within 
sight of her prcsenthomc, and wifo toitamastcr, 
was far more than a wish, it was thc ruling pas. 
sion of hor heart. Her eye was kcen to rcad the 
workingsof Harry Sydenham's-face, and already 
suspicion was growing into ccrtainty — that he 
had looked upon Isabel Everott as ho ha4 ncver 
looked upon woman bcforc. 

** * Come hither, my doar cousin, I pray you,' 
said Isabel, as Cla^^ entcred the room one 
evening where shc and Sydenhara wcrc sitting, 
* and Bcc if you cají convincc Mr. Sydcnham of 
his error.* 

As Clara approached, shc was struck, as shc 
had oftcn been of late, with the cxcceding 
bcauty of Isabel, llcr cyes wcrc of the clearest 
and most splcndid h.i/.cl, and the long silkcn 
hair fcll upon a neck whitc and puré as inarblo ; 
her fair and noble brow betokcned intellcct — 
Foftcncd into love and woman's gentlencss, by 
the swcet exprcssion of hcr beautiful mouth ; 
and hcr smile — the hcart sprang to nicet it — ao 
appcaliüg, so fciuininc was that child-like sunny 
smile. 

** * In what has Mr. Sydciiliam crred V asked 
Clara, quictly, as shc joined them. 

Isabel laughed, and rcplicd, ** I ani sure yon 
will think it vcry odd, but he declares notJiing 
wouhl induce him to marry a meek wonian — 
if all men had been of hís opinión, thcre would 
have been littlc use for that very disagreeablc 
word — oboy.'* 

*' Clara smilcd, as shc said to Sydcnham — 
I *' Should you faney a * Katc ?' " 
I " No," he answcrod, ** ñor a rttrucliio'tí 
oííice ; I have cver thought thc fair lady of Padua 
wastamcd too entircly to the will of hcr * liogr 
lord and master,* in a wifc — I eliould prefcr a 
woman of high spirit, who posscssed good scnee 
and judgincnt to regúlate it." 

'* I thliik you are vcry right, Mr. Sydcnham," 
wasClara's rcply; ** high spirit is alnu)st alwaye 
allicd to cncrgy and decisión of charac'.í r, wifli 
many other good qualitirt; : howcvcr, mtii gener- 
ally prefer cxerc's'ng their judt;mcut for Ihci; 
wivcs as wcll as tliemsclvcs." 

** You will not judgc me by * men generally,' ií 
you picase," said Sjdtnliam, sniilinjx, **I have no 
desiro to decide in mallcrs of inoment, for any ene 
beside myself — I would not marry a woman I could 
not respect ; I could not rcspect a woman w lióse 
principies wercnot of that fixrd character,toonabU 
hcr lo kcep the path ofduty without assistance." I 



Music foUowed this oonversation. The voicc 
of Isabel had been highly cultiva ted ; she mB.Bg 
witli much taste and fceling ; as the soands died 
away, Sydenham said, '* Have we not ail a pe* 
culiar e«ason when wc love music best 7 Will 
you tcll me, Miss Everett, which is yoors ?'• 

** Oh ! I love music in the night time — thc 
solemn night timo — how the sound of gloriouB 
music riscB upon the still air, filling the mind 
with such exciting and beautiful thought», al- 
most making us believe, earth-bom though we 
are, thcre is yet in human nature perfcctbn.** 

*' And I," said Sydenham, " love music be«t, 
when day and night are mmgling together, at 
the soft and shadowy twilight hour — ^how inex- 
prcssibly soothing it is to the weary, the sick «t 
heart, giving thcm a forotaate of that land where 
they shall * sing praises.' " 

Isabel look«d up at Sydenham ccased ; wben 
she met his gaze hcr heart throbbed within her 
bosom, and hcr mind awoke to the tnith — my, m 
that hour as Harry Sydenham looked upon her, 
in her youth, her innocence, and exceediog 
loveliness, he deemed thcre was no sacrtfice too 
great to win the love of Isabel Evcrett. 

Another eye had made the same discovery ms 
Isabel — Clara had notcd all; and she feltat that 
moment as though her cousin ha^ been guiltj 
of treachery to herself, in winning the love of 
Harry Sydcnham. 

Isabel liad been at this time for somc months 
under thc roof of hcr nncle ; autumn had folded 
ovcr the earth her royal robe of purple and gold ; 
but thcre was no lettcr from India. The lot of 
Isabel was lonely, thcre was none to love her 
of hcr own scx. Clara was cold, Mrs. Malvcr- 
ton almost unkind ; and sometimos she wished 
that far ofi* unclc would givc her the meaos to 
• form around her a homc, a circle of her owa. 
|It was the morning after Sydcnham's visit, that 
' Mr. Malvcrton was takcn cxtremcly ill ; his 
scizure was of thc paraly tic nature, and though af. 
tcr a time tho alarming symptoms pa&«?d ofi*, thc 
physician dirccted that he should be kept very 
quiet, no agitating news told him — nothing, in 
short, that would excite him. Never was thero 
a nurse more attentivc or aflíectionaie tiían Isa- 
bel ; it gladdencd hcr hcart to be a^o in somc 
measure to rcpay his kindncss to hcr ; Mrs. 
Malvcrton and Clara yielded the office without 
any reluctaucc. Aftcr two wecks, things went 
on in thc ordinary way ; Mr. Malvcrton wts 
confíncd to his chumbcr, and much of Isabel's 
time was devotcd to him ; yet she frequcntly 
joined thc family circlc, aways enlivened by vis- 
itcrs, she began to fccl it a sacrifíce not to be thcre 
when Sydcnham formed one. 

Wc will introduce our readers into Mrs. Mal- 
vcrlon's drcssing room. Clara is with hcr mo- 
iher: 

" I would willingly converse with you mam- 
ina, on a subject which has given me ninch 
pain — that is, if you can find time to attend 
to me." 

*' Ccrtainly, roy dcar ;" and Mrs. Malvcrtoi) 
'aid aside thc woik which had wliolly cngroeecd 
hcr, assmning an attitndc of attention. 

** Nay, raamma," said Clara, coloring slight- 
ly, " lakc up your work again, I do not wish tb 
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Mrs. Malverton looked earnestly at Clara for 
a moment, ere she said, " I Ihought from your 
remark, my ohild, you wishcd my undivided 
attention, yet, my notice seems to disturb you. 
What has occurrcd to give you pain, Clara ?" 

"Wliile her molhcr spOte, the color decpcncd 
upon the chcek of Clara to a barning flush ; shc 
made an cffort to spcak, but, failing in the at- 
tempt burst into tears ; hastily rising from hor 
Bcat fiho walked to the window striving to subduo 
hcr emotion. 

** Thi» is very odd — very unaccountable !" — 
wero the cxclamations of Mrs. Malverton, who ] 
fült hcrsclf called upon for a sympathy shc was 
incapable of fceling, ** I beg you will explain, 
Clara." 

Clara walked back to the table at which hcr 
mother was sitting, she sat down opposite to hcr 
and said, as she looked hcr stcadfastly in the 
face, ** Mother, can you not divine the cause of 
my grief ? — do you not sce, even as I have done, 
that Isabel Evcrctt has won the love of Harry 
Sydcnham ?" 

** Not won, I should think," said Mrs. Mal- 
verton, in toncs of conterapt and astoniahment. 

" Ay — won !'* said Clara, in tones fierce from 
cxcitcmcut ?nd agony ; *♦ the eye ofjcalously is 
quick to sue rnd ::,hapc its own undoing. Ay! 
Harry Sydcnham — the noble, Iho high-hcarted ! 
the generous and the brave ! — in whom I ha ve ! 
gamered the hopea of long years. He — yes ! i 
he lovcfl anothcr — oh God ! that I should live to 
tcllitr I 

Her face was dcadly palé and hor eye had a ^ 
starting, straincd cxpression of anguish, that 
alarmcd her mother. 

" This is really dreadful ! be calm my child, 
your foars dcccive you. I have not seen the half 
of this. Be assured Harry Sydcnham will not 
lightly give his love to any one." 

" Mother," «aid Clara, and hcr voice was firm 
though ¡t sounded hollow, " she must not be his i 
wife! Love for Harry Sydenhaní is twinedl 
with my hcart stings — it is madc up of the good 
and ovil of my nature — the hope to win his love 
and the proud position to which that love would 
elévate me, has becn the rulingpassioaofmy lifc. 
I cannot yield it — I will not ¡" 

Mrs. Malverton know not what consola. 
tk)n to offer ; shc was a strangcr to the emotions 
that shook the frame of her daughter, and she 
sat silent, as much annoycd as d¡8trefl83d at the 
agitation of Clara ; her coun teñan ce brightcned 
wondcrfully when Clara calmly said : 

** I came to you, mamma, íbr couascl and as- 
sistance ; I have a plan in my hcad, which if it 
can be broughl to bear, will dcstroy this ¡11 omen- 
ed love * i* the bud ;' will you aid me all in your 
powcr ?" 

" Now my dear, you talk sense. I do so do- 
test such exlravagance of fceling. I really can- 
not nndcrstand it : I do not wonder in the Icast 
al your anxiety to secure Harry, he is decidedly 
the first match in tho country— but do goto work 
like a reasonable girl, you will spoil all by 
such excess of fceling." 

Clara smiled faintly as her mother ccased, but, 
her countenancc soon changed to an expression 
more accordant with the dark and troubled fcel-, 
ings that reigned in her bosom. i 



•* You may have noticed in Harry Sydcnham's 
charactcr mamma, a grcat contcmpt for any 
thing liko meanncss, or want of indcpcndence 
of mind. Tliis foiblc in him is almost a defect ; 
frcqucntly leading him to approve a dcgree of 
8pirit in womcn, not generally admirod, or much 
approvcd. I am pcrsuadcd, if he could be 
brought to think from any circumstanccs, that 
Isabel, rathcr than resign the splcndor that 
surrounds hcr, would bear with insult and 
humiliation, he would lose all rcspect for her. 
She would sink into the charactcr of " a toady," 
than which nothing can be more contcniptible." 

** How is this to be managed ?'* askcd her 
mother. " Your fathcr, Clara, would drive you 
a beggar from his doors if he knew you to treat 
with unkindncfS this child of hisadoption, who is 
supplanting us all in his afiéctions." 

" He need nevcr know it," was the rcply; " is 
he not confíned constanlly to his sick room ? 
beforc him wc can be guarded. But mamma, it 
will not do for me to act in this matter. You 
must say things bitter to hear — hard, hard for 
the dspendant spirit to bear : it will be my part 
to shicld Isabel from your angcr, and so judi- 
ciously will I play it, that Harry will believc 
me hcr friend. Isabel is j^roud, but her hcart 
overilows with aíTection for my fatlicr ; She has 
become indispcnsably ncccssary to his comfort 
and for his sake, she would bear mnch in silcncc, 
Yes, I do justicc to her virtucs ; shc would ncver 
betray the wife and daughter, lest upon the 
husband and father, tho blow should fall so 
hcavily as to dcstroy his pcacc. There is but 
one thing can mar our plan — a Icttcr from In- 
dia — should that stern oíd man rclent, when he 
hears, of his sister's dcath, and continué to 
Isabel tlie incomo setlled upon hcr mother : 
Sydcnham will know at once, that whatever 
was the cause of forbearance in Isabel, it was 
not a mean subscrviency for the sakc of inlerest." 

Clara was silent — wo for tlie child whoso 
niolher in an liour likc that is found wanting ! 
Mrs. Malverton dislikcd Isabel Everett pcrhaps 
as much for her attention to hcr únele, as for 
any other cause — it contrastcd so strongly with 
her own neglect and indiffcrcncc. Shc could 
not understand the innocence and softncss of 
her charactcr, and shc ran into an error the 
very artful are liablc to do — she bclieved hcr a 
hypocrite. Very readily she entered into the 
spirit of Clara's plot, secretly resolving not to 
spare, when the opportunity oflfered of putting it 
into execution. 

On the aftemoon of that day, Clara left the 
house for a walk ; she kept the high road that 
led to the town for some time, as she was about 
turning ofi* in a direction leading to the river, 
she saw Edward Merton rapidly advancing and 
signing for hcr to stop. 

** lam very glad I have overtaken you," he 
said as he joined her ; " you were walking so 
fast I was afraid you would not observe me — by 
the way, I have brought your letters from the 
post office. Oíd Peabody asked me if I was 
coming this way, and would take charge of them 
there bcing one Mr. Malverton was expcctiag 
from India." 

'* From India ¡" said Clara, and the color 
fadcd away from hcr check and lip, giving to 



hor fcatures tlic hue of the grave. A phrewd 
rcadcr of tho human countenancc was Ned 
Merton, and he knew by the face he looked 
upon, there was sore anguisli in the heart. *' It 
is no wclcomc lettor this," he thought, *• yet 
why?" 

*' Shall I give it into your charge ?" he said, 
" pcrhaps you would prefer it?" The color 
rushcd back to the face of Clara — ay, even to 
the very temples. Merton had aimcd a random 
shot, he saw it told, and, with an impertinence 
very common to men of his class, he venturcd 
yet farther — " Can I be of any use to you in the 
disposal of this Iclter? pcrhaps I had bcttér 
walk on with it, and not troublc you to be the 
bearer ?" 

It was with a bitter pang, Clara admitted to 
hcrsclf, that Merton had divined her anxiety to 
possess the lettcr ; to secure it was her determi- 
nation at any risk. She extended hcr hand ** I 
will take charge of this same wcighty epistle, on 
which so many words have becn wasted ; give it 
to me." 

** So I will," said Merton, ** but let me under- 
stand you right. Aro you going to dclivcr it to 
your father ? Bclicvc me, I do not ask from cu- 
riosity ; I raíglit inadvcrtently do mischicf in 
convcrsation with Mr. Malverton." 

Clara could have crushed him bencath hcr 
foot ; and it was only by a strong cifort she could 
mastcr her voice sufficicntly to answcr, 

" Give me the lettcr, sir — this is insolcnt ? — 
j My father's state of hcalth is too frail to admit 
of his hcaring agitating ncws ; and if such thcrc 
be in that lettcr, he will not sce it 1" Merton 
was not to be deccived ; he had known Clara for 
years, and he knew her conduct would have 
becn haughticr far, ifshe felt hcrsclf free from alI 
suspicion. It was a dcsperate game ; but Ned 
Merton was a man of dcsperate fortune. 

** Permit me to accompany you home," he 
said rcppcctfully ; ** wc will thcn give the letter 
to Miss Evcrctt— of coursc, the contcnts nearly 
concern hcr ; shc will be the judge of the propri- 
cty of shewing it to Mr. Malverton." 

Clara saw there was no altcrnativc. 

** Give me the letter — ^kcep it a pro found se- 
cret, and you makc me your friend forcvcr." 

" Enough, we understand each other," — and 
he surrendered it at once. He walked some dís- 
tance with hcr, striving, by the rcspcctful dcfcr- 
encc of his manner, and his insiduous flattery, to 
reconcile her to him and to hcrsclf. Once mas- 
tcr of her secrete, and he resolved in due time to 
raake her his wife ; or by exposing her charactcr, 
bring shame upon her head, she would ncver en- 
dure. He little knew Clara Malverton, or the 
towering pride of hcr determined nature — she 
would have died, ere she would have given hcr- 
sclf to poverty and Ned Merton. 

[Concliidcd in our ncxt.] 



ORIGINAL COMMUNICATIONS. 



For tíie Rural Eepository. 

MODESTY. 

MoDKSTT is tlio most beautiful and intcrcsting 

of the flowers of virtue, that can adom and dig- 

nify the female mind. It adds a charm lo every 

other virtue, and sBq^tfZ?9'0lí^ynfl"oi^cc aro^tó 
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its poescssor. Thero is no porson whosc heart 
is 8o alicnated from purítj, so sunk in vicc, me 
uot to reepoct and reverencc modesty ¡n a femalc. 
Evon thc base liberlinc, who reveis and exulls in 
hís infamous triumphs ovcr femalc purity and in- 
nocencc — even he, who only assumes thc garb of 
virtue that he niay entice within his serpent 
folds his innoccnt and unsuspecting victíms, who 
wantonly and delibcratcly bends cvcry encrgy of 
his mind, of that mind which was givcn to him 
by his Creator for higli and noble uses, to accom- 
plish the ruin of the young, the virtuous and the 
lovcly of the femalc sex, and after having by his 
imhallo wed arts succeeded in his hcllish plans, 
with a spirit worthy of the archñend himsclf, 
triumphs and boasts of the ruin he has effected ; 
yes, laughs and exults over the graves of his 
wretched victims, tom from thc embraces of 
fond friends, from the society of which they werc 
once ornaments, sent broken.hearted to an un- 
timely grave, their hithcrto spotless famc black- 
oned with the foul stain of dishonor— oven he, 
the author of all this misery, the foul.hearted 
wrctch, who lives but to disgracc thc ñame of 
man, will involuntarily shrink back humbled and 
abashod in the presenco of a virtuous and modest 
femalc, whosc every movcment is characterized 
by modesty. 

Therc is not in human nature a more repul- 
sive and souLsickening objcct, than a young fe. 
male destitute of modesty ; though shc posscss 
more than mortal beauty — though hcr mind be 
stored with the richest.gcms of litcraturc, yct if 
sho be not adorned with modesty, her attractions 
will fail to captivate, and shc will be a revolting 
and disgusting objcct to every person posscsscd 
of a puré heart and refíned mind. If such thcn 
be thc power, such the attractions which modesty 
gives to the female scx, Ict every young lady 
prize and cultivate it, as a gem of the rarest bcau. 
ty — let it be scen in all her actions and grace hcr 
every movoment — let her bcwarc how she per- 
raits thc Icast approach to immodcsty in thosc 
who wish to gain her aífections — let her frown 
down every attcmpt at immodcsty in thosc with 
whom sho associatcs ; for modesty is a flower of 
80 dclicate a nature, tliat once sullicd its beauty 
is gone forcver ; and modesty once gone, virtue 
will soon follow ; for they are inseparably con- 
nocted in the female heart, and one cannot long 
exist without the other. Therc is somcthing so 
unnatural, so abhorrcnt to every corrcct fecUng, 
in a young female exhibiting a bold and forward 
demoanor in hcr words and actions, that every 
person of the oppositc sex, posscsscd of the Icast 
rcfinement of mind or heart, involuntarily fcels a 
sentiment of disgust arising in his bosom towards 
the femalc who is so lost if not to virtue at Icast to 
the appcarancc of it. 

Let modesty thcn be thc chief omament of ev- 
ery femalc, as she would doscrvc and command 
the respect, cstecm and lovc of thc wise and 
good — let it be a shield to guard hcr from the 
loast taint of impurity— for female purity is a 
gannent of so dclicate a texture that the breath 
of suspicion once resting upon it, however unjust. 
ly, Icavcs a stain in thc eyos of thc world which 
time may fail to remove. How aU important, 
thcn, to every young female, who is about form- 
ing a charactcr that shall influcncc her happincss 



through life, that shc possess that rctiring and 
modest deportmcnt, tliat will rcndcr her lovely 
in thc cycsof all — thal she cultívate that kindness 
of heart and amiability of manncrs that will en- 
dcar her to thc hcarts of all who reverencc female 
purity, and lovc goodness. Gerald. 



masc9iBibi]^üST\r<) 



POCAHONTAS. 

The prívate ñame of the ctlcbrated prin- 
cess was Matoaca ; Pocahontas was her tutelar 
ñame, in the same way as Powhatan was the 
title of her father, and his individual ñame Wah- 
unsonacock. Pocahontas, after her capture and 
conversión to christianity, was chrístened Re- 
becca, and was commonly stylcd the lady Rc- 
becca. She liad a brothcr, Nautaquaus or Nauc- 
taquoud, who showed Captain Smith, " exceed- 
ing grcat courtcsy," strenuously intcrceding with 
his father in behalf of the captive, and was the 
" manliest, comeliest, boldest spirit he cver saw 
in a savage." Pocahontas had a sister named- 
Clcopatre, and anotlKr named Matachanno, 
whosc husband, Tomocomo, or Uttamaocomack, 
accompanied Rolfc to England. Bcing charged 
by Powhatan to inqnire and ascertain how many 
pcople therc werc in England, on his arrival at 
PIymouth, he bcgan to take the census by kecp- 
ing tally on a stick, cutting a notcli for every 
one he saw in the streets. On his retum to Vir- 
ginia, wlien Powhatan intcrrogated him as to the 
number of the English, he replied, *• count thc 
atars in the hcavcns, the leavcs on thc trces, and 
thc sand on thc sca-shorc." Pocahontas with 
her wild train, visitcd Jamestown as frcely as her 
fathcr*s habitation. She was chaperoncd to court 
(by Lady Dc-la-warre, attcnded by Rolfc her bus- ' 
band, Lord De-la- warre, and other distinguished 
per8ons)in an English dress, and with hcr raven 
hair in curls, if we may rely upon thc oíd portrait | 
at Cobb's. The Lady Dc-la-warre, and other 
pcrsons of quality, also waitcd on her to masque- 
rades, balls, and other entertainmcnts, with which 
she was wonderfuUy pleascd. She was eagerly 
sought, aifd kindly ontertained cvcry whcre, ! 
many courticrs and others daily flocking to Cap. i 
tain Smith to be introducod to her. She died ' 
at Gravesend, England, on the eve of her return 
to Virginia, aged twenty-two, causing not moro 
sorrow for her unexpected death than joy to hear 
and see her make so rcligious and godly an end. 
Her infant son, Thomas, was left for a time at 
PIymouth, under the care of Sir Lowis Steakley, 
and after wards educatcd by his únele, Henry 
Rolfc, of London. He left an only daughter, who 
raarried Colonel Robert Bolling, by whom sho left 
an only son, Major John Bolling, father to Colo- 
nel John Bolling, and several daughters, who 
married Colonel Richard Randolph, Colonel John 
Fleming, Dr. William Gay, Mr. Thomas Eld- 
ridge, and Mr. James Murray. — Smith^s Hisiory 
of Virginia, 



once shared largely of fortune's favors; the New 
Year*8 feast graced her broad, and the New 
Year*8 guests filled her parlor. But ah, •• how 
changcd !" Her fortune is gone in the wreck of 
wealth and crush of speculation, which, like ** tbe 
besom of dcstruction,'* has swept ovcr our land. 
The cold grave has hid thosc in its silent boBoin, 
who would have been her stay and sDpport, and 
her fríends (save the friends of the widow and 
fathcrlessO have gone with the sunshine of her 
prosperity. Hcr poverty is gilded by neatness 
and order, and the voice of complaint, for «be 
cannot bcg, is hushed; but the canker worm 
wastes unseen, and her almost supematural ex- 
ertion, to shield her little ones from want and 
degradation, has spread a paleness over her fea- 
tures and is early wasting the " oil of life," and 
causing its bríght lamp to grow dira. Tell her 
of an asylum, where the wants of her little onct 
may be supplied, and herself relieved from their 
care ; but remove the nestling from its mother"ii 
bosom, and the heart would grow cold that m 
warmed by its prescnce ; its smiles are the snn- 
lightofher darkness; and she would tcll you 
with an emphasis, that a mother cannot foi^t 
her child. 

Here, thcn, is a sphere for your benevolence, 
that angels, if they dealt in gold, might cnvy 
yon. Mcthinks I sce a starting tear — suppress 
it not ; it is a brighter gem than cver graced a 
monarch*s brow. Mcthinks I see a hand upon 
that purse ; let its contents go out, dictated by 
thc effusions of a warm and generous heart ; thcn 
go to your wcll-earncd pleasures, for you have 

icamed a lesson of moderation which will be of 
incalculable benefít to you through the joumey of 

' life and which will gild the gloom of the valley 



and shadow of death. 



THE MOTHER AND CHILD. 

Are you preparing for the party, the ride or 
the dance, and would you scom to appcar parsi- 
monious and despise to be thought poor among 
your young companions? Ay! thcn go with 
mo to jondcr retírc(| strcct; hcre dwolls one who 



EDUCATION. 

We utterly repudiate, as unwortby, not of 
freemen only, but of men, the narrow notion, that 
I therc is to be education for the poor as such. 
I Has God provided for the poor a coarser carth, 
i a thinner air, a palcr sky ? Does not the glorious 
sun pour down his golden flood as checrfuUy up- 
on the poor man*s cottage as upon the rich man*8 
palace ! Have not the cottager*8 children as kcen 
a sonse of all the freshness, vcrdurc, fragrancc, 
mclody and beauty of luxuriant nature, as the 
palé sons of kings ? Or is it in the mind that 
God has stamped the imprínt of a base birth, so 
that the poor man*s child knows with an ínbcRii 
certainty, that his lot is to crawl, not climb. 

It is not so. God has not done it. Man can- 
not do it. Man is immortal. I^bcars no mark 
of high or low — rich or poor. It heeds no bound 
of time or place or rank or circumstanccs. It 
asks but frecdom. It requires but light. It it 
heaven-bom, and it aspires to heavcn. AVeak- 
ness docs not enfeeble it. — Poverty cannot rc- 
press it. DiflScultics do but stimulate its rigor. 
And the poor tallow chandler»s son, that sits up 
all night to read the books which an apprenticc 
lends him, Icast the mastcr^s eye shoald miss it 
in the moming, shall bind the lightning with a 
hcmpcn cord, and bring it harmless from the 
skics. — The common school is common, not an 
inferior, not as the school for poor men*8 chfl- 
dren,B)*®Ífe«ÍÍÜ|¿*fe^V>Wi-^ommon. It 
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ought to be Ihe best Bchool ; and ín all good 
works the begrinning is one half. — ^Who docs not 
know the valué to the communitj of a plentiful 
supply of the pure element of water ? — And infi- 
nitelj more tban thís is the common school, for 
it Í8 the fountain at which the mind drinks, and 
it is refreshed and strengthcned for its career of 
usefiUness and glory. — Biskop Doane, 



A PORTRAIT. 

BT O. R. P. JAMES. 

Sbe was apparently not aboye nineteen or 
twenty years of age, and certainly beautiful, al 
thoogh her beanty was not altogethcr of that 
•parkling and brílliant kind which attracte atten- 
tion at once. The features, it is true, wore all 
goodf the skin fair, soft, and delicate ; the fig- 
ure exquisitely formcd, and full of gracc ; but 
thero were none of those brilliant contrasts of 
eoloring that are remarkable even at a distance. 
There was no flashing black eye, full of firo and 
light ; the color on the cheek; though tliat chcek 
was not palé, was pure and delicate ; the hair 
was of a light, glossy silkcn brown ; and the soft 
liquid hazcl eyés screened by thcir long lashe^ 
and fine cut eyelíds, required to be seen near and 
to be marked well bcfore all the boautifol depth 
and fervor of thcir expression could be fully per- 
ceived. Tlicre was one thing, however, scen at 
once, the great loveliness of the mouth and lips, 
cvery line of which, spoke sweetness and gen- 
tleness, but not without firmness ; tendemess, in 
short gaining rather than losing from resolution. 
Thesc lips were altogethor peculiar to the race 
and family to which she was, not vcry rcmotely, 
rclated ; and it was to thcir peculiar form and 
expression that was owing that ineffable smilc 
which is said to havc borne no slight part in the 
charm that rendered her nearest male relativc 
at that moment all.powerful o ver the hearts of mcn, 
made him, Henry of Guise, more a king in France 
than the sovercign of the land — at least as far 
as the affections of the people went— and which 
had added the crowning grace to the bcauty of 
Ihe anfortunatc Mary Stuart. 



BEAU BRUMMEL. 

It will be mattcr of ncws to many persone, to 
know that this once celebratcd pcrsonagc, the 
arbiter elegantiarum oí the days of Georgo the 
Fourth, when Prince of Wales, and *• the glass 
in which the youth (that is, the fashionable 
youth of England, in those times) did dress 
themselves," is now in confinemcnt in a place 
set apart for those who labor undcr mental de- 
rangemcnt, in Caen, m Normandy. This ad- 
mircd of all admircrs is cxisting on the almost 
extorted bcnevolenco of relations, and the con- 
tributions of oíd fricnds. The whole amount of 
his income is scarcely one hundrcd pounds a 
year ¡ Poor George ! IIow dififerent must his 
Inxuries now be from what they once were! 
One hundred pounds a ycar for one who began 
his Ufe with a good fortune, high expcctations, 
great connexions and princcly patronagc. The 
ruling passion retgns triumphantly even within Ihe 
walls of a mad house. Beau Bnimmel still im- 
agines hiniHclf a fino gcntlcman, and assuniCB 
all the airs and iniportance of his by-gone popu- 
larity aud good fortune. Among ollier fcals, he 



rings the bell of his solitary apartment oontinu- 
ally. The oíd keeper, who with great humanity, 
humors his insanity, asks, ** What commands ?" 
** Ordcr my carriage," says the light of other 
days, ** I must go directly to Garitón House to 
see the Prince." Poor fellow ! he little thinks 
bis " fat friend" and " Garitón House" are now 
only things of hbtory, and he himself is upon the 
verge of oblivion. 



LOVELINESS. 

It is not the smiles of a pretty face, ñor the 
tintof the complexión, ñor the beauty and symme. 
try of thy person, not yet the costly robes and 
deeorations that compose thy artificial beauty, 
ñor that euchanting glance, which thou dartest 
with such lustre on tlic man thou dcigncst wor- 
thy thy afiicction. It is thy pleasing dcportment, 
thy chaste convcrsation, tlie sensibility and the 
puríty of thy thoughts, thy afiable and open dis- 
position, sympathising with those in adversity, 
comforting the aíHicted, relie ving the distressed, 
and above all, thathumilityof soul, that unfeign. 
ed and perfcct regard of the precepts of Christian. 
ftty. These virtues constitute thy loveliness. 
Adomed but with those of nature and simplieity, 
they shine like the refulgent sun, and display to 
man that the loveliness of thy person is not to be 
found in the tinsel omaments of the body, but in 
the reflectfon of the rectitude and screnity of a 
well-spent life, that soars above the transient va- 
ríeties of this world. And when thy days are 
ended hero upon earth, thy happy spirit sha 11 be 
wafted to the regions of eternal bliss. 



cart which dísturbs his evening's repose. In tbo 
time of peaoe, we announce the breaking of a 
bone as a ** melancholy event — but in war, when 
we read of the slaughter ofour neighbors and 
thousands of the encmy, we clap our hands 
and shout " glorious victory." 



A BoN MoT. — Somc thieves mct a man, and, 
after robbinghim, bound him, and laid him under 
a hedgc. They presently after mct anothcr, 
whom they robbed, and also bound and laid him 
on the othcr sidc of the hedge. The first ex- 
elaiming " Oh ! Vm undone ! I'm undone !" the 
other bawlcd out, and desired that, if it were so, 
he should come and undo him." 



Life. — ^Wlien young, we trust oursolves too 
much, and we trust others too little when oíd. 
Rashness is the error of youth, timid caulion of 
age. Manhood is the isthmus between the two 
extremes; the ripe, the fertile season of action, 
when alone we can hope to find the hcad to con- 
trive, united with the hand to execute. 



An Irish pliysician, quarrelling with a neighbor 
swore, in a great rage, that some time or other h« 
would be tlie dcath of him. " No, no," said the 
other, " you won*t ; I shall never send for you 
again." 

A GENTLEMAN observcd upon an indifiícrent 
picador at tlie bar, that he was the most afiéc 
ting orator he ever heard — ^for he never attemp. 
ted to speak but he excitcd general sympathy. 



Old parson M — , of Worcester county used 
Bometímcs to be absent on a missionary tour. 
Once on a time, having just rctumed fonn one of t 
these cxcursions, he found his congregation quite | 
drowsy, and wishing to wakc them up, he broke I 
off in the midst of his sermón, and began to tell 
them of what wonderful things he had scen in > 
York State — among other wondcrs he said he i 
had seen monKtrous moschrtoea — so largc that 
many of thein would weigh a pound ! The peo- 
ple were by this time wide awake. — " Yes," con- 
tinued parson M, " morcover they are, known to 
climb up the trecs and hark /" 

The next day one of the Deacons called upon 
him telling him that many of the brothren were 
much scandahzcd at the big stories he told the 
day before. ** What stories ?" says parson M. 
** Why, sir you said that the moschetocs in 
York state were so largc that many of them 
would weigh a pound 7" ** Well," rejoincd tile 
ministcr, *' I do really think that a grtat many of 
them toould weigh a poOnd." " But," continúes 
the Deacon, ** you also said tlicy would climb up 
on the trees, and bark !" ** Well sir," says par- ' 
son M., ** as to thcir chmbing up on the trees, I 
havc seen them do that — ^havenH you Deacon ?" 
*• O yes." — " Well, how could they climb up on 
the trce and not climb on the barlí ?" 

The Deacon was of courso nonplussed. 



The wocs of human life are relativc. — The 
sailor springs from his warm coucli to climb the 
icy top-mast at midnighl without a murmur ; 
v.-liilc the rich mcrchant complains of tlie ratlliiig 



letten Contaíning Bemittauces, 

Keeeived at Ui* Ofiee, endimg Wtdnuiajf /««t, itducting 
the amount of Po»ta£$ paiá. 
L. B. Hitchcockvtlle, Cu f 1,00, M. W. Bantam Falla, 
Cu f 1,00 ; J. O. S. Cardlff, N. Y. $1,00; J. T. UUca,N. Y. 
«1,00 ; H. C. C. Fredonla, N. Y. f 1,00: W. R-Thompeon, 
Ct. «1,00; S. L. F. Clockvlile, N. Y. «1,00; 8. M. M. 
Efliiigtham, N. H. fl,00; C. V. Fredonia, N. Y. «1,(0; 
IJ. 8. 11. Eaat 8tockl)olm, N. Y. «1,00 ; W. R. Bradford, 
VU«5,00; J. ftl'K. Llvlngston, N. Y. «^,00; L. 8. New 
Baltiniore. N. Y. «1,00 ; H. P. W. Calato, Me. «1,00; 
B. A. K. Darlen, N. Y. «1,00 ; B. L. South Lee, Ms. «1,00 ; 
G. II. 1. Glen's Falle, N. Y. «3,00. 

Frox thk PotT Maitcr Gkhbral.— Tbe followinf la 
an cxtrací fruin the Regulationa of tbe Poat OíBce depart- 
nient : 

RKMrrTANCKa bt Mail.— «« A Poal Master may cncloeo 
money In a letter to the publlsbóre of a newapaper to pay 
the subacription of a third person, and frank tbe letter, if 
written by himnelf." 

NoTK.— Some subscribera may not be aware of the 
above regulatlon. It wlll be seen that by reaueating the 
Poatnjaster whcre they reside to frank thelr letlers con- 
taíning aubscription money. he wUl do ao upon belna aat- 
iafled tliat tbe letter conunia nothing but what rMera lo 
the Bubscríptlon.— JV*aCt0Ka/ Intelligencer. 



^Cr If the |>erfon wlio retomed, some time since, to oar 
office, a packágc of No. 7. of the Repoeltory, wlshtng for 
some oiher number In exchange, will, through his Poat 
lUa»t6i-, infonn ua what numbers are wantlnc , and five ua 
hi8 addrt!«8, tliry shall be forwarded wltboufdelay. 



jm a r r r e ti, 

At Canaan, on the Ist ulu by tbe Rev. II. Spencsr. Ifr. 
Wllliam H. Timby to Mi«a Ruth M. Benton, all of that 
place. 

At Patterson, Putnam Co. on the ]4th uluby Benianiin 
IlavIIand, Esq. James W. Uaviland, of Alhena. Grecnc 
Co. to Misa Estber L. daughter of John iJavílana, Eaq. of 
the (otmr.r place. 

At Chaihaní, on the Hth ult by the Rev. J. Berger, Mr. 
John T. Baker to Mira Lucy Aun Strcvcr, bolb of Still- 
watcr, Saratogtt Co. 



Sf eH, 



In tliis city, on tlit- tíM ult. 
Ilcnry «ccléy, agcd 36 yt-ars. 



Mra. Pcrnielia, 
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Por the Rural Repository. 
A WISH. 

How fuU of liope Í8 life, ita fair beams caat 
Abroad tlieir raye, and brightea all tlie pasl j 
While forihe future, hope aspurely bright 
Illumes the sccne with gold-Unged raya of light 

Therc is a hope of happinees below, 

Which round ihe heart of man like life doth flow, 

And yet, I' ve found ihis calm and beauteous gleam, 

As evanescent as a summer's dream. 

My fricnd, I have a wish, *tis that your life be passed 

With hope slill biirning bright unto the lasl; 

And listen etill, my conatant prayer ahall be, 

Your bark may not be wrecked upon life'a stormy 

sea^ 
There are some hearta whose bark of hope ia wrecked, 
And atill with brighter smilea the brow is decked, 
And none would daré to think that evermore 
With them, life'abrightest, aunniest dreama are o'er 
But atill 'tis true, and they're condemned to wear 
A conatant amile above a hcart of care ; 
Then atart not, that my prayer for you should be, 
Your bark should not be wrecked, that hope might 
flee. Cassjopsa. 

Spencertototij January 14, 1840. 

For ihe Rural Repo«Uory. 
WE WISH THEE HERE. 
Wb wiah thee hcre, at morning's dawn, 

While bella are softly ringing, 
Wc wiah thee here, when o'er the lawn, 

The birda are aweetly ainging. 
We wiah thee here, when the blooming roae 

Senda fragrance on the evening air ; 
Where the murmuring atreamlet flowa 

We miaa thee— and at evening prayer. 
We wish for thee, while round the hearth, 

From merry hearta the aong ia aung, 
And at that hour of carelesa mirth, 

Our thoughta are ever 'bout thee hung. 
We wiah for thee, when e'er we know 

Thy bark doth on the watera glide, — 
We wiah thee oear, where e'er we go, 

To r amble happy by our aide. 
We wiah thee here— our thoughta are given 

To thee in every changing hour — 
We wiah that we might meet in heaven, 

Beyond the reach of aorrow'a power. 

Rmma. 

For tbe Rural Repository. 

TO MRS. R. HATHEWAY, 

ai» the Dtmth ofhtr CMIiU 

Dear Madam, why to gricf a prey 1 

Own you not God'a aovereign power ? 
Vea; he rules with righteoua sway, 

Even in thia trying hour. 
Lent awhile for his good pleaeure, 

He haaclaimed from thee his own; 
Givc to him thy little treasure, 

Give to him tlic gracioua loan. 
Think how radiant,purc and holy, 

Now he ahinca in realm» abovc : 
Far removed from guili and folly, 

Drinkiiig from the fount of lovc. 



JN'ow methinksl aee thee doubting, 
How that God, so good and mild, 
Wiiose great ñame all heaven ia shoutiag, 

Could bereave thee of thy child. 
»Tia not, my friend, for us to know 

The purpoae of hi» will, 
But to each providence to bow, 

And bid our sighs be atill. 
" Be atill and know that I am God,'» 

Our Sovercign Maker said ; 
ThuB let US meekly kiaa the rod, 

And may he be obeyed. 
Sometimea to aave a valued plant, 

A twig or two ¡8 riven ; 
And thia may be the great intent, 

To fit thy soul for Heaven. 
l've felt each pang that you now feel, 

And every bitler amart ; 
But God I know has power to heal, 

And love and peace impart. 
May he the healing balm apply, 

To thy afflicted heart, 
And may you meet your child on high, 
To never, never part ! 



A. 



From tlíé I>aily Adveniaer. 
THE BURNING OF THE LEXINGTON. 

Oleas ahone the aky above them, 

And bright the mocking aun ; 
When from her moorings loosened, 

Swept forth the Lexington. 
The noble port behind her, 
The waters blue before ; 
And heart-breathed prayers wcut with her, 

When parting from the shore. 
A wealthy freight ahe carried — 
The apoila of earih and seas ; 
But the human hearta there gathered, 

Were worth far more than theac. 
The father going homeward, 

The lover to his bride. 
And the widow, bearing aadif 

Her dead one at her aide. 
Oh ! carne no wail of sorrow, 

No réquiem on the breexe, 
For loved ones who were goin¿ 

To burial in the seas ? 
No ; amiling waa the billow. 

And smiling was the aun ; 
No voice carne kindly warning 

The fated Lexington ! 
Night gathered on the watera, 

O'er aail and floating bark ; 
The ahorca about the billowa, 

Looked gloomily and dark. 
The atara above were watching, 

Below no light waa nigh, 
Save what the aparka threw wildly 

Aa the Lexington went by. 
Some, aleep fell gently over. 

And dreama carne aoft and atill ; 
The throbbing heart grew quiet. 

And forgot ita human ill. 
Light bu rst upon the waters, 

Not the moon'a shadowy ray ; 
Redder than breaking morning, 

What flashes o'er the bay 1 
Awake, arise ye sleepers, 

To strnjíglc, and, to atrife ; 
With raging flame and billow, 

Tobaltlefor your Ufe 



** Fire !" bursU the drcadful watchword, 

The Bireaming flamea aweep on, 
O'er deck and atately bulwark 

Of the gallant Lexington. 

* The boats, oh drop them swáítly,* 

How nish the fearful in ; 
But the waters meet above them. 

And a mighty triuuíph win. 

Mother and child why linger ! 

Ye muat choose betwcen the twaiu ; 
And the waves cióse o'er the prey 

They render not again. 

Widow, weep now no more, 

Parted yo shall not be ; 
And the dead and living sink 

Together in the sea. 

One by one leaped atrong and wcak, 

From off the sinkftig bark ; 
But the icy watera borethem 

To their reat *neath billowa dark. 

Lower and lower, floated on 

The deck, till all was gone ; 
And a hundred hearta went downthegulf, 

With the burning Lexington. S. 

From the New World. 
TEN YEARS AGO. 

BY MH8. M. B. HBWITT. 

Ten yeara ago! Ten years ? it soems 

Avery holiday of time 
Sincc romance wove such bliasful dre&ms 

Around my merry girlhood'a prime. 

Ten years ? How quick my pulses nish ! 

They leap to joy— they thrill to woo— 
But hath my heart the mirihful gush, 

The gladsome tone of years ago? 
Ten yeara! Thou say'st their viewless fligbt 

Upon my cheek hath left no trace— 
Mine eye atill weara ita ourtained light 

My atep, its own elastic gracc. 

But hath my raien no more of care 
Than when, adown the grasay alope, 

With foot aa free aa morning air, 
I bounded like the antelope 7 

Ten years have turned their daily pap^c— * 
My locka atill wear their flowery crown ! 

There twine no ailver ihreada of age 
Amid these braids of raven down ! 

Unchanged to thee ! Ünchanging aye! 

Then what the lapse of tftnc to ua I 
Our feet have traced life'a pleasanl way, 

And found the well of Kanath«a. 

Oh, many a brow that beauty wear?, 
Too, conatant, seeming, e'er to part; 

But ah ! the darksorae track of yeara 
Thathidden lieth in the heart! 
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POUOHKEEPSIE CoLLEGIATE SCHOOL is SÍtUated 

on " Collcge Hill," about half a niile north-cAsl 
of the flourishing and bcautiful villaje of Pough- 
kecpsie. Its location is un ri valed in beaiity and 
salubrity, and cannot fail to attract thc attcntion 
and excite the adiniration of cvcry lovcr of rural 
Bccnery. 

This scliool is conducted on philosopbical prin- 
ciplcs. Reference is invariably had to thc naturc 
of the juvcnile miad, and constant efforts aro 
employed to developc ita powcrs, in their natural 
order, and to preserve thcra in their rclativc 
strength. The doniestic arrancrcinents and 
modes of instruction aro adaptcd to youtli of 
every age, and thcy aro instructcd in sucli 
branches as may be reqnieile, either to qualify 
thcín for coniniercial lifc, or tu pr<^pare thein for j 
a collogiate course, and thc altainmcnt of a lih- 
cral education, according to thc wishcs of their 
párente or guardians. 



Thosc who are dcsigned for comraercial lifc, 
are generally laught orthography, rcading, wri- 
ting, English graniinar, gcography, rhotoric, 
logic, mathcmatics, history, (in particular the 
history of our own country,) natural philosophy, 
politiciil economy, civil polity, thc Frcnch and 
Spaniah languagcs. 

Tho3c who are dcsigned for a collegiatc cour«e, 
in addition to most of the above studics, apply , 
thcmaelves to the study of the Latin and Grcck 
languages. 

Thc govcrnment of the school is supcrvisory ' 
and parcntal. Wbilst the strictcst ordcr is en- 
joincd, such dicipline is employed, as may most i 
effcctually tcnd to cali into action thc moral I 
sonso of the se helar. | 

Pcrsuaded that thr iní*triirtions contained in I 
thc Hc.ripturcfl are einincntly conducivc to the i 
formation of moral charactcr, sclect portion» of 
tJu3m are daily rcad, their fundamental truths in- 



culcatcd, and such familiar loctnrcs occasionally 
dclivcred as may best serve to illustrato their 
moral and rcligious dcsign and tendency, witli. 
out having a dircct bcaring upon thc peculiaritics 
of any christian denomination. Sabbath morn. 
ings and evenings are dcvotcd to tlic study of 
tlic Scripturcs. Scholars attcnd church at Buch 
places as their parents or guirdians uiay dircct. 
No pupil is pcrmitted to lea ve the prcmises uith- 
out pcrmission. 

Rewards and punishmcnts are of an intellcct- 
ual and moral naturo, addresscd to thc undcr. 
Ktanding and the heart. Rewards for good 
dcportment and diligence in study, are tho 
confidence and good will of instructora ; appro. 
bation and lovo of friende and rclations ; sclf- 
government ; rapid improvcmen^ in Icarning ¡ 
advanccment to a higher clai*8 ; and an approv- 
in}í conscience. _ 

Punishmcnts f°f ^^^^¡{^«^^«by"^!?^!)''^^ IC 
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of conduct «re ohiefly— disapprobaiion of instruc 
ton; prívate and pablio censure: studjing 
daríng the honra of diversión ; removal to a 
lower elast; confinement ; and fínally, if incor. 
rígible, dismission írom school. 

Strict attontion is paid to the health of the 
papils, and they are attended by a skillful and 
experíenced pbysician, whcn necessary. 

To prevent confusión and lose, every article 
of clothing including boots, shoes, and slippers, 
chould bo distinctly marked with tho full ñame. 

Buying or selling, or bartering — also the use 
of tobáceo, is stríctly prohibítod. 

Theyear is divided into two terms of 23 weeks 
eaoh, and two vacations of 3 weeks each. Pu- 
pils entering after the comraencement, and be- 
fore the middle of a quartcr, are charged for the 
whole qoarter. It i$ expected tkat no parent or 
guardián will retnove a pupil from the school 
without giving the Principal ñxty days previoue 
notice, 

The Winter Tcrm commences on the first 
Wednesday in Novembor. Tho Summer Term 
on the first Wednesday in May. 

Pupila are not received for any time lesa than 
ono term. 

Annual expense por scholar is $^30, payable 
quartcrly in advance, This sum includes all 
charges for Board and Tuition, Books, Station. 
ART, BcD, AND Bedoing, Washíng, Room, Fuol, 
liight, 6íAí, 

There are in the Institution three Pianos 
which have been purchased new within the past 
year for the accommodation of those Pupils who 
attend to the science and practico of Music. A 
competent instructor has also been obtained, who 
devotos his time exclusivcly to the classcs in 
Music. There are twenty.two students of the 
Institution now attending to this branch of 
education. 

Particular attention is paid to the science, and 
sevoral of the pupils are now able to write and 
arrange music accurately and with considerable 
facUity. It was with some hesitation that this 
branch was introduced as a regular study ; but 
the Principal has the concurrcnce, of many of 
esteemed judgment, in the opinión which he has 
furmod of the propríety of studying the science, 
and of the salutary influenoe which the practico 
of music may be made to cxert over the minds 
and moráis of the young. 

Another branch has been introduced the pres. 
ent term which is not commonly taught in schools 
of this character, and which perhaps might bo 
deemed by some, botter ranked amung the ac 
eomplishments taught in a genteel fcmalc board. 
ing school, than among the practical studics for 
young men. The 'study alluded to is *« Draw- 
ing :" a study which is so often made a mere 
accomplishment. The drawing of flowers, land- 
scapes, &c. is, usually, of no practical utility, and 
to soch Bubjects it is not dcsigncd to direct the 
attention of the pupils any farther than may be 
necessary in accomplishing the more importan t 
objecU of the study. The primary objcct is to 
teach the science and practico of Perspective 
and Architcctoral Drawing, and to lay the found- 
ation of the accurate draughtsman. Taught 
with reference to this object the study becomes 
jiüt only íntercsting but practicaliy imporUnt. 



The extra charge for lessons on the Piano 
Forte per qoarter, is $18,50. This sum includes 
all charges for the lessons given by the instruc 
tor, use of instruroent and music. For lessons 
in Drawing and Perspective per quarter, $6,00. 
This sum includes all charges for lessons, paper, 
and crayons. 

Tbachers. — Charles Bartlbtt, A. M. Prin. 
cipal ; WiLUAM McGeorob, A. M. Teacher of 
the Latín and Greek Languages; Alvin Laturop, 
A. M. Teacher of Mathematics ; Adolphe 
AwANo, A. B. Teacher of the French Language ; 
Rev. Frederick W. Hatcu, Teacher of the 
Spanish Langauge; Marcius Willson, A. B. 
Teacher of History, Civil Polity, Drawing and 
Perspective ; C. H. P. McLbllan, A. M., M. D. 
Master of Instruction and of Order, and Physi. 
cian ; Thomas P. Stouqhton, Teacher of the 
science of Music and Instructor on the Piano 
Forte ; Georoe I». Le Row, A. B. Teacher of 
Rhetoric and Elocution; Luther Northrop, 
Teacher of Vocal Music and Assistant Master of 
Order; Isaac Harrinoton, Júnior, Teacher of 
English Grammar and Geography ; Anbblm H. 
ToBET, Teacher of Chemistry; R. McHslm, 
Teacher of Penmanship ; H. J. Norton, Assist- 
ant English Teacher and Assistant Master of 
Order. 
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From the Lady'i Book. 
THE ORPHAN. 

A TALE. 
BT MRS. MART H. FARSONS. 

[Concluded.] 

At the door Clara parted with Merton ; her 
self.confídence restorcd, and the guilty pangs 
in her boeom stilled, by the powerful opiates 
administered to her vanity. That evening Harry 
Sydenham carne over ; he and Isabel were in an. 
imated conversation when Mrs. Malverton enter. 
cd tlie room. 

*• How can you rcconcile it to your sense of 
duty, Miss Everelt," sho asked scomfuUy, ** to 
desort your dear únele ? for really," she said, 
tuming to Sydenham, '* she shames us all by 
her excessive devotion to Mr. Malverton. How. 
ever, I excuse her over anxiety, knowing the 
objcct she has in vicw.'' It was long since 
Isabel had received any marks of affcction from 
her aunt, but she was quite unprepared for re. 
buko ; sho made an attcmpt to answer, but her 
heart was too dccply wounded ; unable to com 
mand herself, sho left the room. As she went 
out, Mrs. Malverton said, ** The woman who 
would sacrifice her indcpendence of mind, for 
the bread she eats, and the garmcnts she wcars, 
would sacrifice her integrity of character for ae 
light a causo." 

** Mamma ! mamma !'* exclaimed Clara* •• you 
are unkind ! Poor Isabel ! Consider how desoíate, 
how dependant she is ! You know how she dreads 
self.exertion; she has no one to look to but her 
únele ; blame her not if she is sometimos over anx. 
ious to secure his love !** 

•♦ These are poor excuses," said Mrs. Malver- 
ton, coldly, ** I cannot tolérate a woman, who 
will eringe to abjcct mcanncsn, for the advance 
ment of her interests.** 



* No more, mamma ! no more, I entreat !*' Clara 
saw there had been enough said for the preaent. 
The face of Sydenham was very palé, and hk 
hand trembled slightly as he passed it over his 
brow. Had he heard aríght t Isabel — so loAj 
and generous in her sentiments — ^was she acciwed 
of conduct so utterly contemptible 7 — Never ! he 
would not believe it I From his inmost soul he 
bleseed Clara, for raising her voice in behalf of 
her absent cousin, and this feeling imparted a de- 
gree of warmth, and eameetness to his manner 
she had never perceived before. Her heart 
bounded at the thought — ** Ay, I was right ; let 
his love cool to Isabel, and he will tum to me,** 
and she fclt already as though one great objcct 
had been gained. 

When Sydenham thought over the eventa of 
that night| the defence of Clara pained him» fu 
more than the accusations qf Mrs. Malverton. 
It sounded so strangely Uke the truth ! He «trove 
to forcé back the dull, leaden, and heavy woi^ht 
that was gathering over his heart ; for he feU 
that conviction of IsabePs unworthin6M must un. 
settle his peace. His love had received a shock 
so rudo, oven yet he could scaroe comprehend it. 
No suspicion of treachery ever croesed his mind ; 
and through the wakefiü hours of that night, he 
resolved to watch and judge for hims^. 

Alone in her chamber was Clara Malverton ; 
rapidly she paced thó room, strong excitement 
visible in her flushed countenance. Suddenly 
she approaohed the table— -there lay the sealed 
letter from her únele. Her eye rested long npon 
the direction — to her father. How did the white 
hairs of that oíd man riso up to reproach her ! 
Her heart was full of bittemess ; '* The daoghter 
of my father," she murmured, '* should not do 
this unworthy act ! but oh ! I have none of his 
rectitude of character, his honor, or his truth — 
save me from myself !** and the big tears ohased 
each other down her cheek. She tumed away 
from the table, and walked to the window. The 
moon was looking forth from her lofly dweUing. 
place, touching all things with the spell of her 
soft and shadowy beauty. Within view stood 
the noble mansión of the Sydenhams, and their 
broad lands stretched farther than eje coold 
sean. Clara looked, and lo ! Isabel Everett rose 
up before her, mistress of that proud home, and 
wife to its lord. Remorse fled, and the rigid and 
iron-like determination that Aecled the heart of 
Clara to persevere till her end was accompliahed. 

Rcader — the first dark passion that enterod 
the heart of Clara Milverton, was envy. Of all 
the passions that exist in the human mind, envj 
is the most debasing, the most demorálizing in 
its effect. Let it once acquire a strong hold, it 
will stir up tho ovil inherent within, until, like a 
stream tliat has burst its boundary, the mighty 
watcrs of crime, will wash away every land. 
mark of honor, virtue, and truth ! Ay — and 
wcrt thou fair, maiden, fair even as her who pas. 
sed from uoder the hand of Almighty God, thy 
boauty would not proteot thee from its desolating 
efifects — lino after line, it draws upon (he brow 
of woman, despoiling her of that which consti. 
tutes her greatest charm — gonlleness of exprés- 
sion. Believe it for thine own sake, fair reader — 
the eye grows cold with the heart — so God has 
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ía oon6dence and love, the woman who bean 
thÍB Caín like mark upon her forehead. 

Clara Malverton broke the sea), and read the 
letter. She was alone, save the shadow of the 
Omnipreaent — süence. How terrible, to the 
gmlty ia profound stillneBs ! For the first time 
in her life, Clara shuddered to look around ; the 
cold arms of fear were folded oyer her ! with a 
BÚghty effort she broke the spell that chained 
her spirit; and ere ahe retired for the night, 
thought over her plana, and reaolved energetical. 
ly to ponue thcm. 

The system laid down by Clara waa pursuod 
by both mother and daughter, with a success 
that delighted them. So skiUfolly did they man. 
age their game, that Sydenham became convin. 
eed of Isabers unworthineaa. She rarely at- 
tempted to answer the insolent language of 
Mn. Malverton ; ontU her únele waa well, ahe 
resolved to bear it, and bear silently. It 
would have broken that oíd man's heart, to ha ve 
•een the child of his dead aister, go forth among 
atrangen to eam her daily bread ! And Isabel 
knew it. Not for any sacrifice would she have 
pained the kindly bosom, that had cheríshed her 
so tenderly ! Well and nobly did that young 
girl bear on ! But there was a yet heavier trial 
for that lone orphan ; a change had come over 
Hairy Sydenham ! He, to whom she had given 
the rích treasure of her young heart scemed 
little to valué the gpft. So bittor had been Sy. 
clenham*8 disappointment, that it imparted to his 
manner a degree of coldness, almost amounting 
to aspcrity. Isabel knew no reason for this 
•trange alteration of conduct. Oh ! how deeply 
and bitterly she felt it ! Ofttimes when there was 
no eye to see, save The Unresting, tears of an. 
guish would moisten her pillow, and she would 
murmur, ** How very, very desoíate I am !** 

The face of Isabel wore that touching exprés, 
non of moumfulness, peculiar to the very young, 
when sorely smitten. She uttered no complaint ; 
nay, she strove eamestly to cheer the spirits of 
her onde with some portion of the gentle gaiety 
that had once distiikguished her. Every day his 
health improved ; and Isabel in pursuance of a 
determination long since formod, ventured to 
hint to a very estimable friend of her unole's her 
desire to obtain a situation as governess in some 
fkmily of her acquaintanee. This lady, a Mrs. 
Stanley, promised to make the necessary hiquir. 
jas — mentioning at the same time, her own wish 
to procure an instructress in her family, but hav. 
ing spoken to a young friend of her own, she must 
await her answer, before she offered the sitúa. 
tion to Miss Everett. The situation in Mrs. 
Stanley's family was so very desirable, that Isa. 
bel begged her to defor, making any inquiries, 
nntil it was ascertained what the answer of her 
joong friend would be. To this Mrs. Stanley 
readfly consented, for Isabel had won her way to a 
heart, open and affectionate as her own. 

" And if I should be so very fortúnate, my 
dear Mrs. Stanley,*' said Isabel, in conclusión, 
** as to enter your family, would you make me 
the proposition as ooming entirely from yopr. 
aelf. My unole might think it so very strange 
thatlahould wish to Uave him^' and laabel 
eolored deeply, for she had no desire to niake 
known her astual situation in her uncle's family. 



Mrs. Stanley who had long suspected the 
trutb, consented to do so : and thcn she said, 
** Are you aware, my dear Miss Everett, that 
Mr. Malvártenos situation as regards pecuniary 
matters is a very doubtful one 7 Clara men- 
tioaed to me that she bolieved her father*s late 
attack, was almost wholly owing to anziety of 
mind about some speculation in which he was 
deeply intereetcd. I gneve to say, that specu- 
lation has failcd. Mr. Sydenham advanced a 
very conaiderable sum to meet the domand, and 
the whole transaction has been kept secret from 
your únele, until his health is sufficiently re. 
stored to admit of his hearing it without danger. 
Under these circumstanccs you eannot but feel 
your determination to seek support for yourself 
is a just one.** 

Isabel heard with great astonishment, this 
disolosure of her uncle's circumstanccs. And 
she rejoiced from her inmost heart, that she had 
not added to his anxiety by the recital of her 
own wrongs. 

A few days after this conversation, in the 
evening, as Isabel watohed by her uncle's side, 
he fell quietly asleep. She left the room, closing 
the door softly behind her; the family were 
dining out, and, fearing no iuterruption, she 
sought the drawing room. Opening the piano, 
she ran her fingere over the keys, the low, soft 
tones of her voice mingling moumfully with the 
music. An oíd and simple song it was, that 
she loved for her mother's sake. Ere she was 
half through, memory of that mother's tender 
love, contrasting with the coldheartedncss that 
Burrounded her, swept over her spirit, bowing 
it like a frail flower before the tempesL It is 
sad to see the young so strícken, ** growing 
oíd before their time !*' Her sobs dicd away, 
and something like peace stole into her heart, 
for she felt assured that mother's blessing was 
upon the £uthful performance of her duty to her 
uncle. 

Mueh earlier than they were expected, Mrs. 
Malverton and Clara retumed, accompanied by 
Sydenham. Every fact detailed by Mrs. Stan. 
ley to Isabel was known to both mother and 
daughter, and the anxiety of Mrs. Malverton to 
secure Sydenham for Clara, had grown into a 
desire so intense, that it blinded her judgment. 
She looked very angry at seeing Isabel in the 
drawing room, on their retum ; it was unusual, 
as she confined herselí very much to the sick 
room of her uncle. Mrs. Malverton could not 
avoid noticing the agitation of Sydenham, who 
rarely saw Isabel of late : traces there were of 
suffering, of recent tears, that made his heart 
ache to behold. " And yet she will bear all 
this,*' he thought, '* rather than secure by exertion 
her own independence !" 

'* I need not ask if your uncle is asleep," said 
Mrs. Malverton ; " your being here, is sil suffi- 
cient evidence that he has not the use of his 
oyes, to note your dutiful and affectionate behav. 
iour!" 

" Dear mamma !♦• exclaimed Clara, depreca, 
tingly, ** may not Isabel be weary of that sick 
room as well as the rest of us ?'* 

Mri. Malverton took no notice of tho inter 
ruptíon, neither did she notice the ílashíng eye 
of Sydenham ; but she went on, with even more 



than her wonted severity, to wound the fecUngs 
of Isabel. 

** You promised to remain with Mr. Malver. 
ton, or I should not have left him. Will you 
allow me to ask, Miss Everett, why you aro 
here ?'* 

Isabel was tried too far, she lost all control 
over her feelings ; almost with a cry of anguish 
she exclaimed. 

** To weep ! — ^yes ¡ to weep the bittcr tears 
of humiliation, wrung from the heart of a mother. 
lesa child — am I here ! Shame on the heads of 
thosc who have so cruelly used me !** and the 
bitter tears streamed over her face as she hur. 
ricd from the room. She reached her own 
chamber, locked hersclf in, clasping her hands 
together, she sank down, and in tones of angaish 
cried unto her mother. 

** My mother ! you are m heavcn, but you 
will not desert me ! How could such love as 
yourspass away! Look upon me, mother, I 
have no friend but you !" she was silent for a time 
and then she murmured, *' Before him to be so 
scomed, so insulted! Aunt — my aunt!" and 
Isabel shuddered atthe dark tlioughts arísing 
within her. Then that low^sweet voice rose 
up to the orphan's Father ! in eamest and sup. 
plicating prayer. Few ever prayed as Isabel 
did, when the shadow of evil thoughta lay 
heavy upon her soul, and found their prayer 
unanswcred ! It was an hour that tried her íaith, 
but strength was given her ** till the evfl days 
pasa." 

Mrs. Malverton was confounded at the unox. 
pectcd burst of feeling that escaped from Isabel 4 
to cover her own conñision, and leave the 
matter in ablcr hands, she instantly left the 
room. 

Sydenham crossed over to where Clara was 
sitting, in tones that betokened the deepest dis. 
trese he exclaimed : 

** I cancot be dcccivcd : inbcr voice there waa 
hopcless roisery — Clara, the heart of that young 
girl is breaking !*' 

lialf kindly, half pityingly, Clara*a eye dwelt 
upon Sydenham, and then in the familiar lan- 
guage of past time she addrcssed him : 

** Sit down beside me, Harry Sydenham ! I 
eannot bear you should waste so much feeling 
upon one so utterly unworlhy — listen, and thcn 
judge if Isabel Everett be worthy of commise. 
ration. This moming in crossing the hall, I 
met a servant of Mrs. Stanley*a with a note 
directed to Miss Everett. As I was going to 
my finther's room, I offered to take it. Isabel 
perused it, and without a word of commcnt, 
gave it into the hands of her uncle. It was an 
oflS^r of the situation of governess in Mr. Stan. 
ley's family. I am certam roy father would 
have felt it a relief to much anxiety he suffert 
on Isabel's account, had she eloscd with an 
offer in every way so unexceptionable. After 
reading the note he remained silent. Isabel 
saw at a glance his feelings, and with teara she 
exclaimed. 

" Do not give me up to the cold charity of 
strangera, my dear uncle ! I have no ftiend but 
you-^lo not dssert me I" 

" You know roy íathcr— he promised her that 
protection, that will nevcr fail whilc he l«ves.T^^ 
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And rtow, Mr. Sydritham, aftcr hcaríng th¡» 
ftccount, can you bcücvc Isabel suíTers so dccply ? 
It gricves me to see tho dísliko my roother cx- 
hibits toWards her ; but I could not ask her to 
lovc onc, whoHo fondnces fot thc good thingis of 
this Hfc gíves her strcngth to cndorc ignominyl 
And insult/* . 



Mn. Htanley lookcd for a single instant upon 
tho faco of Isabel and was convínccd ; alie beld 
out her hand. 

** I see, my dcar, thcre was a mistake; yon 
will excnse my hastincss." Isabel wannly re- 
turned thc prcssurc, wbile shc waited with fm. 
paticncc to litar more. Smiling upon her, Mre. 



Sydrnham madc no rcply : angry as he was; Stanley drcw her hand within her arm. 



at Isabel, thc toncs of her voicc wcfccvcr soand- 
hig in bis ear. Oh ! how he wishcd to takc her 
to his iiitnost hcart and shield her from cvcry ¡II. 
Clara saw that she had not produccd llio ¡ntcnd- 
ed cffoct, but shc thought, and ríghlly, that 
his excited fcclings blindcd his judgmcnt. He 
iK>on rose to go. 

" It is scarccly ncccssary, Mr. Sydcnham," 
taid Clara, *• to caution you as to kccping this 
mattcr sccrct. You will understand it is a fara- 
Uy aflair." 

Well raight she caution him ! Shc had indecd 
mct thc serrant, and taken thc note addrcsscd 
to Isabel, had opcned it, and saw at once the 
ruin it wonld bring upon her echcmcs. She told 
tlie scrvant, who had waited for an answer, that 
Miss Evcrctt desired her tosay, ** a communica- 
tion of that kind from Mrs. Stanley rcquircd no 
answer.»* Shc fclt her situation a pcrilous one, 
but she had gone too far to recede. She hoped 
Mrs. Stanley would takc ofionce at the messagc, 
and ncver renew the subject. 

Thc morrow carne, and Isabel Everett rose 
tip with a heavy hcart. She raiscd the chambcr 
window. It was a glorious autumnal morning ; 
tile sun shone with a hazy and shadcd light, 
peculiar to thc season of Indian summcr. Thc 
air was very mild — «oft and balmy it touchcd licr 
chceks, likc tho soutli wind of carly siunmer. 
It soothcs thc wcary-hcarted to hold communion 
with nature, to look upon her silont and ever- 
lasting repose — ^thc far off mountains are thc 
same, yesterday, to-day, and to-morrow; they 
are surety tliat in our Creator there is no change. 
Full of consolation to Isabel was that thought ; 
and thcn, as ofttimes it had cheered her beforc 
carne the consciousness of duty well perfortncd. 
Peace was in her hcart, and its sweet exprcHsion 
was upon her face. Shc sought tlie chambcr of 
her únele. 

•* Bless thee, Isabel, my child," he said fondly, 
•* you are ever the first to bid your oíd únele 
good morrow ! I ara bcttcr, Isabel, so much 
bcttcr that wc will visit our friends thc Stanleys, 
for I am going to ride out, and you must ac 
company me." 

Isabel joyfully conscnto*!. When they reach. 
cd Mrs. Stanley's, Isabel wasstruck with somc- 
thUig very like coldneis in that lady's reception 
of hor ; thcre was a total absence of tho cordial- 
¡ty and kindness, witli which shc had ever be- 
fore welcomed her. Observing her únele much 
engaged with Mr. Stanley, she venturcd to ask 
" if Mrs. Stanley had heard from her young 
friend ?" 

• Mrs. Stanley regarded Isabel in surprisc, and 
displeasure, as she answcred, " You must have 
known I did, Miss Everett, from thc communica. 
tion I made you." 

" This is very strange." said IiMibel, " I nevcr 
received any communication from you, what- 



•* You must come with me, Miss Everett, to 
HCe my little girls ; I am sure Mr. Malverton 
will excuse US for a fcw raoments." 

Mr. Malverton sliook his head smilingly. 

*' I cannot excuse a long absence of my gen- 
tío nurse ; in very truth, but for her tcndemcss 
and care of rae, I should not have becn here to. 
day." 

•* I can well bclicvc your praisc of IsabclV 
nursing, having witnesscd somc of it myself,*' 
• replicd Mrs. Stanley as they left the room. 

When they rcaehcd the nursery, Mrs. Stan. 
ley rang for thc scrvant who had becn thc bearer 
|of her note to Mífs Evcrctt He gave an exact 
accountofall that had occurred. Mrs. Stanley 
ihcn dismissed him, and turning to Isabel said : 

*' I do not understand the motive that has 
induccd Miss Malverton to be guilty of such 
dishonorablc conduct ; shc would aliénate your 
I bcst friends from you, and the fooner you are 
from under her roof, the sooner your happiness 
will be secured. "Will you thcn, my dear Miss 
Everett, assist me in thc chargc of thesc little 
girls ?" 

** I shall be most happy to do so !" cxclaimed 
Isabel. " Oh ! you know not what sacrifice I 
would raakc to sceure an honorable indepcnd- 
jence. I will ask my unclc's pcrmission — I 
must expect oppoaition, but, it is duc to myself 
now to makc excrtion for my own support. But 
I oh! Mrs. Stanley, ifmyuncle should insist, upon 
knowing my truc rcason for leaving his house — 
what can i say." 

" The truth!" said Mrs. Stanley, slernly; 
** Clara Malverton has brought i«hame upon iier 
own head 1" 

** Ah !" thought Isabel, " but my únele will 
feel it most." Shc said no more ; and they join- 
cd Mr. Malverton, and, shortlyaftor, left. Isa- 
bel had not iii a long time sccn her únele so 
chocrful. As thc carriage approachcd their 
home, they mct Ned Mcrton. Mr. Malverton 
I stoppcd the carriage to speak to him ; but the 
beau seemod discomposed and out of humor, 
and passcd on with a very slight salutatioñ. 

** Very odd ¡" said Mr. Malverton, and ** very 
unlikc Ncd, it must be confesscd." 

Wlien the carriage drove to tho door, Clara 
was upon the steps equippcd for walking. Her 
father asked her what ailed Merton, as it was 
tho first time he had ever sccn a frown upon 
his smooth forehead ; and thcn Ke jaúgliiníjly 
rclated their encoonter. Clara was cvidcntly 
agitatcd, but she said abruptly to her father, 
'* You are exposing yoursclf in a most need- 
less manner ; I would advise your going in im- 
mediately." 

" So I am," was thereply ; »♦ but Isabel would 
have told me far more tenderly !" They walk- 
ed into the house, at his door Isabel said, 

" This moming's ride will fatigue you ; if you 
feel quite rcsted tliis aftemoon, will you give 



me half an h<mr*8 time, this ovening when tea im 

over?" 

*• Halfft dozcn, ¡fyou wish my dcar girl; — 
and now I will reléase yotí Crom mch cióse at^ 
tendance upon yodr oíd uncIe." When Isabel 
tumed away from that kindly and happy smtley 
she felt her bosom glow with the conscioosnesv 
that she had becn instrumental in cansing it. 

From the day Clara had becn compelled ia 
bestow somc portion <^ her confidence upon 
Mcrton, he had becn a narrow obscrver of her 
conduct. And he knew almost as weU aa her. 
self, tho sccrct feelings that actuated her ; yct 
he strove in vain to win from her own lipsa confe»- 
sion of the whole or a part. She tumed a dcaf 
car to evcry hint, and ncver in the moet distant 
manner alludcd to the letter, or what she had 
done with it. Angry creditors were at Merton*» 
door at all hours of the day-^e had far overrtm 
his limited income — he had ** evcry thing to gain 
nothing to lose," Lea ve the country he must if 
unsuccessful ; what mattcr thcn how much he 
offended Clara ? On the moming of Mr. Mal- 
verton's ride to Mr. Stanley*s, he callcd upon 
Clara, resol ving lo invito her to walk out that 
he might havo an opportunity of convcrsing with 
her without intcrruption. líe found her quite 
alone ; shc mentioned that her roother had gonc 
that morning to spend somc days with a friend. 
Ncver had Merton exerted himself so much to 
picase, and Clara listcncd witli a gracious car, to 
the glittering conipliraents offered up, as incenec 
to her vanity. Merton saw the favorable im- 
prcssion he had made, and he venturcd yct far- 
llier — to woo her for his wifc. That was quite a 
differcnt affair — the pleascd smile upon the lip 
faded away, and tho corners of the mouth curvcd 
down ; giving to her countcnanco an expre««ion 
of haughtincss little favorable to the lover*» 
hopes. It was no momcnt to hcsitate, and 
although Clara clothed in honied words, it wa» 
a most uncqu ¡vocal rcfusal of his snit. Mcrton, 
maddencd by the disappointmcnt, and dreading 
lo face his hungry creditors, threatencd her 
with exposure — that he would betray her to 
Sydcnham. And then did he pour out bis 
knowledge of all her sccrct plans, taunting her 
with her unavailing efibrts to win tho Jove of 
Harry. " Can you bear this exposure," he said, 
his whole manner changing suddenly. ** No, 
you cannot. Be my wife, and you shall never 
have cause to complain of the devotion of your 
husband." 

" I cannot be your wifc ; I would be willing 
to be your friend," shc answcred. Again Mcr- 
ton urgcd her ; he paintcd in colors that chilled 
thc blood in her veins, the consequenecs of her 
rcfusal: but ehe strugglcd witli the fear that 
posscssed her, and again she said : 

** Do not urge me, you know me not ! I will 
not be your wifc ; and I know you too well, to 
lliink you would make an unworthy use of thc 
secret you possess." 

*• Ha, ha, ha I" laughed Merton ; »» you know 
me, do you 7 my proud madam I then you know 
a man as reckiess of consequenecs, and as un- 
principie d as yourself; and so he leíl her. 
Clara equipped for walkmg, encountered faer 
father, and herhardly acqgircd composure ncarly 
gave way before his recital of thc meeting wüh 

Digitized by Vn^^^^V LV^ 



RURAL REPOSITORY. 



141 



Ncd. Tho frcsh air did not rcstore hcr spírits 
as fihe hoped it would. All that wcary day her 
mind was harassed and agitated. As it drew to '' 
a cióse, she could no longcr bear to sit with hor 
fathcr and Isabel, lest hcr nnwonted manner 
ahould attract atlcnlion. She sought her own 
room. 

'• If he should tell Harry V* thc color lefl her 
check and brow, and her dark cycs actnally 
dilated with the agony of the thought. ** Oh ! 
God, if ho should tell Harry ¡" she clasped her 
hands tightly togcthcr, while her lips closed likc 
a Tice ; and thus she sat, that fair girl in the 
sunny time of her youth! Guilt was in her 
heart and dcspair. Boauty was gone ÍVom her 
countenance~ pcace from her boeom — for her 
there was no solitude ! The void around was 
pcoplcd with the worid of hor imagination ; and 
when conscienee has filled that world with forms 
that make the blood to crcep, and grow icy 
in the veins, thon is a mental hell bcgun on 
earth. Dark thoughts, undcfined and shadowy, 
cramped thc heart of Clara. Exposore, shame, 
alicnation from her fathcr, starcd her in the face. 
Well did she know that fathcr — that he would 
never takc to his heart and cherísh there, a child 
whose conduct had been so dishonorable and 
ba^. And yet upon the hcad of that fatlier 
there was condcmnation : his child had been 
givcn him " to train up in the way she should 
goJ** The right principies of action were not j 
instilled into her mind. She was told not to 
lie ; but the strong hand of parental authority 
had not brokon a vice which sccms inhcrcnt in 
the minds of thc very young. Full scopc liad 
been given to the indulgcncc of her vanity, by ( 
a írivolous and worldly mothcr. Could it be 
expcctcd when the test carne, she could bear 
it ? No ! Principies such as she possessed, likc 
the ñowers upon jEtna's side, are soon buried 
bencatli thcbuming lava, of envy, ambition, and 
hate ! 

It was on the evcning of the same day he had 
been rcfused, Ned Merton drove up to a small 
country inn, about three miles from the place 
of Clara's residence. It was kept by ono of Ihe 
oldest ínhabitants of the coimty : a man respcct- 
ed for his honesty and integrity of character. 
When Merton entered he found him in conver- 
sation with a man, quite a stranger to him, but 
whose striking fcatures and lofty bearing aroused 
^his curíosity. He questioned tlie landlord as 
to who he was ; the answer seemed grcatly to 
excite him. He paced the room for some min- j 
utes apparcntly in eamest cogitation ; thcn ad- 
vancing, he addresscd tho stranger rcspcctfully, 
and entered into conversation with him. It was 
long and absorbing ; when over, the stranger 
rose, and inquircd if his horse was ready, (it 
being in consequenee of an accident to the ani. 
mal he had stopped,) he drew a cloak around 
liim, although tho evcning was unusually mild, 
mountcd and rodé oflT. Ilalf an hour*s time 
brought him to Sydenham's. He dismounted, 
íastening the horse himself, and with the step of 
one to whom the scene was familiar, entered the 
house. Lampa were lighted, the fire bumed 
brightly upon the hearth, books were upon the 
table, and materials for writing ; but the young 
nuater of that mansión, half sitting, half reclin 



ing apon the sofá, boro not the countenance of a !' 
happy or occupicd mind. He was in thc mood I 
that likes not to be disturbcd, and he tumcd half '■• 
angrily as the door oponed and thc stranger en- 1 
tered. Sydenham rose from his seat, gazing in I 
surpríse at the immovable form beforc liim ; and 
he asked, coldly and haughtily, ** Wlio it was 
he had the honor of rccciving.^* Yet, even as 
he spokc^ he felt regret for his ungracious behav- 
iour. Who was he 7 That stranger with thc 
lofty and eagle glancc — with the ampie and in- 
tellectual forehead, where thought had gamercd 
the rích stores of a hfe-time — the thin palo lips 
that looked likc carving upon marble — but around 
which hov^red an exprcssion liko woman^s when 
her youth is crowned with beauty! In low, 
clear, silver tones, slightly tremulous from cmo- 
tion, the stranger said : ** Your fathcr would not 
havo wclcomed me thus, his earliest and oldest 
friend. Boy — I am Richard Malverton !'* 

Harry olasped the hand held out to him be- 
tween his own, while his countenance testiíied 
strong emotion, as he bade him welcomc again 
to his nativo land. 

*• Thou art very like thy fathcr," was the an- ; 
swer ; " and I wiU love thee, Harry Sydcnham 
for that fathcr's sako." I 

** But I camo here to-night upon business. ' 
The oíd landlord at tlie inn recognized me ; — ; 



upon bearing my ñame, a man accostcd me. 



saying that he was about to Icave the country, ' 
and he believed Providcnce had thrown roe in 
his way, that he might bring thc hand of jusUce ' 
upon the heads of tlio guilty. A strange story 
he told me, Harry Sydenham ; and bade me 
come to you as a witness of its truth. * Go to 
him,* he said, * he has been there daily ; he I 
has soen — ^hc has heard — ask if these things are , 
trae !• I have come, Harry Sydenham — ^now 
listen !" I 

Merton had told all ; thc sccrction of the let- ! 
tcr — thc attempt to cmbittcr thc mind of Syden- 
ham against Isabel — tlic foul wrong hcaped upon 
the hcad of Isabel to lowcr hcr in his csteem : — ' 
and, in conclusión, he had declared his belief , 
** that Isabdl had borne all patícntly, ratheri 
than distress her unole by seeking the means of ' 
support." Word for word, Richard Malverton 
detailed the wholc story. Harry Sydenham, 
the agony of tliat hour might havo excused 
a heavier fault than thine ! Aye — he saw tt 
all now— oh ! why had he not seen it beforc ! 
Beoauac, Harry Sydenham, in thine honorable 
and upright mind, there was no place for 9U9pi- 
cion, In that of Ned Merton there was ampie 
room, and he saw deeply into the crooked ways 
of tho human heart, token they are evil. 

One portion of Merton's Information Mr. Mal. 
verton withheld — the deep distress of Sydenham 
convinccd him it was no idle tale — ^his love for 
Isabel. ** You have been so frequcntly at the 
house,*' said Mr. Malverton, ** you probably 
know if my brother received sny letter. I did 
write, continuing to Isabel the allowance aettled 
upon her mother. I had then no idea of coming 
heme ; but I started very aoon afler the letter — 
a yeaming to see my oíd home once more, came 
over me ; I had no ties to bmd me there.** 

** I am very ture your letter never was re- 
ceived by your brother,*» said Sydenham ; *• in 



decd, I sec nothing to disbclicvc in Merton*» 
tftory.** 

•♦ Ix-t u» walk over lo the house ; I would fain 
acc and judgc for myself.'* Sydenham consentí 
cd, and during theír walk, let us turn for a mo- 
mont to Isabel. She was crossing thc largr 
hall of thc mansión, on hcr way to hcr unclü*0 
room ; she had been detained later than she ex- 
pected by company, Clara not leaving her cham- 
bcr sílice the afternoon. As Isabel entered tho 
hall, Clara opened a door on the other side. It 
was at this moracnt, Mr. Malverton and Syden- 
hain reachcd tlic house. There was inside, ven. 
etian doors to tlie hall, which were closed, so 
botli gentlcmen could see, tbemselves unobserv- 
cd. Sydenham attempted to open the door, but 
the strong grasp of Richard Malverton was upon 
his arm, his voice whispering in hisear — ** Hist! 
I will listen and judgc for mjrsolf — this is no 
common case !** 

** Where are you going, Isabel ?** said Clara ; 
** that is, if I raay ask.** 

** To my uncle*s room,** said Isabel, coldly. 

** It is late,** said Clara, (haimted by vaguo 
suppicions of cvil,) ** my father may be in bed.** 

** No,'* Isabel replied, *• he promised to see 
me this evcning.** 

** Promised ! tlien it is an appointed interview 
— to whatpurposc ?** 

" Relativo to my accepting the situation of 
governess in Mrs. Stanlcy's family." 

** In Mrt. Stanley's family ! said Clara, be- 
coming very palé, ** I never heard of this beforc ?" 

The glance from Isabel Everett's eyc made 
Clara quail, undcr the detcction of the falsehood 
she had uttercd, and stcmly Isabel said : 

** Clara ! when you took the note you knew 
to be mine, and answercd it to suit your own 
purposes, how did you daré addrcss disrespect- 
ful language to Mrs. Stanley in my ñame ? Oh, 
it was most nnkind, Clara, to induce her for one 
moment to suppose I could thus return hcr great 
kindness." 

Isabel moved towards the door, but Clara, pía- 
cad her hand upon it. 

•* Grant me one favor, Isabel — *tis the first I 
have ever asked ; I will never forget it. Do 
not go to Mrs. Stanley's." 

" Why should I sUy ?" exclaimed Isabel, •* to 
be an object of scom and contempt ! For my 
dear uncle*s sako, I have borne— oh ! how much 
of the bittemess that fastens upon the lifestrings 
of the poor dependant ! It will grieve him, but 
it cannot hafin him now, to know that I muat 
seek anothcr home. Let me pass, Clara, if you 
picase T*' 

*^Isthismy answer then?" said Clara; the 
passions slumbering in her bosom rouscd into 
fury, *• and is it thus you refuse the first request 
I evcr made you. This is your obliging dispoai. 
tion — your amiability of character — a very pro- 
verb in the mouth of my father. You have been 
a fít recipient for the counsels of your saintly 
mother I" 

*• Stop, Clara ¡ you know not what you are 
saying. Do not take the ñame of my dead moth. 
er npon your lips, in words of mockery ! Oh, 
if you had come to that motlier, a lonely and 
desoíate orphan, aaking for proUjction and «ym* 
pathy, she would haré Ukcn you to hcr heartJ ^^ 
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and cherishcd you there forever !'* The hidden 
founts of memory had bccn touche^ by a rude 
haod, and every fíbre in the heart of Isabel 
yibrated to the toaoh : tears forced themBelves 
down hei palé choek, which she would fain have 
ohecked ; for the cold eye that was upon her, 
made hersbrínk from any betrayal of feeling. 
Qently she said, ** Let me go to my nncle ; of 
what arail is aprotractton of thispainful scene ?** 
** Yon shall not g;o,*' said Clara, while her eye 
flashed, and herthin nostril dtlated with pas. 
skm ; *' yon shall not go, whilel have power to pre. 
ventitr» 

** Ñor ÍB it necessary,** said the clear, stem 
Iones of Richard Malverton, who entered the 
hall, foUowed by Sydenham — " Isabel Everett 
shall haré a home, without secking for it among 
strangers.** 

The sight of Sydenham madc Clara recoil; 
bot she rallied instantly, and asked in her haugh 
tiest tone, ** And who are yoa, sir ?** 

** One, whose handwriting is better known to 
yon than his iace — Richard Malverton ! — 6o to 
yoor &ther, and tell him his brother would see 
him !'* Hurabled in the dust, the guilty, 1>ut 
funrepentant girl left the room. 

«< Isabel ! How that ñame brings back my 
youth ! Can yon love one whose heart yeams 
to be unto tliee a fathcr ?" Isabel, who had 
sonk into a seat, made an effbrt to rise, but she 
had been tried beyond her strcngth, and with 
the exertion she would have fallen, had not her 
únele caught her. He bore her to the hall door, 
seating her upon a chair, and supporting her 
head. *' She has only fainted, she will soon 
revive,** he said to Sydenham, who bent over 
the motionless girl, with a face almost as white 
as her own. 

The íair, soft hand of Isabel hung lifeless by 
her side, Sydenham raised it suddenly to his lipa, 
** Oh, Isabel ! Isabel ! how I have wrunged thee 
burst from his full heart : and it was no shame to 
the manhood of Harry Sydenham, that the warm 
tears fell over that fairy hand ; A íaint tint carne 
upon the cheek of Isabel, and retuming consci- 
oosness to the dark and tender eye». 

** Yon are better, my dear girl,'* said her un. 
ele, very gently, '* calm yourself, my Isabel, you 
have now a ftiend to protect and love you.'* 

" I cannot thank you, my dear únele, now," 
aaid Isabel, tremulously. 

Richard Malverton raised the hair that fell 
over the white forehe^d, and kissed her fondly. 
*• Thou art strangely like thy mother, Isabel — 
6od bless thee for the likeness ! Harry Syden. 
ham will lead you to the drawing.room. I múst 
■eek my brother ; it is very long since we have 
•een each other." 

Sydenham offéred his arm to Isabel, who 
walked feebly ; he led her towards the fire, and 
abe sat down upon the sofá, shading her face 
with her hand : for a few moments Sydenham' 
■tood by her side, and \dien he took the vacant 
place upon the sofk, he said : 

" I know I am unworthy your forgiveness. 
Mías Everett, yet I would fain ask it. At least, 
hear me, though *ti8 but a poor defence to ac 
knowledge myself the dupe of a system of base 
daception. Will you hear me. Misa Everett ?'* 
h» said, bending, slightly bending towards her, 



and listening intcntly for the words that might 
fall from her lips. But Isabel dared not trust 
her voice : all too warmly her heart was plead. 
ing for Harry Sydenham. She bent her head 
assentingly, and her lovcr waited for ao farther 
censen t. He ran rapidly over the past, alluded 
to his own feelings towards her, and the unfa- 
vorable impression made upon his mind by the 
insinuations of Clara — owned he had never sus- 
pected the cause of her submission to the inso- 
lence of Mrs. Malverton, and that his worst 
suspicions were confirmed by the vile fabrica, 
tion of her having refused the situation of gov- 
emess in Mrs. Stanley's family. 

*^ And now that you know all, M¡ps Everett 
will you forgive me ? Oh ! believe me, I shall 
not soon forgive myself." There was a deep, 
burning spot upon the cheek of Isabel, that rose 
and spread till it touched the snowy forehead — 
her lips parted with a smile, that came laden 
with the hcart's nnutterable happiness ; playing 
like a ray of light upon her fair and youthfnl 
features. Beautifúl was the smile of Isabel 
Everett, and so thought Harry Sydenham ; he 
knelt down by her side, pouring out the Ipve 
that fílled his heart to overflowing : " Be mine 
oh, Isabel ! change and evil cannot touch 
thee» for I will guard thee beloved — ^with the 
truth and tendemess of an undying love I will 
cherish thee forever ; and if sorrow is se^t by 
that all powerful hand, from which I cannot 
shield thee, dcareet, I will share it with thee ! 
Oh, Isabel, be mine — there is no joy our love 
will not increase — there is no griet it will not 
leseen ! Be mine, oh Isabel, and I will pour 
out upon you a love, that will satisfy even you 
whose very nature is made up of love !*' And 
anón, the low, sweet toncs of Isabel, foll upon 
his car. 

" I will be thy wifc, Harry Sydenham — can 
a lifctime repay such love as "Ihis ?" * 



Richard Malverton had finished his story ; — 
upon the ear of that unhappy father it fell, like 
molten lead upon the condemned criminal. The 
uncorrected faults of his daughter*s youth, rose 
up before him in giant magnitude. Like the 
High Príest of oíd, the dark fieñd of an accusing 
eonscienee was whispering in his ear, ** She did 
evil, and you res trained her not.'* 

** I did not think to welcome you thus, to the 
oíd home of your childhood, my brother. I have 
been very ill, Richard, and this story has strick. 
en me again to feebleness. Cherish Isabel Ever. 
ett for my sake — it may be my last request.** 
As he ceased speaking the door opened, and 
Clara entered — could she gain her father's ear, 
all n%kt yet be well ; and with such desper. 
ate parpóse had she come. 

** Believe hhnno^ father!*' shecried. ** Rioh. 
ard Malverton has come back with little of a 
brother's love, to sow dissension in the boeom of 
your home. Father, the tale is £a]se ! listen to your 
daughter !*' " She is my child— take her away," 
said her father, in a low, hoarse tone of emotíon.' 
He was obeyed. Richard Malverton led her forth 
without the door ; she shook offhis hold in fierce 
wrath,and words ofpassion were upon her lips; 
suddenly a low cry fell iipon her ear ; then came the 



sound of an oíd man's sobs, wrung from the 
heart's agony — ah ! 

" How sbarper tbtn the aorfent*! tooth it Ib, 
To have a thaaklest child !*' 

The morrow came — Clara was alone in her 
chamber. Detccted, and ezposed, she was not 
humbled. To convince her father of her inno. 
cence, was her determined purpose ; that accom- 
plished, she might yet retain her good ñame. 
She opened his bed-room door; he had not 
risen. How 9tül that chamber was ! It seemed 
as though the breath of the sleeper was not 
there ! Clara approachcd the bed — ^Yes ! it was 
even so ; in the calm, and immovable features 
there was no trace of Ufe. Yet, upon the coun. 
tenance, there lingered peace, and beauty 1 — it 
was as though all the kindly, and warm feelings 
that dwelt in his heart, had lin^red in their up- 
ward flight *. Good oíd man 1 in mercy, wert 
thou called so suddenly. 

With features almost as cold, aird rigtd as the 
dead, Clara gazed on! — Oh! that long, fíxed 
gaze of horror ! Despair had clasped the heart 
in its icy folds ! But the sense of her guilt was 
abiding — she laid her head in the dust ! and out 
of that self-abascment she came a better and a 
wiser worfian. 

« * • * • 

It was ti room furni^ed with e;cccedin¡ 
dor — rich, and rare objccts of art, iVom many 
lands, were scattered around, the gift of Richard 
Malverton; for the oíd man dwelt with his 
children ! But the rarest object there — and 
the loveliest, by far ! — was the gentle raistress of 
that mansión. Tears were in those eyes — thoee 
large, lustrous cyes ! Yet, there was in them an 
ezpression of the heart's docp, deep happiness. 
Sydenham is speaking to her. 

Your Únele Richard, my Isabel, hasordered 
a costly stone to be erected over your Molher's 
grave ; and he has chosen an inscription, which, 
if it could be graven with truth upon the mona- 
ment of every mother there would bo few Clara 
Malvertons ! 
" And ber cblldren ihall rise ap, and cali her Blcssed !" 

** Oh, Isabel ! I feel how deep a debt of grati. 
tude is due to that faitbful Mother, whose early 
teaching, and judicious counsel, have made you 
what you are. Thou art beautiful, my beloved I'* 
and the young husband clasped her fondly to his 
heart — " and good, as thou art beautiful ! Bless 
thee, Isabel ! my own, and dearest ! — ^bleas thee 
m all things, even as thou hast blessed the life of 
thy husband !** 
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For the Rural Kepoeftory. 
ON THE ADVANTAGES 

Resniting from an Interconne with Good Socklf . 

The advantages to be deríved from freely 
mingling with good society, are many and im- 
portant. By bringing the minds of others in 
contact with our own, our thoughts and feelings 
are drawn forth, they act as a load-stone bringmg 
to light powers of mind which were perhapa 
strangers even to ourselves, which had lain úar* 
mant since our minds were first lighted up with 
the ethereal spark emanating from the mines of 
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might have conünued thus concealed in the far 
effceUfl of the mind, ifa new vigor and Ufe. 
giving impulse had not been given us by a colli 
6Íon with the minds of others— thiu maj we im- 
parí and rcceive knowledge. Ñor is this the 
only, or the greatest good resulting from a free 
interchange of our thoughts and feolings with 
oar fellow men. Bj it, uarrow feelinge and sel. 
fish prcj adices aro destroyed, our nünds become 
enlarged, our thoughts more elevated ; we leam 
to think better of human natmre, the pulses of 
our hcarts throb with a warmer and kindlier im. 
pulse towards our fellow beings. — By it we are 
prevented from relapsing into that moróse and 
unsocial state of mind from which the bright 
ajigel of happiness shrinks m affríght. 

Man was designed by his Creator to be a social 
being, and if he neglccts to cultivate those powers 
<»f mind with which he is endowed, for the im. 
provement of his fellow being and consequent hap- 
piness of himself — if he allow thoso energies to lie 
dormant, and shun intercourse of all, even of his 
best friends ; the grecn eyed monsters, jealously 
and envy, with their frightful host of lesser de. 
mons, wiU take possession of his mind, and he 
will sink into that most horrid and ^wretched 
statcrf mind, misanthrophy ; a state from which 
wfi jpiir back aghast with horror. Let us then, 
as we would avoid this most unhappy condition, 
cultívate our minds, and what is of moro conse. 
quence, our hearts. Let the incensé of kindness 
and good will bum freely on the a|tars of our 
hearts, and we shall have the rich pleasure of 
feeling that we have bcen the means of impart. 
ing happiness to our fellow beings — of having, 
even though in a feeble way, accelerated the 
motion of the ball of intcUectual and moral 
knowledge, which shall continué to roll and roll 
on through the countless years of the future, 
gathering and increasmg m power and strength 
with each revolving motion, until the deep 
breathings of its voice shall be heard from pole to 
pole — until its buming rays shall light up with a 
heavenly radiance the dark and benighted cor. 
ners of the earth, shedding a bright halo around 
every son and daughter of earth, and guiding 
them to a brighter inheritance beyond the shadow 
and vale'^of death. GBaALD. 
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TEACHING CHILDREN TO LIE. 
Mt nearest neighbor when I resided in Con. 
necticut, was a man moving in the ordinary 
walks of life, and was a pnident, careful, honest 
and industrious husbandman. Being at a certain 
timo on some occasion at his son.in.law's, one of 
the boys of the family wished to go borne with 
his grandfather ; it not being convenient at that 
time, but addcd, ** Next time grandpa comes 
he'U carry yoa home with him." The boy was 
pacified. The oíd gentleman not thinking any 
more, (as, alas ! many careless and faulty pa. 
rents do,) of what he said to the boy, was scveral 
times at tlie house without fulfilling his engage. 
ment; and, pcrhaps, without once having it 
come again into his mind. But the boy was not 
80 forgetful. He rccollected well tho promise of 
his grandpa. In process of time the grandfather 
took the boy bchind him on his horsc, and was 



conveying him to his parental abode. On the 
way the boy beganto remonstrate with his grand. 
fathor on the subject, by saying, " When grand. 
pa was at our house one time, he said the next 
time he came he would carry me home — and 
grandpa did not," ** Why," said tho oíd gen- 
tleman, ** You don*t think your grandpa would 
lie, do you 1" •* I don*t know," says the boy, 
" What doea grandpa cali it ?** This confound. 
ed the oíd gentleman, and he knew not what re. 
ply to make< — This anecdote has convinced me 
more than almost any thing I ever hcard, of the 
importance of regarding strictly and conscien- 
tiously what we say to ohildren. Especially it 
has shown me the evil of triding with children, 
and making them unmeaning promises or declara, 
tions which have attached to them no truth or 
signification. And it is my delibérate and fixed 
opinión, that oftentimes paren ts, by disregarding, 
forgetting, and neglecting to fulfil what they 
declare unto children in promising or threaten. 
ings, are chargeable with the pemicious evil of 
teaohing their children to lie, and then perhaps 
inflicting punishment upon them for the crime. 
ThÍB is hard — this is cruel — this is an eyil of a 
monstrous size, prevalent and tríumphant to an 
alarntíng degree, and which ought speedily and 
effectually to be corrected. Watch then, and 
remember to make good what you say to chil. 
dren. Do not threaten them with what you 
have no business to execute — such as outting 
off ears, taking off skin, &c. In this way you 
wcaken your own hands ; render the truth doubt. 
ful, and train up your child for falsehood and 
crime. Whatever else you neglect, yet by no 
means neglect to teach them by precept and ex. 
ampie, an inviolable rcgard for the .truth. — 
Youth*a Journal, 



SELFISHNESS. 

WiTHiN his house, in a great arm.chair before 
tho fire, sat an oíd grey.headed man, ripe for 
the grave. *Twa8 winter, and the cold wind 
whistled among the leafless branches of the trees, 
and the snow añd sleet rattled.agains't the win. 
dows. The oíd man chuckled, for he was warm 
and comfortable, and the biting blast touched him 
not. He said, ** I have enough ; I am rich ; so 
blow ye winds,' an^ drift ye snows ; I am safe." 
A servaut entered, and said, ** Sir, a woman is at 
the door,^trembling with cold ; has no where to 
sleep, no home to go to ; she begs for a comer of 
your kitchen to pass the night in.** ** Away, I*ve 
no room for thieving beggars ; thore is a tavem 
cióse by; tell her to go there.*» •* She says 
she has no money, and begs you to give her 
enough to buy a meal and lodging.** ** Begone, 
drive her off; what I* ve got is my own, and 1*11 
keep it too. I* ve nono to squandcr on worthless 
mendicants.*' 

The next moming tho oíd man stcpped out 
into the porch, and there upon one of the bench. 
es sat the poor beggar woman. His rage was 
kindled. 

" Did I not tell you I have nothing for yon, 
impudcnce? Come, come, tramp. Leave my 
house, I say, d*ye hear ?** She heard him not. 
She was dead ! The oíd man smote his breast 
and entered the house. He never left it again; 
for he aleo dicd, and died miserable, thoúgh rich. 



Am Untimely Demand. — ^A Provincial actress 
was performing tho part of Lady Anne in Rich- 
ard III. and on dclivering the following pastage, 
** When shall I have rest ?** she was answered 
by her washerwoman from the pit, '* Never tiU 
you pay me my three shillings and two pcnce.** 



ExTRBMELT PouTB. — A young wídow of 
very polite address, whose husband had lately 
died, was visitcd soon afler by the minister of 
the parish, who inquircd as usual about her hus* 
band*s health, when she replied, with a peculiar 
smile, ** He is dead, / thank you," 



FONTBNELJ.B livcd to bc ucarly one hundred 
years oíd A lady, of nearly eqoal age, said to 
him one day in a large company, ** Monsieur, 
you and I stay hcre so long that I have a notion 
Death has forgotten us.** ** Speak as soítiy 
as you can, madam,** replied Fontenelle, ** lest 
you should remind him of us.** 



letten Containing Rcmittanccii 

R0e9iv»d «< tki* Ofic€t ending H'ednesdap /mI, dtéwUÍ9g 
the amountaf Pottage paid. 
N. E« J. Fu ronce Villoi;a, 91,0(1; R R. Cuyshoffa Falla. 

O. ríjWi z. w. G. LttiiM, K, V. *j,uj: w. a. H. YmII- 

sueí, Mlcb. fl.üü: VV. P. W tiarrfwicJt, Vt.tS.OO; 8.8. 
Híirclwiclt, Vl fS.CiO; ?. M. MartMigo, Pí. Y. fS.OO; C. R. 
Onin^tfrvHk, S. V. f l.UO: J. I>. roíro, N. Y. AJ.OO: 
N. « C. rcíklimon, ri. §íj(lo : C. D. Fulion, N. Y. 91,00 
H. tí. Uai;Mrin^rO,fnfKJ; a K. 0all»UMi8pa, N. Y.fLOO : 
S.S. Kikflí trftiiklin, i\. Y. WiM. J. LV r:)raMe,M8.91,00: 
S. LT. New-V<«rk.«l^iO; V. M. Pattoí., «■.¿5,00; 8. P. h! 
PoiEf^r, N, V. ei,UO- 1». ü íí. Ltirii-liiM^4igh. Mms. 91,00; 
P. AL Iluiv4tver CLm«r, N, U. t5,(M); ñ. A. 8. West Rusli. 
N. Y.fl.OO. 

Hadson Lunatlc Asjliim* 

Dniing the year 1830, elgbty four pstlenti have bsoa 
under tbe cure of Dri. 8. At O. H. Whlte, the proprletors 
of ihhi institution—to wit : 

Recent caaes S3 

Cbrunic do 58 

Intemperata 3 

84 
Of the r«e«N( cates that wer« removed dnring the year, 

15 recovereci, 3 Iroproved, S died 90 

Of ibB ekrsnie cases removed, O recovercd, 11 moch 

ImproTiMl, O Improved, 1 died 30 

Ofthe intemperate removed, S reformad 3 

RemsiniDf uuder ueatmcnt, Jan. Ist 1840 39 

84 
Four handred and flAy-one cases have enjoyed the ben- 

iflt of tbls Instltutlon sioce it was opened, a perlod of nfne 

years and a balf. 
Tbe qttiet patlenU continué to enjoy fkmily worahip, as 

heretofore. 



un a r t f e TV, 

In tbia City, on the lOth Inat. by the Rev. Mr. Pardee, Ifr. 
Donald P. Rota to Mlaa Margaret Acly, botb of tbia ctty. 

At Cansan, on tbe 3d tnat. by tbe Rev. Mr. Kent, Mr. 
Henry Benton, of Greenport, to Miaa SopbroiUa Olmsted, 
of tbe formar place. 

At Cansan, on the 9Sd ult. by the Rev. H. Bpencer, Mr. 
Wiliiam C. Nixon, of Glen, Montfomery Co. N. T. to Miss 
Celia A. Knapp, of Tyrlngham. Ma. 

At 8moky Uollow, Columbia Co, on the lat inst. by 
Slivanua Smitb, Eaq. Mr. Norman Rockefdler toMIas 
Chriatina Blákeman, botb of Taghkanie. 



If eTv, 



In thla city,on tbe31at ult. Mra. Marta laabella, wlfe of 
ff r. Jamea Burrough, In the 30th year of her age. 
On the 3d inat. Mr. John Lealle, in hia 71at year. 



On tbe 4tli Inat. Catbarine» daughter of tlie Rev. George 
H . Flaber, In her 3d year. 

On tbe4tb inat. Miaa Jane E. Noyea, In her 90tb year. 

On the 4th Inat. Mra. Agnea Nelaon, In her 84th year. 

On tbe 8th Inat Miaa Pollv Roaa, to her 78th year. 

At Bamllton, N. Y. on the 95th ult. in the 78lh year of 
her ñgCy Suaan Payne, wife of Ollver Teal, formerly of 
this clty. 

At Pawtucket, R. I. on tbe 5th inat Edward T. voungest 
aon of Richard Carrique, ir. of that plaoe, sged ifsaonths. 

At Gbent, on tbe SOth ult. after a ahort but aevere Ulneas. 
Mr. Adam Gaul, an sged and reapecuble isbabltant oí 
that town. 

At Chatham, on the 3d Inct. Samuel, youngest son of 



Edward G. and Loui 



n^mtf^*'&^KJw 
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Por ihe Rural Reposltory. 

LAMENT POR SPRING. 

Haste, hofltc, oh lagging Time I and bring 

Those Bwcel anU happy hours 
Of Spring — ihe ever-welcome Spring — 

With all iu birds and flowcrs. 
Now, gray and Jurid ciouds obscure 

The day-god's k indi y ray, 
And ruahiog winds, once soft and puré, 

Howl on the livelong day. 

I long to hail in joy again 

The clear and amber eky, 
And see the greena oa hill and plain, 

Where now the snow-flakea lie ; — 
To liet again the blue-bird'a song 

From out the forest trees ; 
And hear its music float along 

Upon the gentle breeze. 

The robin, too, that built her nesl 

Last year within the brake, 
Would greei her home hcre in the weat, 

And woods with echoes wake. 
Though she may ha ve anotlier home, 

Upon a dÍBtant shore, 
She longs with Spring to hilher roam, 

And leave her haunts no more. 

The brooklet once so blithe and free, 

Would leap again to Hght; 
And with its gushing melody 

Make aweet the atarry night : — 
And I would ait beaíde it, too, 

And muae on human illa; 
And, aa I muae, within it view 

The abade ofcrowning hilla. 

The treea would ahake their foliage out, 
• And round their bloaaoma ahower ; 
Theroae would fling itabaira about — 

The vine creep o'er the bower. 
Along the air would ateal the hum 

Of inaecta on the wing — 
The bee from out hia ccll would come, 

Andaweetaunnumbered bring. 

Avaunt the thought! that I muat lay 

My form within the tomb, 
Whcn clouda obacure the aun'a fair ray, 

And ahroud the worid in gloom. 
No ! let it be in ailence laid 

Within ihegTcen Earth'abreaat, 
Beneath aome " apreading yew- trec'a abade"- 

There let me take my reat. 

Then warblera from the woodland near, 

Would pour their atraina of glee; 
And reft onea drop the pearly tcar 

To keep my memory. — 
And flowera aa frail aa him who aleepa 

Below the awelling mound, 
Would drink the dew-drop while it weepa, 

And breathe their incensé round. 

Ohj'givc the boon— 'tisall I usk, 

Should early dcath be mine ; 
Let Wintcr reat from hia dread tabk, 

And Spring in glory ahine. 



She lighta the hearts of aorrow'a load 

Long houra of pain beguilea— 
Makeü cheerful every lone abode. 

And greeta all with her amilea. J* 

nica, Jan. 1840. 

CHILDHOOD'S PRAYER. 

BiíAUTEoue the earliest flower of apring, 

Which rears ite timid head, 
A fair, and frail, and helpleas tliing, 

Above ita anowy bed. 
To iransient scnae and passing aight, 

It may not hope to vie 
With thoae more fragrantand morebright, 

Which aunimer ahall aupply. 
Vet memory fondly owna ita worth, 

With gayer bloaaoma burat 
To light and lifc—forthia carne forth, 

The aimpleat, and the fírat ! 
Lovely the roaeate acenta of mom, 

When dewB and .vapor riae, 
Qemming with diamond dropa each thorn, 

A 8 incenae to the akiea. 
Brightly may ahine the noon-tide raya 

On rock, and lake, and hill ; 
Yet memory, 'mid their cloudleaa blaze, 

Will turn lo moming atill. 
There waa a freehneaa iu that hour. 

So miaty, huahed and calm ; 
That, like each opening leaf-and flower. 

The apirit owned ita balm. 

And Buch, if we may rate the wortli 

Of boon more rich ihan fair, 
By aymbola borrowed from this earth ; 

Id childhood^a artleaa praycr. 
It iaa boon above all price, 

To earthly gema aaaigned ; 
View'd aa the earliest aacrifice 

Of an immortal mind ; 
When flowing from a guiltlcsa heart. 

And breathed by guittleas lipa, 
No after eloquence of art, 

Ita beauty can eclipae. 
Oh ! thou for whom I frame thia lay, 

If thou haat thua been taught 
At morn, at eventide, to pray 
- With feelinga and with thought : — 
Never ihy privilege forego, 

But each returning day, 
In hope or fear, in joy or woc. 

Continué atill to pray. 

So ahalt thou fínd, through faíiliand love, 

In toil, and grief, and care, 
Thou haat a Father throned above, 

Who heara, and anawera praycr ! 

From tbe Roekton Enterprise. 
THE MOTHERLESS INFANT. 

BY MR6. 8IOOUBNET. 

LooK up, my lonely one, 

üp to yon apreading tree, 
Whosc grcen leavea in the aun 

Are waving free : 
Faat by ita root there awells 

A moaay hillock fair, 
Where the blue violet dweila 
With the young cowalip bella ; 

Thy mother sleepcth there ! 

Hark gentle creature, hark ! 

Hcard'at thou a robin aing ? 
Scc, from yon thicket dark 

He aprcods hia wing : 



How aweet hia chirfinghum 
Announcea Spting haa come, 

With ita gay bloaaomin^ ! 
But abe, who loved hia volee, 

*Mid an eternal Spring 
Dolh cvermore rejoice I 
Perchance hia houae heMI rear 

On yonder verdant apniy ; 
And thou ahalt aee it, dear. 

Rock, when the brcezca sway ; 
Yea, tliou ahalt watch hia neat 

Amid the curtaining tree : 
There hia young brood ahall rest, 
Careaaing and careaacd — 
But where' 8 the tender breast 

Whoae love ahould nuriuretheet 
Oh, moan not thua, aweet love ! 

Thy mother ia not dead — 
ITierc i 8 a home above, 

Where her puré apirit fled ! 
God waa her changeleaa trudt, 
And o'er the lifeleaa duat 

Her aoul roae free; 
Liftup thine infant prayer— 
Aak for Hia guardián care : 

Her God ahall auccor thee I 

PRA YER. 

Go, when the morning ahineth, 

Go, when the moon ia bright, 
Go, whcn the eve declineth, 

Go, in the huah of night ; 
Go, with puré mind and feeling, 

Fling earthly ihoughis away, 
And in thy chamber kneeling, 

Do thou in secrct piny. 
Remember thoee who love thee, 

All who are loved by thee ; 
And pray for thoae who hatc thee, 

If any auch tliere be í 
Then for rhyaelf inmeekneaa, 

A bleaaing humbly claim. 
And link with each petitiou, 

Thy great Redeemer*a ñame. 
Or if Hia e*er denied thee 

In aolitude to pray, 
Should holy thoughta come o'er thee, 

When frienda are round thy way, 
F/en tlien the ailent breathing 

Of thy apirit raiaed above, 
Will reach his throne of glory, 

Who* a Mercy, Truih and Love. 
Oh 1 not a joy or bleaaing, 

With thia can we compare, 
The power that he hath given ua 

To pour our aoula in prayer. 
Whene'er thou pineat in sadneas, 

Before Hia footatool fall. 
And remember in thy gladneaa, 

Hiagroce who gave thee all. 
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From ibe PhilaUulpbU Casket. 
CRUIZING IN THE LAST WAR. 
** Oace mor* apon the waten ! yet once more ! 
And tbe wavet bouud beneatb me as a bt«ed 
That knows bis rider ! Welcome to thelr toar !** 

CUILDK Uarold. 

THE ALGERINES. 

•« I teU thee Üiou*rt defled !**— Makmiox. 

" Taste the oUret, Mr. DanforÜi," laid Cap- 
tain Drcw, pushing the bottle toward me, as we 
■at together after dinner in his cabin, about a 
fortnight after our míraculous escape, ** and now 
■iaoe wc have discuascd our late perik, let me 
tell an oíd storj of mine, which, I bclieve you 
harc never heard. FUI your glass — and donH 
forget the sherry." 

I had long known my superior to be a bravo 
and chivalrous officor, but it was only sinco the 
assumption of my new authority that I had be. 
come acqoainted with the thuusand gentler, but 
leas apparent qualitics of his character. He was ! 
a noble bcing. Firm in danger ; fearless of con- 
sequences ; the very soul of honor ; kind, gener. 
ous, and warm-hearted, he was alike fittcd to 
role his infcriors, and win the affections of his 
equals. He nover, however, forgot a proper re- 
servo toward his subordinates, for he well knew 
that discipline could not be kept up without it. 
It was only since the departure of Mr. Jones that 
he had waved it in my favor, and then only to 
its full extent in our momcnts of prívacy. I 
looked apon him as an eider brother, and he 
treated me with equal frankness. Thanlc God 
he is yet living to read, perchance, this tribute 
to his kindness. 

He was, as I have said, a Southemer, and gift. 
ed with all their htgh spirit and loñy tono of 
honor. Possessed of an ampie fortune, as well ' 
by birthright as by marriage, he was frec to foU ' 
< low his profession or not, without dread of penury 
from inaction. Bat he loved glory more than 
ease, and at the breaking out of the war, with a 
noble disregard of self, had left a facinating and | 
devoted wife to engage in the scrvice of hisi 
country. — He was the tnie model of a naval oifi. ¡ 
cer. With a fine education an accurate knowl. | 
edge of his profession into every detall ; a thor- i 
ough acquaintance with the world acquircd byj 
mingling with men of every nation ; and an ease { 
of manner reealting from his intcrcourse withj 
the most refined socioty ; he had yet a warmthj 
of feeling, which, though in times of high excite- 
ment, it sometimos broke into passiun, and 
fbrmed, in truth, the secret of his daring, energy, 
and unconqaerable bravcry. It was this which 
had carrted him through 60 many perils, and 
which obtaincd him a reput^tion for coiirage 
approaching to rashocss. No man in the navy 



could tell of 80 many extraordínary achievements. 
I had heard of most of these already, and somc 
of them, as my readers know, had happenod 
during our cruize. But there was an adven ture 
of his early Ufe which had never yet been told to 
me, and which I had casually heard, surpassed 
any of them in intercst. I had no doubt, thcre- 
fore, it was this to which he now alluded, and I 
was consequontly on the *' qui vive** for every 
syllable he uttered. 

'* When the troubles aróse," he bcgan, as he 
filled his glasé, ** betwoen the French republic 
and the United States, I was but a bullying 
youngster in a public school ; but no sooner did 
the prospect of a bloody war lead to an increase 
of our navy, than I was rated, nothing loth, a 
midshipman under Commodore Preble ; and en. 
tering at once into the spirit of my profession, 
I soon acquircd an enthusiasm for it which 
neither time, fortune, danger, ñor the tendercst 
ties have since been able to subdue. But though 
a thorough sailor on board, 1 entered like all the 
rost with the eagemess of youth into the pleas. 
ures of the shore. — In fact I was in some danger 
of becoming a worthless dcbauchee, or worsc 
than all a confirmod intemperate, when an event 
occurred which oponed my eyes, saving me from 
present disgrace, and pcrhaps from ultímate 
ruin. 

^* The difficulties with Franco had scarccly been 
adj usted, when the outrages inflicted on our 
commerce by the Barbary powers, induced our 
govemment lo bená a squadron up the Mediter- 
ranean, in order to prevont such injuries by negó- 
tiation, or if necessary by forcé of arms. Wc 
had gone into one of the neutral ports to provi. 
sion, and as it was a gay capital, our days were 
spent in a continued round of dissipation. One 
evening, however, I had been persuadcd to at- 
tend a hall at the Anibassador's, and the fírst 
objcct that met my sight on entering the room, 
was a being so dazzlingly beautiful as instantly to 
chaín my attention. I was lost in admiration, 
and hearing that she was an American, sought 
and obtained an introduction. I had seen many 
beauties before, and had always esoaped iascin. 
ation ; but then there was a charm about Beat- 
rice Vemon I found it m vain to resist. From 
the first moment we met, hcr witchery began to 
take hold on me, and every hour I spent with her 
only increased the spell. Beautiful as a oloudless 
night ; with a voice like the music of a summer 
wind ; a mind, whose every thought was puré as 
heaven ; and a smile, sweeter than the first blush 
of sunlight after a storm, she soon obtained a 
power over me wliich was inexplicable to my. 
self and suoh as no one had ever possessed be. 
fore. She was not like the rest of hcr sex ; hcr 
mind scemed of a purer, and sweeter nature : and 
yet she had a briJliancy in hcr convcrüalional 



raoments wliich cnchanted all. But it was not 
these I admired. — It was not her classic brow, 
and soft, mclting blue cyo : it was neither licr 
faultlcss sbape, ñor hcr rich aubum tresses slum* 
bcring in gold. It was tho gcntlc swcetntfs of 
hcr manncrs — the sure indcx of a puré, and inno. 
cent young heart. I never entered her prescnco 
without an awe falling upon me, chccking my 
usual audacity, and almost chaiuing me in 
silence. The words I would have uttered dicd 
upon my tonguo ; my breath carne quick and 
gaspingly ; and I trembled before the bemg I 
¡ adorcd. I could no longer conceal it from my- 
self: I loved Bcatrice ; lovcd hcr with the ardor 
of a warm and gencrous heart ; and loved her 
too in all tlic holiness of a first paesíon. I be. 
iieve that that early afiection, rcawakening as 
it did my purer, bettcr nature, was tlie instni. 
ment of my salvation. I resolved, from that 
moment, to be no longer as I had been. 

•* From the day I saw Bcatrice, thcrcfore, I 
was an aitcrcd being. In her prescnco I scemed 
to brcathe a holier atmosphere — and when away 
that innocent smile attcndcd me like a guardián 
ángel. We met daily, and at first frcely. But 
after awhile an embarrassment carne over Bcat. 
rice which puzzled and confoundcd me. I saw 
my danger, I fcared that my scntiments might 
not be reciprocated, yet, like the poor wretch in 
the magic circlo, I could not break away from 
her prescnco. Meanwhile the winter pasued. 
Our acquaintance was ripening into intimacy, 
and I was blinding my eyes daily more and 
more, when Vemon announced his determination 
to retum to America in a ship then in port. It 
fcll upon me like a thundcrbolt. I was btartlcd 
from my drcam. Bcatrice was soon to dcpart, 
and I might, perliaps, see hcr no more, or only 
as tlie bride of another. The thought was mad. 
ncss ; yet I trembled to speak out. I was in an 
agouy of doubt Bcatrice too, socmcd lately 
rather to shuu my presence ; her eye was ever 
longest in detecting, and her voice the last in 
welcoming me. Thcre were other things in her 
conduct that puzzled me : but it was all becauso 
I could not understand her exquisite dclicacj. 
The fear that a premature declaration might ruin 
all, withheld me ; while I di-eadcd that abscnco 
should be even more injurious to my hopes. lu 
these circumstances, tortured by doubts, nncer. 
tain how to act, with a mind littlc short of pbren. 
zied, I dctcrmined to leave every thing to chance 
waited with beating heart some ñivorite opportu. 
nity, and at last saw Bcatrice dcpart without 
daring to brcathe my love. As she wavcd her 
handkerchief for an adieu, I scemed to awake as 
from a dream. Had I been able to speak to her 
at that moment, I would have vrntured all in 
: one burning avowal of my lovc. But abe was j 
■jone. Wcmighi0f^fjj¿gy;^.^s^^^wte 
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by my feclinjrs, 1 leaned my head upon iny hand, i, board, iintil nothing was heard bul wishes to 
and wopt like a very child. What boys doea not i' overtake the piratea. The consciousnesa, more- 
loTe máke of ua ! i, over, that the Btranger waa her pñze } that in all 

** In a few days aíterward we pat to eea to ro- ¡ likelihood abe waa an American ; and that her 
aumo our atation. Bnt I waa a changed being. J whole crew would be condcmned to the worat of 
I Btrove to be gay : — I found it impossible. My l.slaverics, inflamcd us with tbc most enthusiastic 
companions rallied me, but none kncw my sccret. deBÍre to ayenge thcir wronge, and chaatiee 
The oíd commodore, howcvcr, who was a fathcr,<the arrogant Algerine. The mcn gatlicred for- 
to ua all, had becn a cióse friond of Mr. Vcrnon, ^ ward in groups, scrutinizing the foe, or conver- 
had mct me daily at hia house, and saspected, 1 ^ing with eagcr gestares; whilc many a compreased 



If so he ,. lip, and inuttered execratíon, told of the indigna- 
tion buming in thcir bosoms. 

** Our noble ahip appcarcd to partake of their 
honest wannth, dashing along as gallantly as a 
courscr to the death, and scattering the spray in 



once or twice thought, my fcelings, 
miintained an iuTiolable secrccy. 

•* We had been out but a few days whcn, onc 
moming, amid the dim bazo on the castorn hori. 
xon which the rising sun had not yet dissipatcd, 
the delicate traccry of a ship was scen with ite' showersover her forecastle. In Icss than half an 



hoar we liad gaincd so niuch npon the felucca 
that a shot from our bow gun brought her huge 
lateen sail to the deck ; and availing ouraclTes of 
our good fortuno, we carne up hand over hand, 
pouring in a broadside amid doafcning huzzas, 
and rounding across her bowa, swept her dccks 
with a atorm of grape, that left scarcely a man 
alive at his station. Still, however, shc kept her 
cnsign doggedly flying. It was ouly when we 
had riddlcd her sidea with anothcr discharge, and I 
she was obviously sinking, that her commander | 
consented to haul down hia flag. How waa I ^ 
astonished when I mountcd her dcck aa boarding i 
oñicer, to soe in adyancc of the piratea, hastily I 



thousand cob-web ropes, faintly markcd ui>on the 
fast roddening back ground. Shc seomcd to be 
ettbcr an American or English vossol, of an ex- 
quisito rig, and ranning frce before the wind. 
Aa we drow nearer she presonted a beautiful 
apoctacle. The deUcacy of her hamper ; the 
fine undulating linca of her hall ; the graccfulness 
with which occasionally shc bowod toward us ; 
and abovo all the deep, glowing tints of the 
marning sky, as the sun roUed majestically up- 
ward from the horizon, bursting from the clouds 
that onvironed him, and shooting his goldcn light 
flickoring along the billowa, formcd a sccne such 
aa I had raroly* witnesaed. For an instant 1 

gazod on in silent dclight ; bat at this moment | rclcased, to ofiíciatc as interpreter, the gentle. 
we camo suddenly by the wind, and I noticcd !: manly captain of the ship in which Beatrice had 
with aurprisc that the stranger was not unaccom- 
panied, but that a long, felucca-looking vesscl, 
was sticking closo undcr her quartcr, in such a I, lawless piratea. I shuddered at the thought : a 
position as to ha ve been hitherto eflcctually con. ¡| stckness came over me ; I recled, would ha ve 
cealod from us. The low, rakish appearance of ¡fallen, and staggered against the mast ; but mo- 
hcr companion, and the instant changc in the '/ montarily recovcring myself, I rapidly interroga, 
courso of tlie stranger which foUowed our own, '' tcd the captain, Icarned to my horror that Beat. 
awoke my suspiciona at once. I turned to the ,, rice and her family werc in the other vesscl, and 
first lioutenant at the very moment the look-out turning my cyes in that dircction found, that in 



sailed. The truth flashed like lightning npon 
me. Good God ! and was she in the hands of | 



hailed, 

*• * A sail on the quartcr of the stranger.* 

•* * Waa she going free or in company V shout- 

the officer ; for by this timo, the manesuvre of 

the stranger had again hidden the felucca on 

her opposito quartcr. 

•♦ * She scemed like a tender, sir — * 

•• • Did you sce her, Mr. Drew ?• he said, per- 

ceiving my anxiety to speak. 

" * Yes, sir — and I think her an Algerine.' 
** * Indoüd I — and you're right,* said he, adopt. 

ing my suspicion, and then üfting his voice he 

shoutod energetically, * boatswain pipe all hands 

to crowd sail after tlie stranger.* 

** In a few minutes the silencc of our dcck 

was broken by the rapid tread of the crew — tlie ' 



aails wero loosened, the tacka boarded, and be 
fore five minutes cvery rag of canvass was belly- 
ing in the wind, and we were approaching the 
suspicious stranger with the velocity that made 
us hopo we ahould aoon overtake her. In this, 
however, we were disappointed. No sooner did 
«he perceive our intentions, than throwing oíf all 
disguiae, she went away dead before us, crowd. 
ing on evcry rag of canvass to the trucks ; whilc 
the felucca on her weather quarter, hauling up 
botwecn ua and her consort, daringly fíred a gun 
as we set our ensign, and run up in defíance the 
fiorbary flag. The iusult aroascd every man un 



our cagcmcss to ovcrhaul the felucca, we had 
: totally ncglcctcd the capturcd ship, so that tak. 

ing advantage of our carelcssncss, she had cdged 

up to windward, and was already at an almost 

hopclcss distance. — Years ha ve passed since 
I then ; but the emotions of that moment are still 

frcsh in my memory. A despair, bordering on 
\ madness, took posscssion of me, giving a vigor 

snd energy to my faculties, thcy had never felt 
; before. I saw all depended upon baste, and 

aware that the felucca was already sinking, in 

I stantly hurried our prisoners out of her, sprang 
into my boat, pulled wildly back to the frigate, 
rushed up to the commodore, and without pausing 
to brcathc, inforracd him of what I had heard, 
concluding, by invoking hinf for theloveof God, 
to rescuc our countrymen. But the gray haired 
veteran needed no incentive. Snatching the 
trumpet in his hand, he thundered out, before my 
appeal had been half finislied, 

** * All hands maMb sail — shakeout evory thing 
alow and aloít — heartily, heartíly — quarter mas. 
tor, up with her a point or two.* 

** * Ay, ay, sir,* growlcd the oíd sea-dog, as the 
gallant frigate danced to windward 

•* * By the God that is above os, I would give 
much that this had not happened,* said the vete- 
ran feelingly, ♦ poor Mr. and Mrs. Vemon, — and 

II then sweet little Bcatricc — but how go we 7* he 



continucd as we dashed up toward the strangef 
with the rencwcd velocity, * hcave the k>g.' 

** The answer was expcctcd breathleaaly ; for 
all eould see that the chaae waa making despe* 
rate exertions to escape. 

" * Ten knots an hour,* anawered the maater, 
as he hauled in the Une. 

" * This will never do V 

** * The chase makea as much, sir,' aaid the 
lieutenant in reply 

** * Looac out the mainsail — man the aheeta/ 
tliundercd the eager commodore. 

'* * Ay, ay, sir I* waa the no leas cagcr answer. 

*' * Haul aft !* shouted the veteran ; and the 
enormous sail, apreading with a jerk to the wind, 
urgcd ua forward instantly with rcdoaUed speed. 
He pauscd but an instant, and then again 
demanded, 

" * What docs slie make V 

•• • Tweive knots, air !' 

•• * A point more, quarter maater !' 

♦• ♦ Ay, ay, sir !' 

•* * We are nearing her now, I think 7* 

»* ♦ Rapidly, air.' 

** * Then keep her to it — and now, gentlemeif « 
make up your minds for warm work. Away up 
here, where that haza hangs on the horizon, i» 
the coaat of África; and I know enough of theoe 
rascáis to prcdfct, that onleas we overtake them 
before they reach it, they wUl fly to their boata, 
carry off thcir booty and prisoners, blow up their 
prize, and plunge our fellow countrymen into a 
lingering slavery.* And as he spoke, turning 
momentarily away, he took his sohtary atation 
on the weather quarter. 

** The prediction of the aged commodore doub. 
ly inflamcd our impatience. Not a man od 
board but, in the progrcss of the chaae, became 
wrought up to the highest pitch of exeitement ; 
and before the pursuit had boen conUnued an 
hour, oflicers, landsmen, and weather-atained 
veterana vied with each other in the intensit}^o^ 
their fcelings. It waa still uncertain whether we 
should overtake the chase before abe reached the 
coast ; for though our velocity was ahnoet in- • 
credible, it but little exceeded that of our oppo- 
ncnt. She waa beside already dangerously near 
tn the land, and before we could bope to board 
her would be ashorc. — What were my fcelings 
during thcsc moments of suspense ? Words can. 
nos describe, ñor imagination picture thom. 
Hope and fear alternated rapidly in my boaom — 
a thousand drcadful surmises foUowed each other 
in terrible succcssion. Now I trembled lest our 
approach should inflame the captora into deaper- 
ation, and shc, I loved so decply, become the 
victim of their rage — and now I shuddered, as I 
saw how slowly we gaincd upon them, and that 
in all human probabUity, it would be in vain to 
hope for a rcscue. Thcse conflicting emotions, 
lacerating my bosom with anguish, prescnted a 
hoplcsa proepect upon either hand. But we 
were now approaching within range of shot, and 
at once a brisk, and wclUaimed fire was oponed 

upon the chase. My own fcelings secraed to 

have taken possession of the crew ; and not a 

shot but was sent wilh the precisión of & rifle. 

hall. Tlicy bumcd to reléase their countrymen 
, from a bondage worse than death. They knew, 

besidc|6)j^|i^0g^4epcnded apon disablmg the 
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foe ; and (heir efforts consequentlj displayed a 
■kill that astonished me momcntirily more and 
more. As they grew warmer in their work, the 
balls told with unorring oertainty, gplmtering a 
«par, or perforating a Bail at ercry disohargc. 
« Still, howcv«r, nothing of consequoncc had been 
■hot away; but after some fifteen minutes firíng, 
«. wild huzza nmg through the frígate as the 
main-topmast of the chase went crackling over 
the side, bearing with it the royal, sky-saíl, and 
a web of haroper, that cUnging to the other rig- 
ging, dragged a wreck beside her, and brought 
her at once sharp around with her stern at right. 
angles to oor broadsidc 

* ** • Povr it in, my lads — wo have her now — 
rake her fore and afl,* shouted the commodore, 
on the instant springing on a gun to reconnoitre 
the chase. Our brave felk>W8 needed no incen- 
tive. From thestcm to bow, along the whole 
deck, the fiery torrent burst forth, making the 
oíd hall shiver to her kelson; and when the 
thick smoke had curled away, we saw the ílUfa- 
ted chase with nothing standing but a fragment 
of her foremast, roUing a wreck upon the waters. 
Yet, her obstínate captors, though their cnsign 
had been shot away, hoisted another on a tcm- 
porary staff, defying us to the last. We were 
now, however, confídent of succcss, as it was 
impossible for them to escape. Our only concern 
was, lest they should take rengeance on their cap. 
tives, and in the recklessness of desperate men, 
immolate themselves sooner than surrender. 
Suoh deeds thcy had been known to do, and wc 
trembled momcntarily Icst the chase should blow 
up. No sooner, thercfore, had we gained a con- 
venient distant from the foe, than the commodore 
ordered the frigate to be hove to, and tuming to 
the crowd of oflicers upon the quarter-deck, ex- 
claimed, 

•* * Now, gentlemen, the timo has come for 
warm work. Much as I wish, if poesible, to res. 
cap our fellow countryman, a proper regard to 
M¡^ lives of my crow will not sanction a nearer 
Approach of this frigate. But,* he eontinued, 
noticing the disappointment on every connte- 
nance, * God forbid I should desert a felIow crea 
ture in bis distress. We must rcscue tlie pris- 
oners. But it must be done with our boats, and 
by volunteers. They who are wilUng to peril 
their lives, shall have God speed, and all the aíd 
an oíd man can give them. 1 need not tell you, 
gentlcman, it it a service of life or death — ^you 
attack pirates, desperate from defeat, and feroci- 
Otts as tigers. — They may only wait for you to 
^ board them, in order to íire their magazine. 
Tliink well of it — and now for volunteers.' 

** He coased. There was a death-Iiko pauso 
of an instant ; but it waa only the deep silence 
of awe. In a minute every officcr had volun- 
teered. 

** * Just like you, my gallant frionds,* said the 
oíd man, ' but I cannot risk too many of you. — 
Somera,* he eontinued, tuming to bis second 
lieutenant, * you may take the fírst boat, and — 
and—» 

** • For Grod's sake,* said I, unable to restrain 
mjTsalf, * have I not hopo—' 

•* • Yes, Mr. Drew, you have the best right^ — * 
said the captain mournfully, * take the second 
boat gct your crew, and now God be with you.' ! 



** It took but a momcnt to obtain our volun- 
teers, the boats were manncd witli inconccivablc 
rapidity, we pushed from the frigate's side amid 
a roar of chccrs, and, while an uttcr silonce was 
maintained, our gallant crcws bcnt to their oars, 
and wc were urged through the water with the 
velocity of a falcon. The fcw momcnts of decp 
suspense, ensuing before we rcachcd the chase, 
were spent in a hasty obscrvation of our relativo 
positions. 

" The dismantled ship was lying nearly broad- 
side on the shore, and not more than a mílc and 
a half from the coast. At the distanco of a few 
hundred yards from the land a ledge of rocks ran 
parallel with the continent, serving as a wall for 
the brcakers to shiver upon, and affording a sc- 
cure retreat within from their powcr. The land 
behind was unusually bold, rising into high, un- 
dulating, craggy bluffs. It secmcd however, to- 
tally descrtcd ; witliout either houses, or othcr 
signs of inhabitants ; and prcsenting all the wild 
and savago grandeur of an African coast. The 
whole scene around was animating in a high de- 
groe. Behind, to the Icft, the frigate was falHng 
oíTagain before the wind, her tall masls, fínc tra- 
cery, and cxquisitely moulded huU showing gal- 
lanlly against the morning sun. A fcw rodn 
ahead the other boat was specding swiflly along, 
rising on the seas with a graccful, gentlc heavo, 
while still furthcr in the van, the shapeless 
wreck, rolled heavily about, her cnsign streaming 
from the stern, but without a single being visible 
on board, or any sign that her late conquerors 
remained to await our attack. This uttcr 
desertion boded no good to us, and would 
at any other time have cooled our ardor. But 
when I reflected upon the danger to which 
Beatrice was cxposcd, when I reraembcred that 
evcn now shc might be calling vainly for hclp 
from the insults of some brutal barbarían, I fclt 
as if I could have dared evcn hell itsclf in her 
rcscue, and clieering my mcn frantically on, I 
clutched my sword, and prayed fervcutly that I 
might not be too late. — Suddcnly, however, I 
hoard a piercing shriek — it was a voicc that evcn 
in its agony I knew — and starting wildly up in 
the stcrn-sheets, I behcld a sight, which for a 
momcnt erushed all hopo in my bosom. 

** We were yet some distance from the 
dismantled ship, when its conquerors foresaw 
that if we reached them, our ovcrpowcring 
numbcrs would put an cnd to all succcssful resist- 
anee. — 

** Their only hopc, thorefore, was in flight — 
they could yet ensure a fair start — the shore was 
littlc more than a milo and a half distant — des- 
peration would add sinews to their arme — and at 
Icast thcy would possess nearly as many advan- 
tagcs for a combat, as if they should remain on 
board. By this meanstoo, thcy could sccure the 
richcst of the booty. But though unwilling to 
incommode themselves witli prísoners, the ex- 
treme lovelinoss of Beatracc, made her a prize 
too valuable to be lost — and her wild, hcart-bro- 
kcn shrioks, as they tore her from her parents, 
were the sounds which had arrested my attcntion. 
I saw it all at a glancc. M y blood boilcd like 
lava as I gazed, and I felt as if I could have dar- 
cd hcaven and earth in her behalf. Thundering 
to my brave fellowsto pulí like madmen, I shout. 



ed to my consort what I behcld, and scarcely 
waiting for his expcctcd order, danhed around tlie 
stern of the deserted wreck, at the same instant 
that the second lieutenant shot swiflly across her 
bow. 

" • Oh ! my child — my child — for the love of 
heavcn save my child,' shrieked tlie agonizcd 
mother as we whirled past the quarter. 

** * Quicker — quicker,' I shouted, rising and 
chcering on my men, • a purse of gold if you 
overtakc the fugitivos — give way — give way.' 

" And thcy did give way. I have secn men 
pulling for their lives from the battcry, when the 
¡ron lempcst fell around them like liail, but I never 
saw mcn, bofore or sincc, in danger, battie, or 
dcath, puU as did that noble crcw. Their oars 
secmcd as though thcy would snap in their hands, 
and the oíd barge trembled like palsied age at 
overy jcrk they gave her. Eagcr as they were 
to buhold their foe, they never looked around, but 
stcadily gazing astcrn, bcnt to tlieir task, and 
drovc on like a hurrícane. We were alrcady, 
despitc the cxcrtíons of the fugitives, rapidly ap- 
proaching'thcm, and their only hopc was in rcach- 
ing a narro w inlet almost dcad ahcad, that oprn- 
ing bctwccn the rocks which guardcd tho coast, 
afforded them a chance of a defensive position. 
To trust to my companions would be uselcss 
for wo had Icft them some rods behind on the 
othcr quarter of the boat ; and their utmost exer- 
tions would nol be able to bring them up in time 
for the strugglc. As it was a much largcr boat, 
my forcé was grcatly inferior to that of onr ene- 
my — but there was a fire in the eycs, and á deter- 
mination on the browsof my gallant felloAvs, which 
did not suífcr me to hesitate a momcnt. I felt I 
was mysclf a match in my prcsent state of wild 
cxcitcment, for any three of the barbarians. 
Not a momcnt was to be lost. Dreading lest we 
should open a íire of musketry upon them the fel- 
low in the stern-shects of the fugitíves had placed 
the insensible form of Beatrice in such a way as 
almost completely to shield himself and his crew. 
Thcy were within a few strokes of the inlet — if 
they gained it thcy could make it good against 
ten times our number — a desperate effort was to 
be made or all would be in vain. Seizing a load- 
ed musket, I pointed it toward the Turk at the 
bow oar, but my purpose was anticipatcd by the 
wretch behind, and I saw I could not íire witliout 
being the murderer of Beatrice. I took it from my 
shoulder with a half muttered execration. A 
dcsperation came over me : her death secmcd incv- 
itable on either hand : I resolved to ventare all up. 
on the cast, Again I lifted my musket ; again 
I dropped it in despair. A taunting shout broke 
from the villain, for the bow was alrcady within 
a few fathoms of the inlet, shooting like an arrow 
directly toward its mouth. I paused no longer, 
but raising my piece, aimod directly at tho wretch 
himself. Sclf-prescrvation threw him an instant 
off his guard, and gave me the opportunity for 
which I had so ardently wished. The head of 
the foremost Turk was for an instant expose>d. 
In that momcnt I was as cool, aye ! coolcr than 
I am now. My hand was like iron, as rapidly 
changing the direction of nay piece I g^nced 
along its glittering tubo. I pullcd the trigger, «^ 
flash leaped from the muzzle, and the bow-oars. 
man springing from bis seat, fell dead across th<í 
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thwart In tho same ittsUnt the boat* losing 
His aid) foll oír a litUo, m'imeá tho ifllci^ Jftmmcd 
In the rookKf and I remember a wild huzza, a 
ntomcniAty ÚBJiiúiiQ of Brcarras, a croseing oí 
blades in deadly Btfife, a ñetüe^ wild Btruggle 
above the bodj of Bcatricie, and a thríll of almost 
delirious joy, aé tho last fugitivo leaped iüto the wa. 
tet, and I claspcd tho cold, inonímato, bat yct 
breathing girl to my bosom. God know's ! how 
gfrateful I vfsiti that we bad come in time. A Ufe- 
lime shall ncvcr cfiaco that momcnt from my 
Incmory. 

'* The ardor of oor mcn, however» had carried 
thcm along tho rocks in pnrsuit of the encmy, 
fiínd for a momcnt I found myself alone with 
Bcatrice. Shc oponed hcr eycs, and per- 
ceiving who it Was tliat had prcserved her, timid- 
)y gazcd into my faco vrith a look that might havc 
■aved a lost spirit, it was 80 tender, so gratcful, 
and yet so delicately chaste. A gleam of hope 
ahot through my mind. I could refrain no long. 
cr. The pent-op emotions of my heaft broke 
from all control, and the torrent of wild, incohc 
^ent words rusbcd forth. She mado me no an. 
dwcr, bat hcr fair hcad rcstcd hoavUy on ray bo- 
som. I preised hcr hand t she did not withdraw 
it. It was scarccly a momcnt, and yet how de< 
licious ! Yoars were comprosscd into that instant ; 
it containcd the bUss of an existcnce. As shc 
lay upon my breast, I impresscd my fírst kiss 
Upon her brow. Ilcr cheek was orimsoned likc 
fírc, but sho only liftcd her cyes chidingly to 
mine. She uttered no vow ; she did not spcak 
but that sUcncc, dcep, holy, thrilling, was more 
eloquent than words. I felt from that moment 
that Beatrice was mine. 

** All this howcvcr, had past likc lightning, 
and long bcfore the other boat oame up, Beatrice 
had rcsumed her usual oalm almost distant de 
meanor. But I felt no doubt. Her hcart was 
mine. That hoart was mine. That thought 
alone made me almost think the barren rocks a 
heaven. 

** But why protraot it ? Wc rctumcd to the 
^iTeck, took ofi* tho family of Boatrico, and 
regained the frigato, The ship was inspected, 
found to be little hulled, jury masts were rigged 
out, and she was oarriod into port with us to re. 
fit. As for the Algerincs, thcy Were treated as 
wc treated all the rest. 

♦* The night after wo landed I ciyoycd an in- 
tcrwicw alone with Beatrice ; and won again 
from tho blushing girl, a confession of hcr love. 
It was a rich moment. She aoknowlodgcd — 
her low voioe trcmbling as shc did — that she had 
lo7cd me all along — but that my conduot had 
dcccivcd hcr into the bclicf it was unrcquitcd. — 
Shc resolved at onco to conqucr it, and avoided 
my prescnce as much as possible. Still, at times, 
she fancied she might be mistakcn ; and for a 
fcw days bcforo thcy sailcd, my conduot scemcd 
lo provc it. But thcnmy s'.lonce — and cold, for- 
ma] parttng. She had vainly endcavorcd to 
overeóme hcr passion, when thcy were capturcd 
by tho Algorines, she was torn shricking from 
her parents, and awoke from her inscnsibility to 
find that I iiad rcscucd her. The joyous surpríse 
of that moment threw off all disguisc, and my 
ardent declaration removed all necessity for it. — 
Bul you know the rest. Wc parted as bctrolh. 



ed. She rctomod to Americaíwhilher I followed 
her at the end of our cruize, and enjoyed the hap- 
picst of days in calling her my bride. But I Ibr- 
get how I am talking ; yoa would not have 
thought I was such an ardcnt lover, would 
you ?" 

I mado no rcply, but tílling my glass, í drank 
it ofi* id silencc. He understood me, and with a 
smilc imitated my ezample. Ñor was it without 
cause. The matronly Beatrice still maintained 
in maturer life« all her surpasaingbeauty. When 
I fírst saw her after the peacc at th« levee in 
Washington, sho was the star of tlie night. 



THE CONTRAS T. 

BY MISS M. ▲. DODO. 

It was a cold, stormy evening in Dcccmber : 
the wind sighe^ moumfuUy and the hail-stones 
rattlcd upon the pavements. The strocts of the 
great city of London, the Babel of sights and 
sounds, were slippery and cheerless but not de- 
serted ; for by the light nf innumerable lamps 
you might bchold tho merchant hurrying to his 
homc after a day of toil, the clcrk seeking somc 
haunt of plcasurc, the houseless mendicant and 
the descrted child wandering slowly by ; 9nd the 
gamblcr, the thicf, the drunkard, each bent on 
his own errand and pursuing his chosen coursc. 
Somo, drew their cloaks closer around and shiv- 
ercd as the piercii^g blast came by ; somc forgot 
the present gloom in anticipating the comfort and 
joy of home ; and to others the storm without 
scemcd not so wild as that withm their boeoms. 

In a spicndid apartmcnt of a proud mansión 
in Regent Street sat its noble owncr and bis lady 
wifc. It was a large and lofly room ; the walls 
cxquisitcly paintcd in the Italian style, represent- 
ing many classic sccncs, such as Venus rising 
from the sea, Andrómeda bound to a rock, the 
marriage of Thcscus and Ariadne, and Phaeton 
rashly striving to guidc tho fljring courscrsof the 
Bun. Tlieso wcrc surmountcd by an arcbed roof 
of light fret-work, and a cut-glass chandelier 
suspended from the centre made the whole bril. 
liant with light. The curtains and conches were 
of rosccolorcd silk ; the carpet of Turkey*8 fínest 
looms and richest dyes ; silver candcl abra, mar- 
ble statucs, and alabaster urns of curious work. 
manship were dispcrsed around ; and in an al- 
covc was a collection of rare exotics which, 
though no firc was visible, bloomed bright in the 
summer hcat. But a flower dearer and swceter 
than thcm all now cntcrcd, the Lady Eva, the 
lovcly daughtcr of that noble house. Though 
onc of the fairest and most favorcd of £ngland*s 
maidens, pride and vanity had never made hcr 
hcart their homc. She was simply arraycd and 
without ornamcnt, save a small chain of gold at. 
tachcd to some Ireasurc which was conccalcd 
bcncath the bosom of her drcss, and a string of 
pearls tliat confincd hcr long flaxen tresscs. Shc 
graccfully curtsied as phc entercd, and passing 
her fathcr with a smilc of affection scated hcrsclf 
upon a vclvet ottoman at her mothcr*8 fect. 

•* Swcct mothcr, raust I be kept from the Opc. 
ra to night by tho storm I all the fashionablc 
worid will be there unmindful of its violcnce, and 
I also would fain defy it to hear the Signorina 
García for the last time. I am corrowful to 
think the unri valed songstress is so soon to leave 



England for the Continente and shall oftea aif !i 
to listen again to her entíaneing ttraiiit. Shall 
Igotolügbt? sdymeifotiisy, dearmother! bol 
befe ia oor coonn Atigus to y¡m in my petithm.** 

" Yes, it was íbr that I carne. My mother 
feared my aont and únele woold be anwilling to 
attend, and knowing yonr passion for sweet 
sounds she reqoests permission to be yonr ehap. 
erone. I am sent to attend yonr ladyship to her 
residence, and the earriage wsits» Dear nnokt 
sweet annt let ns not be disappointed. Erm wül 
snffer no inoonvenience from the storm. Coom 
Eva, don your robes ofstate! íbr yonr noUe 
father and lady mother by silenee give consent ; 
but what reward shall I, a lowly knight, obtain 
for having snccessfqlly huterceded in befaalf of 
my liege-lady 1" 

*^ Has Lord Augus of the Isles beconie a hmi* 
ble suitor for my poor bounty 7 he shall be re^ 
warded accordmg to his deserts.** 

Shc gtood near the alcovc, and plncking a fresb 
Icaf of geranium offered it to him with a blosh 
and a smile. He kissed the fair hand froa 
which be rcccived it and soflly whispered ** Ü 
is enough." 

Eva hurried to her drcssing roe», and snas- 
moning her tirewoman, was soon arrayed for tbe 
Opera, in a style befitting her rank. 

They had not proceeded íar, when in passing 
through a narrow street the; earriage slo|^M>d, 
and they hoard tho coaohman qnestk>ning a mis- 
erable looking child who stood upon the walk 
weepmg bitterly. Eva Ict down the glass and 
the light of a street lamp showed her pitying face 
to the poor child. 

** Oh lady ! help ns I pray yon ! My mother 
is ill and my father is dying. We have no bread 
to cat and no fire to warm os. They kare sent 
me forth for hclp, but I kncw not where to go : 
the pavements are slippery and I am very weak.** 

Augus and Eva hastily alightcd, and taking 
the boy by the hand, he led them through a dark 
passagc, and up a flight of tottering stairs, to 
the solé apartment occupied in a miserable ruin, 
ous dwelling. A sohtary candle only made 
** darkncss visible*' when they fírst entercd ; bnt 
after bccoming for a fcw moments aocustomed 
to the faint light their cycs took in at a glanco 
the whole soene o( wretchedness. The floor and 
walls of the room were of bare, roogh boards, 
and the wind entered through the cracks in all 
dircctions. The Windows were brokcn in many 
places, and bad been mended by the inmates to 
the best of their ability with bits of paper and 
worn out garmcnts ; but the hail beat in throogh 
the crcvices, and cvery fresh gust of wind seero. 
ed likcly to forcé them from the rattUng and frail 
casements. The room contained one soütaiy 
table on which no signs of food were Tisible, two 
or three brokcn stools for scats, and not a cpark 
of fíre was scen on the cheerless hcarth-stone. 
On a low bcd in ono comer, with a scant and 
ragged covering, lay the wretchcd father, wasted 
by discase and famine to a very skeleton ; and 
his difficult reepiration and tcaring congh told 
that the sorrow of life would soon be over. One 
child younger than the boy who had gnided 
them thither, lay calmly sleeping on the foot of 
the bed, and the palé, watch-wom mother sat by 
its side with a wailing infant upon her lap, vainl/ 
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pleading for the nourishinent which starvation 
had dried up in her breas!. 

'* Oh Angas !** said Era, tho largo drops gath. 
eríng in her eyes as she looked atound, ** I did 
not dream there was suoh misery in the wide 
world. What am I, that so much weallh should 
be lavished in adoraing my porson while thcse 
poor creaturcs who are perhaps more worthy, 
snffer for a morsol of bread 7 I cannot go till I 
see them rclieTod. Bid the coachman basten 
home to bring food and blankets and medicines, 
and send a messenger for our own physician. I 
wili tarry here tUl he retama.** 

She sat down on a low stool, and taking the 
boy, whose tears were hardly dry, apon her knec, 
she drew her velvet mantle aroimd him and 
bending her head to whisper comfort, the tip of 
her snowy plome rested on his shoalder, and her 
Teil of Mechlin laoe fell over, and shaded his sad 
yoong brow. The mother, who had not wept 
for herself, was ínolted to tears by the tendemess 
sbown her child. She drew near them saying, 
** Look ap lady ! Ict me behold your face, for 
surely it must be the íaoe of an ángel. The dis. 
tress yon see here is not the punishment of vico 
or intemporance ; it is the hand of Grod, and we 
mast not rebel, for whom he loveth he chasten- 
eth. We havo seen brighter days. Our lot was 
hamble, bat we knew not want, and the smiles 
of ' affeotion and content were ours; but misfor- 
tune and disease have thas reduced os. A Un. 
gering oonsomption has long prevented my be- 
loved hosband firom providing for the wants of 
his family : I have sought to cam a pittance, bat 
with so many around me claiming my carc, I 
toil to but little parpóse. We have parted with 
every thing but the bcd on which the sufferer 
rests, and nothing now remains to buy os bread. 
I cannot lea ve my husband, to seek rclicf, for 
fear he should die during my absence. I have 
trnsted in God throogh all, till to day, when de. 
spair carne nigh my heart : but 1 said, lot as 
pray to our Father in faith ; and he will givc his 
angela charge conceming us, and sarely, surely, 
thoa art no other than an ángel scnt from 
beaven in mortal guise.** • 

A Itvoricd Bcrvant now entered with fue!, and 
kindlcd a cheorfal fire on the hcarth, which sooñ 
diíFused light and warmth around ; and the 
coachman brought in blankets and provisions. 
The lady Eva spread the warm covering over 
the poor invalid with her own hands. She 
brought him a cordial with the finost wheatcn 
broad, which seemcd to revive him, and she 
thought he míght recover j but when the physi. 
cían carne he shook bis head in reply to her anx. 
ioofl inquirios, and Eva kncw there was no hope. 
When every thing was provided for thcir com- 
fort, she left them with a promlsc to rctum on 
tho morrow, and the assurances that all thcir 
wants should be supplied. 

It was late when they reachcd home, and 
Angas thooght he had never seen his cousin 
look so happy and so bcautiful, as when she 
hade him a kind ** good night.** She had forgot- 
t«n the Opera with itsattractions, the Garcia with 
her enchanting musió ; and her heart was glad 
and grateful, that instead of mingling with the 
fasliionable world, sho had that night been guided 
by Heaven to relieve the dostitutc. — VnivtnalUt. 
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NATURE'S INFLüENCE. 

" Are not tbc mountains, waves, and skies a part 
or me, and ofniy soul, as I nf them ? 

Is not the love of them decp in my heart 
Wltfe apare passion 1"— Ciuipk Harolp. 
HowEVEa prcposterous may sccm Ihc idea to 
thosc who have not weighcd its imi>orlancc, and 
bccome posscsscd of that knowlod;7c which Icads 
them to speak defínitely of any subjcct ; however 
puerile may secra the fcciing to thoee who are 
merely superficial obeervcrs ; Naturc posscBscs 
inflncnces over the human mind, to mo, tran. 
sccnding all other earthly powors. It is truc, 
men will sncer at the asscrtion, and ascribc more 
influence to the imbibing of somc potation, that 
has the effcct to soothe for a moment the strongcr 
passions, but Icaves iho facultics dormant, or a 
gracious smile from a pretty fa.cc, making the 
heart to leap into the throat, to the grcat dangcr 
of the sufibcation of the individual, causing liim 
te forget for a moment more harassing subjects. 
But thcso are cold and frivolous pcrsons, and 
those who are led by their own hcadstrong im. 
pulses to pasa from one thing to anothcr for tlie 
gratifí catión of the time, and stop not to investí- 
gate that which may havo a tcndcncy to Icad 
them away from tiie grovcling passions reigning 
predominant in thcir hearts. 

I love to study Nature in all moods, ** calm or 
convolscd'* — whcthcr it be tlie broad occan, with 
its bine, upheaving waves, tosscd by tho winds, 
or calm and unrufflod as a mirror's surface ; the 
rushing rivcr, or the gentlc waterfall, with its 
trickling gush of melody, the brawny forest oaks 
with thcir cmbroidery of groen Icaves ; the sim- 
ple flower, opening its many.hued petáis to the 
stm ; the clcar blue sky, spanglcd with stars ; — 
cverything, in short, relating to Naturc, has an 
influence over me, at once softening and subdu- 
ing every evil thought and action. Let him 
whose tide of lifo has never bccn rufflcd by 
storm — wlio, by long contact with the world, its 
cares, its perplezities, and the sordid motives 
which actúate man to wrong his fellow-man — let 
him go forth into some lovcly spot, a wood, for 
instancc — where every thing wears the gamiture 
of Spring, and let him listen to the carol of the 
bird from the branches of the trecs — the music of 
the wind as it sways thcir grecn tops to and fro— 
and the murmor of the streamlet dashing onward 
— and he will fcel the beauty of the scene steal 
ing over his sonsos like the soothing influence of 
a dream. It will lead him to forget the world 
with which he has so long been connected — he 
will begin to find a pleasure in hieing to the 
shady spot, and giving himself up to the guidance 
of those spirits of Elarth that are every where 
bosy around him. He will bcgin to study the 
causes which led to the croation of so fair a 
scene ; that they were intended, by the hand of 
Providencc, to be the happy instnmients to lead 
man in the path of right, and to work out His 
own mighty purposes. He will 

** Pore upon the Icaves, aud on tho flowers, 
And hear a volee in all the wlnda.** 
It will lead him to reflect — to throw ofi* his previ- 
ous petulenco of temper, and look with a bcaming 



countcnancc upon thcso mouldings of the Al- 
inighty's hand with a sensation of pleasure he 
had never bofore known. 

There is somcthing in Nature, too, which « 
while it calis forth our admiration of its beauty, 
awes US to rospect by its grandcur and sublimity. 
— I mean a thundcr-storm. No one can look 
upon the sable hcavcns, and see the forked light- 
ning play, and hear tho thunder, peal on peal, 
resounding through the sky, without a sensation 
akin to silent wonder and awc. Such a storm 
as Bjrron describes, on the Alps, would have tho 
cífect upon a character who reviled nature and 
naturc*s God, of modifying his turpitude to a 
submissive disposition, or at least strike such a 
thrill of terror to his breast, as to prcclude tho 
idea of his again spcaking in terms of reproach 
or blasphemy of that which is formed by the 
hand of Omnipotence, and directed by his fiat. 
What a description is givcn of the majesty of 
God as seen in his works i 

** Far along, 
From peak to pcak, the rattling cragc among, 
Leapa the Uve thunder ! Not from one lone cloud, 
Bat every niountain now hath found a tongue/' 
Though such sights as thcse would natnrally 
make the person thrill with terror, yet, to me, it 
would be *• a plcasing fcar,'* causing me more 
and more to considcr that ** the hand that made 
them is divine.** 

We all know the difTcrcnce that takcs place in 
our feolings on tlie return of Spring. When, 
Wintcr, ** rulcr of the inverted year,** leavcs os 
for a northem clime, and his saccessor stops in 
to assert her dominión, every countenance, even 
though it be that of the suflcrer apon the bed of 
sickness — will wear a smile of happiness. We 
even forget our worldly afTairs, and speak of tlie 
genial influence of the time with joy, at the same 
time expressing the hopo that such days may 
cheer us oftcn. 

Natiu-e is never capricious or fíckie. She 
lavishes her sweots alike upon all — althongh 
cvcry one docs not apprcciatc them. She does 
not smile on tliis one, and frown on that, or be- 
stow upon one a thom, and anothcr a flower; it 
lies in ourselves, how we consider them — whether 
wc look upon them as gifls from Him, who •* de- 
lightcth to give good gifts to His children,'* or as 
common trivial objeets, that can be taken np or 
thrown down, at our own option. 

What sweet and hallowed recollections, too, 
come into our minds as we roam o*er scenes 
touchcd by the wand of Spring ? We may think, 
perhaps, of days past, when we traversed these 
fair bilis and dales with thosc who have passed 
before as to the grave ; — 

" Kind worda, remembercd volees once so sweet, 

Smiles, radiant long ago. 
And fleatures, the grsat soars apparent stat— ** 
all these'start from thcir depths in Memory*B om, 
and atone for years of pain and sorrow, as we 
think them o*er. We look back through the dim 
vista of years, and trace each happy scene that 
beguiled the hours. The beaoty and aerenity of 
Nature brings these visions back to oor imaginai. 
tion. We bok around os and ezolaim, ** Here 
by the sido of this babbling stream, have we sat 
with those who have passed olF the stageof life— 
plucked the flowera that gemmed its margin^^ 
sat at the íbot 
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grown,' and gftxed iipon Ihe clcar depths of 
Bpaoo — «aw the golden clouds float away, like 
airy messengers to hcaven— and hcre we stand 
by their graves, with the freah grasa springing 
up on the gentle mounds ;-^inay the soene impart 
such purity to our Iífcs that we may be like thosc 
who r¿Bt hcre in peace and approach the tomb 
• Like onc who wra(M the drapery of M» couch 
About hlm, aod lies down to pleasaiit dreami.* " 
Utiea, 1840. J. 
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THE FATHER, 
An ]>i«triictive Sketcli. 

ÉY MR8. 8IGOURNEY. 

It is the daty of molhcrs to instruct their 
daughters to sustain the reverses of fortune. 
Froquent and sudden as these havc bcen to our 
own country, it is important that young femalea 
should posscss somc employment, by which thcy 
might obtain a livehhood in case they should be 
reduccd to tlio nccessity of supporting themsclvcs. 
When familics are unexpectedly reduccd from 
afflaencc to povcrty, how pitiful and contemptt. 
ble is it, to see the mothcr dcsponding or helplcss 
and permitting hor daughters to cmbarrass thosc 
whom it is their duty to assist and checr. 

" I have lost iny wholc fortune,»' said a mer- 
cliant, as he retumcd oi^e evcning to his home. — 
*• We can no longcr fcccjiour carriagc. We must 
leave this large house. The children can no long. 
cr go to expcnsivc schools. What we shall do 
for a living, I know not. Yesterday I was a 
rich man. To-day there is nothing I can cali 
my own." 

'* Dear husband," said the wke, ** we are stiU 
rich in each other and our childrcfi. Money may 
pasa away, bat God has given ip a bettcr trea- 
flury in those active hands and loving hcarts.'* 

•• Dear father," said the children, " do not look 
so ffobor. We will help you get a living." 
** What can you do, poor things ?" said he. 
" You shall see, you shall see," answered sev- 
eral cheerful voices. " It is a pity if we havc 
been to school for nothing. How can the father 
of eight children be poor? We shall work and 
make you rich again." 

** I shall help," said the youngest girl, hardly 
four years oíd. *' I will not have any new frock 
bought, and I shall scU my great wax doU." 

The heart of the husband and father, which 
had sunk within his bosom like a stone, was lifted 
up. The sweet enthusiasm of the sccne checr. 
ed him, and his nightly prayer was like a song 
ofpraise. 

He left his stately house. The servants werc 
dismissed. Fletares and píate, rich carpeta and 
farnitore were sold, and she who had so long 
been the mistress of the mansión shed no tear. — 
•• Pay every debt," said she, ** let no one suffer 
through US, and we may yet be happy." 

He rented a neat cottage and a small piece of 
groimd, a few miles from the city. With the 
aid of his sons, he cultivated vegetables for the 
markct. He viewed with delight and astonish- 
ment the eeonomy of his wife ; nurtured as she 
had been in weaJth, and the ef&cieney which his 
daughters aoon acquired under her training. 
The eldest one assisted her in the work of the 



houflchold, and also aBsistcd thcyuunger children. 
Bcsidcs, thcy cxcouted varions works, which 
thoy had Icamcd as accomplishmonts, but which 
they found could be disposcd of to advantagc. 
They embroidered with taste some of tlie orna- 
I mental parts of fcmale apparol, which were read- 
ily sold to mcrchants in the city. 

They cultivated flowers, and sent boquets to 
markct, in the cart that conveyed their vegeta- 
bles; tliey plattcd straw, they painted maps, 
they cxecuted plain needle work. Every one 
was at her post, busy and cheerful. The cottage 
was like a bee-hive. 

** I never enjoyed such health before," said 
the father. 

" And I never was as happy bcfore," said the 
mothcr. 

** We never knew how many things we could 
¡ do when we lived in the great house," said the 
I children, " and we love each other a great dcal 
better hcre. You cali us your little bees." 

" Yes," replied the father, *• and you make 
just such honey as the heart loves to feed on." 

Eeonomy, as well as industry, was stríctly 
obscrved. Nothing was wasted. Nothing un- 
necessary was purchased. The eldest daughter 
bccamc assistant teacher in a distinguished fcmale 
seminary, and the second took her place, as in- 
Btructress to the family. 

The little dwclling, which had always been 
kept neat, thcy were soon able to beautify. lis 
construction was improved, and vines and flower. 
ing trees werc plantcd around it. The merchant 
was happier undcr his woodbine.covered porch, 
on a summcr's evcning, then he had bcen in his 
showy drawing.room. 

• * We are now thríving and prosperóos," said 
he, ** shall we return to the city 7" 

•* Oh, no, no," was the unanimous reply. 
** Let US remain," said the wife, *• whcre we 
have found health and contentment." 

** Father," said the youngest, ** all we children 
hope you are not going to be rich again ; for then," 
she added, ** we little ones were shut up in the 
nurscry, and did not see much of you or mothcr. 
Now, we all live together, and sister, who loves 
US, teaches us, and we Icam to be industrious 
and useful. We were none of us as happy when 
we werc rich, and did not work. So, father, 
please not to be a rich man any more." 



From tho Pbiladelphia Saturday Courier. 
IMFRESSIONS OF WINTER 
He comes armed in his might, and clothed 
with all his terrera, efiecting a rcvolution in ap. 
pearances, customs and pleasures. He speaks 
from the north, and borrows the cold beams of 
the cjrnosure, whose rays sting as the cr3rstalized 
pearls that stud his cynical forohead. He tbrows 
a robe of the purest white over the expanse of 
nature, and then blows upon it with his breath. 
He stops the meanderings ef the hiU-embosom. 
ed stream, and tums its water from its purposes, 
giving it a new character and other uses. He 
puts his foot upon the groimd, and suspends the 
organic influencesof the earth ; vegetation ceases 
from the instant, and every plant becomes dead. 
He looks upon the trees, and their vitality shrinks 
from his gaze, and seeks refnge in the buried 
roots. He meeta the weary and benightcd trav. 



eler upon the dubious road, and with a he&rt 
as dead as the destruetion he scatters about, 
smites him to the grotmd, and lulhng every 
sense of feeling, he places his fingers upon the 
pnlsation, and stops tho current of the blood. 
He binds his brow with a wreath oficíeles, tmged 
with the hues of the rainbow, and wrapa his 
cloak of fura from the northem bear, around bis 
meagre and weather-bcaten form, and then 
throwing himself into his charíot, he gives foll 
rein to his ice-shod steeds, and shoots along Kke 
a meteor, only turning from his course to anníhi- 
late some weak and lonely vestige of beauty or 
of Ufe. Or girding upon his feet, bound with 
thongs of iron, a pair of skates of glistening 
Steel, whose spiral fronts almoet rest upon his 
ancles, he skims over the frozen surface of the 
water, swifter than the herald of his own ap- 
proach, or opposing that, he divides the reswtlen 
current, and grasping it in his hánds, scatters it 
scomfully around. 

The fire bums upon the hearth, and cluateríng 
thickly around, are the weathcr.bound votaries 
of the summer sports. The velvet lawn no more 
glitters in the sun, inviting to repose or to medi- 
tation. The flowers are no longer in their bloom, 
and their withered romains cannot reflcct a par. 
ticle of that beauty and sweetness which adminis. 
tered a pleasure to every sense, and awakened 
the adoration of the mind and the worship of the 
heart. There is no adumbration of the past in 
the present for the memory to dwell upon, and 
no real pleasure in the recollection, except what 
it still gives US to hope and to anticípate in oor 
drcams. The heart is compelted to tum to other 
: scenes, and to employ the other facultiea of its 
< nature, to fínd new pleasure. And we must take 
what leaming or reflecUon supplies, or what af- 
fection and domestic peace bestow ; a reciprocity 
of sympathy and a similarity of feeling, gire and 
^receive mutual benefit, and bless. The mind 
takes the character of the season, in aspect if 
not in action, because it is a piece of His crea- 
tion, and is alike affected by His laws. As the 
tankard foams upon the table, and the apple 
•mello w upon the stove — as the nnt, yieldíng to 
the hammer, displays its curious mechanism, and 
surrondcrs its edible substanco — the grave looks 
and graver convorsation of the oíd — the smile of 
contentment and inactive happinessof the young, 
recall the heart from its giddy wanderíngs and 
overgilded thoughts — to contémplate its change 
and reconnt its deeds — and it stops in the midst 
of its enjoymcnts to wonder how it can be so 
gratiíicd with itself, when those scenes which 
seemed so necessary to its pleasure, glisten no 
longer in the eye. R. D. 



TRAVELS IN BURMAH. 

Mr. Malcolm states in his book of travels, 
that tho standard of female beauty, as it regards 
complexión, seems to be a delícate yellow, which 
is the natural hue of the race, till deepcned by 
long exposure to the sun. A deUcate yellow pow. 
der is used, by ladies chiefly, to give the face the 
favoríte tint, and also to impart to it a fragrant 
odor. This last point is of more importance 
among the Burmans than any where else, as they 
have a curious mode of kissing. Inatead of a 
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ihe moutb and nose closely to thc personas cheek, 
ftnd drmw in ibe brcath strungly, ae if smolling a 
delightful perfume. Henee, instead of saying 
** Gíve me a kiss," Lhey say ** Give me a smell,'* 
There w no word in the language which trans- 
lates the word ** kiss.*' This people have a ous- 
tom of giving an indelible black tinge to their 
tccth, by means of lamp black and oU applied 
with a hot iron. Whcn askcd tlie reason of this 
fashion, thoy g^vc uniformly for answer, " AVhat I 
■hould wc have wbite teeth like a dog or a mon. 
key !" Whcre the teeth are not blackened in 
this manner, they are usually tinted red in con- 
sequence of another custom noarly universal 
among thcm, of chewing a mixture callcd coon 
which is composed of a kind of nut, with tobáceo 
and other ingredients, smcared over with a líttle 
tempered quick-lime. This colora the whole 
mouth a decp red. Smoking tobáceo is still more 
prevalent among both sezes, and is commenced 
by childrcn almost as soon as they are wcanod. 
I have secn littlo creaturcs of two or three years, 
stark naked, tottering about with a lighted cigar 
in their mouth. It is not uncommon for them to 
become smokers, even before they are weaned, 
the mother oílen taking the cheroot from her 
mouth and putting it into that of the infant ! The 
cheroot is seldom wholly made of tobáceo. The 
wrapper is the leaf of the then.nat tree ; fragrant 
wood rasped fine, the dried root of the tobáceo, 
and someof the proper leaf, make the contents. 



HOW TO GET RID OF A BORE. 

An evening or iwo since an eldorly gentlcman 
was surveying a newspaper at one of our botéis 
through the médium of a pair of gold spectacles. 
No one was in the room but himself and the bar- 
kacper, who was standing, half asleep, behind 
the counter, and a profound silence reigned, only 
interrupted by the slight ticking of the mantel 
clock. 

Directly the door oponed, and in poppcd one of 
our city exquisitos, whose tightly strapped pauta, 
loons and cockney deportment gave him very 
much the air and appcaranco of a Paul Pry. 
'* How do, oíd gentleman 7 Hot evening thb, 
'pon honor,** said he, addrcssing the gentleman 
with gold specs, who appeared entirely absorbed 
in tho papcr before htm, and did not deign to 
make an answer to tho inquiry. •* Unmannerly 
chap!'* muttorcd our exquisito, drawing a ehair 
alongside of the oíd gentleman, and surveying 
him from head to foot. His curioeity at what 
could so intently attract the attention of thc 
** unmannerly chap" in the newspaper, became, 
howevor, soon excited, and he pushed and work- 
ed his chair with much precisión and persever- 
anee, ínch by incb, until it carne in contact with 
that of the reader. He then stuck his head over 
the shoulder of thc oíd gentleman and commen- 
ced reading, paragraph after paragraph, half aloud. 
The speotaeled man continued in his position 
some time apparently unconsious of theproximity 
of the dandy. Prcsently he pulled his handker- 
chief out of his pocket, seized the dandy by the 
nose and gave it a squeeze with such forcé, 
that even had it been of iron, he certainly would 
have Icft the imprint of his fingers upon it. 
** Oh ! oh !** shouted the exquisite, jumping and 
kickiiig likc a mad bull. ** I beg your pardon, 



indeed, sir ; it was quito unintentional on my 
part," ioterposed tho oíd gentleman, after rclax. 
ing his hold — ** but, sir I thought your nose was 
mine, you sat so cióse to me, I could*nt for thc 
Ufe of me distinguish them. Hcre the matter i 
rested, and our Chcsnut Street exquisite went off 
bearing a memorándum on his proboscis which 
will undoubtedly teach him to refrain from such 
improper and unmannerly conduct hercaflor. 
Philadelphia papef» 



THE HERMIT. 

A FADLE. 

A piouB hormit, who livcd in thc solitudc of the 
forest, far from the noise of men, was once 
wandering through the woods in search of a 
few wild fruits aud bcrries to make up bis frugal 
mcal. He heard a moaning in the grass, and 
looking down saw a fox, both of whose forc legs 
were broken, writhing like a snakc on the ground 
and apparently starving. Tlie good hcrmit was 
about to seek some food for the helpless crcature, 
when an eagle appeared soaring high over head, 
and let fall a fowl from his talons directly at thc 
feet of tho fox. The starving animal seized 
gieedily on tho príze, and soon made a hearty 
meal on it. ** Ah,** cxclaimed the pious enthu- 
siast, " this is the fiugor of God ! Why did I 
distrust his providential caro ? He who brought 
food to thc mouth of this helpless anunal, will 
surely never forge thisservant. — Henccforth I will 
take no more thought of my body> sustenancc, 
but trust in his goodness, and devoto all my time to 
meditation.'* True to his resolution he rctumed 
to his cell, and neithcr plnckcd thc fruits that 
hung on tho trees around, ñor wcut down to thc 
brook to quench his thirst. Three whole days he 
lived thus, and wasting away to a shadow, in the 
vain hope of a dircct intcrfcrence of Heaven. On 
the evening of tlie third day, just as he sunk into 
slumbcr, thunder rolled through the cave, he saw 
a form of angelic beauty, and heard a sweet but 
solcmn voice that ^wke thus : ** Mortal, how fee- 
ble is thy undorstanding ! Gould'st thou thus 
misinterpret tho lesson contained in the eagle*s 
conduct 7 Thou art not lame and helpless as 
the fox, but art strong and active like the eaglo 
that gave him food. Him thou wert to imítate 
in going about and doing good to others ; for 
know Üiat idleness, even if aocompanied with 
constant praycr, is odious in the sight of the Al- 
mighty.*' — New-York Mirror. 



A MISAPPREHENSION. 

Wb recollcct once bcing very much amused 
at the rclation of the following anecdote, from 
the lipe of a very amiable, and witlial a very mod- 
est wido w lady in Nc w Jersey. Soon after her bus- 
band paid the debt of nature, leaving her his solé 
legatce, a claim was brought against the estáte 
by his brother, and process was served upon her 
by the sheríff of thc county, who happened to be 
a widower, of middle age. Being unuaed, at that 
time, to the forms of law — though úi the pro. 
tracted lawsuit which followed, she had ampie 
opportunity of acquiring ezpcrience — she was 
much alarmed, and meeting, just after the dopar 
ture of the sheriff, with a female friend, she ex- 
claimed, with much agitation, •* What do you 
think? SheriffPerinehasbeenafterme:" "WcU; 



said the considcrate lady, with pcrfect coolncss, 
** he is a very fine man.** ** But he says he ha« 
an attachmcnt for me,** replics the widow. 
** Well, I have long suspocted he was attached 
to you, my dcar.** ** But yoU don*t undcrstand — 
he says I must go to Court.** •• Oh that*B quite 
another affair, my child : don't ypn go so far 
as that : it is his place to come to'^urt you !'*'i 



s. GIPSY WIT. 

A suoRT time since, two young ladies near 
Cambcrwcll were accostcd by a gipsy woman 
who told them, that for a shilling cach she woUld 
show them their husbands* faces In a pail of water 
which being brought, they cxclaimed, *• We only 
sec our faces !** — ** Well," said thc oíd woman, 
** those faces will be your husbaods* whcn you 
are married.** 



A Fair Bargain. — A Norman pricst, many of 
whose parishtoners had not made the moet hen^ 
orable exit of this world, insistod, when he was 
baptizing one of their childrcn, to be paid thc 
nuptial and burial fees, as will as those of bap- 
tism ; and when the parents askcd the reason of 
this extraordinary demand, he repliej], ** Bccausc 
I know, as soon as he is grown up, he will ebeat 
me of my dues, by going to l^aiís to be hangcd.** 



LiPR consists not of a series of illustrious ac- 
tions ; the greater part of our time passes in com- 
pliance with neccssitics — in the performance of 
daily duties — in tlic rcmoval of small inconve- 
niences — ^in thc procurcmcnt of pctty pleasurcs, 
and we are well or ill at case, as the main strcam 
of life glides smoothly, or is rufflcd by small and 
frequent interruptions. 



Icttcn ContaiBing Remitíancei^ 

K0OCt«M< si tki* OpUe^ endiug fVedntsdaf last^ idneiimg 
the mmoMMt of PotUigt paid. 
J.H. E. PoiighkeeiMle, N. Y.fS,00: P.C. WeM0and 
Lake, N. Y. fl.W ; C. IV. 8. BoOinan*! Fttty, N. Y. •3,00 : 
H. E.D. ManciiMter, Vt. 91,00 ; E. C. E. »»utb Coríntli. 
N. Y. fLOO; L V. D. B. Sumptervllle, 8. C. •I.Oal 
M. J. M. Athens, N. Y. 91,00; M. P. Alúa. Me. f^OO: 
C. L. W. Furnaca Villase, Ct. fljOO: E. G, Manilas Cen* 
tcr, N. Y. 91,00 ; P. M. Víctor, N. Y. •3,00, P. M. Mor- 
risville, Vt. •1,00 : P. M. Carnii, HI. 93,00 ; W. J. 6. Cud- 
debackvllle, ^;. Y. 93,00; P. M. Falla Vlllage, Ct. •SfOO; 
8. 8. Bainbridge, N. Y. ^1,00 ; L. F. Townsend Harbor. 
Ma. •liOO. 



ÜHatríeTi, 

Tn thla cHy, on the 13tli lost. by tbe Bev. Mr. Pardee, 
Mr. Walton Cable to Mías Suaaii Bvllock, all of tbiacHr. 

At Gallatin, on the 13th Inat. by the Bev. Mr. Veddfer, 
Mr. Bobert EaMlstyne, of Claverack,to Miaa CaUíarine, 
danghter of tbe Bev. Mr. Vedder, of tbe fonnerplace. 



At 8pencertown, on tbe 3Süi of Decerober, 1830, by tbe 
Kev. L. H. Van Dyek. Mr. Willlana Dlckerroan, of New 
Haven, to Mías C. £. Maybew, of tbe formar place. 



Bien, 



In thla clty, on the 14th Inat. Mr. Fredarick Bunker, in 
bU04tb year. 

On Tbursday the 90th lasu Col. Henry Van VIeck, ia 
tbe SOtb year of hla age. 

In Columblavllle, on tbe Ttb iaat. Wldow Ellen Billa- 
borongh, aged SO yeara. 

Her example ia wortby of Imitatioo, ñor oaght abe to 
paaa unnotleed to tbe grave. Stie waa a devoot nenaber 
of tbe Methodiat Epiacopal Cbarcb, 31 yeara. Durlng a 
llngering alekneaa of many montha, even to tbe Iaat boar, 
" '^ ^'-* — eftcacy "-^ - •• • • ■ • - 



abe never doubted tbe < 
veara abe bad openly and condatently profeaaed. 8be has 
left her chlldren and frienda tbe pleaalng evldencea that 
her departed apirit ia now in Heaven, at the rigbt band of 
Him that llveUi and reignetb for ever and erer. 

Alao, on the lltb inat. Mr. Jolm Blding, aon in law oT 
the above Widow, who under long and aevere affliction 
had ao ordered his bouae, that be was preparad to depart 
and be witli Chrlst. He has lelt a widow and 7 chlldren 
to mourn tbe loHof a 



He has lelt a widow and 7 chlldren T 
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THE BÜRIED INFANT. 

BY MBS. SiaOUfiNEY. 

Tubbb's mourning where the eradle stooü, 

Beeide the quíet liearth ; 
The mother's cbeek hath lost iU blood, 

Her carolled song tte mirtb. 
The boy upon itis nurBe's knee, 

Uplifu a wiftful eje, 
Aiid for his baby siíter dear 

Asks with a wonderíng cry. 
Say, where is she, whoM infant wíle 

The admiring circle cheered 7 
Alike by tear, and inoan, and sinile, 

Of helpIessneM endeared 7 
Ah ! where is she 7— The place you know 

With tufty mcMind o'er spread ; 
DowD to that sileiit church-yard go^ 

And ask the mouldering dead. 
Vet queitíon not His high decree, 

Who life's young fountain chillo, 
Ere sin can drag ita current free, 

With pains, and cares, and íUs. 
Who to the casket of ihe skies 

Remande the unblotled scroll — 
And numbera with cherubic banda 

Another spotleas soul. 



THE BELEAGÜERED CITY. 

BY PAOF. H. W. LONGPELLOW. 

I HAYB read in some oíd, wondrous tale, 

Some Icgend strange and vague, 
That a midnight hout of apectrea palé 

Besieged the walls of Prague. 
Beaide the Holdaw'a ruabing atream, 

With the wan moon overhead, 
There atood, as in an awful dream, 

The army of the dead. 
While aa a aea-fog, land-ward bound, 

The apectral camp waa seen, 
And with a aorrowful, deep aound, 

The river flowed bclween. 
No other voice or aound waa there, 

No drum or aentry'a pace ; 
The miat-likebanners claapedthe air, 

As clouda with clouda embrace. 
But when the oíd cathedral bell 

Proclaimed the morning prayer, 
The white paviliona rose andfell 

On the alarmed air. 
Down the broad val ley, faat and far, 

The troubled army fled, 
Up rose the glorious íhomingatar, 

The ghastly host waa dead ! 
I have read in the wondrous heart of man, 

That strange and myatic scroll, 
That an army of phantoma, vast and wan, 

Beleaguer the human soul. 
Encamped beside life's rushing stream, 

In faney's miaty light, 
Gigantic shapes and shadows gleam 

Portentoua through the night. 
Upon it» midnight battlc-ground 

The spcctial camp ia seen, 



And with a aorrowful, deep aound, 

FlowB the river of life between. 

* 

No other voice or aound is there, 

In the army of the grave — 
No other challenge breaks the air, 

Bul the rusliing of LiC^'s wave. 
But when theaolemn and deep church beli 

Enireau the soul to pray, 
The midnight phantoma fcel the spell— 

The abadowB sweepaway. 
Down ihe broad vale of teara afar, 

Tlie apectral camp haa fled ; 
Faith shinelh aa a morning atar — 

Our ghastly feara are dead. 

THE HOME BEYOND THE SKY. 

BY CATHABÍNB H. WATEBMAN. 

There ia a home— a bright, puré home, 

A home beyond the aky, 
Where living waters gladly guah 

Forever to the eye. 
A spot where angela congregóte, 

A path by angela trod, 
A promiaed land, where thoae shall meet 

Who love and worahip God. 
'Tia placed above the buming alara, 

The far apread fields of heaven. 
Oh ! what a glorious heritage 

To the puré hearted given. 
The sick heart turneih from the carth ; 

The yearning eager soul, 
Stretches afar in anxious thought 

To the eternal goal. 
Yes— like a weary bark it comes, 

The playthiug of the wave, 
Trusting iia hopea to that one arm, 

That but alone can aave. 

There ia a home— a bright, puré home, 

Unaeenby mortal eye, 
Where tlie wom weary rest in pcace, 

The HOME beyond the sky. 

From the Knickerbocker. 
"TIME STILL MOVES ON." 

Time atill movea on, with noiaeleaa pace, 

And we are loiierers by the way ; 
Few win and many loac the race, 

For which thcy atruggle, day by day . 
And even when the goal ia gained, 

How seldom worth the toil it aeema ! 
How lightly valued, when obtained, 

The prize that flattering Hope esieems! 
Submiaaive to the winds of chance, 

We toss on Life' a inconstant aea : 
Thia billow may our bark advance. 

And tliat may leave it on the lee : 
Thia coast, which risea fair in view, 

May iliick be aet with rocky mail. 
And that, which beetles o'er the blue. 

Be aafeat for the ahattered aail. 
The cloud that, like a little hand, 

Slow lingera when the morning ahines, 
Expanda ita volume o'er the land, 

Dark aa a foreat-sea of pincs; 
While that which caaUavapory aereen 

Before the azure realm of day, 
RoUs upward from the lowland scene. 

And from the mountain topa away. 
Oh, fond deceit ! to think the flight 

Of time will Icad to plcacurea Dtrange, 
And ever bring some ncw delight, 

To minds that atrive and bigh for chango. 



Within ourselves the secret lies, 

Let seaBons vary as thcy will, 
Our hearts would murmur, tho* our skies 

Were bright as those of Edén still ! 

Pabk Bkkjamin. 

Tbb DemocraUc Review some time alnce, alluded to 
¡OeofgeD. Prentlce, as entlüod lo ihefronf rank amoog 
Anertean poeta. The reviewer Inrtanced some Ilues, wrlt- 
teo al ihc age of 14, as partículariy remarkable, aud breatb- 
Ing tíie very soul of sorrow. They WUI be found bekm, 
aod nn Indeed beaatirul. We are todebied fbr tbem to 
ihe LouisTtlle Ulerary News Letter. 

WRITTEN AT MY MOTHER'S GRAVE. 

BY O. D. PBENTICB. 

The irembling dew drops-fall 
Upon the Bhutting flowers— like souls at rest 
The stara aiiinc gloríously— and all, 

Saveme,isble8t 
Mothcr I love thy grave !— 
The violet, with iu bosom Wuc and mild, 
Waves o'er thy head— when shall it wave 

Abovethychild7 
»TÍ8 a aweet flowcr— yet muat 
Ita bright lea vea to the coming tempcsl bow — 
Dear mother — *tÍB thine emblera — dust 

Is on thy brow ! — 
And I could love to dic — 
To leave untasled life's dark, bíter sirearos,— 
By thae, aserstin childhood, lie, 
And sbare thy dreams. 

And must I Imger here 
To Btain the plumage of my sinless year», 
Aud moum the hopes to childliood dear 

With biiler teara ! 
Ay — I must linger here, 
A lonely branch upon a blasted tree, 
Whoae last frail leaf, untímely seré, 

Went down with thto ! 
Ofi from life's withered bower, 
In still eomm unión with the paat I turn, 
And muse on thee, the only flower 

In memory's urn. 
And, when the Evening palé 
BowB like a moumer on the dim blue wave, 
I stray to hear the night- winds wail 

A round thy grave. 
Where is thy spirit flown !— 
I gaze above— thy look is imaged there — 
I listen — and thy gentle tone 

Is on the air. 
Oh come— whilst here I press 
My brow upon thy grave — and, in those mild 
And thrilling iones of tendemess, 

Bless, bless thy child ! 
Yes, bless thy weeping child, 
And o'er thy urn — religiones holiest shrine — 
Oh give his spirit undefíled 
To blend with thine. 
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From Frlendthlp*8 Oflering . 
THE COÜNTESS. . 

BT THB HOIf. BR8KINB HORTON. 

Bweet are the u«ea of adverilty ; 
Which like the toad, ugly and venemoiw, 
Weain yet a precfoui Jewel In bis bead. 

^« YouLikeit. 

TuoMAS MiDDLETON w&s of lowly, but hoDcst 
parcntage ; by bis integrity and application he 
had arríved at, what he would have once consid- 
ered, the summit of bis ambition; he becamc 
chíef and confidential clerk in a mercantile house 
of great wealth and respoctabiñty. A bachclor 
unció in trade made him bis hcir ; he then became 
a partner in the fínn, and fínally its solé repre- 
sentativc, with a very large and rapidly increas- 
ing fortune. He had married one of the numer- 
OU8 daughtcrs of a clergyman, whose solc dowry 
was a very slender trousseau ; but she was well 
oducated and well connected. Her health was 
delicate, and she dicd whcn thcir only cbild, a 
daughter, was but ten years of age. 

In prívate Ufe, Mr. Middloton was a frank, 
kind-hearted man, enjoying the fruits of bis in- 
dustry, in bis own quict unoetentatious way. 
With the exccption of the nntioiely dcath of bis 
wife, he thought himself, and therefore be was 
the happicst man in the world ; he neither en- 
Tied rank, ñor dcsircd fama; he had health, 
character, occupation, moncy pouring in from 
all quarters, many valuablo friends, and a very 
lovcly and affcctionate daughter. 

Harriet Middlcton, at the time our story opens, 
was sixteen ; a light, delicatoly shaped girl, with 
a profusión of bright cbcsnut ringlcts, her eyc. 
brows and cye-lashcs of a somewhat darker 
shade, tlie latter by their length softening the 
expression of a pair of very brilliant laughing 
dark blue cycs; add to thcse, teeth of a remark- 
ablo bcauty, and a fine cloar complexión, and I 
think that wc have fairly made out that Harriet, 
indcpendently of a hundred thousand charms of 
another kind, was a very attractive porson. 

She had been placed after her mother*s doatb, 
at a scbool near the metrópolis ; had acquired 
a little French, a little diawing, a littlo music, 
a very little needle-work, and a good deal of 
pretty dancing, together with as competent a 
knowledgo of geography and astronomy, as 
most other young ¡adies from boarding schools 
could boast of, some five-and twenty years ago. 
The best part of her education was that'which 
she had imbibed from her mother, whose precepts 
she treasurcd up with veneration, and whose 
memory was as dcar to her as the brcath she 
drew. 

Her fathcr had but few fcmalc acquaiutanccs ; 
here and thcre a family in tlxe city, with whoni 



he and bis daughter dined and went to the play 
occasionally. Then there were the Thompsons 
at Brompton, with a largo family of girls, with 
whom she spcnt, now and then, a right merry 
day ; and then oíd Mrs. Jobnston of Hampstead, 
with her comfortablo house and noat equipage, 
wlio was al way 8 deligbted to see her ; together 
with the rich and bospitable Browns of Clap- 
ham and the two Misses Smith of Kensington, 
staid eidorly ladies, who iiad come into posscs- 
sion of the large fortune of their brother, the 
stationer, and who took great notice of Harriet, 
because, as tbey said, she was a wild giddy girl 
without a mother, and would morcover have 
the additional misfortune of being very pretty 
and very rich. 

On the final retum of hit daughter from 
scbool, Mr. Middleton decided upon taking a 
country house ; but notbing could induce him 
to fíx on any residonce beyond a moming^s ridc 
from the metrópolis. He had heard of two spa. 
cious and beautiful neighboríng villas to be dis- 
posed of at Twickeabam, and tbithcr he and bis 
daughter immediately rcpaired. — Tbey made their 
choice, and Harriet soon found hcrsclf mistress 
of a splendidly fumished mansión, with green- 
houses, and parterres, and sbrubberies, and 
verdant lawns sloping down to tho silver Tliames, 
&c. &c. Howcver, Twickenbam is certainly a 
very pretty spot ; moreovcr at the young lady's 
disposal was placed a plain but handsome equipage, 
with new liveries, an enlarged and carcfully 
selected establishment, a well choscn library ; 
in short, all that her indulgent father thought 
could contribute to her comfort and bappiness. 

Masters in the hjighcr branches of education 
attended regularly from town ; but Mr. Middleton 
would bear of no governess, no compasión, no 
continued female resident in bis house above the 
rank of bouse-keeper. ! 

Tho neighboring villa did not remaín long 
undisposed of ; it was taken on léase by the Earl; 
of Belmont, and a few week after the Middletons , 
wcrc scttied in their new and dclightM abode, ' 
his lordship and bis family took possession of ' 
theirs. | 

•* Harriet, my love," said her father on hisl 
retum from the city one evening, *• whom do you ; 
think I shall bring out to dinner to-morrow 7" j 

*' Whom, papa ?" \ 

" Your oíd friend and playmate and my quan-j 
dam ward, Frank Heartly." • 

** Indeed ! I am so glad I" cried Harriet, clap- ¡ 
ping her hands — •* It is two whole years since i 
wc saw him — is he much improved by his foreign 
travel?" 

" In his oiitward man bcmay be," replicd her 
father ; " his inward man, foreign travel migbt 
injure, but nevcr could improve ; he is now 
tlirecand-twcnty, with a splcudid fortune, and 



for his age and bis class of society, has seen a 
good deal of the world, and appears to have bcen 
touched with but little of its alloy ; be is tho 
same sensible, kind bcartcd, gratcful Frank as 
evcr. He inquired very particularly about you, 
and supposes he must no longcr cali you bis 
little Harry, and rathcr dreads^ I think, to find 
you sprnng up into a finishcd boarding-school* 
miss ;— (Harriet smilcd) — but I told him that, in 
many rcspects, you wcre as little altcrcd as he 
was. I hopc he will be as great a favorito with 
you as evey, Harriet." 

** I hope," she replicd, with pcrfect símplicity, 
'• I shall be a grcater favorito than cver of his ; 
and that ho will find me so improved as not to 
need any more fault.finding, or scolding, or 
teaching : you know he was always very strict 
with me, and tliat I was much more afraid of 
him than ever I was of you, dear papa," passing 
her arm around her fatber's neck, and preesing 
her cheek to his. • 

** Then," said Mr. Middleton, hcsitatingly, 
** you like him very well as a — as a brother ?" — 

•* As an eider brother," rcplied Harriet, arcbly. 

" Yes," a slight cloud passcd ovcr the brow 
of the father, but it was unobservcd by his 
daughter. 

The next day, having completcd her toilct for 
dinner, she pauscd, with an cmotion of girlish 
vanity, before her long dressing-glass ; ** I think 
Mr. Frank will find me very — much grown at 
least" — she whispcred to hcrsclf, supprcssing tho 
real sentiment that was rising to her lips. 

She was soon on the lawn, intending there to 
wait the expected arrival ; but growing some- 
what impatient, she procecded along a gentle ac- 
clivity, commanding a vicw of the road. She 
was moving parallel with a hedgc bordering a 
green secludcd lañe, which divided her fatber's 
ground from thoso of the earl, their newly arrivcd 
neigbbor ; her attention was attracted by the 
advanco of a horseman, who suddenly reduced 
his rapid pace to a walk on obscrving her : thcir 
eyes met : he was a handsome, fashionablc look. 
ing young man, and his gaze was fixcd on her 
intcntly and admiringly ; he slightly bowed, 
which actofcourtscy she as slightly rctumcd, 
and, moving on, gained the summit of the accliv- 
ity, whcnce she observed her father's carriage 
approaching. She reJtumcd immediately to h«r 
station on the lawn. 

" Miss Middleton I— Harriet !" exclaimod Frank 
Heartly, as he advanc^d towards her. 

*• Frank! dear Frank ! — how glad am I to see 
you!" cried Harriet, as she boundcd along to 
mcct him : her hands werc soon in botb bis, and 
slic presentcd her check for the kiss, which, at 
meeting or at parting he had always been 
accustomed tp impresa upon it ; her check 
was kissed accordingly, but not »4^ the usual j 
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iMarty, aflfectionatc, brotherly tinack. He drew 
her arm tfcrough his, and 8he placing her other 
on her father»8, procecded between them into thc 
hoiMc, feeling ao happy and light-hoartcd, that 
thc rcrocmbrancc of that momcnt ncvcr Icft her. 
Frank pud her no complimcnts, but his lookB 
and mannor^afficicntly cvinccd the pleasurablf 
Burpriso he expcrionccd, which, with the tact of 
her Bcx and age, shc fully perceivcd and enjoyed ; 
but she enjoyed it mcroly as a triumph. 

l*he dinner paasod in intcrcsting and anímatcd 
eonversation, of which Frank*B anccdotes and 
dcscriptíons of his continental visit, formcd not 
the least part. Frank was the orphan and only 
child of a woalthy London mcrchant, and had 
been consigncd to the goardianship of Mr. Mid- 
dleton. Notwithstanding his wcalth, he did not 
chooso for the preeent, to relinquish the mercan, 
tile profcssion, for which he had been educated, 
and his ñamo still stood at the hcad of one of 
the fírst houses ín London. 

Aftcr dinner they repaired to a Terandah, fes- 
tooned with all the flowers of midsummer in 
front of which, nnracrous boats, both of business 
and ploasurc, were gliding along on the rivcr. 
It was a lovely cvcning, and the moon was jost 
rising on a sceno of much beauty. — " I congrai- 
álate yon, Mr. Middleton," said Frank\ as he 
sipped the coffce ; " on yom* choice of a villa : 
Twickenham is the most classical, and one of thc 
most beaut'{:il spots in our environs. Who is 
yonr next ncighbor ?" 

** The Earl of Bolmont has become so, since 
our arrival." 

«« l^ie Earl of BcUnont ! — to economisc, I snp- 
pose," obscrved Frank. 

** I havo heard as much,** said Mr. Middlcton ; 
** his ancestral residencc, in the South, has been 
somo ycars disposed of, on a short léase, and 
now, giving up his house in London, he retires, 
herc, until his afiairs can, in aome dogree, be 
arranged and retrie?od ; he has wiscly avoidcB 
the watoring-places, or a residencc abroad. I 
am sorry for him ; he is a man of talcnt and in- 
tcgrity, and has held situations of high trust in 
thc oountry." 

** Lord Dclvillc is his only son, I believe 7'* 
** His only one ; he has two daughters, and 
they and the countess have been much ccnsured 
for tbcir extravagance.'» 

•* But all is not lost," rcmarked Frank ; »• thc 
earl has an only, and unmarrícd brothcr in the 
East, who, for many years, has hcid lucrativo ' 
situations, and is supposcd to have amassed im- 
menso wealth ; and the brothcrs are on the best ¡ 
terms." I 

" That is truc,»' replied Mr. Middleton ; " the 
family have great expectatíons from that quar. 
tor, but yet those expQctations aro both distan t 
and uncertain.*» 

" I suppose," said Harriet, ** it was Lord Dcl- 
villc, I saw riding along the lane^ to-day ; how 
handsome he is !** 

*♦ He is vcry handsome," replied Frank : ** I 
have mct him sevoral times, but our acquaint. 
anee has not evcn rcachcd to a bow." 

•* I have licard they are a very proud family," 
said Harriet ; " so I suppose there is no proba- 
bility of their ever bcing acquaintcd wilh us." 



fit of abstraction appeared to havo come over 
him : and her father replied : 

*• There is certainly no probability of /ua 
acquaintance, unless they themselTes make the 
fírst advances.** 

During the evening, Harriet was proud to 
show Frank the profíciency she had made in 
music, and played and sang some of his oíd 
favorito aiiv, with much swcetness and expression. 

Before breakfast, on the following moming, 
she accompanied him around her little domain, 
and introduced him to her garden and green- 
houso planta ; in all she did, she seemed to have 
an anxioos wish to please him, and to obtain his 
approbation : " Ah !'* thought Frank, with a 
BÍgh of moHi^catíon ; ** I soe that with the total 
wanl of tact of a presum^tuous boy, I havic 
played the tutor and the brother too well ever 
to become a favored lover ¡** 

The moming meal ^as not ooncluded, when 
a loud rap announccd vlsitorst the doors of the 
breakfast parlor were thrown open, and, to the 
surprise t>f all, the Earl of Belmont and Lord 
Delville entcred. 

** Mr. Middleton,*' said the courteous noble, 
man, *' I am but too happy, that our new neigh- 
borhood presenta me an opportunity of forming 
an acquaintance with a gentleman, whose ñame 
stands so high, both in his professional and prí- 
vate life : allow me to introduce my son, Lord 
Delville.** Mr. Middleton, after haviñg exprés- 
sed his high sense of the honor conferred opon 
him, introduced bis daughter» and Mr. Heartly : 
Frank was merely noticed by a slight cool bow 
from each of the visitors, and feeling himself 
somcwhat de <roj7^ retreatcd with his newspaper 
to a wiadow, apparently to read, but, in rcality, 
with his wholc thoughts fixed on the scene andi 



pcrsonagfcs before him. He perceivcd, at once, 
to what the unusal condescension of this visit 
tended ; and, as his eyes glanced from time to 
time over the party, he shuddered, instinctivcly, 
at the power he felt they unconseiously possessed 
over his future fate. The two fathcr*8 were en- 
faged m cheerful and well sustained conversation 
on general subjects, while tiic younger pair ap- 
peared still more ploascd wif h their tete-a-tcte. 
Frank was bcginning to think that they .were 
paying an tmconscionably long^tí visit, when, 
to his relief, they rose to dcpart. 

" Miss Middleton," said the earl, ** I am spe- 
cially commissione^ by the countess and my 
daughters, to express their hope of your pehhit- 
ting them to become as good fricnds, as they 
are near neighbors.'* 

Harriet rcmaincd standing in complete rcveric 
until her fathcr's return from attcnding his visi- 
tors to the front door: he expresscd himself 
much gratifíed ; but rcceived no reply from either 
Frank or Harriet. " Come, Frank, wc shall be 
lato ; thc carriage has been waiting this half hour.*' 
Frank startcd up : " Good bye, Harriet — good 
moming, Miss Middleton.** 

" Why Harry," cried her father, •* what*s the 
mattcr ? — are you so smitten with your new ac- 
quaintance, that you have not a word to throw 
at cítlicr of u*, your oíd oncs ?** 

Harriet blushed dccply : ** Bless me I I bcg 
I your pardon ! — are you' going ? — good byc, dcar 



[Papa, let me wrap your throat up a little bctter* 
or you wül get it soro again ; — good bvo— good 
bye I" and thc carriage drovo off. 

At throe o*clock the following aftemoon, Mr. 
Middleton and his daughter paid their visit to 
ihe Countess of Belmont, They found a f^hion- 
ablo híghly dressed woman, still rctaini^g the 
traces of great beauty. She receivcd them with 
thc most condoscending politencí^ ; their^ reccp- 
tion by her daughters was marked with more of 
distance, though equally civil. — Hvfrict felt, and 
therefore appeared timid ; and it was the di^lay 
of this amiable defect, that alone engaged the 
favor of the lidies : — ^*' The g^l appeared modest 
and humble, and therefore might improve.** 

The countess did not belong, by birth, to the 
high arístocracy of the country ; she had been a 
beautiful, stylish girl, without fortune, but well 
connected. ^. The earl was allured and secured^ 
as many wiscr men have been before, and since : 
het brilliant marriago was the talk and envy of 
her circle; her presen tation at court wa»lho 
most splendid of the season ; her vanity and A- 
travagance wert unbounded : "fehe was the queen 
of íasliion ! her very g lance wts courtcd, and 
her word was law. It is scarcely to be expected 
that such a person could bear with patience the 
two afflictions that now oppressed her — the prí- 
vation of wealth, and the advance of age. 

Lady Katharíne, the eldest daughter, was 
selfísh and haughty, but possessed considerably 
more power of mind than either her mother or 
sister. Lady Charlotte was pretty, thonghtlcss, 
and rather good natured than otherwiso. 

Within the next few days, all Harríct*s íriends 

were informed, by the delighted girl, of the 

, I erand acquaintance she had made. The Thomp- 

■Bbns would scarocly believe it; — thc Smiths 



Shc lookcd towards Frank, as shc ppokc, but ají Frank— do you come back again to us to-day? 



shook their héads and prognosticated mischief— 
and oíd Mrs. Johnston put on he^ speotacles, 
that she might see hito thc mattcr more cleaxly, 
and, having done so,"mado the shrewdest guess 
ofaU, but wiscly kept her ^covery, for the 
present, to hcrsclf. 

Matters procecded rapidly at Twickenham. 
The ladics returned without delay the visit of 
the Míddletons ; this stcp was followcd up by 
an invitation to dinner from thc Bolmonts, and 
it was nliftrt immediately scttled, that cvery 
discngaged evening, Harriet and her father 
should spcnd with them ; but, in tliis arrange- 
ment, the Countess causcd it to be clearly under. 
stood, that no visitor of tlie Míddletons was to 
be included. The EarPs family dined once with 
their new friends, but it was under the proviso 
that no one should be invHcd to mcet them. 

But Lord Delville found excuses daily, to pay 
a visit to Miss Middleton ; and Miss Middleton 
began to watch for the accustomcd hour, to 
diatinguish his «pproachirg íootstep, and while 
she did so, to fccl her chcck ilush, and her hcart 
throb. Alas, poor Harriet ! Lord Delville was 
so engaging, so gcnflc, so respectful, bis person, 
so handsome, his manners so reíincd, his rank 
so high ! he seemed to her some " bright peculiar 
star," dcsccnding from his sphero to approach 
her : and the bríghtness da7zled her inexperi- 
cnccd oyes so much, that they could look no 
deeper than the surfacc. 

The visits of Frank Heartly became leas and 
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lesa frequent : a cbud was gathering over hie ' Ihc earl himsclf is not only uncxceptionablc bul 
niind and brow. He lovcd llarriet with all thc 1; stands vcry high, ihcn thcre is Ihe rank — which 
tnanly and dcvoted tcndcrncss of his naturc ; ho | althoúgli I should uot ha ve becn inclined to make 
had lovcd her from earlj^jouth, hcr idea hadj'any essential sacrifíco to it, I acknowledgc to be 
mixed with all thc futiire schemcs of happincss, ¡ an advantagc, and a vcry great onc — my Har- 
with all his hopes in liíe : — her extreme youth riot a countess ! onc of tho magnates of the land ! 
had aUone provcntcd him from declaring himself \ the progcnitress of a race of etatcmen and he. 
Booncr, but hcr image had becn so long, and so , i roes I influencing by the cxamplo of her virtues, 
closely woven with every fibre of his heart, that |not only her own circle, but from her exalted 
to sepárate it secmed impossible, exccpt with life jlsphere, society at large! The prospect is alluring. 
itself. On his late return from tho contínent, it j, True, the family is poor, but they havo well 
was his intcntion to have madc bis oficr, but he j founded expcctations, and wc are rich." Mr. 
was sqmcwhat chcckcd, by thc merely sisterly i' Middleton -pauscd— something he would have 
kindness of her manner, and completely so, by l'said of Frank, but, altliough he fclt assurcd that 
her evidcnt preference of Lord Delville. He!; Frank lovcd Harriet, he had made iv> such de- 
complained to no one, for he felt that he had no | claration, and, on that account» Mr. Middleton 
right to complain ; but his sunken eye and palid |' perceivcd, just in time, the inipropricty of men- 
cheeks showed thc severity of his disappointment. tioning his ñame at all undcr prescnt circum- 
At the end of a vcry few weeks from the com- 1 stances. He thercforo finished by raising his 
mencement of their acquaintance, Lord Delville J cycs to the portrait of his departed wife, while 
the proud descendant and future representativa ; he said : — ** I thiak, Harriet, if your mother wcrc 



of an ancient and illustrious family, made an 
oífer of marriage to the daughter of Thomas 
Middleton, the rich tradcr. 

On his returü homo one evehing, Mr. Middle- 
ton found his daughtér with traces of tcars on a 
somewhat fcvcred cheek ; hcr lips quivered with 
emotion; but hcr downcast eye beaming with 
hope and joj^ She seatcd herself upon his knee, 
and throwing her arm about his ncck, hid her 
face on his shoulder. 

*' Harriet, my child, you have something to 
tell me ; — ^you seem agitated." And as he 
waíted for an answer, he smoothcd down hcr clus- 
tering and somcwhat disorderod tresses. With- 
out raising her head, and scaroiíly knowing in 
what words she exprcsscd herself, she told him 
of the oifer Lord Delville had just made. Th* 
first feeling Mr. Middleton cxpcrícnct ti, was one 
of mistrust; was it for lirr wtallh, and Üiíit 
only, that tho proud fainrly sf Ihe Bi Inionts 
sought the hand of his daiíjjhtor ? Butbis píiti-f- 
nal pride parried the thou^^bt^ and n;^ \m Ícjíi>kGd 
upon his lovely and inneiccíit cbildj ln^ dctuncd 
that a prince might stoop (rom his Uir^nú and 
raisc her up to sharo it, wiUioul inciirrine- c. n. 
Bure. Beyond his counUn^^-hotisc Mr, Middle- 
ton knew but little of thc world, and, until de- 
ceivcd, he judged others by his own kindly 
naturc. He thought, too, of FfU&; and his 
strong good sense could not be silenced as it 
suggested the probability of Harriet*s happincss 
being far more cfFectually sccured by a well-as- 
sorted marriage with her equal. — He remaincd 
sUcnt as thcM thoughts rapidly passed over hÍ8 
mind ; — he thcn seated his daughtcr in a chair 
beside him, and taking hcr hand, said — " Har- 
riet, my solé object is your happlness ; tell me 
how you yoursclf fcel with regard to Lord Dcl- 
villc*s offer." 

" I feel," rcplied Harriet, timidly, but firmly, 
*• that, should you approve of it, you will make 
me vcry — very happy." 

'** That is enougb," said the father, as he folded 
his daughtér affcctionatcly to his bosom ; he 
thcn continued: — ** The marriage has many 
advantages ; Lord Delville himself is an araiablc 
and bigMy educated young man, and his being a 
good son and brother, gives the bcet assurance of 
his making a good husband ; thc character of 



Ptill living, she would not disapprove of our deci- 
sión on this important topic. I have tried to 
act, in all thyígs rcgarding you, as though she 
were constantly prescnt with me ; and have 
always reflected how far she would be likely to 
approve." 

The next morning brought the cari, who was 
immediately closetcd with Mr. Middleton. Dur- 
ing the important confercnce, Harriet slippedj 
írom the' brcakfast room into the verandah, 
' which adjoined it, pacing up and down, regard- 
less, for once, of its beautiful shrubs and pcndant 
wreaths. A quick foot was advancing and 
springing up the steps — she ran forward, and 
met noi Lord Delville, but Frank Hcartly : " O 
it's only you, Frank !" she cxclaimcd in a disap. 
pointed tone. 

" It is only I — you expcctcd, thcn, some one 
clsc." 

»* Yes, I— I expectcd— Lord Delville." 

** Is it even so then, Harriet 7" he exclaimcd 
in a tone of eamest inquiry. 

" It ia even so — now Frank don't look so 
crosfl — so grave I mean — and I will whisper to 
you a little bit of news, which I am sure will 
both surprise and picase you ; so unruffle your 
brow and opcn your cars !" She then plajrfully 
advanced, and putting her hand before herj 
I mouth, whispered cióse to his car ; " Frank — I 
am going to be— ■oarriedí" 

'* To Lord Delville ?" inqubcd Frank, with a 
caimncss that astonishcd even himself; Harriet 
noddcd, while a blush and a smile and a tcar, 
sccnied all striving for mastcry. Frank covered 
; his face with his hands, and thcr» was a pause. 
Harriet was surprised, but she almost shrieked 
when ho wtthdrew them : he was ashy palo, his 
cycs secmed starting from his hoad, his lips were 
white and quivering : ho snatchcd her to his 
bosom, and cxclaimcd with ahoarsc anduninter- 
ruptcd voico, ** God blcss you, Harriet — may 
you be happy !" then threw her from him, flew 
rather than walked along the verandah, and in 
rushing down the steps ncarly overturned Lord 
Delville, and mounting his horsc, rodé off at full 
speed. 

** Why, what*s tho matter with your friend 
this morning, Miss Middleton 7" inquired Lord|| 
Delville ; " he has just made an escape thatjj 



would do credit toa hcro of romance ! — and you, 
too, look so palo and so trcmblíng! — something 
vcry intcresting must surcly have occurrcd — sit 
down," he continued, supporting rather than 
leading her to a scat; and, bcginning to be 
alarmed, he hastencd into tlie brcakfast room for 
a glass of water; before his return, a suddcn 
burst of tcars had rclievcd the oppressive emo. 
tions of Harriet, and for a few moments she wcpt 
in silencc ; then took thc water and struggled to 
rcgain her composuro. 

^ You must be vcry much surprised at this 
sccne, Lord Delville." 

** I am notat all surprised, Harriet, if you will 
now permit me to cali you so — that this young 
man, apparcntly such a favorito of your father, 
should make lovc to you ; I am still less sur. 
prised," continued ho archly, ** that having ac- 
cepted of me, you should rcfuse him, and that 
tho gentleman should go oíf ina pet." 

** The afiair is not exactly as you guess it," 
replied Harriet, ** but Ict us spcak no more of it." 

The convcrsation betweon tho fathers was 
most satisfactory ; no arrangements could be 
more liberal than those proposed by Mr. Middle- 
ton. When the confercnce brokc up they joined 
the young couplc, and tho earl affcctionatcly 
saluted his futuro daughter-in-law ; Ihe whole 
party thcn proceeded to his residcncc, for tho 
remaindcr of the day, and Harriet was rcccived 
by the ladics with thc grcatcst apparcnt kindness. 

It was agrced that the marriage should take 
place with as little dclay as possible ; that, in 
conscquence of Harriet's youth and incxpcricncc, 
she should reside with hcr husband 's family, for 
a time at least ; that a housc should be takcn in 
town, and splendidly furnished, rcady for the en. 
suing scason ; that the young couple, immediately 
aftcr the ceremony, should procced on a littlo 
tour to the South, visit the watering places, &c. 
whcre Harriet had ncvcr becn ; and then return 
to the earl's villa at Twickenham to spcnd the 
remaindcr of the time until the London season 
opened. 

To all these arrangements the happy Harriet 
assented, and in a fortnight after, she became 
the bride of Lord Delville ; a flaming paragraph 
appeared in the ncwspapers, which was read 
with mixed feclings of astonishmcnt, onvy and 
pride, by all the Thompsons, the Smiths and the 
Browns. 

We pass over the bridal tour, during which 
the husband was, of course, all tendemess, and 
the brido all smiles and loveliness. In the first 
letter she rcccived from her father, he told her 
without any accompanying observation, that 
Frank Heartly had rcturncd to the Continent. 

The happincss of Harriet was even incrcased 
by her return to Twickenham, whcre she was 
again rcstorcd to the society of her father and 
her new^relatíves ; she found the best apartmcnts 
carcfully fitted up for her in the earl's villa. 

Although the characters of the countess and 
hcr daughters were prccisely what have becn 
describcd, the polish of good breeding was so 
high — tho necessity of gaining a completo control 
over Harriet, and of preserving that they already 
posscssed over Lord Delville, so important — that 
the unsuspccting simplicity of Harriet's character 
so perfcct, and their acquainlancc so short — tha^ 
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8hc had as yet discovcred nothin^ in thcm íhe 
could dlsapprove of« or disliko. She had no 
«íitotf no naar fcmalc telativc, and thc currcnt of 
lifiectioii tliat had beon so painfolly checkcd by 
iho early dcatb of hcr mother, wae agam warmcd 
hi hcr boaom towards tho mother and sisters of 
hcr husband: a closcr intimacy, howcver, 
Ifradually discloscd, oven to the onwilling and 
Inexpcrícnccd oyes of Harrict, tho defects whioh 
threatened to blight her peace, and which werc 
moro to be drcaded from the art that concealcd 
thcm. Sovofal little circumstances soon oC- 
currcd, which rcmindcd Ilarriet that — to use a 
couplo of trito similcs — tho flowory path shc 
pressed was not without its thorns, and the bright 
prospcct which lay bcforo her not without its 
iihadows. 

Such of the cotcrie of the coiintcss as werc 
Within roach — and thoy woro rery few — madc it 
a point to cali on Lady Dclvillo; among these 
was a Yory foshionable aod very lorcly young 
woman, tho Hon. Mrs. Clermont, who was for 
a time, rosiding with a bachelor unclc whose pct 
flho was, at Richmond ; while her oíd East India 
husband had gono to Chcitcnham to cure hisbile, 
and restoro his complexión after a late season of 
dissipation in London. She had marricd the oíd 
gentleman for his wcalth, and ezpected, in spite 
ttf all Chcltenham could do, that she shoukl soon 
be the most cnviablc of woman-kind, a young, 
boautiful widow. On her introduction to this 
lady, Harriet could not help admiring the extremó 
bcauty, and the exquisito tasto of her dress ; but 
thcre was a somctliing in hcr countonanco and 
hcr manncr that did not picase hcr, although sho 
scarcely confessed the unfavorable improssion to 
hcrself. Mrs. Clermont scemcd to be a great 
favorito with the Bolmont family, and tho ladies 
were listening with muoh dclight to a humorous 
and satirícal dcscription of some nobodies at 
Richmond, whcn a hcavy coaoh was obscrvod 
coming up tho avonuo: bonncts with cherry 
colored ribbands wcre popping out of all the 
Windows, and mnch noisy mirth was audible. 
As tho coach drcw up, Mrs. Clermont intcrrupted 
her story with an exclamation : ** In tho ñame of 
all that is comical, what ha ve you herc, my dear 
Lady Bclmont 7 1 1 surely must be eomc cockney 
party who have lost their way, and takcn your 
ladyship's villa for tho Bell of Edmonton !" 

*• What can thcy be ?" cried Lady Katharine 
coloríng violently, and casting a glanco of doubt- 
ful inquiry at Harriet: who advancing to the 
window, beheld, to hcr constemation, the broad, 
uptnmed, shining face of Mrs. Thompson of 
Brompton, who, with her four girls, was come to 
pay their oíd friend and favoritc a visit of con- 
gratulation. 

•• O," ttammered Harriet, *• I, — I, — know who 
thcy are — tho Thompsons form Brompton.*' 

** Thompsons from Brompton !'* shrioked the 
ladies in a breath. 

** Angela and ministers!** exclaimcd Mrs. 
Clermont, " is thcre no hope — no way to escape ?" 
and as the cherry.colorcd dotachmcnt from 
Brompton bounc^id in at one door, the fair aristu- 
crats glided out at another, leaving the pctrifíed 
Harriet to receive her company. 

Mrs. Thompson was a complete specimen — 
jirobably no longer to be paralleleíT— of a city 



dame of tho oíd school ; good-humorcd and good- 
hearted, iiliterate, social, vulgar and purse-proud : 
hcr daughters were like a cluster of blooming 
peonios aroond her ; íat^-^ealthyi loud-talking 
and loud-laughing girld. 

*• Well, Harry, my lass !" cried Mrs. Thomp- 
son, gfiving her a hcarty smack, ** how are you?" 
** Whcre aro those ladies going to ?" inquired 
one of the daughters. 

" Stolo away! stolc away!" cried Mrs. 
Thompson as tho last wave of Lady Charlotte*8 
white drapery disappeared. 

Harriet was aficctionately kissed by her form- 
cr companions, who then sat down, and taking 
off their bosnets, began to wipe and fan them- 
selves with their pocket hankerchioÜB ; ** What 
with hcat, and dust, and laughing, we are all in 
a prccious pickle," cried Mrs. Thompson ; ** Well, 
Harry, my dcar — ^» 

** O mamma ! you must not cali hcr Harry 
any more — she is Lady Delville now.*» 

" Lady Devil .'»' retorted the mother, ♦• Hea. 
ven forgive you child, for making me swear, with 
your ladies and your ladyships ! I toll you shc is 
our own Harry, and, if die had married a bank. 
rupt snuflf.dcaler instead of a lord, she would 
have been our own Harry still." 

** I am sure of that,'* said Harriet sweetly, as 
she pressed Mrs. Thompson's hand. 

** And how do these grand folks treat you my 
love ? and aro you happy ? and where's my 
young lord, eh ?" While Harriet was answering 
or parrying Mrs. Thompson'a broad questions, 
the girls were wondcring at and touching every 
thing about the room, picking flowers without 
cercmony, and peeping through keyholes into thc 
adjoining apartmcnts. — ^Whether it was that she 
hcrself had bccome more fastidiow, it is certain 
that the vulgarity of the Thompsons never ap- 
pearcd to hcr in so glaring a light beforc. She 
was just bcginning to have hopes of their depar- 
ture, when in the midst of a roar of laughter, 
occasioned by some ludicrous observation of 
Miss Clemcntina, Lord Delville appeared — ^he 
looked confounded : ** Is this young gentlemen 
my lord ?'» askcd Mrs. Thompson as she rose, 
and seizing both his hands, and shook thcm 
heartily ; *• I congratúlate you, my lord, with all 
my hcart, for having got hold of such a prize as our 
Harry ! She's worth all your fine ladies in a heap/' 
" Lady Delville and myselfaltomuch indebted 
to you ma'am," replied Lord Delville ; and, turn- 
ing to his wife, ♦• I thought Mrs. Clermont was 
here ?" 

** She is with the countess," replied Harriet ; 
and his lordships having bowcd slightly to the 
now silent and gaping party, left the room by 
the door through which the ladies had taken 
their flight. 

" Well, I canH say mnch for the civility of 
your great folks," aaid Mrs. Thompson some- 
what distnrbed ; *• you must send thcm to us to 
leam manners." The distressed Harriet was 
about offering some apology : •* O no, don't say 
a Word about it my dear í it's not your fault : come, 
girls, let's pack off! good bye, Harriet ; come to us 
as soon as you can without any of your lords or 
your ladies— you shall have a hearty weleome, 
and a glass of wine, and slice of cakc at the very 



Harrict wishcd thcm good byc, with tears of 
mortification in hcr eyes ; she saw them to thif 
door, then made hcr escape to her own room. 
Soon after she hcard ♦Mrs. Clermont's carriage 
dríve off, and Lord Delville entercd the apart« 
ment. 

" What in tears, Harriet V* cried he, " I do 
not wonder that you fecl nncomfortable, bnt 
dry your eycs and think no more about it ; wc 
must take better care for the futuro, and contrive 
some means of ridding you of these plagues.** 

She was late for dinner, and only cntcred when 
thc family was seated ; her reccption was cooT« 
and the conTersation constrained; when the 
ludios retired to the drawing-room, the countess 
bcgan, with a prcliminary hem : 

" You must be aware, my dear Lady Delville, 
that in the station to which you have been ele- 
vatcd, tho canvenancea of socicty are more rigid 
than among the class you have been accustomcd 
to mix in ; and the most csscntial of these obser- 
vanees is a decided scparation, as a companion, 
from those whosd inferior rank and education 
exelude them from the highcst circles of socicty — 
hem !'* (and she looked at Lady Katharine for 
hcr cue ;) " Thc — the persona who visited you 
to-day, you must fecl are not suitable acquain- 
tances Lady Delville ; and I am sure that you 
will not be offended bj my issuing a general 
order of * not at homo* to strangers inqniring 
only for you. I have not ventured to make this 
proposal without the consent of Lord Delville, 
and he authorizes me to say that it has his eo- 
tire approbation and consent.** 

Harriet sighcd, •* I am bound,'» she said, *• to 
obey and to str^e to picase my husband ; my 
fírst duty, I know, is to him — but I dread incur- 
ring the displeasure of my father ; and the de- 
sertion of all my kind oíd friends cannot fail to 
wound him.** 

" My dcar love," said Che countess, kissing 
hcr forch^ad, •* we are all called upon at times 
to make sacrifices in this life : we will manüge 
your father ; leave him to us. And now, Char- 
lottc, tell Mrs. Millan to bring us those models 
of dresscs which madame la moditU acnt us to 
look at this morning.'* 

Lady Katharine's eyee restcd for a roomcnt 
gloomily on Harriet, as her mother's words 
caught her ear : *♦ Sacrifices in this lif(fr— yes — 
¡ the hcir of Belmont is tacrificed by his unión 
with this mcrchant's daughter." Thus she 
thought but she mcrely aaid^ that it was a pHj 
thc sccne had not takcn place beforc Mrs. Clcr- 
mont, who, although an intímate mend, would 
be sure to rctail it to all hcr acquaintance, and 
would probably think it quite allowablc to season 
it with a few of her own cleverand satírica! addi. 
tions. *• Alas !" thought Harriet, " is it to such 
friends as Mrs. Clermont, that I am forced to 
rcsign mine ?'* 

The following day, as the ladies, with Lord 
Delville, wcre taking their aftcmoon stroll round 
the little domain, a plain ycllow chariot was ob* 
scrved approaching ; thcy tumed to reconnoitro ; 
Harriet wcll knew the light brown beaver bon- 
nets and feathers it contained : ** They are 
tho Miases Smith of Kensington,** she said 
timidly. 

Lord Delville instantly;drcw her arn^ through 
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bis, and walked quickly to the housc. The 
chariot stóppcd — thc eervant received hia orders. 

** Lady Delville is al home, I believc 7" said 
Mni. Smith. 

•• Not at home, ma'am.** 

" You mifitake, fellow." said Miss PrisciUa ; 
" she entered the house not a minute since." 

•• Not at home !" 

'• What does this mean ?** exclaimed they. 

*• Not at home" — reiterated the impenetrable 
lacquey, raaklng his retreat. The carriage drove 
oflT, passing closc by the other ladies. — That day 
the Miases Smith visitcd thc Thompsons, and 
kamcd from thcm the rcception they had ex. 
períenccd ; and, on the following day, they went 
to the Browns to warn them against subjecting 
themselves to the like treatment, and they wrote 
to Mrs. Johnston on the same subject. 

Mra. Johnston was one of those persons of 
real good sense and gooá broeding, who are to 
be found in every station ; and before she received 
Mrs. Smith's note, she had hcrself written to 
Lady Delville, congratolating her upon her mar- 
riage, and cxprcssing her rcgrot that her increasing 
age (she was a remarkably healthy and active 
oíd lady) would prevent her extending her visits 
so far as Twickenham ; but she was convinced it 
was unnecessary to say how honorcd she should 
considcr herself by the acquaintanco of Lady 
Delville — how happy she would feel by again 
recciving her belovcd and highly valued Harrict. 

Harriet kissed the note, and showed it to Lord 

Delville : the result was, that Mrs. Johnston was 

the only acquaintanco out of those we ha ve men- 

tioned, and a few more ¡n the city, that Harriet 

was permittcd to retain, and occasionally she had 

the happiness of spending a day with her oíd 

friend. 

[To be Continaod.] 
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For the Rural Repoeitory. 
MY E ARLY HOME. 

The ascent was long and toilsome. I cast 
my eye around, and scenery — such scencry as is 
only found ¡n the región towards the setting sun — 
beautiful and mild, mot my cnraptured gazc. 

I was standhig on one of the high bilis which 
ovcrlook the westem " prairies." The scene 
was beyond the extreme limits of United States 
Proper — in the vast and soundless wild, ovcr 
which a Bcore of ycars ago none but thc blood- 
seeking Aborig^csc roamcd. 

It was the hour whcn the hum of day dies inlo 
thc silence of night ; whcn the dazzling splcndor 
of noon wanes into the mellow and soothing twi- 
light. On my right, a broad plain stretched to 
the muddy sea waters of the Arkansas, and far, 
far away to the Rocky mountains. The tall 
green grass bowcd in wavy masscs as the brccze 
flitted over it ; here and there stood a solitary 
elm, which had braved a hundred fierce storms, 
¡is branches lowering toward the clouds, its 
trunk bearing the marks which various kinds of 
birds had inflicted upon it. 

Tho ** prairic" was ** roUing ;" upon it were 
scattered herds of cattle and horses browsing on 
the ahort, swcet grass, or lying under the sheltcr 
of some írícndly trcc ; cvcr and anón, a bounding 



decr or " gang" of wild turkics enlivened the 
scene, and sailing through its ethcreal home you 
could descry the eagle orthe greatPrairie Hawk. 
It was a scéne of lovclíness and peace even in 
that wild clime : Nought served to mar it, save 
when a prowllng wolf, or savage panther was 
occasionally seen, or the form of some Indian 
retuming from his frolic or *• comdance" intox- 
icated, fílling the echoing woods with his Bac- 
chanal song. 

The oloud chequered mantle of heaven drop- 
ped its folds, mingling its own blue with the 
carpet green of the plain, while the islands of 
vapor reflected the receding glory of the sun, 
catching its dcparting tints. 

At my left and behind, lay a range of hills and 
a long continuous forest. Its shade, dark at noon- 
day, grew black. The birds and small animáis 
had ceased their warblings and gambols to seek 
their rest. 

The lone note of the owl or the still more mel- 
ancholy whippowil, broke from some hollow, start- 
led me, and the howlof the wolf chimed in unisón. 
My thoughts, driven abruptly from the beau- 
ties of the scenery, were of the strife and blood 
which would be shed to satiate the beasts of the 
forest that night. BuVtum. Before, all was 
calm — the peaceful valley, the raurmuring stream- 
let, the dashing " bayon," the wide field with its 
" girdled" trees stretching their long and bare 
limbs tad ridera, as if imploríng the tyrant-man 
to cease his ruthless designs against their kind. 
In that vale lay, like a slecping infant, a village, 
yes a village, beautiful but small, in the country 
of the red man. Among its buildings, a large 
white.washed hall was the most conspicuous, and 
wcll can I remember the pride I once took in 
knowing so grand and fine a house belonged to 
our village : it was built of hewn blocked logs, 
The church, which stood apart from the other 
buildings, with a few venerable oaks before it, was 
blocked, small and unassuming ; a fít place to 
worship the God of tho woods as well as town. 

The village was divided into two streets by a 
range of buildings on each si de of an ampie 
** yard,'* adomed with rows of acacia, peach, 
plumb and mulberry ; a few other houses were 
scattered about. Here was the home of my 
youth, a home far removed from the vicc and 
toils of civilized life — a humble but peaceful and 
dear-Ioved home. Secludcd, hid in the forest 
and by the •• shade trees," yet we did not escape 
ill. The sound of críme had pierced our recesses 
vice tainted the eastem brceze at times. The 
untutored tenant of tho wild had leamed from 
the refíned Europcan, their viccs, sins and heart- 
scorching iniquities. 

My father's house was a large two story build. 
íng, blocked, as all buildings of the better sort 
are in the extreme wcst, an upper and lower 
piazza faced the north, about the pillara the ten- 
dríls of the wild rose-tine clung as in the balmy 
days of June shed their fragrance abroad — before 
the piazza was a little mulberry gate, with a 
fence rathcr rustic in its look and composition ; 
acacia, peach, plumb, maple, and the broad leafed 
patalpa trees filled the small enclosure with their 
fragrance, concealing the house in their dense, 
dark foliagc, (the patalpa is a species of trec 
found only at the west, the Icaf large — the flower 



long and whitc, with a great share of fragrance.) 
I A large garden lay before in which my father 
loved to Work. He was a míniáter, who presidcd 
over the little church, and preached very often in 
thc various districts around. But I have not 
descended from my station on the hill. 

From my position on a high bluff, I could 
easily trace, as well as hear, the course of the 
roaring Salison, (the ñame of our stream,) by the 
glistening of the white bark of the giant.like 
sycamore, whidh lined its either bank, they bore 
thc appearance of gray hairs scattered among 
locks of the deepest jet. Below the village in 
the ** edge** of the prairie, I could see an Indian, 
but deserted cabin, situated in a most beantííol 
site where the prairie had boldly pushed into 
the forest. Indian tasto had not discovered it yet. 

On the further side of the stream, rose high 
hills covered with post oak and other timber, on 
the top of one of them was a small glade carpeted 
with the rose, sensitivo plant and flowera of a 
thousand hues. Back, frowned steep precipices, 
at their bases the Brushy.fork, a stream noted 
for its gamo and wild fulnesses, wound its way, 
skirted by the ever green pines. Opposite 
frowned like bluffs, greatly adding to the sublim. 
ity of the scene ; on these cliffs two large rock» 
were set up facing each other, one on one sido 
of the Salison, and another on the opposite ; they 
were painted red. From varions flinUheads for 
arrows, pieces of marble, metal and monnds I 
have gathered, the idea some great battle has 
been fought there in olden time, and these troph- 
ies all that are left to tell the tale. The present 
Indiana residing there know nothing of them ; 
but a tribe, called Osages, have a tradition thmt 
another tribe once lived there, and were exter. 
minated by the Spaniards who carne from México. 

Rough, broken and cragged scenery was that 
near my home, contrasting strongly with level 
plains and lowlanda to my right. In thia wild 
seclnded place I passed my early days, there I 
breathcd the joy-inspiring brceze, and then I had 

a friend B , who was my school mate, and 

though an Indian we had some similarity in tastos, 
he posaessed good talents, was very studious and 
persevering for an ludían, was a good acholar 
and showed great tasto for reading, often have I 
recounted passage after paaaage to hia attentive 
ear, he was a grreat admirer of héroes, ancient 
and modern, chiefly Napoleón. During the 
strife between Poland and Ruasia, he waa deeply 
interested in the fate of the former, coming daily 
to see the news, and when she was partitioned, he 
manifested great indignation. His was then the 
spirit freo and untameable as the eagle. I can 
even now see the eagerness and admíration with 
which he devoured Cooper'a fine novel, the Laat of 
the Mohegana, the atirring acenea were all remeted 
in hia eye, when finiahed he uttered the Indiana 
expreaaive •* good." 

But alaa { the tcmpter carne, atrong drink and 
evil counsel lured him írom virtue, he left my 
home and my friendship. Since that I have 
never seen him. How different are our lots now, 
he is yet roaming the wild, his knowledfe 
is decreasing, he is becoming more wild than hia 
countrymen who " have never learned ? while 
his friend is in the midst of our enlightened 
community. 
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Such was my horae, whon last I saw it, sinccJ' makc the cvcnt as supcrnatural, wonderful, and 
the oíd hall has boen lesaenod from two storics í as well aticstcd as possible, lo prevcnt tho sus- 
to one, and with other changes will rcnder ¡t|, picion of Irick, andtosilence allobjections which 
strange should I evcr revisit my home. 1' might be made to their credíbility. In compli. 



Readers, this littlo villago was a station for 
the education and civilization of tho savagCf a 
station planted thcro by bcncvolcncc, whosc 
occupants had done much-to edúcate the heathcn 
Indian, light him to ** wisdora's ways," and tum 
his mind írom its beloved wildness. Czar. 
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HENRY LEE. 
Henrt Lbs, a colonel in the American array 
was by birth a Virginian, and descended from 
the most distinguishcd branch of the Lees of that 
átate* He possessed the lofty genios of his fam. 
ily, onited to invincible courage and firraness, 
and all the noble enthusiasm of the warrior. 
Gen« Charlea Lee, who was beyond question, a 
competent judgeof the military talent, averred — 
** that Henry Lee carne a soldier from his moth. 
er's womb.** Gen. Greeno pronounced him, 
•* The Eye** of the southern army, and to his 
conncils, gave the most implicit, constant and 
unbounded confidence. In the hour of difficulty, 
was danger to be ayertcd, prompt excrtion neces. 
sary to prevent revolt, crush insurrection, cut off 
suppUes, harass the enomy, pursuc him to des. 
truction, to no one did he so often tum as Lee. 
'* But his ardor, brilliancy, and daring resolution 
constituted but a part of his military worth. In 
him the fierce impetuosity of youth, was fincly 
blendcd, with the higher and more températe 
qoalities of age. If he had, in his temperament, 
eomj)thing of the electrical fíre of Achules, it was 
ennobled by the polished dignityof Héctor, and re. 
pressed and moderated, by the wisdom of Néstor. 
For yigilance, inteUigence, decisión of charac. 
ter, skill in arms, a spirit of enterprise, and powcrs 
of combination, he had bat few equals, youthful 
as he was in the armies of his country. 

As an officer of horse, and a partisan comman- 
der, perhaps he had no superior, on earth. 

That he was justly entitled to this encomium, 
appears, as well from the extensivo catalogne of 
his ezploits, as from the high confidence, always 
reposed in him, by the commanding officer under 
whom he served. This is true, no less in relation 
to Washington, than Grcene. He was an inti. 
mate fríend and confident of both. The senti. 
ments of tho latter, with regard to him, are 
forcibly expressed, in the foUowing extract of 
a letter, dated Febmary 18th, 1782. 

** Lieutenant Colonel Lee retires, for a time, 
for the recovery of his health. I am more 
indebted to this officer, than to any other, for the 
advantagfCfl gained over the encmy, in the oper. 
ations of the last campaign; and should be 
wanting in gratitude, not to acknowledge the 
importance of his services, a detail of which is 
his best panegyric." 



mas® SIL ILUSTRO 



THE GHOST AND THE COUNTRY CLUB. 

In all ages, persons of woak intellects have 

believed in apparitions ; and in all rclations of 

thia kind, thcre is manifestly an endeavor to 



anee with this custom, we will recount a story of 
a ghoRt, which sccms to posscss all the desircd 
requisites. 

At a town in the "West of England, twenty-four 
persons were accustomcd to assemblo once a 
week, to drink, smoke tobáceo and talk politics. 
Like the academy of Rubens, at Antwerp, each 
member had his peculiar chair, and the presi. 
i dent*B was more elevated than the rest. As onc 
of the membcrs had been in a dying state for ' 
Horae time, his chair, while he was absent re. 
mained vacant. 

When the club mct on the usual night, in- 
quiries were naturally made after their associate. 
As he lived in the adjoining house, a particular 
friend went to inquire after hhn, and retumed 
with tho melancholy intclligence that he could 
not Burvive the night. This threw a gloom on 
the company, and all cffi^rts to tum tho convcr. 
eation from the sad snbject before them were in. 
eñéctual. About midnight the door oponed, and 
tho form, in white, of the djring or dead man, 
walked into the room, and took his seat in his 
acc ustomed chair. Therc he rcmained in silence, 
and in silence was he gazcd at. The apparítion 
continued a sufficient time in the chair to assure 
all who were prescnt of the rcality of the visión. 
At Icngth he aróse and stalked towards the 
door — which he oponed as if living — went out, 
and shut the door after him. — After a long pause, 
some one, at last, had the resolution to say, ** If 
only one of us had seen this, he would not have 
been believed ; but it is impossible that so many 
of US can have been dcccivcd." The company, 
by degrccs, recovcrcd their spceob, and the whole 
conversation, as may bo imagíaed, was upon the 
dreadful subject which had engagcd their atten- 
tion. Thoy broke up, and went home. — In the 
moming, inquiry was made after their sick 
friend. It was answcred by an account of ^is 
dcath, which happenod nearly about the time of 
his appearance in the club-room. Thcro could 
be hltlo doubt brfore ; but now, nothing could 
be more certain than the reality of the apparítion, 
which had been simultaneously seen by so many 
persons. It is unneccssary to say, that such a 
story spread over tho country, and fouad credit 
from infídels : for in this case, all reasoning be- 
camc superfluous, when oppoeed to plain fact, 
attestcd by three-and-twenty witnesses. To 
assert the doctrine of the fxed laws of nature 
was ridiculouB, when theio were so many people 
of credit to prove that they might be unjixed. 
Years rolled on, and the story was almost for. 
gotten. 

One of the club was an apothecary. In the 
course of his practico he was called to an oíd 
woman, whose business it was to attend sick 
persons. Shc told him that she could leave the 
world with a quict conscicnce, but for one thing^ 
which lay upon her mind. — " Do younot remem. 
ber Mr.—— whose ghost has been so much 
talked of ? I was his nursc. On the night of 



He was delirious, and I fearcd that he had 
tlirown himsclf out of tho window. I was so 
frightened that I had no power to stir; but, 
after some time, to my great astonishment, he 
cntered the room, shivcring, and his tceth chat. 
tcring, laid himself down on the bcd, and dicd ! 
considering my ncgligenco as the cause of his 
death, I kept this a secret, for fear ofwhat might 
be dono to me. Though I could have contra, 
dicted all the story of the ghost, I dared not do 
it. I knew, by what had happenod, that it was 
he himself whu had been in the club-room, (per. 
haps rccollecting it was the night for mceting ;) 
but I hopo God and the poor gcntlcman^s frionds 
will forgive me, and I shall die contented." 



his death I left his room for somcthing he wanU 
ed. I am surc I had been absent long : but, at 
my return, I found thcbed withoui my patient I 



A COWARD»S BRAVERY. 
At the storming of Mome Fortune, in the 
West Indios, I knew of an Irish officer of the 
ñame of W. who had latelyjoined his corps. He 
lod the forlom hopc and displayed a cool detcr. 
mination that surpriscd tho oldcst soldicrs. 
Bearing the King's colon in one hand, and 
waving his sword with the other, ho was the first 
to ascend the ladder, and plant our victorious 
standard in the brcach. W. was thanked in 
public orders by his commanding officer, who 
congratulated him on his bravery, and informcd 
hhn that he was rccommended for immediate 
promotion. What was his surpriso when the 
young soldier answered that all he wished to 
obtain was leave to return home and throw up 
his commission in favor of a younger brother, 
who ardently wished to embrace the profession 
of arms. — The Colonel, surprised at so singrular a 
request, was naturally anxious to know to what 
he couHI attribut'e so strange a resolution in a 
yoxmg man with so bright a career before him. 
** Is it a wish to seo your fathcr?" 
" No sir,»» was the cold reply of W. 
** You aro perhaps in love, and perhaps fear 
the danger of absencc ?" 

*' No, sir ; if absence could produce any altor, 
ation in the affisction of one that we might love, 
it would be proof that her attachment was of a 
vory frail nature." 

," What then can be your motives? you have 
just distinguishcd yourself before the onemy. 
you are now a lieutenant, and in all likelihood 
another battle and you may obtain a company.** 
** That is exactly the reason why I wish to 
quit the service." 

" What, the prospect of rapid promotion ?*» 
The colonel though t him mad. 
** No, sir, but tlic fear of degratfation.** 
** You speak in riddles.'* 
" Then, sir, I must be explicit ; it is this very 
ezpectation of other conflicts in which you are 
kind enough to think I may again distinguish 
myself, that convinces me that tho career of arms 
is not my destiny. Must I confess the painful 
truth ? The sight of the first man that fell near 
me in the ranks struck me with that sense of 
danger, that innate feeling of self.prescrvation, 
that to my shame I own it, I was on the point of 
disgracing myself forever when the next man 
was kiUod, bospatteríng me with his brains; 
for a moment I was nearly struck blind, yet I 
moved on mcchanically with our party. I was 
arouscd from this apathetic state by tho loud 
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cheers of my companions ; it seemcd to mo a 
dreaoi. I felt inspired with an unknown energy 
— I knew not whcre I was when I found xnyself 
on thc breach, my colora plantcd in the ruin sur- 
rounded by the dcad and dying. What may 
appcíar to you, sir, still more strange, I scarcely 
knew mysolf, I gazed on my uniform, wondered 
at my transformation irom the peaceable garb I 
worc in my father's office, (he was an attomey) 
to the trappings of a soldier. In short, all ap- 
peared to me a visión. The kind congratula. 
tions of my comrades soon rcstored me to my 
senseB, which soon convinced me tbat the clooet 
was more natural to me than the field.*' 

This candid confession of what might be called 
natural feeling, did not defer his commanding 
officer from urging him to persevere in the pro- 
fession ; his resolution was unalterable. He re. 
turnad to Ireland; his brother succeeded him 
in tho regiment. 



¡ipaper, may buy it and read it, if he chooses 
|{ to do so ; if he doesnU choose, he may Ict it alone. 
We shall not consider him a ** patrón" for do'ing 
the first, ñor blame him for doing the last. We 
thank every man for his custom, but nothing 
more. If he would be thought a " patrón," he 
must give his custom to some other concern. 
Them*8 our sentimcnts. — New Orleans Sun* 



BEGGING. 

Thebe is a practico among newspapers which 
we repróbate. We likc independence, whether 
it ba in individuáis or newspapers — in man or 
woman. Many people think there is no such 
thing as independence, excepting as it is the se- 
quence or eíTect of worldly wealth. We think 
otherwise. We believo that independence is a 
quality of the mind, and cannot be scparated 
írom it by circumstancos. These may modify 
it, porhaps, but can neither oblitérate it, ñor es. 
sentially chango its nature, where it is an inborn 
possession. The practico of which we speak is 
any thing, rather than an independont one. Ev- 
ery body who is much in the habit of reading 
newspapers, has often observed it, no doubt, and 
as often condemned it. It is the custom of cal. 
ling upon " PATRONS," as they are curiously 
enough called, to pay thoir subscription.bills. 

The manner in which the appeal is made is 
generally in worse taste than the appeal itself. 
In a slavish and crouching spirit, the ** patrón" 
is informcd that the expenses of the establishment 
which he ** patronizes" are very heavy ; that 
every thing purchascd by the concern is a cash 
article ; that its collectors have made the tour of 
the State without collecting five per cent, on the 
dollar ; that the times are hard, and money is 
scarce ; that the sums due from each ** patrón" 
are small in themselves, but big enough to makc 
a> largo ag|rregate whcn concentratcd in the 
printer's hand ; and that the establishment must 
incvitably go to pieces, unless more punctuality is 
observed in making payments to it. That is thc 
kind of stufi* which we fíndaddressedto'* patrons" 
of newspapers all over the conntry. It seems to 
US to be an unaccountable perversión of language, 
to cali those people ** patrons" who require so 
much coaxing to be made to pay; whilo the 
mode of doing the coaxing is one that we would dis. 
dain to intímate. It looks too much like getting 
down on yours knees, and begging your kind 
'* patrón" who never pays, to snatch you from 
starvation. It reminds us of a wayfaring beggar 
who is cver and anón poking his hat under your 
noae, and beseeching you to read his petition. If 
a paper cannot live without such cringíng appeals, 
let it dic. Onrs shall die before it shall be suf. 
fcrcd to beg its way along. Whoever likes our 



THE RETURN HOME. 

When years on years have rollcd over us in 

distant lands, let onr feet press again the well. 

ii'known haunts of early years, and O, how chang. 

!ed wiU all appear ! The ruggcd hiU seems but a 

1 1 small hillockt to our travcled and practised cyes. 

The decp, deep hollow, or gulf, seems a very 

small valley, The capacious school.house can 

this small cabin be the house 7 And the largc 

meeting.house, where the young eye was strain. 

ed to fínd its limits, is this shrunken building 

that venerable placee 7 

And these are not the bitterest changes. The 
grey.haired and the middlcagcd, they have de 
parted ; the generation in which they livcd and 
died, has almost ceased to remember thcm ; and 
tho monuments erected to their mcmorics are 
leaníng over their graves, and gathering grcen- 
ness and dccay on the inscriptions. We pass our 
friends in thq strects, without rccognising by 
them, or being recognised by thcm in retum, 
And when a recognition takcs place, we gaze 
on each other in wondering strangeness, cndea. 
voring in the rigid features, furrowcd brow, in 
the dimmed eye, or the passion.altered connten. 
anee, to trace out a fecble resemblancc to the 
image we have so long carricd in our hearts. We 
speak, and mutually start at the changod sound 
of each other's voice, and the altered play and ex- 
pression of each other's features. We converso 
of those we have mutually known and loved. 
One has become wealthy and selfísh, another 
poor and misanthropic ; one has grown bloated 
in vice and corruption, and gone down to his 
gravo of degradation and shame ; and another, as 
changed as he, still Uves in sucoessful but misor. 
able viUainy and crime ; one is the tenant of a 
prison, another of a mad-house, and a third sub- 
sists on the boimty of his friends. Some have 
wandered to the ends of tho earth, and been 
heard of no more ; and others are still living in 
body, but dead, worse than dead, in all that con- 
stitutes them men; besotted with drink, their 
minds debased and enfeebled, and their mouths 
filled with cursing and bittcrness! How few, 
how very few, still survive, as we knew them in 
early youth ! 



' oíd gcnius, who had hithcrto rcmained silcnt, to 
tell his tale. " Two years since," said he, ♦• I 
bought me a new pair ofcowhide shoes ; put them 
on, gave them a thorough greaaivg, placed them 
away^ and let thcm remain six munths. I then 
put thcm on again, and have not purchascd a 
pair of shoes since, and they are now nearly 
as good as ncw." ** Wondrous!" said one of 
thc group ; ** how did you make them last so 
long ?" " Why I wore hoot$," 



HOW TO SAVE SHOES. 
In these days of rcform and rctrenchmcnt, it is 
not uncommon or strange that people should be. 
think themselves of Icssening expenses iiMi do- 
mestic way and discuss thc modes as ardently 
as our congressmen. Not long sincc, these werc 
the topics of discussion by some half dozcn rubi. 
cund visaged politicans, asscmbled at a country 
bar.room. Each one told his story of saving 
spun outto an inordinate length, and raany wcre 
the wonderments of the assembij, that they met 
with such good succcss in their experiment. At 
length it came to the turn of a quizzical, funny 



GRATITÜDE. • 

A PniLADELPHiA mcrchaut many years ago. 
whose wealth and importance was only equaléa 
by the goodncss of his heart and thepurity of bis 
principies, rescucd a mechanic from the clutches 
of poverty, and what was worse in those days tho 
hands ofthe Sheriff. The son of the mechanic 
was young, but oíd enough to know his father's 
benefactor. Many years afterthis, the merchant 
fcll into difficultiis, and at a most trying moment 
when all his former friends had forsaken him, 
the mechanic*8 son stepped forward to his relief. 

" I am much indcbted to you," said the other, 
*' I have only paid the dc'bt which my father 
contracted at the comer of Chesnut street, 30 
years ago, when I was just oíd enough to under- 
stand thc cause of poor mother's tears." Tho 
merchant grasped his hand, but his feelings were 
too big for utterancc« 



Jeffries. — Judgc Jeflfrics, of notorious memo. 
ry, pointing to a man with his cañe, who was 
about to be tried, said, " There is a great rogue 
at the end of my cañe." The man to whom he 
pointed, looking at him, said, ** Which end my 
lord 7" 



Death. — There is nothing more certain than 
dcath, nothing more unccrtain than time for 
dying. We should, therefore, be prepared for 
that at all times, which may come at any time, 
and must come at one time or another. We shall 
not basten our death by being always rcady, but 
sweeten it. It makes us not die the sooner but 
the better. 



letters Contaíning Remittanees, 

Received at thi* Office, •ndinff fVednesday lastf dtduettng 
tAe amount of Poatage patd. 
J. E. Warsaw, N. Y. f 1,00 ; M. B. Johntonburgb, N. Y. 
Sl.OO ; J. W. Y. Union Bpring», N. Y. «J.OO; L. E. H. 
Hartford, N. Y. tl.OO; B. B. Haoover, N. H. 91,00; 
J. E.H. White Plains, Ga. 95,00; R. W. Hamllton, n! Y. 
•1,00; P. I. 8. New- York, #1,00; G. H. P. New- York. 
92,00; 3. B. R. Greenwicb, N. Y. fl.OO ; L. C. 8. Attica! 
N. Y. 91,00; E. J. M. SuinptervUle, 8. C. 91,00; 8. H. F. 
East Ruport, Vt. 91.00; F. M. J. Viclor, íí. Y. 91,00; 
E. M. Hoffinan'a Ferry, N. Y. 91,00. 



JWarríeíi, 

In this City, on Sunday tbe Ist inst. by the Rov. Mr. 
Pardee, Mr. Williara H. Jessup to Misa Enima, daugbter 
of David Rogera, Eaq. all of thia ciiy. 

At Gallatin, on tbe 4th inst. by tbe Rev. Mr. Vedder, 
Mr. John M. Best, of Milán,* Duichesa Co. to Mlm Marrfet, 
daugbter of Job Tann(*r, Eaq. ofthe former place. 

At Valatie, on the 20ih ult. by tbe Rev. R. Dederick, Mr. 
[■aac Becor to Miaa Jans Tator, all of tbat place. 

At Schodack, by tbo Rev. E. P. BtimpaoD, Mr. Simen 
Wbitbeck to Min Sarah M. King. 

At Coxsackle, on the SOih ult. Mr. Samuel T. Fondlck, 
ofHudaon, to Mita Elizabeth A. daughter of Peter C. 
Coninc, of Uic former place. 



In tilia citv, on the 7th faiat. Sarab, daagbter of Mr. John 
Slocum, aged 16 years. 

In Copake, on thc 24th nh. Elizabeth, daugbter of 
Isaac and Jane Gríffin, ogcd 3 yeara and 6 montha. 
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For the Rural Repoiitory. 

TO T. H . 

Thib earth is not thy home I a better land 
A^ita thee Btilt, and an adoring band 
Shall ihout thy welcome, on ihe bliasful shore, 
Where happy apirite meet to parí no more. 

Tbia earth ia not thy home I Oh, meekly then pre- 
pare 
Thy part i inmortal, for the dwelling fair ; 
So then at laat thou ahalt with angela raise 
Thy Bong all joyous to the Saviour^a praiae. 

Thifl earth ia not thy home ! and ahall ita joy 
AUure thy aoul, from the heaven\q|,rd way 1 
Oh ! casi ita charm aaide ; ere it ahall chain 
Thy heart to earth, aye I not to riae again ! 

Thia earth » not thy home ! Oh, bliasful light, 
To cheer thy aoul, amid the darkeat night 
Of sunleas wo I to bid thee live, 
And ihy best love to God, thy Father, give. 
Spencertown, Feb. 24, 1840. Ca881op«a. 

For the Rural Repoaltory. 
TO MISS A. E. C. OF PHILADELPHIA. 

BT JOHK C. LOWRT. 

S VBET, Bweet where the dreama of my youth, 
Iti aunlight, ita Bcenea, and its flowera ; 

Vet aweeter to me ia by far 
The friendahip that hallowed thoBe hours. 

The charma that enlightened life'a spring, 
Calm childhood's wild innocent mirth j 

Like the rose colored tinta of ita akies, 
Have withered, alas ! frora the earth. 

The heart thatwaa light aa ita aira, 
When feeling'a puré tidecircled warm ; 

Has felt the chill touch of time' a carea, 
And Bhrunk 'neath adveraity'a atorm. 

Like buda *neath the weightof night's dew, 

The hopea of tlioae halcyon yeara, 
Though fled like the palé flower'a hue. 

Are cheriahed with memory'a teara. 

The moon, the atara and the akies 

Of infancy, yet are the aame ; 
But the geniua that hung round them then, 

Has left but a passionleaa ñame. 

1 gaze on them now but aa lighta, 
That aicken the gloom of my breaet, 

Like the taper that wanea o'er the urn, 
Where apiritleaa aahes may rest. 

There are timea when they rairror the pcwt, 
On the boaom of memory'a atream ; 

But the ahadowa aeem swift in their flight, 
Aa the viaiona thataweetened youth' s dream. 

Wild musíc oft steals on my sleep, 
With the aoul and the pathoa of years ; 

But itfadea when the fantaay'B part. 
And leada me to night and to teara, 

The apiritand light ^ the past, 

I feel, have departed forever ; 
Yet hearts that wcre dear in those houra, 

No blow of misfortune wiil sever. 



H Like ivy that mantlea the tree, 

The firca of Heaven have ahivered ; 
The tiea of aiTection ahall bind 
The aoulsthataffliction haa withered. 

Though florrow may darken my aky. 
Ñor the moonlight of memory be aeen ; 

Yet the atar of thy friendahip ahall riae, 
And ahed o'er its aapect a aheen. 

I care not how dreary may be 

My wonderinga o'er life'a deaert waste ; 
If the Oaaia flower of youth. 

Bul welcome my aoul to ita reat. 



TO MY ÁNGEL SISTER. 

Dear one ! thy home ia far away, 

In heaven the place of reat ; 
Soon fíniahed, waa thy eartbly stay ; 

Thine waa a high behest . 

In mercy did thy father cali 

Thy Bpirit bright and puré — 
Ere sin, and care, and aorrow's thrall 

Uad made thee to endure. 

Yes— 'twas a God of love that claimed 

Thy young aoul for the aky, 
When thy bright cheek had never shamcd, 

And tearleaa was thine eye. 

But oh I I gaze on yonder hill 
. Where liea thy litüe form. 
And ahrink, forgetful thou canal feel 
No more, the pelling atorm. 

I know, aweet child, thou art not there, 

Thou dwell'at not in the tomb — 
But yet, thy fragile form ao fair 
la mouldering'mid its gloom. 

To me that little frame waa dear, 
Though 'twas but of the earth— 

II served to clothe thy spirit herc, 
That spark of so much worth. 

That spark — the soul — 'twas that alone 
Which gave thy form its grace; 

»Twas that which purely, brightly shone 
Throughout thy lovely face. 

Anón it pincd for freer air. 
And for its *' Home'* did mouro, 

It left the body bright and fair. 
And now to heaven has gone. 

My Sister! would thatyou might'atbe 

A miniatering ángel sent, 
To keep my apirit puré and free 

While in the clay 'tía pent. 

Wilhin the palacc of our God, 
Thou atand'st with wondering eye, 

While I bend'neaththe chastening rod. 
And mourn, and wecp, and sigh ! 

Dear one ! I will reatrain my tears, 

For thee they shall not flow, 
When thou are safe from earth-born fears, 

From sin and every woe. 

SUNSHINE AND STORM. 
LooK upon those clouds that lie 
Pillowed on the far-off sky, 
So resplendanl and serene, 
That they hardly dim its sheen ; 
Look upon the sparkling deep, 
Wl-iere the golden siinbeams sleep, 
And across the waters bright, 
Braid their quivering forma of light. 



Yet the spirit of the storm, 
Masks his elemental form, 
ünder all Ihis silent rest, 
Which is ovcrNature's breast; 
And a day may hardly pass 
Ere a dark and heavy mass 
Will bcncaththe sunshine spread, 
Like a canopy of lead : 

And the shrieking gale will fly, 
Trailing vapors through the sky : 
And the waves will crowd and roar, 
On the rock-engirdled shore ; 
And the ruatling foreat awing 
To the tempeat'a mighty wing i 
And the ocean and the land, 
Feel the fury of his hood. 

Ia not this altérnate atrífc 
Like the changea ofour lifcl 
And may not the storm arise 
In the quict of our akiea 1 
And the clouda of darkneaa roU 
O'er the radiance of the soul 1 
And the gladneaa of the heart, 
Like a flash of light, departí 

Far above the shifiíng clouds, 
Nought the perfect lustre shrouds. 
And the sheeting Bunlight there, 
Filis the blue untroubled air ; 
So, when we may once be clear 
Of ihe mistaround us here — 
Shadows from the realms of night, 
Will not cross our path of light. 

/ From the Boston Weekly Magazine. 

WHAT IS HOPEI 
Know'st thou a star of brighter ray 

Than all that gem the brow of night, 
That kindly lights the pilgrim's way, 
In clouds or darkness ever bright 7 
That star is Hope. 

Know'st thou a flower, thegarden's pride, 
When all in fragrant beauty bloom, 

When all have withered by its side, 
Slill lifts its head and yields perfume 7 
That flower is Hope. 

The only star that never sets, 
Though all its sister fires may fly, 

The only flower that never droops, 
Though all its fair companions die, 

Is fadeless Hope. Anna. 
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Thou hast como a^ain, bright and boautiful 
Spring ; thou hast come again. Thoa iiast como 
from tile land of thc far soutli, whcre thou rcigncst 
in perpetual glory. Thou hast como to dclivcrNa. 
ture from hor atcrn bondago, and wakc hcr slum- 
hering powera to lifo and happineas ; to touch thc 
landscape with thy soft pancil, and make it as a 
picture of Paradise ; to breathe upon the silcnt 
harp of earth, and aend forth strains of inspiring 
raosic. A wreath of flowers is upon Ihy brow — 
garmentfl of lovoliness clothe thee — a silvcr scep. 
tre is in thy hand — sunshine brightens thy path, 
and thy step is firm and free. Clouds hang thcir 
rich drapcry over thee ; day and night particípate 
in thy pleasurcs, and rcjoice in thy rcturn. Wc 
wclcomo the«. The gro vea reeound with thy wel 
come, and thc solitary placea are glad becausc of 
thee. Poctry laya hcr tribute beíore thee ; inccnec 
riscB from hill and niountain to thy namc, and cvcry 
hand extends to crown tligo Quccn of thc Scasons. 

Edén was thy firat lióme. Tlierc, aniid thc 
new beautica of crcation, thou didst shinc in 
aplendor. Earth had thcn no othcr Hovcrcignf 
but thou wert all in all. Thc crystal strcams 
leaped to the muaic of thy voicc ; thc flowcrs 
derivcd from thee their bcauty, and the air ita 
perfume ; the bowcra wcrc adorned with thy gifts, 
and every objcct reflected thy image. Sin dis- 
turbcd thee. It robbcd thee of th^honora, and 
darkencd thy glory. Thou art no. fiiorc what 
thou wert thcn. Thou art now but a tcmporary 
viaitant, ablding with ua for a time, and thon 
departing. Rivals dispute thy tcrritory with 
thee. Songa cannot charm thee to rcmain — 
prayera cannot kccp thco; thou art forccd to 
leave ua, and rcsign thc throne to thy succcasors. 

Short aa are thy visita, they aro always plcaa- 
anl. Mclancholy nevcr ühaJcs thy brow — sail- 
nesa nevcr givca its mournful Iones to thy voicc. 



thou art with her. Wintcr bringa 

Borrow and sighing, but thou doth 

bring all smilca and joy. Inani. 

mate creation testifica its lovc for 

thee, and blesscs thee aa ita kindcat ! 

friend. Man doth praisc thee. 

The husbandman sees tlie bow of 

promise bent o*cr thcc, and checra 

hia heart with the hopcs of an 

abundan t harvest. Thc inTalid re- 

joices in thy coming ; hia languid 

eyo looks bright, and his fceblc 

pulses quicken, when from hia 

chasiber-window he watchcs tliy 

gentic progreas. The poethastcna 

to grect thee ; it is for thco that 

th<x unearthly firc is kindled upon 

the altar of his bosom ; it is for 

thee that his imagination wanders 

in quest of tho beautiful ; it is for 

thee that he ínvokcs inspiration, and touches thc 

silvcr strings of his enchanting lyro. Do not thc 

** morning.atars*' still shout over tlicc as thcy did 

at thy birth ? Do thcy not, in thcir diatan t ata. 

tions, reapond to tho voioca that rcach thcm from 

carta — the volees that tell of thy glory ? As tlie 

messengers of peace pass over the land, have 

thcy no eycs to read tho glowing inacriptiona 

thou doth write on Natnrc*s page, and have they 

no ears to hcar thy rapturous mclodies ? 

Months have fled sinco thy last dcparture, fair 
Spring. IIow doth thou fínd us now ? As thou 
loft ua? Ah, no. Ghangcs^ evenlful changcs 
have happcned to ua ; ncw soala have bcen addcd 
to thc oft.told truth, Üiat lifc is unccrtain. Wc 
have sccn thc lines that Hope drew along our 
horizon, fade away. We have sccn our aun ob- 
scurcd ; our day has bcen tumed into niglit ; thc 
garlands that our hands madc, have withcred ; 
plana have bcen dofcated ; unexpccted triáis have 
visited US ; friends have foraakcn us ; relatlDns 
have dicd ; cncmioa have almost triumphcd over 
ua ; apeara have picrccd us. Through all, Prov- 
idencc has safely icd us. The storm has beat, 
aud wildly beat, but our rock has not bcen 
moved. We have had a ficrce warfarc, but our 
shicld is not brokcn. Thcre was a kind wing 
over us — thcrc wcrc guardián spirits around us — 
our focs wero restraincd — succor was evcr at 
iiand, and henee, our feet have not faltcrcd, and 
our souls have not been overwhclmed. Amid 
afflicliona, blesainga have crowncd us, and thcrc 
forc, in thc night of our aorrow, Ihe voicc of our 
thanksgiving, likc tho voicc of the nightingalc, 
has aaccndcd to (leaven. 

And what may happen to ua bcforc thy ncxt 

rcturn ? Wc cannot tcll — we hardly daré imag- 

¡ne. Thc future ia yct unformcd ; Providcncc 

niu«t crivc it a charactcr. How it shall he din. 

Nature docs not indul«;c iu lamcutalion whili-.J pose d into rcaJitics — whethcr it ahall be blcFscd 



or wretchcd— whcther hope ahall illumine it, or dc- 
apair sprcad its thick curtain over it, wc know not. 
Thou haat to noto changos cvcry scason, bcaU' 
tiful Spring, and so it will be at thy ncxt ooming. 
Wc— what may wo be— whcro may we be ? 
We are now in full Ufe and bliss, but ere thy 
retum, sorrow may come as thc midsummcr tcm- 
pest comes to thc ripc harvoat. Othcr friends may 
be gonc henee and wc Iclt ** to finish our jonmcy 
alone." The trcasutes of the heart may " mako 
to themsclves wings and fly away," and the biU 
tcrncss of wo may be more fuUy taatcd. Or, pcr- 
hapa, others may be mouming for as ; wc may bo 
no more, and thou mayest have to pause at our 
tombs and adorn thcm with thy simple beautica. 
But should wc be separatcd from carth, we 
know, that if we are preparcd, wc shall dwcU in 
"the better land" through. the mcrits of the 
Redecmer. •• Tke better ¡and .'" Cali it such, 
for it is a land where all that is beautiful and 
pcrfcct cxists, and whcre Imagination will find 
its most glowing pictures infinitcly surpasscd. 
Cali it surh, for it is so far above cvcry Ihüig 
here, that cach one will bo compcllcd to cxclaim 
as he firat bcliolds its glories, " Eye halh not 
seen, ñor ear hcard, neither hath it cntcrod into 
the heart of man, to conceive of thc things that 
God hath preparcd for them that lovc Him.*» 

" Thcre, «verlasting aprins abkles, 
And npver-witbering flowen ; 

Denih, like a ii.irrow atrcam, divides 
Tliis lleavcnly land from cora ** L. 
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From Frieadshlp*8 Offering. 
THE COUNTESS. 

BY THE IIOJÍ. KR8KINE NORTON. 

[Continued.] 

TiiE scason so much looked forward to and 
desired by thc earl's family, rapidly advanccd : it 
waathougnt bcttcr to remove early, in ordcr that 
they might more conveniently superíntcnd tho 
finishing arrangements of their splcndid mansión 
in Park Lañe; an incrcase of cstablishment 
and equipage was álso to be decidcd upon ; thcrc 
fore, carly in February thcy Icft Twickenham for 
their new rcsidence. 

Although accustomcd to cvcry comfort, Ilar- 
riet was not preparcd for tho degrce of tastcful 
magnificence that preaidca over tlic lown-resi- 
dcnccs of our nobility. At that time thc appcar. 
anee of London waa very inferior to what it is 
now ; and certainlyno forcigner, from thcoutaide 
of its houscs, cven in its most fashionablc parts, 
could form an idea of tho loxury that rcigncd 
within. A suit of apartnicnts wcrc asoigncd 
to Lord and Lady Dclvillc*8 sepárate use; tlicy 
had thcir own bcrvants and thcir own carriage. 

As London bogan to fill, a complete ncw sccno 



Digitized by 



niplctc ncw sccno 

Google 



162 



RURAL REPOSITORY. 



OÍ lifc, of which bcforo ehc had no idea, opeiiod 
to Harriet; thc throng of visitor», llio varicty of 
amufieraenU, the numbcr of morning and cven- 
ing cngagcmcnto, thc drawing-room, llio opera, 
(Almack^i did not exist at that pcriod ;) the near 
approach toall thai\7as illustrious in rank, talcnt 
and rcnown; to all that was distinguishcd in 
beauty and wealüi. She oftcn anked hcrsclf if 
it wcrc pomiblo that thia was the same cíty in 
which sho had livcd all her lifc, so quietly and 
so regular] j, whcre going to the thcatre was an 
incident, and a band at thc mansion-housc agrcat 
evont. So truc is some sage^s obscrvation, that 
** the one half of mankind knows not how the 
other half exista.** 

Lady Dclvillc, thc heircss of thc woalthy Mid. 
dlcton, the futnre Countcss of Bclmont, thc wife 
of a Tory leader of the ton, beaatiful, and in thc 
bloom of youth, might at once be pronounced, 
without much risk of error, a star of fírst rate 
briUiancy and attraction ; bat thoy who tlius 
pronounced hcr, ibund thcmselves, to the ir sur- 
priso, decidedly in error ; for in spito of all thc 
socmingly ovcrpowcring advantagcs, Lady Del. 
▼Ule was not thc fashion. Thc causes that 
contributcd to hcr want of eclat were Üic follow- 
ing t — Lady Dclvillc hcld but a secondory station 
in thc Bclmont famUy ; she was complctcly undcr 
thcir rulo and govemanco, and thcy had no in- 
tcntion whatcvcr Üiat she should play the Icading 
card ; thcy afifectcd to treat her as a good-naturcd, 
protty, shnplc crcature, and congratulated thcm- 
selves on bcing hampercd with nothing worsc, 
when forced by ncccssity to reccive woalth and 
l«)w birtli into thc family. It was soon perccivcd 
tliat to pay court to Lady Dclvillc was not the 
way to sccure thc good will of hcr noble rolativcs, 
and it was known that she had no vote in thc 
invitations to the countcss* partios. She was 
wondering and shy ; wantcd manner sadly ; was 
diíiícult to draw out^ and whcn drawn out, was 
not considercd worth thc paíns, for hcr cducation 
had bcen vcry superficial, and iu no ouc accum- 
pUshmcnt did she cxcel. 

As thc pcriod for hcr bccoming a mothcr was 
not far distant, she was obliged to decline dan- 
cing, and the samo cause contributcd materially 
to dim the lustre of hcr beauty. But the greatcst 
sin of Harriet was, her dcficicncy ¡n tact ; she 
had only that sorl of tact that prevented hcr from 
wounding thc feclings of others, and from doing 
or saying any thing tliat could exposo hcr to 
censare ; but there is aftother kind of tact, which 
she had not — she was constantly noticing the 
people whom she ought not to have noticcd. 
Any ncgloctcd country burap^in, malo or fcmale, 
whom wcalth or connaxion had tcmporarily drawn 
wilhin her orbit, was sure tomeet with attention 
from Lady Delvílle ; depondentauthors or artists, 
not yct cclebratcd, always mct with respcct and 
courtesy from Lady DelviUe : if a chapcrone was 
wanted, the young Lady Dclvillc was never 
kmMra 1« refuso, and many a scrape did she gct 
into by taking to her party some queer staring 
gbl, whom nobody knew. Another insUnce of 
the want of Uct of socicty was her never paying 
court to any onc, and cspecíally avoiding all lead- 
ing charactcrs of every kind. It is not lo be 
supposed Ihat nono appreciated Ilarriot ; thcrc 
irere a few— a fcw certainly— who Ihoughl thry 



perceived in this young and timid girl, a mind 
capable of the highest cultivatiou, with a purity 
of heart, and a noble simplicity of thought and 
feeling, which unifomtly compose the grQt|Ad 
work of charactera of raro superioríty. 

It cannot he said that Lord Delvillc was ever 
passionately fond of his wife, he had regardcd 
her too much from the first as a hargain^ and 
was only ploased to find that his bargain had 
turned out so well, and that no greater inonm. 
brance was attachcd to a splendid fortune, than 
a young, protty, sweet-tempered, and affection- 
ate girl. Uis own mind was not sufficiently 
acute to judge of hers; he mistook her simplicity 
for want of fenso, hcr defectivo cducation for 
lack of talent ; he was neithcr surprised ñor 
mortified that she made no aenaation ; it was 
not what ho or his family expected or desired. 
When he unitcd himself to the merchant*s daugh- 
ter, he had made up his mind to treat her with 
kindncsB, and perfect attention to her wishes ; 
this he considercd assufficient to secure to her all 
the happiness she was capable of enjoying ; and 
having so resolved, he thought himself at liberty 
to pursue his own schemes of pleasoro, unques- 
tioned and uncontrolled. 

He was onc of those wiUing ^avcs whom the 
scductivcMrs.Clermontbound to her triumphant 
chariot: he had before followed and admircd 
hcr, because it was the fashion to do so ; but 
since his marriage, she seemed more than ever 
resolved to ent»ngle him. Mrs. Clermont was, 
in her little way, a perfect Cleopatra : she piqued 
him with her rállenos, vezed him with her ca- 
priccs, and tormented him with her flirtations ; 
but thcn a single glancc, a bewitching smitt», a 
markcd, though momcntary preference, would 
rcattract him. 

The eider brother of herhusband was a barón, 
in possession of the family estáte ; but his young. 
cr brother was a needy half-pay officer with a 
numcrous family, who wcrc all much chagrined 
at the marriage of thc rich oíd Bachelor ! Coló- 
nol Clermont watched narrowly thc condnct of 
his brother*s young wife ; for he was convinccd 
that Mr. Clermont was the 4Qpe of an artful and 
unprincipled woman ; and he was not particular 
in thc means which he cmployed to obtain such 
evidcncc of thc criminal extent of hcr levities as 
would be received in a court of law. 

I*dy Dclville*s confincmcnt was expected at 
the cnd of May ; and from thc commencement 
of that month, she had declincd all invitations ; 
hcr evenings wore generally passcd in hcr own 
apartmcnts in the society of her father. Thc 
good man observed with pain that his daugh ter 
was not happy, but he wisely forbore to forcé her 
confidence : she made no complaint, but he could 
pcrceive the eagerncss with which she listencd 
for hcr husband's step and the sigh of disappoint- 
mcnl which usnally succeedcd hcr expectation. 
He could not help feeling with bittcmess that 
she was ncglectcd, and that at a pcriod when 
thc scnsibilitics are thc most acule, and whcn 
the approaching crisis, espccially towards so 
young and inexperienced a creature, peculiarly 
callcd for sympathy, tcndemess, and support. 
He oflen saw the traces of tears on her chccks, 
and could somctimes scarccly rccognize, in thc 
pal« and dejcctcd countcnanco bcforc him, Iiif 



own gay and happy Harriet ; he saw, too, tliat 
in his presence, she strove to appear cheerfal, 
but, from the artlessnees of her dispoattioii and 
manners, the struggle was painfiíUy obTÍous. 

One evening she seemed more than usoaO/ 
oppressed, and when her father rose to depart, 
her hand lingcred in his, and at last she foand 
courage to say : ** I do not feel very well — I am 
unwilling to let you go— will you allow me to 
have this soia made up for you as a bed to-night ?** 

>* Certainly, my lovc-^*' and the arrangement 
was made. 

Mr. Middleton could not sieep, and in abont an 
hour.a slight stir and bustle fizcd his attention. 
At length Harriet's maid entered the room, and 
begged him to proceed to his daughter*s cham- 
ber ; he did so, and found her firm and con- 
posed. ** I wish you, my dear £ather, to de. 
spatch one of my servants for Lord Delvílle.** 
She thcn informed him of three places — Mrs. 
Clermont*s was one — whcre, he had Icft word, 
he might be found. ** The earl is at the House 
of Lords ; when he returns, give him the inform- 
ation.** 

•* And the ladics 7** inquircd her father. 

" Thcy are out — I do not want — I do not wish 
for them^and, if possible, let no servants bUt 
my own, know what is going forward.** 

The agitatcd father kissed the brow ofhis 
child, and breathed a prayer for her safety ; then 
left the room to execute her wishes. He de- 
spatched Lord Delville*s valet, who at the ezpi- 
ration of two hours, rctumed with the inlbrmation 
that his master was no whcre to be found ; be- 
side the three pUoes mentionod, he had inquired 
at several others, but he could get no trace of 
him. 

At two in the morning, a presumptive beir to 
the earldom was born. In half.an.bour after- 
wards, the earl retumed, and was led by Mr. 
Middleton to the chaaber, where he kindly 
saluted thc young niother and her child, and ex- 
pressed his displeasure at tke absenee of the 
rest of the family ; desiring that the ladics shoold 
not be informed of the • circarostancc at all, 
but left to find it out as thcy mightf the follow. 
ing day. 

Mr. Middleton retumed to his sofá, and Mrs. 
Nursc, having walchcd both her charges safolj 
asleep, lay down for aa hour or two, leavinfr 
Harriet's maid on duty, by tlie bed-side. The 
valet yet waitcd up to let his mastar in. At 
four o*clock the welLknown signal was gives, 
and he opened thc door ; ♦* O, my lord I" said 
thc man, ** I have bcen looking for you cvery- 
where ; my lady — »' he sloppcd, terrificd at the 
wild and haggard looks of his raastcr. 

♦* Spcak, fcltew !*' exclaimcd Lord Delvillo, 
stemly. .^ 

" Your m^— »* the poor valet forgot, in his 
fright, the fine Frcnch ph rases he in tended to 
have made use of, and shortly replied : — " is 
brought to bed of a boy.*» 

Lord Dclvillc struck his forehead with his 
clcnchcd hands, and rushed up slairs. 

A single lanip was buming in thc chambcr, 
and Harriet*8 maid had ensconsed hcrsclf in an 
rasy cliair, behind a curtain, on thc side of the 
bed farlhcBt from thc door. She saw the door 
aoftly opcn, and Lord Dclvillc, wilh|a countc* 
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nance whkh «h« doclarcd would liaunt her all 
ber Ufe, enter; he approached the bod, and 
Ifued íbr a few momcnU on his wifo and child. 
Harríet'8 extreme palencss, and a slight contrac- 
tkm of the brow, gave proof of recent suflTeríng, 
bat there wat a emile of heavenly cahn aroond 
her mouUi, whioh strack like a dagger to the 
hoart of hor hueband. The infant, ronnd which 
both arme of the new-mado mother were fondly 
olaeped, lay on her boeom. 

A Mf h, aUnoet a groan, burst trom Lord De], 
ville ; he stoeped down and kissed both Harriet 
and her babo ; and arerting his ejes, tumed 
alowly away, prooeeding to the door, which stood 
ajar ; he leaned his head against it for a minute ; 
then, with an efibrt ahnost convolsiye, and with. 
ottt looking back, mshed forward, and the waiting 
woman heard no more, exoept tho distant soond 
of the okmng of the front door. 

It is only neoeasary to explain, that Colonel 
Clermoni had on that night sueeeeded, to the 
ntmost in the sohemo he had húd, and that the 
ÍBJnred husband had been fatally and fuHy con- 
vinced of the dishonor of his wife. ** Do not 
desert *mc !'* were the only words the unhappy 
woman spoke, as, on bending knees, and with 
atreaming eyes, she clung to her companton in 
guilt ; and, at the moment when tho scene just 
delailed, was passing p the apartmcnt of his 
wife, Mrs. Clermont was waiting for Lord Dol- 
▼iUe, in a post-ohaiso, a few rods (rom the door 
of the earrs hoose. Bofore noon tho next day, 
tbey were well on over their way to the Straits of 
Dover. 

" Has Lord DoWUIo yet returned home V* — 
wliispered Harriet. 

The young woman, with mach presence of 
mind, replied : ** He has been in your room, my 
kdy, and has kissed both you and the child.** 

** Thank God,** she ejaculatcd, and, with a 
Kghtened heart, passed her hand fondly over her 
infant, and again oomposed herself to rest. 

It is impossible to describe the astonishment 
and consternation into which the cari and bis 
(amily were thrown, on the following moming, 
when Colonel Clermont callod, and informed 
them of what had takon place. Afler somo con. 
snltatiofi, it was agroed upon, tha«the earl should 
communioate tho painful intelligence tu Mr. 
Middleton, in ordcr that he mighl break it to bis 
daaghter. This was done : the cari, with Rymp. 
toms of nnfeigned distresa» and with no paternal 
shielding or softening of the condact of his son, 
revealed to Mr. Middleton this public desertion 
of his innocent daughtor. — The unhappy falher 
seemed struck to the heart ; he leaned his head 
upon the toble, and, for a few minutos, neither 
spoke rúa moved ; at length he raised his eyes, 
and, clasping his hands, exclaimcd : 

** My child ! my chüd I — would to God we 
had been contentóte remain in the condition of 
lile in whioh it pleased him to place us ! My lord, 
I have no reproaeh to make to you, and I forbear 
making any to your wife and daughters, altho' 
they have not behaved well to the poor girl. 
The blow it picases heaven to inflict, falls almost 
as hcavily on your heads, as it doos upon ours ; 
may God grant strength to bcar it, to her who 
nceds it most !" 

He left the room, and, having givcn ordcre 



j that after her medical attcndant had viíited Lady ] 

I Del ville, he should be requestcd to speak to him, I 
shut himself up. 

It was tbc opinión of the doctor, that no dclay 
should take place in inforraing Lady Dclville of, 
the whole truth ¡ her inqoirics for her husband i 

I had already become very anxious, and he thought ! 

; that the blow, which could not be long parried, 
should be permitted to fall, beforo her mind bc- 

I oame too much harrassed by her own conjectures, 
doubts, and fsars. 

At cight o*clock on the evcning of that event- 
ful day, as Mrs. Johnson, seated by the latticcd 
Windows opening towardsher neat lawn, gemmcd 
and perfumed by all the welcome flowers of 
spring, en atiendant the preparation of the tea- 
equipago, and the renewal of the not yet discard^ 
ed fíre, was enjoying with a few fricndt, the 
beautiful moon.light scencry around her, a car- 
riage, whieh she knew to be Lady Delviüc's, 
drove rapidly by, and, sweeping round, drcw up 
at the gate : a note was immcdiately delivercd 
to her by the footman ; it was from Mr. Middle- ' 
ton, and oontainad but these words, in a hand 
very diffarent from his usual neat and legible 
writing ; ** We are in great distrcss ; pray come 
to my poor Harriet !** and in a quarter of an hour 
Mn. Johnson was on her road to town. 

She found tho earl*s mansión dark and shut 
up, with the knooker mufflcd ; she was conduct- 
ed to lady Delville*s drawing room, and was 
there met by Mr. Middleton, whose nogjocted 
dress, and grief-marked countenande, made her 
fear that the worst was impcnding, for she thought 
only of the death of Harriet. It was therefore, 
with the utmost astonishment, indignation, and 
grtof, that she listened to Mr. Middleton's, 
hasty recital of what had roally occurrod, and 1 
which was indeed, to all appearancc, bringing 
his daughter rapidly to the gravo ; a succession 
of long fainting fits had tajicn place during the 
day ; she now howevcr, siept. 

Mrs. Johnson entcred the room ; she slcpt, 
indeed, but the burning cheek, parched lip, half- 
oponed cye, and convulsivo movements terriíicd 
Mrs. Johnson. Sho took her place by the bed- 
slde, and during her long and dangerous illncss, 
never quittcd her. 

At the end of six wecks tho paticnt expressed 
an anxious wish to retum to her father*s villa 
at Twiokenham ; it was complied with, and ar- 
rangements were immediately made for that pur- 
pose. She took an aíTcctionate leave of the 
earl, and a civil one of the ladies, who had been 
regular in their daily inquiry and visit. 

And as she approached Twickcnham, the vi- 
vid recollection of the happy months she had 
passed tliere, as a daughter and as a bride, rush- 
ed forcibly on the mind of Harriet, and violently 
afiected her shattered nerves and weakened 
frame ; while folded liko an infant in the arras of 
Mrs. Johnson, she wept long and silently. The 
air was balmy and rcfreshing; the houscholdi 
met her at the gate, half in sorrow ; she shook 
hands with them all and begged to be carried 
around the gardens, before being takcn into the 
house. She was pleased to observe, that, in 
Bpite of her father's absence, her gardens and 
groen houses were in tho most exact ordcr, and 
lookcd moce beautifal than evcr ; " I have to 



thank you. James,** she saíd to the gardcner* 
*• for your grcat attension to your chargc during 
our absence.** 

** VVhy, my lady,** replied James, " if I had 
been inclined to be carcless — which I am surc I 
was not — Mr. Frank, who has been backwards 
and forwards this last montli, would not have 
allowed me; and, indeed, since he licard, ten 
days ago, tlitt you were coming hcre, he has been 
working with his own hands, inside of the house 
and out, to have every thing in order for you.** 
Poor Harriet felt her heart swcll, and her eyes 
again fíll, at this specch ; but she was fortunatcly 
not observed, for every body was busy admiring 
and talking to the baby, which had just oponed a 
pair of laughing eyes, and was crowing at al! 
around him. 

On the following evening, Mr. Middleton had 
promised to be at Twiokenham; and Harriet 
and the baby, after having been drawn around 
the gardcn in a gar.den-chair, were installed by 
Mrs. Johnson in the árawing-room, on a sofá, 
opposite the trellised window opened to the lawn 
while she returned to meet Mr. Middleton, and 
to report progress. It was twilight, and all around 
were Btill, serene, and beautiful; Harriet was 
alone, with the acccption of the slccping infant 
in her arms. *• I wondcr whcther Mr. Hcartly 
will accompany my fathcr ?** and then she sigh- 
ed, and tlio recollection of tho scene in the break- 
fast-room veranda strongly occurrcd to her ; its 
meaning, she had of coursc ncvcr doubtcd, follow- 
cd, as it immcdiately was by the departurc of Mr. 
Hcartly to the Continent, and she had ncvcr sccn 
him sincc : " Alas ! how unconcious I was of his 
affection ! and how ill, at that time, I should 
probably have requited it, cven had I known 
of it !** And then the image of the bandeóme, the 
fascinating, the bcloved Lord Delville, rushrd 
over her heart and brain, and, prcssing her infant 
closcr to her ; " O ! how could he dcscrt us my 
child !'* sho exclaimcd passionatcly. At that 
moment, a stcp approaching attractcd her attcn. 
tion ; it was Frank himself, slowly walking up 
the patli. He lookcd thinncr and palor, than 
when she last saw him ; his conntenance was 
thoughtful, and oven gloomy ; he advanccd, 
without raising his eyes from the ground, until 
he was near the house, when he cast an anxious 
look at the uppcr windows, as though he thought 
the object of his cares must be in those apart. 
menU. All his menUl preparations for the in. 
tervicw were ovcrthrown, on fínding her so cióse 
to him when he entercd : the rosy tranquil infant, 
the palé, emaciated, and miscrable-looking young 
mother !— could this be Harriet— the happy, 
lovely, innocent Harriet— at scventcen 7 " Do 
yon know me Frank ?** she said, as she extended 
her hand :— iis took it, knelt, and pressed it to 
his lips ; he could not quell his deep emotion — 
a burning drop fell on the hand he held — he 
looked up and strove to speak, but the silcnt 
tears were coursing each other down the chccks 
of Harriet, and, angry with himself, he tumed 
away and Icft the room. Harriet strugglcd to 
regain her coraposure, for she knew her father 
must be near ; he soon entcred, accompanicd by 
Mrs. Johnston, and followcd by Mr. Hcartly. 

In the coursc of the evcning, Mr. Middleton 
communicated to his daughter, that Lord Dcl- 
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Tille bad directcd that tho decds of settloment 
•boold be rctarned ; thufl ffivin^ up all claims 
opon bis trife'g fortune : ho had also deeirud that 
ibe cbild shoald rcmain undcr thc «ole chargc of 
Ladjr Dclrille. Mr. Clormont and liis brothcr 
wcre occapied in arran^emente for bringing the 
camo boforo a court of law, and the Bclmont 
family, in thcir impoverished state, wcrc in great 
constemation as to the rcsult. Thc^' were abont 
leaving tbeir mansión in town, and rcturning 
on a more redueed income iban evcr, to Twick- 
cnham. 

It was decíded by Harriot's physician, that, 
as BooQ as sho had crained a little more strcngth, 
sho shonld be romovod to tho coast for thc bcn. 
efít of Üie sea-air, bathing, and a chango of 
«pono ; and, Hastings, that salobrious, quiot, 
and chccrful spot, was fixod upon. Frank was 
despatchcd by Mr. Middleton to chooso a resi- 
dcncc ; and he sacceoded in socuring a xharm- 
ing marine villa, near the town, spieudidly fíttod 
tip, snrrounded by a littlo domain tastcfully laid 
out, in tho most pcrfect order, and commanding 
a beautiful vicw. Harriet was anxious to loa ve 
Twickenham bofore the Bohnont's retarncd to 
thoir rcsidence there ; and, within a month*, with 
fcolings of tho most sincere gratitudo and affec 
tion, shc took leavo of the kind and cxccUcnt 
Mrs. Johnston, who promiscd soon to pay hcr a 
long risit, and, accompanied by hor fathcr, Lady 
Dclville procecdcd to líastings. Sho was so 
satisíiod with her new residenco, that shc took it 
for a torm of thrco yoars, scarecly aware at that 
time, but pleascd aflerwards to rocoUcct that 
Bolmont Castle, tho hcreditary seat of thc carPs 
family, was sitoated on tho coast of Susscx, a 
few hours journey from hcr prcsent abodc. — 
liaving scen hor oomfortably settlcd, her fathcr 
and Mr. Heartly retorncd to town. 

It was not Harriot's wish, undcr her peculiar 
circumstances, and in hcr prcsent delicale state 
of hoalth, to form any new acquaintanccs ; shc 
had, bcsidcs, taken a distaste to socicty, and 
only thought of that in which shc had moved 
for onc scason in London, with feelings almost 
amounting to aversión. Sho had, howcvcr, 
promiscd Mrs. Johnston to allow hcr to introduce 
hcr by Icttcr, lo a valuod friend of hers, as soon as 
she found hcr spirits cqual to soch an eíTort. 

A few days aftcr hcr arríval she cntcrcd thc 
library on the marine parado, in ordcr to make 
her subscriptíon, and to selcct somc books and 
drawing matcrials. Sho scnt on her carriagc 
with hcr child and maid for a short airing, whUc 
so employcd ; and waiting for tbeir rclum, she 
was attractcd by a tablc covercd with ncwspa- 
pcrs : it was somctimc sinco she had soon ene, 
for, m fact, they wcre purposcly kept from hcr. 
Two ladies entercd the library and took thcir 
•cats near her, but she did not cvcn look al 
them, for her eycs wcrc rivettcd by the following 
paragraph ; *» On Jíí— -that Lord Dclville i» 
about receiving a diploinalic appointment at one 
of the minor courts of Gcrmauy, where it is ex- 
pcctcd he will reside for somc lime with bis frail 
and lovely friend. It ¡s averred, also that he lias 
relinquished all claim to share in the wcalth of 
his deserted wife : this is as it should be ; bul 
where are the ten thousand pounds damages lo 
COTOJ from ?»* With a trcmbling hand, IXarrict 



laid down the newspaper, and took up tnothcr, 
mcrely to sostain thc appearance of reading. 

•* IIow thc papcrs ring with the Dclville busi- 
ncss !'* said one of tho ladies, affcctcdly. — llar- 
riel raiscd hcr eycs, and recogniscd in the speaker 
a pcrson who had bccn much indebled to her in 
London; and for chaperoning whose dowdy 
daughter, shc had once or twice gol into a 
scrape. She was onc of those hangers on who 
spoil socicty, English socicty cspeciaDy ; — kissing 
the fcct of those who wcre a stcp above hcr in 
the scale of fashion, and stríving unmercifully to 
kick down those who were a stcp below her. 
Without birth, wcalth or education, she yet 
succecded in planting hcrsclf in certain circles, 
where shc had no pretensión to be ; she was 
callous to all afironts, and rcceived smilingly thc 
broadest hints, while acting in dircct opposition 
to them. 

** You know," she continued, " I was very 
intimate with the Belmonts last season.** 

" I have heard you say so, very oftcn indecd," 
replicd the ollier lady, a middie-aged, wcll^rosBod 
woman, with a benevolent but penetrating coun- 
tenance. 

** And of coursc," continued the first speaker, 
** I knew something of this Lady Dclville." 

** I have heard her very well Fpoken of, «nd 
much pitied." 

" Why, poor thing ! one can»t holp pitying her 
to be snrc ; but she certainly was not a match 
for Lprd DcItüIc : I have heard Lady Katha- 
riñe say, that had he raarried an accomplishcd 
and fashionablc woman in his' own sphero of lifc, 
this añiiir wotitd not have happcned." 

** Why did ho not then marry in hi» own 
sphcrc of Ufe, as you oall it?" 

** Because the family wanled money^ you know." 
** Then I am very sorry they did not catch a 
Tarta r, who with hcr money would have kept 
the family in order. Lady Delville I am inform- 
cd has arrived hcro. I supposo as you are so 
intimate, you intcnd calling on her ?" 

** llcm ! — it is said that tho Belmonts mean 
lo tako no farthcr nolico of hcr ; her money is 
no longcr uscful to them, for hcr husband has, 
foolislily enough, resigncd all claim to it, and shc 
will probably die off, hcr hcalth being very bad, 
or sink back among hcr own sct !'* 

** Well — mind what you aro about, Mrs. 
Crumpley ! Rccollect that shc is very rich, is 
ihe mothcr of the prcsumptive hcir, and that 
in the usual courso of Ihings, nothing can prc 
vcnt her bccoming Countcss of Bclmont : thcsc 
are wciglily considcrations for a |)crson like you»^ 
This was said in a tone of strong and contemp- 
tuous sarcasm, but taken with a civil smilc and 
approving nod. 

At this moment Ilarricl's carriagc drew up ; 
the footman putting his head inlo the library 
door, inquired if her ladyship wcre still Ihcre. 
The corroncltcd carriagc instantly attractcd the 
attention of Mrs. Crumpley ; but on the question 
being askcd, her eycs wcrc tumcd with surprise 
on the hithcrto unrcgardcd figure that had sal 
near hcr, in a plain while moming drcss, warm 
shawl, and straw bonnet, bul she conld not catcli 
a glinipse of tlie face, as Harriet rose and, somc 
what feebly, proceedcd to the carriagc, assislcd 
inlo it by thc bowing and oflicious ahoprnan. 



♦• Fray, sir," inquired Mrs. Cnimploy, who i» 
that — is shc a late atriral V* 

** Ye0, ma^am/* replicd the man, as he Teaetled 
himsclf at his desk, *' sfae has just writtcii her 
ñamo down." 

Mrs. Crumpley flew to the book ; the otfcrr 
lady, who liad watchcd the scenc, stepped wp 
lightly bchind her, and llieir eyes caught Ladj 
Dclville*8 ñame at the same inslant. 

** Ha ! ha ! ha ! I beg your pardon for langl»' 
ing, Mrs. Crumpley, but I can»t hetp it — ha I ha J 
ha ! good moming to yon Mrs. Crumpley." 

Such üicidents as those, so yovng as Harricrt 
was, and so very lately accustomed to seo the 
worid on its wonie «ido, could only contiibute U> 
rcndcr hcr the moro disgusted with it ; atid her 
fricnds rogrettcd thc love of solitude, and the 
gloomy and misanthropic tum hcr mind s c c ia c d 
about to setlle in. It was only at the most came«l 
cntrealy of her fathcr, that she at length consent- 
od to the introductíon or Mrs. Johnston*8 friend. 

Mrs. Wilmot was a widow without children, 
with a large fortone, and considerable la»de4 
property near Hsstings. She had been fooUsh 
enough, or wise enougli — as tho readcr mmy 
choosc to settlo it — thus circumstaneed, to enter 
inlo no second matrimonial alliaDce. Her fiUher 
had been undcr important obligations to the late 
Mr. Johnston, and, slra^gc to say, his daughter 
had remaincd sincercly gratcful for them, aml 
had attached hcrsclf warmly to oíd Mrs* John. 
[ ston. She was pcrfcctly au fait at Harriet's hi». 
lory and character, and was resolved to devele 
to hcr thc wbolo rceourccs of her powerful mmd, 
hcr cxcellent hcart, her tact and knowledge of 
the world. On hcr cntrance, Harriet immcdf. 
ately recogniscd the lady who had spokcn with 
Mrs. Crumpley in the library, 

Nolhing could be more advantageous to Har. 
riet than the formation of this aeqnaintancc, 
which soon ripencd into the sincerest and moet 
lasting fricndíhip on both sides; — markod oa 
that of Mrs. Wilmot, by zeal and dcvolion, on 
that of Harriet, by gratitudo and respcct. — The 
fíne taste, and cultivated intellcet of Mrs. WiU 
raot, dcvcloped those mental capacitles in Harriet^ 
which had hithcrto lain dormant. Besidcs a 
most cfficiont eourse of reading in her mm lan. 
í;aagc, the trcasuros of the French and Italian 
were thrown opcn to her ; the beauties of poetry, 
that highcst, most vcilcd, and therclóre leas* 
relishcd of thc arts, thc now bcgan to compro. 
hcnd and enjoy; rausic and painting rclicved 
hcr more serious studics ; of the latlcr cspoeially, 
phc was very fond, and became, at length, quite 
a proficicnt in it. 

Bul thcrc was an altoralion in Harriot*s mind 
that surpriscd cvcn hcr ; a calm and dignified 
submission to her lot, took placo of those inward 
rcpinings, in which shc had unsparingly indulged ; 
if the heart-felt laugh of youth and joy had flcd 
for ever, tho tear of hcart- wringing woo had abo 
ceascd. Without losing ono atom of its pecu. 
liarly fcmininc and delicale tcxture, hcr mind 
was gradually acquiring fírmncFs and solidity. 
In the indulgence of her best affections towards 
her father and hcr child, and towards her Fmall, 
but well-Bclecled circlc of frienda ; in thc acts of 
hcncvolence to the aflllcled and poor ; in thc ful! 
employment of hcr time, and in the constan! 
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Inured to an uncommon extent and rarict/ of 
hard flervtoe, and mifficíently disciplined in tbe 
school of adversity, Colonel Washington, alr 
thoogh a yoong man, was now a veteran in mili, 
tary experíenco. Added to this, he was Bome» 
what accustomcd to a warm climate, and had 
acquired from actual obsorvation, considerable 
knowledge of that tract of country, whích wa« 
to constitute, iu future, the theatre of war. 

Such was this officer, when at the head of a 
rcgiment of cavalry , he was attached to the army 
of General Greene. 

Ono of his partisan exploits, however, the resalí 
of a well conceivcdstratagem, mtist be succinctly 
narra ted. 

Having leamt, during a scouting oxcorsion» 
that a large body of loyalists commanded by 
Col. Rudgley, was posted at Rudgley's miH, 
twelve miles fram Camden, he detcrmined on 
attacking them. 

Approaching the enemy, he foand them so 
secored in a large log barn, snrrounded by abattis, 
as to be perfectly safe from the operations of 
cavalry. 

Forbidden tbus, to attempthisobject by direct 
attack, hja usual and favorite modo of warfare, 
he determined for once to hayo rcconrse to 
policy. 

Shaping therefore, a pine log in imitation of a 
fíeld-piece, mounting it on whcols, and staining 
it with mud to make it look like iron, he brought 
it np in military style, and affected to make ar. 
rangements to batter down the barn. 

To givo the stratagem solcmnKy and cíTcct, 
he despatchcd a flag, warning the garrison of 
the impending destruction, and to prcvent blood. 
shed, suramoned them to submission. 

Not prcpared to resist artillery, Coloncl Rudg- 
ley obeyed the summons : and with a garrison 
of one hundred and threc rank and file, surren. 
dered at discretion. 

In the spring of 1782, Coloncl Washington 
marrícd Miss EUiot, of Charleston, and cstab. 
lishod himself at Sandy Hill, hcr ancestral soat. 

After the conclusión of peacc, he took no 
othcr concern in public affiíirs, than to appear 
ocoasionally in the legislature of South Carolina. 
. When General Washington accopted the com- 
mandin chief of the armics of the United States, 
undcr the presidency of Mr. Adams, he seicctcd 
as one of his staff, his kinsman Coloncl William 
Washington, with the rank of Brigadier.gcncral. 
liad other proof bcen wanting, this alone was 
sufficient to decide his military worth. 

In prívate life, he was a man of unsuUied honor, 
united to an amiable temper, lively manncrs, a 
hoapitable disposition, and a benevolent heart. 



^««rt^xorsise of the purest, meekost, and most 
trostUig devotion, Harríct found that peace, 
whieh bitter experíenco had taught hcr, " the 
world oannot givo.'* Sea-air, bathing, exercisc, 
and an excellent constitutiou, all contríbuted to 
restore to Harriet her formar health, and even 
more than her formcr bcauty, although its stylc 
and expression were altered. 

By degrces, Harriet became more aought after 
than she had any idea of, and more the subject 
of conversation than she would have wisbed. 
Among the strangers who visited Hastings, many 
a nuuioBuvre was put in practice, and many a 
BoKcitation made to Mrs. Wilmot to obtain a 
poep at Lady Dclville ; and those who had bocn 
acqiutintod with her in London, and also those 
who had overlooked her acquaintance there, all 
anxioasly renewed it, as far as they could. 

Her fkther frequently carne down, and so did 
Mrs. Johnston ; Mr. Heartly more seldom, and 
when he did so, was usually Mrs. Wilmot*s guest, 
with wbom he had been long acquaintcd. He 
had been cetumed to Parliament, as one of the 
eity.nnembers, and was expected to run a brilliant 
careor ; bis talents were of the higbest order, and 
he wae universally coorted and esteemcd. ** I 
shall hear of his marriage next," thought Harríet. 
In the course of the first winter of Harriet's 
residence at Hastings, Mr. Clcrmont*s cause 
eamo on. The damages were laid at ten thou- 
sand pounds ; they wore awarded at five thou. 
sand ; whioh sum, before the court broke up, was 
paid by Mr. Middleton's attomey into the hands 
of Lord DeIyillo*s, who immediately passed it 
into those of Mr. Clermont's agent. Lord Dcl.j 
▼iUe instructed his attorney to thank Mr. Mtd. 
dleton, and to acknowlcdge his having becomc 
his debtor to that amount. 

Three years glidcd away ; during this time, 
no writton communication was received from 
Lord Dolville to his wifo and, of course, nonc was 
made by her. She occasionally received a kind 
noto of inquiry from the earl, in which the ñames 
ofnonc ofhis family were e ver mentioned, and con- 
scquontly, they were oxcluded from her answers. 
Harríet had now rcachcd her Iwenty-first 
year, and affairs stood in the position just de- 
scribed, when Mr. Middlcton, whilc waiting one 
moming for bis carriage, to take him down to 
Hastings, glanced his eye over a newspapcr, and 
was stmok by the following paragraph : ** The j 
Earl of Delmont was takon scriously ill, in the i 
House of Peers, last evening ; he was conveyed 
to his fríend Lord -'s residence without 

delay, and medical aid procured ; we are sorry 
to leam that his lordship is considered in great 
danger ; his family were sont for, from Twicken. 
ham." Mr. Middlcton stepped into his oarríage, 

and ordered it to Lord *s : he sent np his 

eard, and was instantly admitted into tlic oarPs 
bed.chamber, who was gasping under a rapid 
and violent inflammation ofthe Inngs: the room 
had been deared by his order, and no one re- 
mained but the physician and the valet. The 
earl held out his hand to Mr. Middlcton, and 
with difficulty said, " I am dying." He then 
tomed to his valet, and by signs ordered him to 
draw out his desk, which stood near, in its pack- 
ing case ; the man oponed it. and at the top lay 
ft sealed letter, dircctod to Lord Dolville. The 



earl gave this to Mr. Middlcton : ** Deliver it 
speedily: — ^my love to your dear daughter; — 
good bye, good byo !'* he waved his hand impa. 
tiently, and Mr. Middleton was hurricd from the 
apartment. [ 

He consulted with Mr. Heartly, and it was , 
decided that, after the earl's funeral had taken ! 
place, Mr. Heartly should himself set oíTfor the ¡ 
continent, and be tbo bearer of the letter to 
Lord DelviUe. 

The death of the good earl took place on the 
following day, and inteiligence of it was immedi- 
ately conveyed to Lady Delville. After the 
funeral Mr. Middleton went down to Hastings, 
and Mr. Heartly set out on his mission. 
[Coneluded in our next.] 
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WILLIAM WASHINGTON. 

WiLUAM Washington, Coloncl in the Amen, 
can army, was the eldest son of Baily Washing. 
ton. Emq, of Stafibrd county, in the state of 
Virginia ; and belonged to a younger branch of 
the original Washington family. 

In the commencement of the war, and at an 
early períod of life, he had entered the army, as 
captain of a company of infantry, undcr the com. 
mand of General Mercer. In this corps, ho had 
acquired, from actual service, a practical knowl- 
edge of the profossion of arms. 

He fougfat in the battle of Long Island ; and, 
in bis retreat throngh Ncw.JcrBcy, accompanicd 
his great kinsman, cheerful undcr the gloom, 
cooly confronting tlie danger, and bearing, with 
cxemplary fortitude and firmness, the hcavy mis. 
fortunes, and prívations, of the time. 

In the successful attack, on the British post at 
Trenton, Captain Washington actcd a brilliant, 
and most important part. Percciving the ene- 
my, abont to form a battery, and point it in a 
narrow stroet, against the advancing Amcrícan 
column, he charged them, at the head of his 
company, droVe them from their guns, and thus 
prevented ccrtainly, the effusion of much blood, 
pcrhaps, the repulse of the assailing party. In 
üm act of heroism, he received a severo wound 
in the wríst. It is but justicc to add, that on 
this occasion, Captain. Washington was ably and 
most gallantly supported by Lieutenant Monroe, 
late prosident of the United States, who also sus. 
tained a wound in the hand. 

Shortly after this adventure, Washington was 
prometed to a majority in a rcgiment of horse. 
In this command he was very acttvely engagcd 
in the northem and middle states, with various 
success, until the year 1780. Advanced to the 
rank of licutenant-colonel, and placed at the 
head of a rcgiment of oavalry, composed of the 
remains of three that had been reduced, by sick. 
nesB and battle, he was then attached to the 
army under General Lincoln, engaged in the de. 
fence of South Carolina. 

Here his service was varíous, and his oourse 
evcntíul ; marked by a few brilliant strokes of 
fortune, but cheokered with two severo disastors. 
The first of these reverses, was at Monk*s Cor. 
ner, where he himself commanded ; the other, 
at Leneau*s Ferry, where he was seeond in com. 
mand to Cotecl White. 
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From ibe Pblladelphia Garlaod. 
"DON'T GO THERE." 
The scenes of our boyhood are often remem. 
bercd, and as the strípling rises into manhood, 
the lessons of bis youth becomo the light of his 
after pilgrimage. No one, perhaps, ever lived, , 
who has not felt the indescribable sensations 
of a full heart, when with the tender yet over. 
whclming parcntal reproof for some youthful 
abcrration. 
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PftrenUi atitfaoríiy never exeroifles a nobler or 
túort bdüefícient perogative, than when to the 
tiorreotion of youthful error, it bríngs ita hallowed 
affection and unshaken jastioe. The youthful 
ofiénder melte into oontrition, and can only dry 
tip his tears in the sunshine of forgiveness. 
When he beholds the smile of juatioe satisfied, 
or benevolenoe kindly extended to his faults, he 
endeavors to do better, and descrve the kindneBs 
he receiyes. In the fulfilment of the many duties 
•f a parental charaoter, there is a high aocount- 
ability to which many are altogether insensible. 
The habita of the parent are too often the solé 
inherítance of the child ; and his tastos, princi- 
pies and pursuits are often íashioncd by the most 
tririal attentions or ncglects of the parent. 

When a mero youth, the curiosíty natural to 
cbildren frcquently led me beyond the limita of 
parental license. One aflemoon, as I wandcred 
into a neighboríng church-yard, to sean the mon- 
aments that told the brief story of ita silent in- 
habitanta ; the smi had cast his last declining 
rays apon the tall trees beside me, ere I thonght 
of retoming home, or of the command I received 
at my departure. The sense of disobedience con- 
fuaed me : and I sat down, ailent aa the marble 
at my feet. From thia rererie I waa arouaed by 
a shrill cali from tho nursery of weeping willows 
on the side of tho grave.yard ; and had not time 
to answer before she stood at my aide, an aged 
domeatic of my father'a dwelltng, ciad in an un- 
usual garb. She led me haatily towarda home, 
betraying at overy step, evident fear of the 
ghosts and spirits, the most marvellona stories of 
which she had been wont to pour into my ear. 
She led me by tbe hand, now wondering at my 
temerity, now chiding me for disobedience to my 
párente, and now pitying me for the ponishmcnt 
I eo richly deserved for having firightened her 
almost out of her little wits. She wound off her 
lamcntations with an emphatic charge, ** noyer 
to go there again." 

*• Don*t go there !" said she, as we passed a 
gang of wrcstlers : •* there will be broken limbs and 
bruises — don't go there." We pasaed succeas- 
ively the retreats of the idle, the haunts of the 
dissipated, the assemblies of tho profane — and 
my guide, as we hurried onward, eamestly re- 
pcatcd the injunction ; •* DonH go there !" 

Id the courso of a long life, I have witnesscd 
the various characters of men, and wondered at 
tbe faoUity with which passion and foUy lead 
them astray — and I have a thousand times 
thought of the simple waming of my guide, and 
longed to whispcr it in their ears. When youth- 
ful companions urgcd to the wayward chasc, to 
some evening route or revel ; the wlthered form 
of the oíd enchantress stood before my young 
eyea, and I could no longer yield to their aolici- 
tationa. 

And now, when I acc a young man about to 
enter the gay aaaembly of the thougbtlcas and 
vicious, perhaps to join in riotous excesses, de- 
bauchery and gaming — I could wish to ayert the 
evil, and tell liim, •• never to go there.** 

When I aee a young mechanic, dependent on 
hia daíly earnings, the mcrchant*s clerk, whoae 
salary will aoarcely keep him in decent clothea, 
nightly wending hia way to the thcatroa, I could 
wiah to whispcr in hia ear, ** Don*t go there.** 



When I see the young entering tbe gin palacea, 
or the rum ahopa, the illuminated biUiard rooma, 
and dark bowling alleya of the metropolia — I 
could wish Bome apírit would put the thought 
into their miuds — ** Never to go there.** 

And the fair, too ; when I see them, apparent- 
ly with no pursuit but pleasure, waating the 
golden hours of moming in sleep, and the líve- 
long days in gadding about the streeta, waating 
the eaminga of their fathera on feathera and 
frippery, and becoming the pete of gallanta and 
whiskered coxeombs — methinks they had better 
" not go there,** for as age croeps on, and they 
perchance get no husbands, they may need those 
friendships which prudence and induatry never 
fail to aecure, and without which oíd maida are 
míaerable creaturea. 

Finally, oíd maids and young maidens ; bach. 
elora and married raen ; wivea and children ; 
when flattery allurea, or vice or paaaion calis 
them to forbidden pleaaurea ; when the cuatoma 
of the gay world entice them to join the circle of 
extra vagance, and awell the crowd of diaaipation 
all ahouSd be taught thia aalutary leaaon, ** Don*t 
go there.** 



REVOLUTIONARY REMINISCENCE. 

The following anecdote is quoted from the new 
Philadelphia Quarterly Review : 

When the British army helii poaaeaaion of 
Philadelphia, Gen. Howe*8 head-quartera were 
in Second street, the fourth door below Spruce, 
in a houae which waa before occupied by Gen. 
Cadwallader. Directly opposite reaided William 
and Lydia Darrah, membera of the society of 
Fríends. A superior officer of the Britiah army, 
believed to be the adjutant general, fixed upon 
one of their chambers, a back room, for private 
conference : and two of them frequently met 
there, with fire and candios, in cloae conaulta> 
tion. About the 2d of Decembcr, the adjutant- 
general told Lydia that they would he in the 
room at 7 o*clock, and remain late ; and that 
they wiahed the famiily to retire early to bed 
adding, that when they were going away they 
would cali her to let them out, and oxtinguish 
their fire and candios. She accordingly sent all 
the family to bed ; but as the officer had been so 
particular, her curiosity was excited. She took 
oír her ahoea and put her ear to the key-hole of 
the conclave, and overheard an order read for all 
the British troopa to march out late in the even- 
ing of the 4th and attack Gron. Washington's 
army, then encamped at White Marsh. On hear- 
ing thia she returned to her chamber and laid 
down. Soon after, the officer knocked at the 
door, but abe rose only at the third aummona, 
having fcigned herself asiecp. Her mind was 
so much agitated, that she could neither cat ñor 
sleep ¡ supposing it to be in her power to aave 
the lives of thousands of her fellow.countrymen, 
but not knowing how she was to convcy the in- 
formation to Gen. Washington, not daring to 
confide it to her husband. The time left, how. 
ever, waa ahort. She quickiy dctermined to 
make her way aa soon hs poaaible to the Ameri- 
can out])ost8. She informcd her family that, aa 
she was in want of flour, she would go' to 
Frankfort for some ; her husband insisted aho 
should take her servant-maid witli her, but to hia 



surpriae ahe poaitively refused. She gol acoesi 
to Gen. Howe, and aolicited what he rcadily 
granted, a paaa through the British troopa, ob 
the linea. Leaving her bag at the mili, ahe haa- 
tened towarda the American linea, and encoon- 
tered on her way an American lieutenant colonel 
(Craig) of the light horse, who, with aome of 
his men, waa on the lookout for informatjon. 
He knew her and inquired where she waa going 7 
She anawered, in queat of her aon an officer in 
the American army, and prayed tbe colonel to 
alight and walk with her. He did ao, ordering 
hia tro(^ to keep in aight. To him ahe diacloaed 
her aecret, after having obtained from him a 
aolemn promiae never to betray her individnally, 
aa her life might be at atake with the Britiah. 

He conducted her to a houae near at hand, 
directed aomething for her to eat, and hasteaed 
to head^oartera, when he brought Gen. Waah- 
ington acquainled with what he had hcard. 
Waahington made, of courac, all preparation for 
baffling the meditated aurprise. Lydia returned 
home with her floor ; aat up alone to watch the 
movementa of the Britiah troopa; hcard their 
footatepa ; but when they returned in a few daya 
after, did not daré to aak a queation, though 
aolicitioua'to learn the event. — The next evening 
the Adjutant-gcneral canie in, and requeated her 
to walk up to hia room aa he wiahed to put aome 
qneetiona. She followed him in terror; and 
when he locked the door and begged her, with an 
air of myatery, to be aoated, ahe waa aure that 
ahe waa either auspected or betrayed. He en- 
quired earneatly whethcr any of her famiiy waa 
up the laat night when he and the otber officer 
met : ahe told him they all retired at eight o*clock. 
He obaerved. ** I know yon were aaleep, for I 
knocked at your chamber door three times before 
you heard me : I am entírely at a loaa to imag- 
ine who gave Gen. Waahington information of 
our intendcd attack, unleaa the walla of the houae 
could apeak. When we arríved near White 
Marsh we found all their cannon mountcd, and 
the troopa preparcd to receive ua, and we have 
marched back like a parcel of fools.** 



THE SABBATH. 
But blessing, and ten thousand bJeaain^a, be 
upon that day ! and let myriads of thanks stroam 
up to the tbrone of God, for this divine and re. 
generating gift to man. As I have Bat in aome 
flowery dale, with the swcatness of May around 
rae, on a week day, I have thought of the miUioBS 
of immortal ercaf urea, toiling for their da ily Ufe 
infactoriea andshopsamid the whirlofmachinery, 
and tho grecdy craving of mercantile gain ; and, 
soddenly, that golden interval of time haa lain 
before me in all ita bríghtneas — a time, and a 
perpetual recurring time, in which the iron grasp 
of oarthly tyranny ia loofcd, and Pcace, Faith, 
and Freedom, the Angela of God, come down 
and walk once more among men ! Ten thouaand 
bleaainga on thia day — the friend of man and 
boaat ! — The bigot would rob it of ita hoalthy 
freedom, on the one hand, and ooop man np in 
hia worlE-day dungeona, and cauae him to walk 
with downcaat eyes and demure atepe; and the 
libertino would deaccrate all ita aober deoorum 
on the othcr. God, and tho eound heart and 
Bterling aonae of Engliahmen, preservo it from 
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both these evUa ! — Let us still avoid Puntan rig- 
idity and Frenoh dissipation. Let our children, 
and our servante, and those who toil for ub in 
yaulte, and shops, and factoriee, betwecn tho in- 
tervala oí solemn worship, have frecdoin to walk 
in tho íace of II caven and the beauty of earth, 
for, in the great temple of Naturc, stand togeth- 
er Health and Piety. — For myself I speak from 
expericnce, it has always becn ray dclight to go 
outon a Siinday, and like Isaac, medítate in the 
fíelds ; and especially, in the sweet tranquillity, 
and amid the gathering shadows of evening ; 
and nevor, in temple or closet, did more hallowed 
influencesfallupon my heart. — With the twUight 
and the hnsh of earth, a tcnderness has stolen 
apon me — a desire for evcry thing puré and hóly — 
a lovo for every creature on which God has 
stamped the wonder of his handyvtrork — but, es- 
pecially, for every child of humanity ; and thcn 
I have been madc to feel, that there is no orator, 
like that which has Heaven itself for its roof, and 
noteaching like the teaching of the spirit, which 
creatod, and still over-shadows, tho world with 
its infinitb wing. 



ADVICE TO MOTHERS. 

The following letter from the late Lord Col- 
lingwood to Mrs. Hall contains some valuablc 
advice to mothors: ** I had great pleasore,** 
wrítes his lordship, " in the rcceipt of your very 
kind letter a few days since and givc you joy, 
my dear María, on the incrcase of your famüy. 
You have now three boys, and I hope they will 
live to make you happy when you aro an oíd 
woman. I am truly sensible of the kind regard 
yon have shown to me in giving my ñame to your 
infant ; he will bríng me to your remembrance 
often, and then you will think of a fríend who 
loves you and your family very much. With a 
kind and affectionate husband and three small 
children, all boys, you are happy and I hope you 
will evcr be so. But three boys ¡ — let me tell 
you tho chance is very much against you, unless 
you aro fórever on your guard. The temper and 
dispoeition of most pcoplc are formed before thoy 
are seven years oíd ; and the common cause of 
bad ones is the great indulgence and mistaken 
fondnesB which the affection of a parent finds it 
difficult to veil, although tho happiness of a child 
dependa upon it. — Your measurcs must be ajs- 
tematic ; when ever they do wrong, ncver, omit 
to roprove them iirmly, but with gentlencss. 
Always speak to thcm in a style and languagc 
superior to^their yoars. Propcr words are as 
easily Icamed as improper ones; and when they 
do well — when they deserve commendation — 
bcstow it lavishly. 

** Let the feelings of your hcart flow from your 
«yes and tongue ; and they will never íbrget the 
cffect which their good behavior has upon their 
motber, and this at an earlier timo of lifc than 
is thoaght« I am very much intcrestcd in 
their prosperity, and that they may become good 
and virtuous men. I am glad that you think my 
daugfatera are well behaved girls. I took much 
pams with thcm the little timo I was at home. 
I cndeavored to givo thcm a contempt for the 
nonsense and frivolity of fashion, and to estab. 
lisb in its stead a conduct foundcd on rcason. 
They coold admire thundcr and lightning as well 



as any other of God's stupendous works, and 
walk throngh a churchyard at midnight without 
apprehensions of mceting any thing worse than 
themselves. I brought them up not to make 
griefs of trifles, ñor suffer any but what were 
inevitable." 



ABERNETHY AND LISTÓN. 

WrrH all his power of creating rairth and 
provoking laughter in others. Listón was, when 
at home, the dullest man imaginable, and a prey 
to low spiríts, which frequently threatened his 
reason. By the persuasión of his wife, he went 
to the celebrated Abernethy, so well known for 
the brusquerie of his manner. Listón was 
ushered into the surgeon's room, and was re. 
ceived with a slight bow by the oíd cur, who 
was unacquainted with the ñame or person of his 
visitor. 

** Sit down, sir — what ails you V* said the 
doctor. 

Listón stated his oomplaint with gravity and 
delibera tion. 

•• Is that all ?" inquired Abernethy. *• There's 
nothing the matter with you ; low spiríts ! 
Pooh ! pooh ¡ — go to Covent Garden to-night and 



** Brickabus,** rcplied ths candidato for litera* 
ry honors. 

Very well," observod the father, *• noW tell o» 
the Latín for coat." 

** Coatabus," was the reply. 

" Very like — very like," said the father, who 
though not skilled in Latín, was not lacking 
in good sense and shrewdness — ** and now the 
Latín for frock— eh ?" 

** Frockabus," was the answer. 

** Ay, ay,"' said the oíd gentleman, ** now go 
home, take offyoxu coatabusy put on yovafnck^ 
abust and go to making bricluibus^ for you 
don't go to the academy at iny expense any long- 
er, I can tell you." 



CLERICAL ANECDOTE. 

Old parson W. of Brístol county, Mass. reUted 
the following anecdote of himself ¡ He wished to 
address every portion of his flock in such a manner 
as to unpress them most deepJy, and accordingly 
gave notice that he would preach sepárate ser. 
mona, to the old, to young men, to young 
women, and to Hnners. At the first sermón hia 
house was fuU ; but one agcd person was there. 



At the seoond, lo young men, eveiy lady of the 
see Listón perform — if that has no effect, go ' parish was present, and but fow of those for 
again to-morrow — that will do it; two doses of |;Whom it was intcnded. At the third, few young 
Listón will restore a mclancholy madman — there ladies attended, but the aisles were crowded with 



—go— go." 

Listón was taken aback — tippcd his guinea — 
and made a most theatrícal exit. 



ON ONE CONDITION. 

Some years ago, when the Logislature of onc 
of the middle States were framing a new Consti. 
tution, the discuseion of its yarious provisions 
was warm and obstínate. Many days had been 
spent in fiery debate, and the vote was at length 
about to be taken. Just at this moment, a coun. 
try member, who bad been absent for some days 
previously, entcred the House and took his seat. 
Another member, who wasin favor of the amend. 
ed Constitution, went to him and endeavored to 
make a convert of him. 

*♦ You must voto for tho Constitution, by all 
means," said he. 

** I'U think of it," said the country member. 

** But you must make up your mind at once, 
man, for the vote is about to be taken." 

The country member scratchcd his head, and 
seemed puzzled. 

" Come, wliy do you hcsitate ? Will you pro- 
mise me to vote for the Constitution 7 I am surc 
it will give general satisfaction." 

•♦ 1*11 vote for it on one condition," said the 
country member. " What is that ?" 

" And on no other, by gracious ¡*» 

•* But what condition is it ?" 

*♦ WAy, that they let it run by myfarm." 



THE LEARNED YOÜTÍL 

A covNTRY youth, the son of a prosperous farm. 
mer, had spent some time at an academy, ** fit. 
ing for college," and one of tho vacations which 
he spent at home, he was one day in a brick-yard 
whero his industrious father with hired men 
were making bríck. The father, desirous of 
knowing something of hiaion's progrcss in Icam- 
ing, askcd him what was the Latiu for bríck ? 



young men. And, at the fourth, addressed to 
sinnera^ not a solitary individual was there exeept 
the sexton and the organist. ** So," said the old 
parson, ** I found that every body carne to chnrch 
to hear hiaaeighbors soolded, but no one cared to 
be spoken of himself." 



DsLicATE CoHFLiMENTs. — A youug lady being 
addressed by a gentleman, much older than her- 
self, observed to him, the only objection which 
she had to a unión with him, was the probability 
of his dying before her, and leaving her to feel the 
sorrows of widowhood : to which he made the fol. 
lowing ingenious reply : ** Blessed is the man that 
hath a virtuous wife, for the number of his days 
shall be douhled." — Eccl. xxxi. 1. 



WiFK AND Doctor. — ^A lady who presumed to 
make some obeervation, while a phystcian was 
recommending her husband to a bettor world, was 
told by the doctor, ** That if some women were 
admitted there, their tongues would make Para. 
dise a purgatory." *♦ And if some physicians," re- 
plíod the lady, ** were to be admitted there, thoy 
would make it a desert." 



letten Containíng Rfmittaneei, 

Rteeivtd Bt tki» 0$Uet tnding tVedneadmf lastj átducting 
the amountof Po$tag9 paiá. 
D. H. Bradford, Vt. f 1,00; W. W. C. Randolph, Vt. 
•1,00: W. I. M.Montrose, Pa. 91,00; C. W. F. Burling- 
ion, Vu «1,00; I. A. Cowlesville, N. Y. «1,00; H. Y. 
Watervlict, N. Y. 91,00; C. R. Cortland Village, N. Y. 
•1,00; Z. 8. Winchester, Ct. f 1,00; D. C. MoretowD, Vt 
f 1,00; G. B. R. Port Henry, N. Y. «2,00. 



In Catskill, on the 8th intt. by tbe Rev. Joeeph F. Pbil- 
fw, Mr. Caleb CrosweII, editor of tlie Catskill Recorder, 
to Mi» Ellzabeth Jaue, daugbter of Horacc Wiilard, Esq. 
all of tbat place. 



9 f eli. 



In this cily, on the Utli inst. Ann liarla, conaort of Cap- 
lain FrankIinTaylor, and daugbter of Isaac Uammu, Eaq. 
of Albany, in her35lh year. 

On tbe Í9lb iiut. Mr. Joseph Stalker, in bis 85Ui year. 
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From the Columbia Spy. 
THE OLD MAN'S STORY. 

BY MI88 C. H. WATEBMAH. 

** CoxB tell me ihou oíd grey haired man 

What wcary days thou'st wcn 
Since thou wcrt lifcc myeelf, a boy, 

And life»B glad path wa« greco? 
I know that hoary head of thine, 

In many atempesi hour, 
Hath bowed before the sudden stroke, 

Of fate'i rclentless power." 

** It would be but a heavy tale," 

The aged one began, 
*' To tell to thce, thou bright-eyed child, 

Of guch a worn oíd man ; 
I was not woni in olher years 

Fair boy, to be bo poor, 
I never thoughtin thoae bright days, 

To beg from door lo door. 
I never ihought ihcsc palsied handa 

Would grasp the bcggar'e staff, 
Or that thesc ears, wcre made to hear 

The loud,unpitying laugh. 
I had a gentle Mother once 

To part my aunny hair, 
A doting sire — whose hoard of love, 

My heart alone did abare. 
I waa a little, bright-eyed child, 
When, far from all he loved, 
To the church-yard aolemuly, 

My Pather waa removed. 
The widow rcared her orphaned boy 
'Till childhood'sdaya were o'er, 
And when my raanhood'sdays were fresh, 

My mother amiled no more. 
Her atrugglingawith my infancy, 

Her long, long watchful care, 
Met no relurn on carth — for »hc 

Waa callcd God'shomc to ahare. 
I Boughtfor other joya— and bound 

A dear one to my aide, 
And in my fluah of manhood'a dawn, 

I won a beauteous bride. 
Like bloBBoms from a bluahing tree, 

The fruit whereof isgood, 
Beaide me in the bloom of joy, 
Two iwin-born roaea atood. 
But Oh I the goodly tree waa felled — 

She paled — and day by da y, 
The life grew weaker at the heart, 

That on mine own heart lay ; 
She left me when thoae little dovea 

Lay neatling on her brcaat, 
She left them in that widowcd home, 

A aad — but aweet bcquest. 
Thotí wilt not blame the poor oíd man 

That he must weep awhilc, 
When he recalla hia wife'a laat look, 

Her ángel parting amile. 
They grew in beauty — and my boy 

Had dark locka auch aa thine ; 
My girPa were golden thrcada, thataeemed 

With aunny gleama to twine. 
My boy— a bold and daring one, 
Had heard of other lands. 



And fashioned in hia infancy, 
Shipa, wilh hia tiny handa. 
And when he grew a atripling tall, 

A maní y boy, and brave. 
He left hia father'a houae, to rovc, 

Acroaa the foaming wave. 
He never carne to tell ua aught, 

That he had looked upon, 
For the dark, wild, and ewelling sea, 

Had awallowed up my aon ! — 
All thinga went wrong— the aunny brow 

Of my home darling, grew 
Todeadly-pale— her roay cheek 

Loat ita bright crimaon hue. 
More like that ángel in the aky 

Each day ahe acemed to grow, 
" Till the young ruddy lipa grew white. 

And the heart ccased to flow. 
Childleaa, widowed, parentleai 

Beaide her coffincd form, 
I knelt— and all thia ailverhair 
Carne in that night of atorm. 
I preaaed her cherub brow— and acnt 

That do ve of beauty fair 
Back lo ita parent bird, to take 

My laat fond, lone kiaa there. 
And there they mct, a bleeecd band, 

A aire and mother dear, 
A tender, fond, and doting wife, 
With two loved children ncar. 
And here nm I— the laat aolc link 

Of that uniting chain, 
Left through a long, long lapac of ycara, 

Of miacry and pain. 
Hard poverty hath born me down — 

But one aweet hope ia nigh, 
He whobeara croaaea mcekly here, 

Hath hia reward on high. 
To that vaat atorehouae of my joya, 

A\i hope aodthought iagiven, 
Earth may not hold me long, for all 

My treaauíea are in Heaven. 
I aaid 'iwould be a heavy one 
When firat my tale began, 
Thy young heart will not aoon forgct 
Th^^rey haired beggar man." 
Phüacl^lphia, Deccmber, 1839. 



THE BROKEN LYRE. 

** Thua aighed tbc brokcn diubíc 

Tliat in gladaesi bad no parí! 
Uow iike art lAtw, neglectcd lyre, 

To many a human licart !" — Mas. IIkmams. 

In a lone, deaerted hall 

A broken lyre waa lying. 
And through the ancient casementa 

The aullen wind waa aighing ; 
And all the siringa of that gentle harp, 

Save one, were anapped in twain, 
And it anawered the guata of the fitful wind 

With a aad and mournful atrain. 

" O Where," it aighed, " ia the hand that swept 

My chorda in the daya of yore 7 
It lieth cold, in the ailent grave — 

It will waken my voice no more : 
I remember wcil the low, aoft voice 

And Btep aa the Hght wind free, 
And the ailvery laugh ofthat lovely girl 

As ahe touchcd the atringa in glee. 

** But the apoiler carne and sapped the flower 

That waa too bright for earth. 
And ihe bounding step grew feebly elow, 

Aad hushed the voice of mirili j 



And when ahe atruck the lyre again, 

And Bung of by gone yeara 
In tonca of saddcncd tenderneas, 

Her eyea were fiUed wiih icara. 

" Allength, one glowing furomcr'g eve, 

She cloaed her eyea and alept, 
And atrangera entered eilently. 

And gathered round and wept j 
And many a aigh bu ral from thcir lipa, 

And mournful worda were apoken, 
Aa, whiapering low among themselvca, 

They aaid • her heart waa broken !' 

And ever from that aaddened hour 

Neglected I decay j 
Thou canal not wake my voice again, 
• \yild, fitful, and away V* 
The plaintive voice waa huabed and atill, 

The mighly wind ruahed by 
And anapped in twain that aorrowing chord^ 

Wilh a found like the lone dovela cry. 

*TÍB ever thua wilhmcmory 

That round the fond heart clinga, 
When atern misfortune'B witheríng blaat 

Haa anapped all other siringa : 
Recalling things once loved, now loat, 

By many a treasured token, 
Till one great po^er asBerta'ila away, 

And life' 8 laat link ia broken ! 



From the Token for J840. 
TO A WILD VIOLET, IN MARCH. 

BY UON. 8. G. COODBICU. 

My prctty flower, how cam'at thou here 7 
Around ihee all ia aad and aere — 
Tlie brown leavee tell of winter'a breath 
And all but thee of doom and dealh. 

The naked foreat aliivering sigho — 
On yonder bilí the snow-wreath lies, 
And all ia bleak ;— then aay, aweet flower, 
How cam'at thou here in Buch an bour 1 

No tree unfolda its timid bud, 

Chill poura rhe hill-BÍde*a lurid flood, 

The tunelesB foreat all ia dumb ; 

How then, fair violet, didat thou come 7 

Spring hath not acattered yet her flower», 
But lingera atill in aouthern bowera ; 
No gardener*a art hath cherished thee — 
For wild and lone thou apringeat free. 

Thou apringeat here to man unknown, 
Waked into life by God alone ; 
Sweet flower, thou telleat well thy birth — 
Thou cam'at from Heaven, though Boiled in earth. 

Thou lell'st of Him whoae boundleaa power, 
Speaka inlo birtVi a world or flower ; 
And doet a God as clearly prove, 
Aa all the orba in Heaven that movc. 
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From Frieiidtbip*8 Offerlof . 
THE COÜNTESS. 

BT THE nON. KKSKINB RORTON. 

tCoacladed.] 
On Mr. Hcartlj's arrlvml at Badcn, he went 
to the houso of a fricnd of his, an English mor- 
chant, residen t títere ; from that gentlcman, he 
learncd every particular that he was desirous to 
know concerníng Lord DclviUc,wh¡eh may thus be 
compressed : That, on his lordship^s first arrival, 
he was disaipated and extravagant, keeping opcn 
hoose for gentleaen, li^mg in a constan! roatine 
of companj, and playing high ; but all this was 
an unnatural efiurt, his spirits werc forccd, and 
he was eridentlj but ill at ease. Mis. Clermont 
was Tcry expensive, and, in spite of all his hand. 
anrae talary, he soon found himself inyolved in 
difficulties. He suddenlj changed his mode, 
and ran at onca into the opposite extreme ; re. 
duced his establishment, shut hhnself up, was 
never to be secn out on business, or at court, or 
when he was met, unattcnded, on his long soli- 
tary rides, while his health seemed to becomo 
every day more precarious. All this did not suit 
Mrs. Clermont, and, in a Tery short time after 
the new system was establishcd, she placed her- 
sclf under the protection of a Germán prince, and 
disappearcd. Two months sinoe. Lord Delville 
had, by the advice of his physician, applied for a 
■hort leave of absence, and was now at Spa for 
the bencfit of his health. The account of the 
earPs death had alrcady reached Badén, and, no 
doubt, lotters from his famíly, directed to Spa, 
had, before this, informcd Lord Delville of the 
melancholy event. On receiving this informa- 
tion, Mr. Heartly made no dclay in continuing 
his route to Spa. 

It was late in the evcning when he arrived 
there at the principal hotel, and, the following 
moming, after broakfast, he proceeded, accom. 
panied by a guide, to the house of Lord Delville, 
now Earl of Belmont : it was very small and re. 
tired ; a servant, in new mouming livery, opcned 
the door ; he gave in his card : the servant re- 
turned, and said, that he was desired to ask 
whcther Mr. Heartly*s visit was on 'business, as 
the earl, as yet, roceived no visits of ceremony. 
Mr. Heartly replied, that his visit was on busi- 
ness, and he was then shown up into a small 
sitting room, scantily fumished ; a gentleman, 
en robe de chambre, half rose from a sofá, on 
whioh he was reclining, surrounded by maga- 
zines and newspapers. Mr. Heartly advanced, 
bowed, and took a seat, and then for a moment» 
fixing his eyes eamestly on the invalid, he could 
scarcely bclicve that he saw before him the gal. 
lant, gay, handsome young noblcman, he had met 



under such peculiar circumstances, but four 
years since ; ** I am sorry to seo your lordship 
looking so unwcU.'* 

A cool bow, and, ** I think, sir, you said you 
had buainose with me 7" were the only reply. 

** I am, my lord, a friend of Mr. Middloton, 
and am commissioncd to put into your hands 
this note from him, and this letter (rom your 
father, the late earl.'* Lord Belmont*s counto, 
nance changed — a vivid, but transient flush 
passed over it, and his hand tremblcd as he re- 
ceivcd the papers. He opened the noto from 
Mr. Middlcton; — it merely containcd thesc 
words : ** Should the Earl of Belmont have any 
communication to make on the subjc^t of the 
accompanying lotter, he may make it frccly and 
safely to the bearer, Mr. Heartly. 

Thomas Miodleton. 

The earl then, in his tum, fixed a scmti- 
nizing look on Mr. Heartly : — ** Your ñame is 
familiar to me, and I — I belicve wc have met 
before ?" 

** I had the honor of moeting your lordship at 
Twickcnham." 

** Yes — yes — I recollect : — excuso me for a 
few minutes :" — and he left the room with his 
fathcr's letter. 

He was absent fully half an hour, and on his 
retum traces of dcep agitation were yet visible 
in his countenance. ** Mr. Heartly, .this letter 
is an camest request from my late father, to do 
aJl in my powcr to effect a reconciliation witli my 
wife, the daughter of your friend." 

** Mr. Middleton and mysclf both presumed 
that it was so; and providcncc has willed 
that it should be your fathcr's last — his dying 
request." 

** Even so," replied Lord Belmont, tremulous- 
ly, and pauscd. 

** Pcrhaps your lordship would wish for time 
to make your decisión ; if so, I am quite at your 
ordcrs — I am here without any othcr objcct in 
view." 

'* You are very good — very considérate : have 
you seen Lady Delville — the Countcss I should 
now say — lately 7" 

** About a month since I had the honor." 

** Her health has been long re-established, I 
believe 7" 

** Quite so — ^no one even rccollccts her lady 

ship looking so beaut so well, as she does at 

present." 

Lord Belmont sighed : ** And my little son 7" 

** O, he is quite a picture of health, and beau- 
ty, and happincss ! He rcsembles your lordship 
very much, but his eyes are his mother's." 

Another pause, during which the cari strove, 
Buccessfully, to ropress his emotion. ** The 
countess appcars fond of Hastings; 1 supposc 
she fiada it gay and agrceable 7" 



** She is fond of it : but in it« gayeties she 
takes no sbare, she leads a very secludcd Ufe." 

•• Who are her most intímate fríends 7" 

** She has but one at llastings — Mrs. Wilmot." 

** Ha, Mrs. Wilmot ! I have met her, and 
heard of her — she is a very superior woman !" 

** She is in all respectj worthy of the confi. 
dcnce and fricndship of your countess." 

** Well, Mr. Heartly ! I wiU not ask you to an 
invalid's dinner ; but, if you will oall carly in the 
evening, I shall be moet liappy to seo you." 
They sliook hands, and Mr. Heartly took liis 
leave. 

•• Mr. Heartly," said the earl, when the con- 
versation was rcnewod in the evcning, ** I am 
aware that no man has sacríficed liis happincss 
more complctely than I have done; domes! ic 
comfort, health, competcncy, reputation, havo 
all beon destroyod or greatly injurcd. To talk 
of my rcgrot would be foUy ; it is written, like 
the mark of Cain, upon my brow : to talk of my 
desire to have any of tbose blessings rostorcd 
would be equal folly. It seems that a glimpse 
of hope is opened to me by your mission, but it 
is so obscured by such deep sliadows, and sur- 
rounded by so many difficulties, that I almost 
despair." 

*• How so, roy lord 7" 

" This letter comes from my father ; liis re- 
quest at any time, especially his last one, would 
be sacred to me — but I have no intimation from 
my wife, and I may say indeed, none from Mr. 
Middleton ; I shall, thcrcfore, probably ask and 
be refuscd." 

** My Lord, I do not pretcnd to know any 
thing whatcvcr of tlie sentiroents of your coun- 
tess on the subjcct ; I have never heard your 
ñame mentioncd in her prcscnce, and I bclicve 
that it has bcen never, or very rarcly alludcd to 
in her most intímate convcrsations with her 
father, since your dcparture : but thcrc is one 
point on which I am very clcar — that it is you 
not your wife, who are bound to make the first 
ad vanee." 

** It may be so — ^but still, years have clapsed 
without the most trifling inquiry or mark of in- 
terest, without even any conmiunioation — from 
her at least^-conccrning our ehild ; without the 
slightest cfibrt to rcdeem her husband from his 
crrors ; not a word of comfort, while opprcsscd 
by absence from all he lovcd, by unavailing r&. 
grets, by poverty and ill-health ! — Women are 
not usually nwde of such stcm stuff, and Icast of 
all did I expect to find it in Hanriot, so gcntle 
and huinble as she was." 

** Gentle and humble she is now, my Lord-* 
but she is no longer what you first bchcld hcr^ 
the inexperienccd, happy girl ; nottlie yoyng and 
tiniid bride, with a new world opening to her— ^ 
such a world ! and witliQU^ ^ ffitnd qi ^ gui^e \^ 
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advise or dircct hcr. Ezperience and safferin^ 
ha fe taught thoir usual bitter leaaon, with more 
than their usual effeot ; they have taught her to 
know and lo apprcciate heraelf; Ihey have left 
untouohod the beautiful riimplioity, puríty and 
tcndcrncss oi* hcátii Whilo thoy have unfolded 
thc treasurcB of a mhid of the fíret rate order. 
Tho Countess of Bclnlotlt ktidWs What is due to 
her feelings as an mjnred wife, and to hcr dignity 
M a Tirtuons one ; and I ventorc to say that if 
your lordship wait for her first advance — much 
as it'may cost hcr — ^your reunión will never take 
place on this side of tho grave.** 

Lord Bolmont made no reply, but sat for somc 
minutes with his hand over his face ; at length 
he said : ** Well, sir, supposing that I yield thie 
point, jet in what view will my conduct appcar 
to the world 7 Bankrupt in the hcart of all oth. 
era, I turn again to sue for that of my wifo ; and 
opproseed with povcrty, I kneel to ask hcr for 
iher wcalth, and for all the comforts and benefíts 
it will bcstow !'* 

*** My Lord, you confound the opinión of thc 
world with tho fact itself ; you and we know well 
that the fact will no< be as jrou state it ; your 
dtsinlcrested conduct in refusing to avail your. 
solf of the scttlement made on you from the time 
you scparated from your wifc, is well known, and 
has been smiled at by the world you drcad, as 
rathcr too chivalric for this money.grasping and 
money..8pending age. My lord, I do not mean 
to affeot to undervalue thc opmion of thc world ; 
nay, I will do it the justioe to say, that whcn thc 
whole facts of the case aro bcfore it, its opinión 
is almost always corrcct ; tho misfortunc is, that, 
coUectively as well as individually, it is apt to 
judgo of thc whole from a part only. The first 
object of a first-rate mind, is to do what it be 
licvcs to be right ; thc first object of a second. 
rate mind, is to do what it bclievcs to be right in 
tho opinión of tho world.** 

** Thcn I snpposo you place me among thc 
■econd ratcs ?*' said the earl smilingly. 

** My Lord,** rcplied Mr. Hcartly, cvading an 
«nswcr to this dclicate question, ** I do not sec 
what thc world can say against an eriing hus. 
band sccking the forgiveness of his wife ; and 
surcly no time can be more propcr than thc prcs- 
cnt ; the recont dcath of your fathcr, and his 
late injunction may be reasonably supposed suf- 
ficient to Boftcn the hearts of his family, and to 
lead thcm all to rcconciliation and peacc. In 
point of rank and wealth you stand as you have 
always stood ; upon her you have bestowed your 
coronel witli all its dignitics and advantagcs; 
she, on you has bestowed her wcalth ; in thcse 
more worldly ezchanges: I conceive you to be 
equal, and in all probability, thc balance will 
ultimatoly be in your favor, whcn your cxpccta- 
tions from the East are realizcd. I bello ve, too, 
that BehBont Castlo is now vacant.** 

** Yes ; its ten years' léase expired thrce 
Hionlhs since : it is now inhabited only by two 
or thrcc grey-hcaded domestics, who kcep the 
oíd place clean and aircd, and its vcncmblc av- 
enuos frcc from fallen leaves — ^but this is all.** 

A fcw days passed over, during which thc 
earl seemcd to take a grcat partiality for his ncw 
aci^aaintance, oach day brought thcm more and 
inore togcthcr, until at Jcngth thoy scarcoly 



scparated. Mr. Heartly had ampie opportunity 
of forming a just estímate of the husband of Har- 
riet, and he deoply regretted, that a heart so well 
disposcd and afiectionate, and a mind capable of 
better things, should have been so warped and 
misled. He had grcat hopes that both might be 
redccmed, but he could not conceal from himaelf 
that Lord Bclmont*s health was in the most pre- 
carious and even dangerous state ; by it, an unfa. 
vorable re.action was produccd on the mind ; his 
judgmcnt was wcakened, his tempcr rendered 
irritable, his opinión indecisivc, and his schemcs 
wavering. The earl had requcsted Mr. Heartly 
to stay with him for a fortnight, and at the end 
of that timo he promiscd to make up his mind on 
the dclicate subject of his missiout which there> 
fore ceased to be reverted to in tho coarse of 
thcir conversations. 

The fortnight was near its cióse, when* vcry 
oarly one moming, Mr. Hoartly was roused from 
his bed by a noto from his lordship : — ** £vents 
of importance seldom come singly { I have grcat 
news to tell you-^-Hlo not Waste a minute.** 

On Mr. Heartly*s arrival, he found the cari in 
bed ; he held up a large packet. 

** Rcad it '.** he cxclaimcd, and sunk back on 
his pillow, apparcntly cxhausted with the forcé 
of his cmotions. Mr. Heartly steppcd from the 
bod.room into thc little sítting.room, and anxious. 
ly removed an envelope ; it contained two let- 
Icrs ; one from his mother, thc dowager, and the 
olher from his agent ; they informed the earl that 
his únele had died on his passa^c to Calcutta, 
but that the ship had brought on bis efibcts and 
documenta — among the latter his will, (a copy 
was stated to have been left at Calcutta,) by 
which ho made his nephcw solé hcir to his vast 
wcalth. 

•* I congratúlate you, my lofd,** said Mr. 
Hcartly, retuming and taking his hand. 

Lord Belmont grasped his, and said, " Now 
my friend, I will do all that you wish ; I will 
oven throw myself on my knccs to my injurcd, 
my dcserted Harriet.** Then suddonly changing 
his tone, clasped his hands, and raising his cycs 
exclaimed ; ** God grant me but life to reccive 
her forgiveness, and to blcss my child !** 

Mr. Hcartly was dceply aíTccted, for this was 
the first time Lord Belmont had alluded to thc 
state of his health; ho had always seemcd 
absolutely ignorant of, or extrcmcly carelcss 
about it. 

An application was forwarded by that day*8 
post to Downing strcct, requesting pcrmission to 
rctum to England without delay, on thc plea of 
extreme ill health, accompanlcd by ccrtificates 
signed by the principal medical practitioners of 
the Spa. Lcttcrs wcre writtcn to thc two coun 
tesses, and an order to the oldsteward of Belmont 
Castlc; a communication was also mado to 
Badén. 

Mr. Hcartly despatched the oflicial lettcrs, 
and in ovcry way assisted, soothed, and chcered 
his friend. Tho surprise, although, with thc 
exception of his uncle*s dcath, a most pica, 
surable one, was evidontly too much for Lord 
Belmont's shattcrcd nervcp, and he secmed 
apprchcnsivc that he should novcr reach England. 

Harriet was scated at brcaWkst with hcr father, 
at HastingR, whcn thcscrvant who had bccn scnt 



to the post office rcturned. He brought tJircc ot 
four businc8s.like looking letters, which he delir- 
ered to Mr. Middleton ; ho thcn presented one 
to tho countess. The superscription was written 
in a hasty, trembling, crooked hand, which she 
did not immediatcly rccognize : she lamed it, 
and looked at thc seal — the blood rashcd to hcr 
face, then leít it as wliite as marble — u, fihn 
seemcd to float before her oyes, and it was some 
minutes before she could colkct power lo open 
the lottcr ; observing that lier father was quite 
absorbed with his Communications, she broke the 
seal and rcad : — 

" Harriet ! my wife ! Can you forgive me T 
Can you belicve, that, from the (atal moment 
in which I toro myself away, I have never known 
an instant*s peacc 7 — that the images of roy wifc 
and child, as I then bcheld thcm, slecping io 
their innocence, have never ceased to haunt and 
roproach me 7 I have sufiered, Harriet, in mind 
and body, not perhaps more than I have descrved, 
but cnough I trust to cntitlc me to your pity and 
forgiveness. — Mourning over the yet warm ashea 
of my father — I beseech you, for thc sake of your 
child — for your own sake — ray Harriet, I besccch 
you not to rejcct my praycr ! for the tímc will 
come, and shortly, whcn your kind and affection. 
ate heart will grieve at thc thought of having in- 
flictcd an additional, and unnccessary wound. In 
a few days I shall be at Belmont Castle ; daré I 
hope that I may nieet you therc — ^you and your 
littlo one ! — God blcss you both ! 

Belmont." 

A struggling sigh and a slight rustling move- 
mcnt attractcd the attention of Mr. Middleton, 
and he rose just in time to reccive in his arms 
thc palé and insensible Harriet. Assistancc was 
instantly procured, and thc usual remedies eoon 
restored her ; sho embraced hcr father fervently, 
and calling for her child, shed tears of rapturo 
over him, while Mr. Middleton pcruscd thelet. 
ter. 

That aflcrnoon bcheld thcm, with a small 
suite, on their road to Belmont Castlo. They 
reached it at nightfall, and, in consequence of 
the order received by the steward from Lord Bel. 
roont, found fires lit, beds made, and as much 
preparation as could be expectcd on so ehort a 
noticG. With what feclings of gratitude, vene- 
ration and hope, did the young countess pass 
through the massive gatcways, and along the 
magnifíccnt avenues Icading to hcr husband*s 
lordly residence. She shook hands with the oíd 
servants, and epckc to thcm so kindly, looked so 
happy and yet so tearful, tliat their hearts wero 
hers as soon as they beheld her. The foUowing 
day was cmployed in making cvcry possible ar- 
rangement, for the comfort of the expected inra- 
lid : ** He is, I am sure !'* said Harriet, with that 
buoyancy of hope peculiar to the young, '• more 
depresscd in spirits than in actual health ; peace 
and rest and affection will soon restoro him.** 
The medical gcntleman, who had boen accus. 
tomed to attend the Belmont family, while resí. 
ding in that neighborhood, was cngaged ; and a 
physician of grcat cclcbrity at Hastings had 
^omised to attend as frcquently as possible. 

The dowager countess had rcccivcd a note from 
Iier son, to say that ho should be in England in 
a fcw days, and that whcn arrived therc «he 
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Would hear again from hini. It was cvidently 
hie wish, that she and bis sisters should not movc 
from Twickenham, un tufar ther no tice ; bowevcr 
they assembled in council on tbo subjcct, aud 
decided on establisbing tbemselTüs iu Belmont 
Castle to rcceivc bün. — Tbcy nevcr once tbougbt 
of Harríet and ber rígbts, and oí oourse kncw 
tiotbing of tbe commonication made to bor. 

It was wítb some surprise and consternation, 
tbat, on tbe second moming aftcr bcr arrival, 
liarriet was appriscd of tbo approach of an avant 
eourier, wbo, on boíng introduced, announccd 
tbat tbe dowager and bcr two daugbtorB would 
be at tbe castlc in two or tbrec bours, and tbat 
dínner was to be prepared for tbem. Harríet, 
witb tbe conourrenco of bor fatber soon made np 
her mind as to tbe lino of conduct nccessary to 
be pursued on tbis occasion. 

On tbo approacb of tbe carriagc, sbo stationod 
hcrself in tbo ball, attcnded by ber fatber and 
tbo servants, and as soon as tbe ladies bad 
aligbtcd, abe went forward to receive tbem: 
tboy appoared struck witb amazemcnt at perceiv. 
ing bcr. 

** Madam," sbc said to tbo dowagcr, ** I am 
moet bappy to bave tbe bonor of sceing yon and 
my 8istcr8.in.Iaw at Belmont Castle : I only re. 
gret tbat you did not givo me somewliat longer 
notice, tbat your apartments migbt baye becn 
better prepared.** 

Tbe dowagcr looked mucb perplexcd, and at 
lengtb stammcrcd out; ** We aro — verj mucb 
astonisbment — very mucb, indeed, to find you 
and your fatber bere !** 

** I bope madam,** said tbe young countess, 
drttwing bersclf ap, ** tbat tbo surpríse is at least 
a pleasmrable one.** 

Lady Katlierino steppcd forward; " To cut 
tbe matter sbort/* sbe oríed, ** unlcss my motbcr 
enter tbis castle as its mistrcss, sbe docs not 
cnter it at all.** 

" Tbe moibcr of tbe cari of Belmont,** oalroly 
rcplicd Uarriot, ** ís, or ougbt to be, tbe most 
welcome of all guosts at Belmont Castle ; but it 
M only as a gutH that ever 9ke can be receiTcd, 
whcn tbe wife of tbe cari is present.'* 

'* Tben let us go,** said Lady Katbcríne to bcr 
motbcr, ** let us go to Dorcr to racet my brotber 
thorc ; we bavo no autbority from bim to acknowl. 
edge tbis lady as tbe mistrcss of tbis castle ; we 
liavo sufiered enougb already from tbe introduc 
tion of tbeso low.bom, uneducated, purse.proud 
people into our family ; wben not only novo tbat 
he is woaltby but at any time tbe beir of Bel. 
mont migbt bavo comroanded tbe band of 
tbe daughter of tbe íirst peer of tbe rcalm. 
But we sball see,** sbe continued, as tbey 
retumed to tlic carriage, ** wbetber tbe power 
of tbe lord of tbe castle be not superior to tbat 
of tbe lady.** 

Duríng tbis violent speecb, Harríet saw ber 
£atber*s color rise, and bis mild, calm eye fire 
witb indignation; but she caught bim by tbe 
arm and whispered, ** For my sake, my fatber !** 
He allowed tbe appeal, and before tbe carríage 
had dríyen from tbe door, tbe fatber and daugbtcr 
had quitted tbe ball. 

Lord Belmont bad rocoired, witbout dolay, tbe 
permiseion he had requested to retum to England, 
and immodiately prepared for bis joumcy. Ilr 



casily induccd Mr. Hcartly to become bis fcllowj sísters wcre bere a few days since, and í regret 
travcler, wbo tbe more readily agrccd to bis re- \ tbat I could not prcyaíl upon tbem to remain. 
qucst, from obscrving tliat tbe earl was not in a ! God bloss you, and bríng you safe to your aftcc 
State to travcl witb servants only ; watcbful and j tionatc Harribt T* 

judicious carc bad now become indispensabléf and |i ** Heartly I** said Lord belkiont, and in a iúo» 
tbe groat comfort be derived from Mr. Heartly ment his ^rícnd Waá tteaf hit» side i *' Thahk 
unremitting attention, befclt andacknowicdged God, I sball, at Icast, dit bappy I — fiut shd 
most gratcfully. { epcaks of my motbcr and sisters ; is it not strange 

Tbey arríycd safely at Dover; but tbe carr they should, under prcscnt circomstances, have 
was in so ezliausted a state, from rather a long , gone to Belmont, and still more strange that, 



and rougb passage, that Mr. Heartly landcd fírst 
in order to próvido a sedan cbair to carry bim to 
tbo inn : be was rather surprísed at being accost. 
cd by a servant in mouming livery, wbo bcggcd 
to know wbetber be wcre not traveling in tbe 
suitc of tbe Elarl of Belmont. 

" I am a frícnd of tbe earl, and am traveling 
witb him.** 

** Then, pcrbaps, sir, you will be so good as to 
gct tbis letter conveycd to bim on board.*' 

Mr. Heartly looked at tbe letter ; it was soalcd 
in black, and directcd by a female band, but he 
kncw it was not Harriet*s. 

** From wbom docs tbis come ?** 

** From tbe dowagcr countess, wbo witli tbe 
young ladies, is waiting bis arríval at tbo botol.** 

" Very good,»* rei^ied Mr. Heartly— «♦ I will 
takc caro of tbe letter.** 

Wbilc bis servants wcre looking for a sedan 
cbair, Mr. Heartly went to tbe hotel, and was 
soon in tbe presencc of tbe dowagcr and bcr 
daugbters. 

** I do not mean,** he said, as he retumed ber 
letter, to alarm your ladysbip unneccssarily, but 
tbe earl, your son, is very ill indecd ; he is not 
aware of your being in Dover, and by no means 
cxpccts to moet you bere ; and liowcvcr great 
tbo ploasure of sucb a mceting may prove it can- 
not faíl to hurry and excite him, in bis prcsent ex- 
hausted condition. I venturo, tberefore, to advise 
that he should bebrought bere, and have a nigbt*8 
rest and refresbmont, before your presencc is 
announccd to bim«" 

Tbe ladies wero mucb alarmed at hearíng tbis 
acconnt, and immodiatoly gaye Mr. Heartly eartc 
blanehe to act as he jndged bcst. 

Tbe invalid passed a tolerable night, and slept 
until rather lato on tbo foUowing moming. On 
awakíng be found Mr. Heartly, as usual, seaiid 
by bis bed-side. 

'* My kiud fricnd,** said tbe earl, '« I fecl 
mucb composed and refresbed, and am anxious 
to got on ; we bavo but a short and easy way to 
travol now.** 

•* Short and easy as it is,** rcplicd Mr. Heartly, 
choerfully, ** I tbink I bave a talismán about me 
that will DMke it appcar still more so.** 

He oponed tbe shutters, and having put a lét. 
tcr in tbe carPs bands, rotired witb bis accus. 
tomed delicacy to tbe further part of tbe room, 
pretonding to busy himself about some packages 
there, while it was rcad. The earl kissod tbe 
cbaraoters tbat had becn strangers to him so 
long, and witb bis wcak and trembling bands 
broke tbe seal. 

** Welcome, my beloved busband, to your 
borne, your chíld and your wife ! At Belmont 
you will find us witb my fatber, all anziously 
awaiting your retum ; and healtb and bappini 
I trust, are awaiting it sUm). Your mother and 



being thcre, they should not bave staid 7 I fcar 
Ihcre has bcen some dissention !** 

Mr. Heartly thcn told him of tbe actual pros, 
once of bis mother and sisters in tbe hotel. — 
The ncws surprísed and agitated, but did not 
¡ displcaso him ; and whcn he was drcsscd, and 
had taken some sligbt refreshment, Mr. Hoartly 
went to tbe ladies to conduct tbem to tho 
apartment. 

** May I venture to suggcst,»* said be to tbem, 
** that if thcre be any topic of an unpleasant na. 
ture, on which you migbt bave thought it ñecos, 
sary to speak, you will avoid it for tbe prcsent : 
bis nervous irrítabihty is very great, and it must 
be tbe object of all to kecp bim as tranquil as pos. 
siblc. He has just received a most afTcctionato 
letter from tbe countess, in which sbe mcntions 
that you had becn at Belmont, and rcgrcts that 
she was not ablo to prevalí on you to stay ; thi9 
i8 all she says,** 

By tbis time tbey had roached tbe door of tlie 
apartment, and, on entcríng, tbo mother was so 
shocked by the appcarancc of ber son, that all 
thoughts, exccpt of bis illncss, wcre banishcd 
from bcr mind ; poor lady Charlotte wcpt, and 
evcn tbe well.nursed spleon of her sistcr was 
subducd for tbe time. Witbout appcaríng to 
notice tbcir cmotion, ho received tbem most 
affectionately, and when they wcre seated round 
liim, slightly cxpresscd bis regret that tliey bad 
takpn up tbcir quarters at Belmont Castle. 

** To tell you the truth, my dear son, we 
wcre not awaro that the castle was occupicd by 
your wife ; wo did not oven know tbat «ny com. 
munttation bad^ of latc^ taken place bctwccq 
you.** 

Lord Belmont oxplaincd, in a few words, the 
advances be bad made towards a reconciliation, 
on roceiving the intclligence of bis uncle's be. 
quest ; and be showed tbem tbo letter be liad 
received that moming. ** On tbe wholc, my 
dear mother, it will be better that you sliould 
remain bere for a day or two : I am certain of 
your thcn receiving an invitation from Harríet ; 
this will be more gratifying to your fcelings, to 
hers, and to my own ; so lot us spcak no more 
on this subjoct** 

He thcn strugglcd to converse checrfuUy until 
bis carriage was announccd ; but, wben be took 
leave of tbem, be did so witb so mucb more soU 
emnity and tenderness than tho expectcd short 
separation appcared to warrant, tbat Mr. Heartly 
felt convinced, bowevcr dexterously be had 
contríved to veil the trath from tbem he liimsolf 
saw and felt it but too clearly. On being placed 
in tbe carriage, bis powers, which had been taxcd 
to tbe utmost during tbis scene, appearcd quite 
exhausted ; he was constantly snpported by Mr. 
Heartly, sunk into a sort of doze, and never 
spoke excepting toask if tbey wcre near Bebnont^ 
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*T\icy árrivctl jiist as the «cltiilg sún wa» 
fiiíiirig itJ? niajcstic toWcreí ; Lord ficlnlofit fouÉcá 
liimse'f as ihcy entcrcd thc gatcs, and lookcd 
cagcrly oDt cach sidc st ovcry wcll rcmcmbcrcd 
«)fot; for it was Ucte that lie had passcd his 
fehildliood. 

Mr. Middldlcm eainc to thc carriagc door to 
fcdtíívd tlltíiii, büt lie was al«o so uttcfly nnpre- 
|iarcd tot the death-liltó appcafatide of Ihc earl, 
Ihal liií tonque CdUld sCarcJcly títtcr hi» Wcl- 
6ome. Lord Bclmont shook hi« liand and prcssed 
it td hifl lips, but did not spcak. He was removed 
from thc carnaje, artd thcn borne through the 
hall to the door of the library, in which Ilarrict 
had stationcd hcrsclf, bcing unwilling that theh* 
firsl mccting should takc place in the prcscnce of 
witnesscs { thcrc, he dcsircd to be sct down, and 
Icaningonly on Mr. Middloton, entcrcd thc room, 
thc door of which Mr. Hcartly iinmcdiatclyclosod 
outsidc, and dismissed the ecrvants. 

Ilarrict stood tremblin^ with aglt^tion ; at 
thc ñrst glancc sho shriekcd, thc ncxt momcnt 
shc rcceivcd him almoflt fainting in hcr arms. 
A sofá was ncar, and on that he Wa0 laid ; in a 
minute or two he scemed to rccovcr, thc color 
carne to his lips, and thc light to his eyes r~^he 
knclt by him ; he tlircw bis hand ovcr hcr bright 
and clustcring tresscs, and kissed her with the 
deepcst and tcndcrcst emotion, whilc hcr warm 
tcars fell fast on his thin, palé chcek. Not a word 
was spokcn, it was a momcnt of fcelings too high. 
ly wroaght, and of too imposing a naturc for 
wordü ; a momcnt of joy and of gricf, of hopc 
and dcspair. 

Whon the fírst cmotions h^d somcwhat subsi. 
ded, Mr. Middlcton callcd the medical gentlc. 
man in attcndancc, and sach mcans wcre applied 
as soon rcstorcd thc cari to comparatire comfort 
ftnd composure. His bcautiful boy was thcn 
brought in, and for once he indulgcd in Uic ovcr. 
flowiugs of a parent*8 love. 

The physician from Hastings arrived, and all 
was dono that human mcans could do, to rcvert 
or to retard the irapcnding blow. Lord Bclmont 
mibmitted himsclf with patient tranquillity — and 
whcn, at last, laid in his bcd, sarroundcd by every 
comfort that carc and affcctbn eould bcstow, he 
said to his fricnd : ** Hcartly, do not look on me 
with that cyc of pity : I am so happy I** He thcn 
tarncd to Harriot, whcre she sat with his hand 
claspcd in hcrs.strug^lingto supprcss hcragony; 
€xcrtion and agitation had gívcn to hcr chcek a 
feverod glow, and hcr tocycs a reslless bríghtncas, 
which, thoagh indicativo of the roost painful 
anxiety, wero bcaatiful in thcmsclves ; she had 
thrown off the drcss in which she had reccívcd 
her husband, and hcr carclcss whito wrappcr, 
and unbonnd hair rather addcd to than dimin. 
ishcd tho effjct. He looked at her tcndcrly 
•nd admiringly, thcn forvcntly oxclaimcd : " O 
Harriet ! Harrict ! what a traitor ha ve I bccn to 
mysclf ! how have I blasted thc fair wreath of 
happiness my fate had woven !" He thcn lay for 
some time in thought ; the opiato he had takcii 
had evidcntly no cftcct in procuring rest, but his 
Bktnd appoarcd to be particalarly acate and active, 
«fid whjBn he spoke, it was m a low but clear and 
«oHcetive roice. Ho desircd that the whole 
party, iaeluding the clergyman and solicitor, who 
kad beca sent for, and the medical gcntleman, 



with thc hcad scrvaiits, might be assembled in 
the room. He thcn appointcd Mr. Middlcton 
and Mr. Hcarlly as guardians to bis son, and fíxed 
thc jointnre for his mother, an incomc for his 
8Í8tcr8,andlcgacie8 for his servante ; he gave, too, 
some directions conceming the managcment of 
the estáte I and the clearancc of thc debts With 
which it Was cncttmbered. These necessary 
arrangemcntfl be made with great cochiefis and 
precisión { when ooncluded, he dcsircd that all 
should withdraw, cxCepting the family and the 
clcrg3rman : ho rcccived the sacrament ; thcn 
taking thc hand of Harrict and Mri Hcartly, 
he said, " I fcel even now that I am no longer of 
thÍ8 world — lifc is ebbing fsist ; Ict this, my last 
act, provc how far abovc its sordid passions and 
petty jcalousies I havc risen! Take her, my 
fricnd I you llave long loved her, disintcrcstedly, 
honorably, hopclcssly ; be to hcr, and to my boy 
what I ought to have bcen ! — God blcss you 
both !" — He jolned therí hands, and with a deep 
sigh, Bunk back on his pillow. A rapid and un. 
favorable chango had already come on ; he bccame 
Icthargic, and at uve in thc moming cxpircd. 

Two years after thís melaltdholy and event. 
ful night, thc young and widowed conntess be- 
stowcd her hand on Mr. Heartly. The mfant 
cari has bccomc all that their most sanguino 
hopes could aspiro to; and to their domestic 
circle have been addcd two lovcly daughters. 
The settlement, originally made on Lord Del- 
ville, and which he so properly reUnquished, 
was, by tho expresa dcdre of Harriet, contin 
ued for life to thc dowagcr, in addition to hcr 
joínturc, 

The Countcss of Bclmont, snpremely happy 
as a daughter, a wifc, and a mother, high in the 
estímation of tho world, and surroundcd by all 
the enjoymcnts it can bcstow, acknowledges, 
with humilily and gratitude, hcr great and 
numcrous blessings. 
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For tbe Raral Eepoaltory. 
A WORD TO THE LA0IES. 
The practico prevalcnt among some young 
ladics of acccpting of presents, given to thcm as 
Uriiens of prefercnce and aficction, from young 
gcntleman in whom they take no particular in- 
terestand towards whom they feel no sentiments 
of afiection, is one highly reprehensible and de- 
grading to the honor and delicacy of the femalc 
character, and which no female possesscd of 
Ihose fcelings of refínement and delicacy, which 
should ever charactcrize the fcmale mind, should 
pcrmit hcrself to indulge in. Thosrfcclings of 
delicacy and modesty, which ought ever to glow 
in thc fcmale breasrt and influcnce her every ac- 
tion, should ever prcvent a young lady from ac. 
cepting a present from a young person of thc 
opposite sex, unloss he be united to her by her 
ties of blood, or the still stronger ones of affec 
tion, or he be a ncar and intímate friend. And 
pcrmit me to remark that young ladies may in 
general conclude that when a young gcntleman 
shows marks of preferenoe and attachment for 
them and styles his feelings thoce of friendship, ' 
that he either shrinks from calling his feelings by j 
tho rigfat ñame from motives of delicacy, orj 



through fcar that they are not rcciprocatcd ; 
or that he has dcceivcd himsclf and reallj 
bclieves his fcelings to be no stronger than tbas« 
of friendship, while lovc is their truc M>arcc« 
And if indeed they proceed from no warmcr tource 
than friendshipf if they be reciprocated by thc 
lady, fanned by mutual csteom, they will soon 
be merged in thosc of love. Not that I wonid 
imply that friendéhip roay not cxist bctwecn two 
young persons of oppoBite scxes, but instances of 
its long existing are rare and do not dctract from 
the truth of the general principie. At first vicw 
this practico may not appcar so descrving of cen- 
sure to many, and they may think these remarks 
unjust and nncalled for, but they do not realizc 
that aside from its infringcroent of the pare and 
sensilive feelings of delicacy and modesty with- 
out which no female, howcver gifled with bcauty 
and talent, can long retain thc rcspect and estecm 
of any person, possesscd of a eorrcct and virtaous 
mind, and witlioat which woman cc&sea to be 
lovoly in onr eyes. It is aetitig a dcccitfal, dis- 
honorable and cruel part towards the one who 
thus secks to make known to you, the feelmgs of 
aíTection which you havc excited in bia brcast. 
Tfacrc aro many who from fcelings of diffidencey 
shrink from expresúng their attachment pereon- 
ally to the beloved object that reigns in tfaeir 
hcarts, and thus adopt this ttlent but apcaking 
modc of máking known their feelings to tho ob. 
jects of them, and when a young l&dy acccpts of 
this token, it is a silent but tacit acknowledgc- 
mcnt that his attontions are not disagrecaUe to 
her, and that she reciprocates at Icast in somo 
dcgroe the feelings of tho givcr, and he has rea- 
son to listen to the voicc of hopc and believe that 
thc pulses of her heart bcat with an answering 
throb to his own, that the dearest wiriies of his 
heart may be realized. When a young lady ac- 
copts of a present, from a jroung gcntleman, if she 
has the least reason to believe that he designa it 
as a mark of his prefcrenco and attachment, and 
knows, at the same time, that sho cannot retpond 
to his feelings, cannot retum the sentiments she 
has inspirod, knows that by accepting it she will 
encourage hopes that can never be realized, im. 
part visions of happiness which she knows wiU be 
blasted, she is oraelly trampling on the aficctions 
and trífltng with the happiness of a fellow beíng. 
I envy not the feelings of that female, who can 
thus wantonly sport with another's happiness. 
She must liave a heart dead to all tho purcr and 
holier feelings of our natare, destitotc of all that 
ele vates and ennobles human ity. A proper re. 
Bpcct for the sentiments which she has insphred, 
should lead her, if sho cannot retum his afiec 
tions, to undeceive in a kind and rcspcctfdl man. 
ner his hopes, and though his disappointment 
may be bitter, he will strivc to bear up under if 
he cannot quench his aficction, and have the sat. 
isfaction of fceling that he can rcspect her con. 
duct towards him. Nono can know but thosc 
who have exporienced it, the mfeery of being 
told by the object of our heart*s dearest 
affections, m whom all our hopes of happiness 
are centered, who is boond to us by ties dearer 
to US than life, the pulses of whose heart we had 
fondly believed beat with an answering throb to 
our own, with whom wc had looked forward to 
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bclovcd objecl — to be lold by hcr whose hcart 
we had confidingly belicvcd to be all our own, 
and pcrhapa in tho cold words of indiffercnce, 
that our hopea are vain, that her heart has nevcr 
beat with one foclíng of affoction for ua, that ahc 
oannot relum the lovc which wo havc devolcdly 
ghrcn to her, that we haye been indalgmg in 
hopea and anticipationa only to haré them 
qucnched foreyer in the rayicsa gloom of disap. 
pointment. Oh ! this is miaery that will rcnd 
the heart with agony and cause reason to trerablc 
on her thronc. To fee! that the bright hopes 
and yisions of happínesa to which otir hearts 
clang, and which were centercd in the beloved 
object of onr 8otil*s adoration, which had cheered 
US, and thrown a bright flood of light aronnd us 
in many an hoor of dirkncss and sorrow, are 
gonc, foreyer fled. We look forward to the 
futare and all is dark as the starless midnight, 
not a ray of light from the bright foimtains of 
hopc appears to light up our patli — our afiéctions 
sÜghted, crushed and withcred — that purity and 
ñreslinoss of feeling which exista only in yonth, 
and which clothcs eyery object around us in the 
brighteat hues, is gonc fordvcr. Life appears 
before us, a trackless descrt of thoms — the bright 
curren t of life is sent back to the heart in cold 
and icy chflls, the midnight gloom of despair 
enshrouds us. Could any jronng lady rcalize for 
a moment the miscry that sho may inflict on a 
peraon possessed of puro and sensitiye feeÜngs 
hy ehcrishing hopcs and anticipations that must 
end in disappomtment, she would not, could not 
hayc tho heart to wreok tho happiness of a fellow 
bcing. It Í8 truc that it ofton proceeds from 
thonghtlessncss and a want of reflection, bot can 
sho picad this as an excuse to her conscience and 
hcr God. Should she be thoughtleas and hccd. 
lesa of eonduct that may blast a felIow b«ing*s 
happiness and fill bis heart with wretchedncss. 
Tho sacred affections of the heart, are not to be 
trampled on with impunity, and the person be 
thcy malo or fomale who disregards tho feelíngs 
of another and tríflos with the purest and holiest 
feclings of our natnrc, will sooner or later rcceiye 
in thcir own persona the bitter rcward of thua 
tríflíng with the affections. I haye thus feebly 
cndcayorcd to portray to you a few of the eyils 
that may rcsult from indulginj in the practice of 
accopting of presenta from young gentlcman, 
giying to jrou as tokens of affoction, when 3rou 
fecl that you cannot retnm thoee feelings and 
tliat thcy must end in disappointment. And let 
eyery jroung lady as she would desenre and com- 
roand tho respoct and estocm of the wiso and 
good, as sho yalnes her own and her fellow 
belng^s happiness, beware how she indulges in a 
practioe alike degrading to her delicacy and cruel 
and dccoitfnl to man. Gskald. 
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WILLIAM RICHARDSON DAVIE. 

CoLONRL Davik, Colonol Commandant in the 
Stato Cayalry of North Carolina, waa bom in 
the yillage of figremont, in England, on the SlOth 
June, 1759. Hia father yiaiting South Carolina 
aoon aAer tho peace of 1763, brought with him 
tiiit Bon ; a«d rctuming to England» confidod 



him to the Rey. Wm. Richardson, his maternal 
uncle ; who becoming much attaohed to his 
ncphcW, not only took charge of his education, 
but adopted him as his son and heir. At the 
proper age, William was sent to an acadcmy in 
North Car(^ina ; from whenoe he was, after a 
few ycara, remoyed to the college of Nassau 
Hall, in Princeton, New.JerBey, then becoming 
the resort of most of the southem youth under 
the anspices of the leamed and respectable Dr. 
Witherspoon. Here he finiahed his education, 
gradnating in the autnmn of 1776, a year mem- 
orablo in our military as well as ciyil annals. 

Retnming home, young Dayie found himself 

shut out for a time from the arroy, as the com. 

missions for the troops just leyied had been 

issued. He went to Salisbury, whero he com. 

mcnced the study of the law. The war contin. 

uing, contrary to the expectations which gener- 

ally preyailed when it began, Dayie could no 

longer resist tho wish to plant himself aroong 

the defenderá of his country. Inducing a worthy 

and popular friend, rather too oíd for military 

seryice, to raise a troop of dragoons, as the 

readicst mode of accomplishing his object, Dayie 

|obtaincd a lieutcnancy in this troop. Without 

I' delay the captain joincd the Southem arroy, and 

Boon aíterwards returned home on a furlough. 

nThe command of the troop deyolying on Lieu- 

'¡tenant Dayie, it was, at his request, annexed to 

the legión of Count Polaski, where Captain 

' Dayie continued, un til promoted by Major Gen- 

I eral Lincohi to the station of Brigade Áiajor of 

j cayalry. In this office Dayie seryed until the 

¡'affair at Stono, deyotíng his Icisure to the ac- 

quiremcnt of professional knowledge, and rising 

fast in the esteem of the general and army. 

When Lincoln attempted to dtslodge Lieutenant 

Colonel Máítland from his entrenched oamp on 

the Stono, Dayie receiyed a seyere wound, and 

was remoyed from camp to the hospital in 

Charieston, where he was confined fiye mosths. 

Soon afler his recoyery he was empowered by 

the goyemment of North CaroUna to raise a 

small legionary oorpa, oonsisUng bf one troop of 

dragoons and two ooropanies of mounted infant. 

ry ; at the head of which he was placed with the 

rank of major. 

Quickly snececding in completing his corps, in 
whose equipment be expended the last remaining 
shilling of an estáte bequeathed to him by his 
uncle, he took the field, and was sedulously en. 
gaged in protecting the country between Char. 
lotte and Camden, from the enemy's predatory 
excursions* On the fatal 19th of Auguat he was 
hastening with hia corps to joni the anny, when 
he met our disperaed and flying troops. He 
neyerthelesa continued to adyance towards the 
conqneror ; and by hia pmdenoe, leal, and yigi. 
lance, eayed a few of our wagons, and many of 
our Btragglers. Acqnainted with the moyement 
of Sumpter, and justly apprehending that he 
would be deatroyed unkss speedily adyited of the 
defoat of Gatee, he dispatohed Unmediately a 
courier to that officer, oommonicating what had 
happened, peiíorming, in the midst of distrese 
and eonfbaion, tho part of an experienoed 
captain. 

So much was hia oondact respeoted by the 
goyemment of North Carolina, that be was, in 



the course of September, promoted to the rank 
of colonel coramandment of the oayalry of the 
State. 

At the two gloomíest epochs of the southem 
war, soon after the fall of Charieston, and thé 
oyerthrow of Gates, it was the good fortune of 
Colonel Dayie, to be the firat to shed a gleam 
throngh the surrounding darknesa, and giye hope 
to the country, by the brílüancy of his exploita. 
In one instance, without loas or injury, on his 
part, he entirely destroyed an escort of proyinons, 
Uking 40 prisoners, with their horses and arma. 
In the other, under the immediate eye of a large 
Brítish forcé, which waaactually beating toarme, 
to attack him, he routeda party stronger than hia 
own, kílling and wounding 60 of the enemy, and 
carrying off with him 96 horses and 120 stand of 
arras. 

When Lord Corawailis entercd Charlotte, a 
small yillage in North Carolina, Colonel Dayie, 
at the head of his detachment, threw himself in 
his front, determincd to giye him a specimen of 
the firmnesa and gallantry, with which the in. 
habitante of the place, were preparcd to dispute 
with his lordship, their natiye soil. 

Colonel Tarlton*8 legión formed the Brítish 
yan, led by Major Hanger, the commander him- 
self being eonfhíed by sickness. When that cel. 
ebrated corpa had adyanced near to the eentro of 
the yillage, where the Americana were posted, 
Dayie poured into it so destructiye a fire, that it 
imroediately wheeled, and retired in disorder. 
Bcing rallied on the commons, and again led on 
to the charge, it receiyed on the same spot, 
another fire with similar effect. 

Lord Comwallis witnessing the confusión, thua 
produced, among hia choicest troops, rodé up in 
person, and in a tone of dissatisfaction, upbraíded 
the legión with upbraided the legión with unsol. 
dierly eonduct, rcminding it of its forroer exploits 
and reputation. 

Preeaed on his flanks by the British infantry, 
Colonel Dayie had now fallen back to a new and 
well aelected poeition. To dislodge him from 
this, the legión cayalry adyanced on Jiim, a third 
time, in rapid charge, in full yiew of thcir com. 
mander in chief, but in yain. Another fire from 
the American marksmen, kilicd seyeral of thcir 
officera, wounded Major Hanger, and rcpnised 
them again, with increased confuaion. 

The main body of the Brítish being now within 
muakct shot, the American leader abandoned the 
conteat. 

It waa by atrokea hke thcae, that he aeríouriy 
críppled and intimidated hia enemy, acquired an 
eleyated standing in the estimation of hb friends, 
and aeryed yery esaentially tho interest of 
freedom. * 

In this station he was found by General Grcene, 
on assuming the command of the aouthem army ; 
whose attention had been occupied from hia en- 
trance into North Carolina, in remedying the 
disorder in the quarter.master and commisaaTy 
department. To the first Carrington had boen 
called ; and Dayie waa now induced to take upon 
himself the laat, much aa he preferred the atation 
he then poaaeased. At the head of this depart. 
ment, Colonel Davie remained throughout the 
trying campaign which followed; contributing 
greatly by hb talent, hia zeal, hia local knowledgf 

Digitized by Vn^^^^V IC 



1¥4 



RURAL REPOSITORY. 



and hi8 influence, to tho maintcnance of the diffi. 
cnlt and saocetafol operations which foUowcd. 
While before Ninety.Six, Greene, foreseeing tho 
diffioulties again to be encountelred, in conse- 
qoenoe of the accession of foroe to the enemy by 
the arríval of three regiments of infantry from 
Ireland, determinod to send a confidentíal officer 
to the legialatare of North Carolina, thon in ees. 
■ion, to reprenent to them his relativo condition, 
and to nrgre thoir adoption of effectoal measures 
without delay,the collectionof magazines of pro. 
visiona and the reinforcement of the army. Col- 
onel Davie was selected by Greene for this im. 
portant mission, and immediately repaired to the 
seat of goyemment, where he ably and faithfully 
oxerted himself to givo effect to the views of his 
l^eneral. 

The effect of the capture of Comwallis assur. 
ingr the quick retom of peace, Colonel Davie 
retumed home, and resumed the profeesion with 
the practico of the law in the town of Halifax on 
the Roanoke. 

He was aflerwards govemor of North Carolina 
and one of our ambassadors to Franco, at a very 
portentuous conjuctore. 

The war in the sonth was ennobled by great 
and signal instances of individual and partizan 
valor and enterprise. Scarcely do the most 
high drawn héroes of fiction, surpaas, in thcir 
darings and extraordinary achievements, many 
of the real ones of Pickens, Marión, Sumptcr 
and Davie, who figured in the southem states, 
during the conflict of the revolution. 

Colonel Davie, althongh younger, by sevcral 
yoars, possessed talents of a higher order, and 
was much more accomplished, in education and 
mannersf than either of bis three competitors for 
fame. For tho comeliness of bis porson, his mar. 
tial air, his excellence in horaemanship, and his 
consnmmate powers of ficid eloqnence, he had 
scarcely an equal in the armies of his coontry. 
But his chief excellence lay in the magnanimity 
and gonerosity of his soul, his daring courage, 
his vigilance and address, and his unrelaxing 
activity anjjí endorance of toil. If he was 
less frequenüy cngaged in actual combat, 
than either of his three compeers, it was not be- 
canse he was inferior to either of them in enter 
prise, or love of battie. His district being moro 
interior, was, at first, less frequently invaded by 
British detachments. When, however. Lord 
Comwallis ultimatoly advanced into that quar- 
ter, his scouts and foraging parties, found in 
Colonel Davie, and his brave associates, as form 
idable an enemy as they had ever oncountered. 
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THE MORNING CALL. 

BY Misa M. A. OODD. 

** Eluen, how you look this morning; I am 
asbamed of you ! hair undressed, and that oíd 
faded calicó gown : there is no need of your be- 
ing so untidy ; for it is my week to sweep and 
take care of the rooms, and you have nothing 
to do but to sew, or practico your music. It is 
now near eleven o*clock ; what if sume one should 
come in ? you have been mortified by being so 
eaught before now.** 

•* O, I can run away apd leave you to do the 



honors, for you are all in print as usual — ^hair 
smooth, dress noat, and collar clean — nobody can 
take you by surprise ; for you are always ** just 
60 :" no matter what you have to do about the 
house — sweeping or dusting, or baking, it is all 
the same. I have just been in the kitchen mak- 
ing some cake, and somehow the flour has got all 
over my sleeves and apron ; I do kiok like a 
fright I believe ; but it is so cold I dread going 
up stairs to chango my dress ; I wiU brush and 
curl my trcsses here if you mako no objection, 
and, as I said before, if any one comes I can run. 
It is a very good plan to be always ready I con- 
foBS, but I am not one of the particular sort. I 
do believe Susan your will be an oíd maid, you 
are so precise !" 

** An oíd maid !" said Susan, holding up her 
hands with an air of mock distress, ** what aterrí- 
ble fate you are predicting for me, and why ? just 
because I am tidy in my persoa, and quick about 
my work ? If the lords of creation think these 
to be ncedless qualitics in a wife they can pass me 
by. Here I am twenty.four years oíd and never 
had *' an offer." I shall surely load a life of sin. 
gle blessedness; I shall coltivate a fondness for 
cats, and all the yoong folks will cali me " Aunt 
Susan 7" can I look forward to this with resig- 
natíon 7" 

Ellcn turned round with a smile and told her 
sister sho would make the best wife, or the bcst 
oíd maid in the world. Sho had arranged her 
handsome hair in a profusión of long ringlets 
around a pretty face, and if she had proceeded 
to altor her dress all would have been well ; but 
instead of this, she loft her curl papera and hair 
brush strewed over the peir table, and seated 
herself at the piano to try a tune which had been 
running in her head. 

" There Susan, that is the song Mr. Hull 
liked so well ; the gentleman I met at Giiilford 
last summcr: I wonder if I shall ever seo him 
again ! They said he took quite a fancy to my 
ladyshíp and his attentions were very flattering ; 
but there is Charles Grey who comes here so 
oíten : he is younger and handsomer, I like him 
quite as well, and there is no harm in having 
two Btrings to your bow,»» or two beaus to your 
string, is there sis 7 Oh dont look so sober! and 
talk about coquetry, and trifling with ones affec 
tions, and all that ; I can't stop to listen now, but 
will rather play over again my admirer's favorito. 
It is swoot and plaintive, and shows his good 
tasto ; which is somewhat like my sister's ; he is 
a man after your own heart Susan." 

EUen had reachcd tho middlo of her song when 
the door oponed and no less a personago than Mr. 
Hull himself was announced. She blushed with 
shamo but gave him a polite welcome, and a 
graceful introduction to her sister. He appeared 
not to notico his fair lady*s plight, but engaged 
them both inananimated conversation, and made 
himself very agreeable during a long cali; and 
loft them saying that buflinoss wonld dotain him 
in thoir city for some length of time and he would 
give himself the pleasure of visiting them again. 
' There Susan !** said Ellon with a vexed look 
" one string of my bow is broken. What did he 
come ** poking" here for in the morning 7 I 
wish he had been a tbouaand miles off : I wonder 
why he could not wait til! aftemoon, or evening 



when folks aro ready to be scen ! but I suppose 
he did it on purpose to surprise me. I do not 
much care : he is too precise in his notions to >uit 
me; a little like yourself, sister; how was yoa 
pleased with the gentleman 7" 

Susan did not choose to acknowledge how very 
much she was pleased with him, but she thougfat 
of him more than once that day, and the noxi 
morning eaught herself wondering when he 
would come again; but morning, aflemoon, 
and evening passed away and he carne not and 
she felt somewhat dísappointed. For once in 
her life Ellen was ** fit to be secn" before dinner ; 
but she told Susan at nigbt that she should not 
take the trouble to dress herself many times to 
receive Mr. Hull. 

Our gentleman in the mean time had thougfat 
over his penchant for Ellen and found it not so 
strong as he had imagincd ; for he was not a man 
to £all desperately in love with any one upon so 
short an acquaintanco, but thought the aid of 
reason and judgmcnt necessary in choosing a 
wife. Fcrhaps he had fancicd himself in love 
before, but he had early resolved ncvcr to marry 
till he was possessed of a competence ; and now 
having been fortúnate in business he felt at líber, 
ty to look around for some one to share his wealth 
and his heart. He had reachcd tho age of thirty, 
was virtuous, intelligent, and every way calcula- 
ted to make a good husband; and fortúnate 
might she deem herself who could securo and 
return the afibction of such a man. He had pur. 
chased a fino house and intended to fumish it 
handsomely: would Ellen kecp it always in 
good order, and be ready to receive and entertain 
a friend, or a stranger at any time 7 he thought 
of her curl papers, and her soiled dress, and fearcd 
she would not. Susan had left a favorable im- 
pression on his mind, and he instituted a compar. 
ison between the sistcrs. Ellen was quite pretty 
Susan rather plain ; but he remembered the 
sweet expression of her soft oyes when she spc^Le. 
Ellen was tall, gcnteel, and sclf possessed in her 
mannors; Susan somewhat shorter, and very 
modest and rctiring ; and he thought of her ¡dea. 
sant conversation, and the nun-like neatneiv and 
simplicity of her attire. — EUen's hair curlcd bean. 
tifully, Susanas was smoothly parted upon her 
fair forehead. Ellen wasgay and brilliant, Susan 
sober and sensible ; and he fínally came to the 
sage conclusión that the latter would make the 
most desirabio companion. He was confírmed 
in this opinión by the evident pleasure which her 
open countcnance expresscd on meeting him 
once more ; for he came the day but one foUow- 
ing his first visit, and the next, and every day 
during the fortnight he remaincd in the city, and 
he did not lea ve without a premiso from Susan to 
correspond with him till Spring, when he hoped 
to seo her again. 

One pleasant day early in the íoUowing smn. 
mor the sisters were busíly engaged at work 
upon some bridal finery. ** Susan,** said Ellen 
looking up with an affoctionate smile, '* I aa 
glad you are going to marry Mr. Hull, for he m 
the finest man in the world ; I shall love Kii 
much as a brothar. It is well he Üd not chooM 
me. 1 should not be half good enough for him. 
I fear if I do not reform my ways I shall bo aa 
oíd maid myself ; for Charles Grey has gone oC 
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lo Tezat, and now I havo not even one string to 
tny bow." 

Cor íHendfl ^cte ttoarried ; and nbiUiér foond 
eaoae to regret their Ohoice ; fotr Süsan preved to 
be a most devoted and ezempláry wife to the beat 
oí baabands. She made hw home an Edon of 
happiness and the strength of his attachment to 
ber, wají only equalled by the depth of her afleo, 
tion for him.-^ 

They err, wlio deem loTe't brigbtened hoar 

In emrtjr yonth It knontrn ; 
Ilfl pttrest, teodorett, lioliest pow«r 

ím Imler Ufe is sliowa ; • 

Whea paasioi» cbastened and subdued 

To riper yeari are f iven. 
And emrtbt and eartbly thlngs mre Tlcwed 

In llgtat ihat breaka flrom beaven. 

Ellen often yisited her sister, and in time we 
believe Icaraed to yalue and imítate her house- 
hold virtuee ; bat whether ihe erer married, or 
remained a maiden lady, íb left to conjecture ; 
for furthermore of her fortunes the etory saith 
not. — Universalist, 

SAGACITY OF THE ELEPHANT. 
An officer in the Bengal sorvicc, possestcd a 
handtomo elephant,which he was accustomed to 
nee fed with a certain allowance of grain daily ; 
bofliness requiríng bis absence, he confided the 
care of his favorite to a worthlcse keeper ; who, 
in the intcrim, atole and appropriated a large pro. 
portion of the grain in tended for the elephant'a 
UBO. The poor animal daily grew more apare 
and feeble, miaaing at hia uaual feedíng.time the 
abmidant feast, aupplied by hia kind and gener. 
008 moater. My fríend retumod, haatencd to 
hia atable, obaerved the emaciated átate of hia 
favorito and having had no provioua reaaon to 
auapect the honeaty of the aervant, waa at a loaa 
to diacover a caoae for the evident alteration. 
The poor'elephant, delighted at hia maatcr'e re- 
tom, trumpeted hia wclcomc, raiaed hia tronk as 
a aalaam, and moved about offering in hia mute 
but expreaaive manner, every demonatration of 
joy. Hia feeding timo approached, and the fuU 
allowance of grain waa placed at hia feet by hia 
diahoncat and cruel keeper. The elcphant, aatia- 
fied of hia maater*a attention induatrioualy aepar- 
ated it into two diatinct heapa, and having oager. 
ly dovoured the one, left that which remained, 
and quietly walked to the oppoaite aido of hia 
atable. The truth thua convcyed by the geaturea 
of the intelligent brute, flaahed upon the mindof 
hia maater ; the keeper, on being accuaed of the 
theft, and fínding hia unworthineae expoaed feU 
at the feet of hia employer, acknowledging the 
aggreaaion. 



BÜRNS, THE POET. 
Hb waa atanding one day upon the quay at 
Greenock, when a wealthy merohant, belonging 
to the town, had the miafortune to fall into the 
harbor. He waa no awiramer, and hia death 
>Krould have been inevitable, had not a aailor who 
happencd to be paaaing at the time, immediately 
plunged in, and at the riak of hia own Ufe, rea. 
caed him from his dangeroua aituation. The 
Oieenock morttiant upon recovütng a little from 
^fright, put hia hand into hia pocket and gene, 
roualy preaentcd the aailor with a ahilling. The 
crowd who were by thia time coUccted, loudly pro- 



teated againat the contcmptible ínsigniiicance of 
the sum ; and Buma, with a smile of inefiable 
acom, entreated them to reatrain their olamor, 
** for,*' aaid be, *' the gentleman ia tho beat judge 
of tha valué of hia own life.** 

YOUNG MEN AT THE COUNTER. 

Yo UNO men, whoae duty it ia to altend in 
atorea and officea, ahould endeavor to atudy eaac 
and urbanity, both of manner and apeech, if they 
would cultívate the good opinión and aeoure the 
patronage of the public. Avoid abrupt apeech 
and ahort anawers, in whioh there may be no 
harm, but it ia the manner of giving them that 
cauaee the oflence, and givcs rise to Ul-natured 
retorta, bad fcelinga, and fínally terminatea in 
pecuniary loaa. Acroa8,aour look, coupled with 
a rough apeech, will drive more from the counter 
than the ill reputation of your gooda, leaving an 
unamiable impreaaion, which will alwaya atand in 
the way of your futuro good. 

Underatanding human nature, and the char. 
acter of thoae with whom you deal, we would 
not blame that man, if he can ao aubjeot hia 
apirit, who, for hia own advantagc, aeema more 
aervile than indcpondent in hia intercourae with 
patrona. And if a peraon really believea he ia 
doing ua a favor by giving ua hia patronage, we 
would aooner atrengthen than weaken the im- 
preaaion, ao kmg aa he ia not overbearing and 
impertinent. A great many think that their pat. 
ronage ia not to be alighted ; and when they find 
that we court it, they, out of aelf-eateem, will be 
pleaaed to continué it. — Anothcr portion, among 
which are the ladíea, are bought and actually 
bound by a fair apeech and kind looka ; and the 
article which they purchase, howevor good it 
provea, will not outlaat the favorable impreaaion 
made by the kind attentiona and gentlc behavior 
of the young man at the counter. — Saturday 
Courier. R. D. 



A SHARP CUT. 

One day a ahrewd aon of the aoil waa aent to 
the houae af a Yorkahire farmer upon hia maater*a 
buaineaa, and, aa the good oíd cuatom goce there, 
he had what ia called a hearty drinking aet be- 
fore him ; but atill one part of the refreahment 
waa a puzzle for Luke, being difierent from any 
thing he had ever acen before — ^namely, a whole 
Dutch cheeae. How to begin to cut it Luke waa 
at no amall loaa to imagine : the maater however, 
popping in juat at the moment, Luke, in a tone 
of apparent aimplicity, aaid, ** It*a vary like a 
foot-ball thia, meaater ; whereivver am e ta cut 
it ?»* " Cut it ? wha,'» ezclaimed the farmer, in 
the midat of a hearty crack of laughter, ** cut it 
where you like, my man.** *• Wha, then,** re- 
aponded Luke, with a amile, and putting the 
cheeae under hia arm, ** a*ll cut it at hoame, if 
ye picase, meaater.*' 



A FINE BARGAIN. 
An oíd continental arrived at an inn and aaked 
for refreahment. The hoateaa aet before him a 
bone of ham and a cruat of bread. Her aon, 
who had been an officer, gave the poor fellow a 
ahilling when he had done picking, and bid him 
march ofT. Soon after the oíd woman come in 
to look for her pay. ** Motber,*' saya tho officer 



** what might the picking of that bone be worth ?*' 
** Why, about one and aixpence, theae hard 
timea.*' ** Well,** cried the humane aon, ** I 
have made a fine bargaín, and aaved aixpence, 
for I gave him but a ahilling to pick the wbote.** 

ENTAILED ESTÁTE. 
Every man who deairea to entail a valuable 
and enduring inberitance on hia children, which 
cannot be docked ; of which rognea cannot de. 
fraud them and on which the aheriff ean't levy 
execution, and which they can't aliénate by a 
general aasignment ; may acoompliah hia wiabe» 
by bringing them up in habita of peraevering in« 
duatry in any uaeftil calling, by inatilling into 
them habita of aound economy ; and, above all, 
by imbuing their minda with correot and prao. 
tical viewa of moral and religioua obUgationa. 



A WBix known rake aittiag in Drury Lañe 
Theatre, beheld a pretty girl and waa very rude 
to her. The girl, however, appeared aa if ahe 
could not or would not hear him ; but aa he 
became more bold and impndcnt, ahe at laat 
tumed round, and aaid with an angry counte- 
nance, " Be pleaaed to let me alone.*' To which 
the aurpriaed and confounded ireebooter could 
only anawer, *♦ Nay, do not cat me.** Upon 
which tho girl aaid with a amile, ** Be not afraid, 
/ am a Jewes^y 

The Motive Power. — A new power ia coming 
into operation at the Weat, which promiaee to 
outrival fliat of ateam. It ia the power of agüe. 
One man, with a good fit upon him, it is aaid can 
run a aaw-mill. Two, of conrae, could run a 
ateamboat. 
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In this cfty, by the Rev. Mr. Waterbnry, Mr. Ebenezer 
Wllson, of Mew York, to Mlaa Preelove Duaeabury, of 
thitclty. 

At Canaan, on tbe S3d nlt. by Rer. H. Spencer, Mr. 
John Fllntof aaid place, to Mías Barab M. Garvy, of Wcat 
Stock brldfe, Maaa. 

At tbe same place, by tbe eaine, on tbe 88tb nlt. Mr. 
Lcster Kinsley to Miea Hannah M. Renuloxton, both of 
Becket, Mam. 

On the 2d Inst. by Jamea MoOllIbrt. Eaq. Mr. Jaroea 
Sterret, of Greenport, lo Mise Jane McGiflert, daafbter of 
Mr. Jobn McGiflert of Stockport. 



9f eti, 

In thia eity, on the 30ih ulu Mra. Cat harina V. D. Piaber, 
wlfe of the Rev. 6. H. Flaher, In her 37th year. 

On the 90tb nlt. after aabort lllneM, Margaret, daoghter 
of Capt. John Power, In her 97th year. 

On the 34th ulu Mr. William Rauney, in hia 37th year. 

In New- York, on the 7ih January laat, In hit fiUi year, 
Henry L. aon or Mr. Henry McDoogal. late of thia city. 

At Claverack, onthe 30th ult. Mra Mary Hobart, rellct 
of Dr. P. Hobart, formerly of Hlngham, Maas. hi tbe 87th 

ear of her age. Tbe eaelern papera will oonfer a furor 
y copying the above. 

At PayetteTlIle, on the 20th ult Mra. Amanda, wife of 
Porter Tremain and danghier of David Collln, of UlUa- 
dale, aced 31 yenrs. 

At Hltlsdale, on the 99d ult. Barnet, youngeat ion off 
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For Uie Rural Repoeitory. 
ON SEEING A MOTHER WEEP AT PART^ 
ING WITH HER SON. 
IiV>jrD Mother weep 9X paiting, 

ThoK tea» viU do thee ^ood ; 
Thy darltDg is departing, 
Then swell the briny áood. 

He goee where fever rages 

In crowded etties Au*, 
Where deathin trinmph wages 

Histoo succesefal war. 

Hegoes where virtue falters, 

And ruin lurks secare ; 
Where Bacchue reara his altarsi 

The thoughtlese to a)Iure. 

But mother, hastthou given 
That clrild to God who gave ? 

And hast thou sought from Heaven 
Por him that Power to savc 7 

Hast thou in secret taught him, 

To Uve for Him alone, 
Who with His blood hath bought him, 

And can for sin atone 1 

And wheo bis form had vanished, 
From out thj íar-stretched aight ; 

And when the tear was banished, 
That dimmed, thy eye's clear light; 

Didstthou, byvorrow dríven, 
Then eeek thy chamber, where 

Thy Saviour bent from Heaven, 
To hear thy fervent prayer 1 

While Ihou do8t wateh, and namber 

The moments as ihey fly, 
And bid refreshing slumber 

To flee thy moistened eye, 

Thy darling is protected 

By Eye9 that never tleep ; 
His way willbe directed, 

While sailing o*er the deep. 

A mo(her*s deep devotíon 

Is registered above. 
And all that warm emotíon, 

Which guides the prayer of leve. 

Oh then, with faithful pleading 

Pursue thy absent one ; 
Thy Saviour's interceding, 

Shall bless thy darling son. S. B. 

From tbe Lady*s Book. 
THE KIND NEIGHBOR. 

BT MBS. L. H. SIQOUBNEr. 

Ah ! can that fareweil kneJl be thine, 

Thou, at whose image kind, 
The pictured scenes of earlier years 

Come rushing o'er roy roind? 
Thy rural home, behind the trees, 

The lawn, with roses drest, 
And the bright eye and beaming soiile, 

Thatcheered eaeh entering guest. 

Therc, when our children hand in hand, 
Pursued their camest play, 



II drew our hearts more closely still, 

To see their own so gay ; 
And hear their merry laughter ring 

Around the evening hearth, 
While the loud threatof winter's storm, 

Broke not their bour of mirth. 

*TÍ8 strange, tlmt I should seek in vaio, 

That mansión, once so fair. 
And find tlie spot where erst il stood, 

All desoíate and bare. 
Tlie very bank, on which so lliick, 

The wild, blue violets grew, 
How passing sirange, that from its place, 

Even that has vanished too. 

But thou, whatever change or cloud, 

Deformad this lower sky, 
Had'st still a fountaín in thy heart, 

Whose streams were never dry. 
A fountaín of perrennial hope 

That never ceased to flow. 
And give ita sky-fed crystals forth, 

To every child of woe. 

Thy frequent visits to my couch, 

If sickness paled my cheek, 
And all the sympathetic love, 

Which words are poor to speak ; 
How strong those recollections riso, 

To wake the mournful tear, 
For deeds like these, more precious grow, 

With every waning year, 

1 cannot think that bitter grief 

Would please thy happy soul, 
Raised as thou art, to that blest worJd, 

Where tempests never roll. 
So, may thy dearest and thy best, 

The id oís of thy prayer, 
Walk steadfast in thy chosen patli. 

And joyful meet thee there. 



From the Casket. 
S T A N Z A S. 
Feace I leave with yon, my peace I give aato you, 
\M the worid givefh— givel unto yoo.—Sr. Joun xiv. 
Thbbe is no peace in joys that spring 

From vice indulged and time mispent ; 
Too floon soeh blossoms, withering, 
Will lose their beauty and their acent. 

Tliere is no peace in gilded halls, 
That echo with the dance and song ; 

The taste so pampered, quickly palls, 
And silken fetters laet not )ong. 

There is no peace in looks that seem 
As if for lasting rapture made ; 

The eye that has the bríghtest beam, 
Isoften but the fírstto fade. 

It is not peace to thirst (br wcalth, 

Or ardently to seek for famc ; 
The miser'a check is void of health, 

Forgotien is the hero's ñame. 

ít is not peace to know that all 
We prize moet fondly must depart ; 

To feel that soon a hopeless pall, 
Must cover the rcyoicing heart. 

It is not peace to know, thatcold 

Oblivion must be our lot, 
That we must leave this busy world, 

And be by all forgot. 

"l'hen what is peace? Oh ! tell me where 
This achiog heart may find iu rcst V* 



Thine eyes are fixed on earth— but there 
Peace hath not built her balcyon nest. 

Look up, poor trembler, to those skies, 

So beuutiful in maje^ty ; 
For He who dwelleth there doth prize, 

The anxiouslook, tlie timid sigh. 

Oh ! listen to his words of love, 
He bids those fearful tremors ccasc ¡ 

" Come unto me^ tliou weary one, 
And /will give tliee peace." 

" Ves, unto Thee— to Thee alone, 

Saviour f «re ver blest, 
I come, a«inful weary one, 

Oh, Saviour, give me rest." L. M. 



From the Ladles Bepository. 
SPRING. 
Thb voice of the spirit 

Of beauty and bloom, 
Hath bidden earth's verdure 

Awake from its tomb ; 
The snow-shrouding mantle 

Hath vanished away, 
And plant, slirub and flower, 

Come forth to the day. 

All nature rejoicea 

From val ley and hi]l~> 
The gush of tbe fountain, 

The flow of the rill, 
The music of waters, 

Unshackled and free, 
Blend wiil) echoing notes, 

And hum of the bee. 

Field, forest and meadow, 

The mountain and plain, 
With new life are teeming, 

Aod aid the glad strain, 
To welcome the spirit 

Of beauty and bioom, 
Who hath burst earth' s fetter^ 

And scattered the gloom. 

Awake ye in gladnesa, 

Ye children of earth I 
For *tis God who hath gi ven 

This glorious new birth ; 
Shout for joy ! for he apeaks, 

And bids you confide, 
In that power and mercy 

Thate'er willabide. 
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Fmín tlie L«dle«* Cviopanioa. 
THE PRICE OF A HEART. 

Br IIENRY F. UARRINOTON. 

•* Well, Margai-et, what havo yon now ?** 
ukcd Mra. Listón, of Bond Street, of ber maid, 
upon her rcturn to thc parlor from answeríng thc 
door bcll thc second time, witkin ten minutos of | 
thofint. 

** Anotlicr note, ma*am,** rcplied Margaret, 
placing it in tbc extended band of bcr miatress. 

** SOf so ! Fot Miss Charlotte, too, as well as 
the otber. Do you know tlie person who 
dclivcrcd it, Margaret 7" 

** Yes, ma*am ;** retumod the maid ; " it was 
Mr. Cordis' footman " 

" Take it up to bcr,»* said Mrs. Listón, after 
she bad sufficicntlj in^ectcd tbc exterior of the 
note. Margaret disappeared, and Mrs. Listón, 
a graceful woman, witb a vcry round hcad, 
bright expressiye oyes, regular featurcs, andj 
possoBsed of a vcry insinuating, almost stcaltby I 
nanncr — Icancd bcr chcek upon her band, and 
was, for a few momcnts, absorbed in cogitation ; 
then, rising and placing thc lace collar, upon 
which sbc bad becn engagcd, upon the work- 
table besidc bcr, she wcnt up the stairs to seck 
bcr daugbtcr. 

Charlotte was rapidly walking her chamber in 
mucb agita tion, when her mother softly opened 
the door. Her lip was trembling — her clieck 
flusbcd, and bcr eye sparkling. Thc two mis. 
siyes, apparcntly most important in thcir con- 
tents, to bo productivo of so mucb cxcitcment, 
wcre lying widc opcn upon ber bed. Mrs. Lis- 
ton*8 entranco arrcsted her progross midway in 
thc apartraent, and, as she caugbt the peculiar 
and meaning smile, which ponradod ber mother*s 
fcatures, thc crimson on ber check sprsad likc 
the Ughtning*8 flash, un til it suffused forehead, 
face and neek, and thc poor girl, half gasping, 
sank upon ber bed, conccaling bcr face within 
bcr bands. Mrs, Listón glidcd to l^er, and, 
partially rcmoving one band, kissed the portion 
of forehead thus revcalcd : then passing one arm 
around ber daughtcr*s waist and seating hcrself 
beside ber, took witb the otber the Icttcr which 
bad first arrívcd. 

Charlotte bad not scen tbc gcsture by which 
this was accomplished, but she intuitivcly rccog 
nízcd thc action ; and, suddcnly liíling bcr hcad, 
whilc that blusli, almost fearfully deep, clouded 
bcr elear complexión again, and ber bosom 
heaved, and her lips wero fully partcd in the 
intensity of^hcr cmotion, she extended both 
hands for the lettcr ; and as bcr parcnt, to rctain 
it, held it at tiio lengtb of bcr arm, cla»ped tbem 
imploringly, fttly articulating in grcat cmotioii» 
'* No, no I Dcar mother, no V* 



** I mm your mother, Charlotte {*' a&swered 
Mrs. Listón, soothingly, yet in a tone that im- 
pbed her maternal riglit to be the confidant of 
her cbild. Charlotte submitted without farthcr 
expostulation, and Mrs. Listón prooecded to 
peruso the Ictter. 

As may have been antioipated, both the Ictters 
which havo been brought in question wcre sur- 
chargcd witli the protestations and implorings of 
love ! Tbey wcre from gentlcmen possessing very 
diverse obaracteristios, as might have been prc 
dicated upon the dissimilitude of thcse epistles — 
theUr rcpresentatives. Thc one that had first 
arrived, and which Mrs. Listón was now about 
to rcad, was on a white fine letter sbeet, ncatly, 
but plainly folded— rthe impress of the seal being 
the initials of the writer's ñame ; tlie second on 
the most dcUcatc note paper, higbly perfumed, 
gílt cdged, and luiving a full blown roso painted 
upon its comer ; whilc its seal was two cupida 
bearing a transfixed beart. The writcr of thc 
former was a young merchant, of comparativcly 
humble but respectablo parentagc, whose birth. 
place— ^nd tbc home of bis youth — was in tlie 
interior of this stato ; he having sought the city 
for fortune*B sake. He bad been well educated, 
and, witb industry, pcrseverance and economy, 
was slowly but securcly winning bis way to 
suci^ess. He bad never enjoyed thc benefits of 
intercourse witb polished society, until Mr. Lis- 
ton, whose store was near bis own, and witb 
whom he had had some business transactions, 
pleascd witb bis conduct and address, invited 
him to bis bouse. Posscssed of strong powers of 
observation, and tliose inborn graccs of charactcr 
which distinguish the natural gentleman, be was 
guilty, in the beginning, of no very observable 
faux paSt and specdily assimilated bis manncrs 
to thoso of the society into which he was tlirown. 
The result of bis froquent visita at Mr. Liston*s 
bad becn the cnkindling of fervent lovo in bis 
beart towards the child of bis friend, and the 
tender of bis affections in the letter bcforc us. 

The perfumed note was the exquisito produc- 
tion of Mr. Pbiíip Laurens Cordis ; who was thc 
son of bis deceased father, Simeón Cordis, who 
died wortb a half million, all of which, minué a 
fow trifling Icgacies, camo into the posscssion of 
this, bis only scion. The bercaved orphan bad 
scarccly depositad bis parent in the grave bcforc 
he sported a crack tum-out, witb footmen and 
tígor to match ; whiskcrs, nuistachios, and im. 
pcrial ; drosscd ftlways in the hcight of thc ultra 
ton ; was guilly of ovcry fashionablo dissipation 
and folly, atid took bimself to bo— as bis bangers 
on doclarod hinv— a wonderfully fine gentleman. 
Ambitious, likc Kuowlcs' Wilford, to cnjoy the 
notoriety of possessing thc handsomcst wife in 
the town, ho had paid bis dcvoirs to, and now 
oficrcd bis band, to Miss Charlotte Listón. 



ÍMve scenes and lave letters, it has becn said» 
are of no intcrest except to the partios conccmed 
in tbom ; but as it Would be tedious for our rcad- 
crs to wait all the wliile tJiat Mtv. Listón is 
perusing the particular two addresscd lo bcr 
daugbtor, we will venturo to kwk ovcr licr 
sboulder and rcad witb ber. It may be intcr^ 
csting too, to notice peculiarítics of cliaractcr, 
demonstratcd by that unswerving indcx, tJio 
beart 

The first note rcads thus : 

Misa LtSTON : Should you dccm tlicse words 
presumptuous, I fcrvcntly pray you to pardon 
tbem in considcratíon of tbc foolings whicli 
prompt tbem. I daré not smothcr tbcni bnger, 
lest, should they find no sympathy, wbcre alone 
it would be of valué, my peacc should be wrcckcd 
beyond the hope of restoration. As it ís, I havo 
darcd to love you — and that witb my wliolo 
heart ! It is wrítten, and my fatc bangs upon 
your dccree. 

I have secn you under many and various cir. 
cumstances ; in the brilliant balUroom, and tho 
calm unity of the family circle — and in all I have 
secn cvidcnces of an elcvation of mind and citar, 
actcr, which dcmanded rospcct from my judg. 
mcnt whilc they so decply impressed my feclings. 

For mysclf, you are alrcady aware of my con- 
ncxions and prospccts. I am not rich — but witb 
the degrcc of succcss that, witb the blessíng of 
healtb, I may rcasonably presume upon ; I sball 
be able to próvido a family witb every comfort, 
and, it may be, witli as mucb of luxury as would 
be consistent witb the proper use of thc largcst 
fortune. I know that witb you the question of 
fortune will be notbing ; or I should bave \\m^ 
tated to addrcss you thus. 

I fecl tiíat an act likc that in which I am now 
ongaged, possessos a solemnity greater than tbo 
world is willing to allow it ¡ and it is witb a fuU 
conviction of the sacrcd rcsponsibilitics which I 
profess mysclf by it, to be rcady to assumc, that 
I commlt it. 

Whatever may be thc tenor of your rcply, may 
Hcavon — I speak it fcrvcntly and praycrfully*^ 
bless you in all tbings, and be to you an unfailing " 
fríond — and such, at Icast, I can subscribe my. 
sclf. Charles F. Elliston. 

Beforo Mrs. Listón had half concludcd, Char. 
lottc had recovcred from bcr confusión, and, 
bending her eycs witb a gazc, camest as tbough* 
she would rcad every thought of her soul, on bcr 
I mothcr*s face, watchcd for thc display of some 
cmotion by which she could estímate tbo imprcs- 
sion tbo letter bad made. But Mrs. Liston*s 
fcatures wero calm and serene tbroughqut, and 
she laid down the letter and took up thc perfumed 
billct without a word. All Charlottc's interest 
in bcr movcmcnts seemcd at once to cnd. Sbo 
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waitt, ana i tarling up, bcgan agaiu lier walk to 
an4 fro. Onoo or twice she camo bchind hor 
molhor by tbe bcdside, and with banda claspcd 
aboTO her shoolder, grazcd apon EUitton's lettcr 
with a brightening eye, a long drawn brcath, and 
a BofÜy stcaling smile, that, had ho bccn a wit. 
non to it, would havc callcd from him a burst of 
raptnro. 

Bnt we must have tbe second note ; 

Mr Dbak Mi88 CHAmLOTTB : I am altogetber 
cnrercome with your Borpassing lovolincBs and 
accomplishmenta, wbich havc niade you the 
admiration of cvery one. I am impationt to 
throw mysclf at your fect and claim you as tbo 
empresa of my afiections. Should yon smilo upon 
me, you will fill with ocstasy, the hcart of 
Your adoror, Philip Lauxenb Cordis. 

Dccply contrastod as wcro the charactors of 
the Icttcrs, the cmotions of the writcrs, while 
pcnning thcm, wcre oqually so. 

EUUton wroto as though a great stake ín lifo 
wcre to be played ; aflcr intense refloction, and 
in sohtudc. His hauds tremblcd whilo ho folded 
the shcet, with the excitement of his foelings — 
and as he scnt it to its dostination, his eyes wcre 
liftcd in an involantary prayer for its success. 
Cordis wroto with a segar in his mouth, and a 
companion looking over his shoulder ; and as he 
supcrscribed the noto, roso up, contemplatod it 
with the cxtrsmcst satisfaction, and drawlcd out, 
** Jack, I fanoy that's the perfection of a love 
lettcr. It*ll be succcssful bcyond the possibility 
of a doubt. You know I*m devilisbly fastidious, 
and if it suits me, it must, of courso, suit her.** 
Aftcr this very humble train of reasoning, ho 
callcd his footman, scnt the note, and went out 
for a gamc of biUiards. 

Therc was no exhibition of her thoughts on 
Mrs. Listonas conntonancc whcn she had perusod 
the note, moro than when she had concludcd tlio 
Icttor. The glancc which Charlotte cast at her 
was foilod in obtaining any eluo to her feclings ; 
and, with the painful suspense Tn which she was 
placed, and the cmotions which her sittiation 
callcd into activity, she was rcady to sink to the 
floor. Her mothcr spoko and re lio ved her. 

** Charlotte, my dcar,** Baid Mrs. Listón, with 
a smile, and carclessly, ** you havc, of course, 
DO prepossession in fiívor of either of theac 
gentlemcn.** 

If Charlotte*B agitation had beforc bccn ex. 
treme, it was now agonizhig. Clinging to the 
bed-poBt, she only gasped forth wüh difficulty 
•* No, mothcr — that is — *♦ and sho paused in the 
midst throngh absoluto inability to uttcr more. 

" Tm very glad to hear it,** replied Mrs. Listón, 
foigníng to hear no more than the faintly uttercd 
and balf retractcd ncgative ; '* since it is cx> 
tremely unfortunate for the feclings to becomo 
mtoreated in a mattcr of this kind bcforo the 
jodgment has dccidcd upon it.** 

Charlotte did not understand this reasoning, 
and a look of wonder was her only rcpiy. 

•• Hero, my doar,** said Mrs. Listón, bcekoning 
to her daughter to scat hcrself by her sido. It 
was dono — tho mother continued — 

*• You look astonishcd to hear me say eo, my 
doar, bnt you are raislcd by falso notiona, as 
thousands havc bccn beforc you. I hope that 
you will not suffbr yourself to be bo far docoivccl 



as to rain yotir prospecta in lifo, as thousandB, 
alBO, have dono. Listen calmly, my lovo. You 
say yon hava no prepossession in favor of either 
of thcBo gentlemen. So we can diseusa tli«ir 
pretensions without any improper bias. I am no 
advócate for this flimsy, imaginativo love, my 
doar. It has no basis — it is like the air — ** 

** What '.** interrupted Charlotte, suddenly, 

do you not, and havc you not always loved 
my father ?»' 

Mrs. Listón reddened a little at this home 
thruBt, and hesita tcd a moment before she 
replied. 

•* Understand me, my love. I mean that wild, 
poetical love, which we rcad of so mnch in 
novéis. Certainly, I love your father — ^but it is 
a fceling arising from respect, and admiration oí 
his good quaUties. I say now to ray daughter, 
under prosent circumstances, what I wonld not 
makc known to the world, because it is so very 
apt to mismterpret. I say freely to you, that I 
never entertained towards 3ronr fathor any sentí- 
ment of the nature of that which I repróbate — I 
was too guarded. For I, too, my dcar, had sev- 
eral lovors at tho samo time, and had I indulged 
mjTself in cvery g^lish sentimentality, I should 
not have been able to select from among them 
the one who possosscd the surost means to sccure 
my happíness. Love matches are very fervent, 
and gratifying in the outset — but the oement 
doesn*t always adhere. Now, in a marriage, in 
which propcr respect is had to tho conncxions and 
property of ono*s lover, the wife can calmly esti. 
mato her husband*B charactcr, overlook his weak 
points and be contentcd with his strong ones ; 
I and so lifo will pass away in a very rational 
i manner.** 

We will not pursue Mrs. Liston*s reasoning 
, further. Its object is undoubtcdly already under. 
j stood, to induce Charlotte to acccpt Mr. CordiB 
and rofuse tho pooror and moro humble EUiston. 
She continued her wily addrcss for more than an 
hour ; rcprcscntcd the condition of the lattcr in 
the most unfavorablo light, and cxcused the 
•* foibles,** as she termed thcm, of tho former. 
She concludcd by an insinuation that opposition 
to her will would forfeit her lovo. 

" But I know,** she added, rising, " that my 
Charlotte will trust her mothcr*s judgment, and 
gratify her wishcs. Sit down now at once, and 
writo to Mr. Cordis, Ihat you accept his offer. A 
word will do. That*s a dcar.** 

She opencd her daughtcr*s dcsk, took out a 
shect of noto paper, arranged a seat, and with a 
kiss, led Charlotte to it. 

" A word will do,'* she repeated, passing to the 
door. " Have H done before dinner. It must 
bo dono bcforo dinner, my dcar,** and she closed 
the door bchind her. Charlotte had not uttercd 
a syllable all the while her mother had been 
spcaking ; and now sat motionlcss as a statue 
and almost as icy esld. 

Mrs. Listón descended to the parlor and 
resumcd her work. Every few moments she 
drcw her watch from her belt, anxiously noting 
the departure of the time. Sfac listencd, cver 
and anón, to hear if she could distinguish any 
Bound in Charlotte*8 chambcr abovc. All scemed 
in perfcct silenco therc. She qucstioned cvery 
jscrvant that cntcrcd the parlor, if Misa Charlotte 



had left her room. None had sccn her ; and^ 
finally, when the dinner hour had ncariy amvedf 
and Mr. Listón was cvery moment to be expectcd 
home, she went again up-stairs. Tbcre sai 
Charlotte by the table, her anns extended acros» 
it, her face downward upon it, and her whole 
frame convabed with agony. 

Somowhat alarmed, Mrs. Listón raiscd her 
upright in her seat ; and, by the action, the noto 
was rovealed, not a word npon it, but wet with 
toars. This disappointment ohccked the UtÜe of 
motherly tendemess which had gnshed np withÍD 
her, for she fclt that her whole plan might be 
frastrated, should Mr. Listón arrive before tho 
acccptance had actually bccn dcspatched to 
Cordis. Hor vexation found vent. 

•* I*ra very mnch aurprised, Charlotte. Not a 
word wrítton 3ret. You think little of my wishes. 
I say I am exceedingly surprised." 

Her tono aroused Charlotte, who had wept 
herself almost into insensibility. Her look of 
utter misery and the moomñil aceents of hftf 
imploríng tonos, wonld have meltcd any hcart 
save that of a managing mother. 

** Motlier, dear, dcar mother ! bow can I 
marry him /" 

** Well, wcll ; dismÍBS the subjcct, now. Therc, 
your father is coming in. Dry your cycs, and 
don*t for the world let him seo that yon have 
been so agita tcd. His busincss has tronbled him 
a great dea! of late, and any more anxiety of 
mind might thiow him into illness. Arrango 
your drcss and come down as soon as possiblc. 
Yon mu8tn*t lisp a word of thcsc Ictters — mind, 
dcar.*» I 

Mrs. Listón kncw that Charlotte*8 love for her 
father was so inteniae, that she would sooncrhavo, 
hcrself, ten thonsand afflietions, than to pain hún 
with a single one. The falsohood respceling his 
busincss she considered an admirable ruse de 
guerre to prevent any explanation. 

Before Mrs. Listón opencd the parlor door, she 
had providcd anothcr striiig to her bow, stitl 
moro efTcctnalIy to avoid an eclaircismcnt. 

*• Ah, wife,»* and tho warm hcartcd Mr. Lis- 
tón camo forward and shook her by the hand, as 
was cver his custom on mecting her. ** Bat 
whcrc's Lotty ?*» he continued. " She*s gener- 
ally hero to givc me a kiss, whcn I come home !** 

** Shc*B above stairs, and will be down soon. 
The fact is,*' Mrs. LiBton*s voice droppcd to a 
whisper — ** she has just hcard tho nows of tho 
death of a very dear schoolmatc, which has 
rcally tronbled her very much. Pray don*t now, 
Mr. Listón, say a word to her about it, for she 
said to me only a moment ago, * I hopo father 
won't seo that I»ve bccn so silly as to cry so 
bittcrly.* *» 

•* Silly ! If it*s Billy to havc feclings, I'm con- 
founded if I should know what to cali wisc. 
That doe8n*t sound like Lotty ! Howevcr, if 11*8 
80, 1*11 say nothlng.'* 

All scemed pcrfcctly secure. Chark>tto ap. 
pcared aflcr a few moments, having vainly 
endeavored to dwtroy the traces Q^ller sufl^ring 
and tears. Her father kissed her very afloctkMl. 
atcly, without making any particulaj* rdnarks ; 
and dinner being announced, the nmily deseen- 
dcd to the dining room^JJV^l^ V L^ 
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Charlotte could not cat. Hcr usual chccrful* 
ticsB was all ^onc ; hcr father'a eallios could not 
clioit onc lonc ray of a smilc, and oilence gradu- 
nlly cnsued. Mr. Listón, finally laid down his 
knifc and fork, and turning to Charlotte, had Iialf 
opcncd his lips to speak, whcn Mrs. Listón, in 
thc anxicty of fcar, lost he Was about to devclope 
hcr dcception, anticipatcd him with— ^ 

" Charlotte, my dear, you may retire if you 
choose, your anguish disturbe your fatlicr — go^ 
tny dear ¡** * 

Glad of an escape, Charlotte rose with a tcar 
trembling in eithcr eye, and her lips quiverlng 
with emotion. 

** No" — rcplicd Mr. Listón íírmly. " I wish 
to speak to licr, and she must stay. Sit down, 
Charlotte." 

He spokc rcprovingly, and so seldom did she 
listen to any accents from his lips, save tliose of 
affection, that her woundcd heart, which did not 
dcserve this suffering was tom asunder ancw, 
ajíid she sunk, gasping into her chair. 

•* Why, Mr. Listón !" cried his wife, in a tone 
of reproach, springing up and ondcavoring by thc 
bustle of concern for her daughtcr, to divert tiic 
drcadcd revclation — ** Come, love, come to your 
chamber, 1*11 go with you." 

She assistcd hcr to hcr fcet, and they had 
nearly attained thc door, when Charlotte sud- 
denly turned and fcll down by her iather's side, 
and laying onc hand upon his shoulder and 
graitping bis arm with thc othcr, sobbcd out — 
** Do not speak so, dear father ! indeed, I am not 
to blamo !" 

** I think you are, my cliild. Sach grief for a 
mere school compaaion from whom, perhaps,vyou 
have becn parled for ycars, is immoderate. 

** Father !** cried she, in astonishment — 
•* School companion ¡" He looked up from her 
face to that of Mrs. Listón, who, now that detec- 
ción was absolutely inevitable, changed color and 
was silent ; and, in a momcnt all flashcd upon 
him. It was not the fírst period of agony he had 
endured, at the dcception of his wifc. She had 
dcccived him first, in professing to lovo him, 
ardently — for he was thc wcalthiost of hcr 
suitors, and the most highly connectcd — and his 
iife had been robbed of eercnity and happiness by 
her constant exhibitions of schoming and duplic- 
ity. But his sorrows in that respcct wcrc strictly 
confined to his own bosom. He could not hold 
hcr up to his child, in that holy light in which a 
mothcr eo brightly ehincs — as her pattcrn for 
purity and truth — but he never uttorcd a rash 
word against her in that child*s proscnco. Evcn 
now, he drcw Charlotte cloaer to him, pressed 
her affectionately to his bosom, kissed her forc 
head, again and again, in rcmorse for the suiTor. 
ing which a tnotker*9 dcccit had inflíctcd, and 
said tcnderly — 

" I am wrong thcn, n^y dear child. What is 
it 7 Tell me without fcar, what has so afflictcd 
you ? Your father is a truc fricnd to you. He 
will counsel you well !" 

" I know you are, dearcstfathcr— I— I have" — 
She hesitatói. Mrs. Listón anxious to make hcr 
peacer with hcr husband by a display of sinccrity 
undertook the narration for her. 

** CharlotA has reccivcd from Mr. Cordis, a 
tender of his hand and hcart," said she. 



Why did she not rcvcal thc whole trutli 7 Evcn 
in that very moment thc thought glanccd through 
hcr mind that she might arrcst thc tale thus 
but half communioatcd, and succecd in hcr 
hopes at last ! 

" Cordis !'* cxclaimcd Mr. Listón, with a sneer 
in thc tone that would have withered the puppy 
who borc thc namc, had he becn in his presence ; 
" when such a one marriea my daughtcr, it can 
only be when I am in my grave ! Cordis !" 

What a chango those few words wrought in his 
child. Life— bounding lüe and joy, swelled in 
hcr vcins again — ^pain was forgotten — bcauty 
painted once more hcr cye, chcek and lip — and 
she stood, in hcr own recovered gladsomcness, by 
hcr fathQr*s side. Mr. Listón gazcd upon her 
with delighted astonishment. 

** Thcrc is some dcepcr cause for grief than 
thc mere rcception of thc note" — thought he to 
himsclf. His wifc*8 interfcrencc in Cordis* behalf, 
so consistent with her cold-heartedncss and 
worldlincss, naturally suggested itaclf. 

• Your motlicr would have had you raarry 
Cordis, ray child," said he, carclcsaly. There 
was no roply and his tuepicions wcre confírmed. 
" I always endeavor to agrce with hcr in her 
plans for your prosperity and happiness, my 
daughtcr, but I fcar wc shall not be of the same 
mind now. You can never while I Uve, be wife 
to Cordis. Ferhaps I know more of him than 
your mothcr does !" 

It was casy for him to apprcciatc what a 
morning Charlotte must have passcd under thc 
infliction of the artful persuasions of hcr mother. 
He drummcd on thc table, and said — unconscious 
that he spoke aloud — loud cnough at Icast for 
Charlottc*B car to catch such ccstatic words— 

** If Elliston had been bold cnough to push his 
suit, all this might have becn spared !" 

** He has, dear father ! He has !" 

Thc fruition of cvcry dearost hope containcd 
in hcr father's words, forced the cxclamation 
from her lips ; but modcsty, instantly recoiling, 
robbed hcr check of its roso again. Hcr father 
soon restored her. 

** He has," cried he, starting up, ** thcn all is 
well ! Why have I brought him here weck after 
week, but that I fclt he was the man to be thc 
husband of my child 7 I have scen that you love 
him — I know, Lotty, for I've watched you when 
you little thought of me ! Heavcn be thanked ! — 
But I have overstayed my time — you noedn*t 
write to him — 1*11 bring him up to tea." Thus 
spoaking, for ho could not longer restrain his 
emotions at his wifc*s conduct, he suddenly Icft 
the house. 

«• Jack, as I'm a living man, thc purport of 
tliis note is beyond my anticipation, or rathcr 1 
should say, my comprchcnsion. Did you ever 
read any thing so eool in your Iife 7" 

Thus cjaculatcd thc bearu-ideal of perfcction, 
Mr. Cordis, as he extended a noto which he had 
becn reading at arm*s length, through his eye. 
glass. Jack took it and read as follows : — 

Sir : Exprcssing my obligations for the prefer- 
ence you have exhibited for my daughtcr, I am 
commissioned by her to inform you that she must 
decline your proíTer. I am, sir, yours, &c. 

MofiRiB Listón. 
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'' That »« cool,** said Jack. 

'* Isn't it 7 Shall I cali him out 7" 

"No. He i8n*t fly to that. He*d be for 
horsewhipping, or the polioe offloei" 

** Oh ! thcn you think Td best let hún alone ! 
Well, rU take your advice, but I*m in a high 
State of inflammation notwUhstandmg. I say 
Jack, I'U keep my eye on that creature still. Her 
mother goos tlio death for me, that I*m surc of, 
and something may tum up, to bríng her to hcr 
paces yet. One thing, Jack — ^if evcr I do got 
her fairly belted, 1*11 pay her for this, dcmme V 

Mrs. Listón fclt that full forgivcness from her 
husband was now impossible. The dcxterous 
skill with which he had avoided cxposing her to 
Charlotte did not soíten her, and a fecling of 
revengo was enkindied towards Charlotte, whose 
hcsitation to bccome the victim of her unfecHng 
plans had placed hcrsclf in so much lower a 
grado in Mr. LÍ8ton*s eyes, and at the same time 
had frustratcd a scheme which she had long becn 
cngondering. But she cxcrcised the distinguish. 
ing trait of her character, in fully repressing any 
mauifcstations of her fcciings, and was, if possi. 
ble, more kind than evcr to Charlotte. 

As for Charlotte, she was all happiness. Evcry 
day*s sun wcnt down upon thc fullncss of her 
joy. Elliston was daily with her, for Mr. Listón 
had forbiddcn their marriage until a sixmonth, at 
Icast, should have passcd away ; that thcy might 
cntcr its holy state with a full pcrception of cach 
other*8 charactcrq — that if any incompatibility of 
thought or fecling should exist to withcr thc 
flower of love, it might not, at too late a momcEt, 
scattor its loaves and swcetncss upon thc air. 
[Concludod In our next.] 
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For the Rural Reposltory. 
A FANCY SKETCH. 

" Clarence, my Cupid, is that you 7** cx- 
claimcd an clogant young man, as he tumed to 
entcr a fashionablc public gardcn in . 

Thc youth who answcred his inqulry was well 
worthy of t!io apcllation bcstowcd upon him. 
Slight, and graccful, and beautiful,hislip8ccmed 
only formed for smiles and kisses, and his eye for 
the voicelcss languagc of gratified affection. He 
greetcd his fricnd by thc familiar title of " Cousin 
Frank,** and thcy walked on togethcr, apparcntly 
upon the closcst tcrms of brotherly intimacy. 

To an ordinary obscrvcr they might secm liko 
brothers and equals, though a more discrimina, 
ting eye would detect upon the pcrson of Frank 
tokens of a lavish expenditure and dccoration, 
from which the othcr was obviously frce. To- 
gethcr tlicy laughcd and talkcd and sauntercd, 
for the young mon lovcd cach othcr, though their 
relationship was only an assumcd one, and their 
attachment secmcd almost the only fecling they 
held in common. Francis Delmont was gay, 
good-humored, thoughtlcss, and hcir to thc finest 
estáte in thc county. Herbcrt Clarcncc was an 
orphan ; handsomc, intclligent, giftcd and pcnni. 
lesa : an indigcnt portrait-paintcr. 

" What is thc matter ^ith you lo-night. Ciar. 
ence 7" said his companion gaily, " you scem 
remarkably silent and abstracted. Ah, now you 
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kliisiii ártd I have difwíoVcrcd tllc «ccrct J yoti ato ' 
ín lore." 

CUrencc Bank on a scat. 

*♦ No, Dclmont, I am ndt ín loVe ;*♦ flaid ho 
gloomily : ** would Ihat I wcrc." 

** Hosh, hush !" said Üelnloxlt laug^íñg, ** Itc. 
mombcr what tho oíd hymn saya — 

" Oh stop at once, for If you daré 
To wiflli for sin, that §in i» there.*' 

•• Dear Frank, will you hear my utory now ? 
I have an appoíntment at nine.*' 

•* Ccrtainly, mj dear fellow, certaíniy ; heart 
•and hand, car and cye, I am alwaya at your 
«ervícc.** 

•* Well tlicn, to makc a long story sliort, I am 
•ngaged," 

" To whom, pray V* 

" To a lady of thia oity/' 

" For tilia evcning, I suppoec. IIow unlucky !" 

** Dclmont, I am cngagcd for lifc, and what is 
worse, I fear shc lovca me more than— " 

** Oh, I undcretand : moro than iife, al! that 
■ort of thingr.»» 

** Of that I cannot say, but Frank, I fcar shc 
lovea me moro than I love her.** 

** Indccd ! that is odd : pray how carne it 
ttbout v: 

** Oh, it*s an oíd story. I thouglit lier pretty 
and agrceablo ; I was lonely and I sought her 
society, and unoonscioosly won her heart wíth 
out losing my own. I found that my hecdless 
attcntíons had cxcitcd expectations, and of course 
I could do no less than moct thcm.'* 

A long pause saccecdcd this declaration, whcn 
Delmont rccoUcctíng that it was his tum to speak, 
abruptly ozclaimed : 

•* Well, why don*t you tcll her so 7" 

** I cannot : it would break her heart/* 

•* But you shanH marry her." 

•» Frank !" 

»* I say you stianH mawy her. 1 won*t let you 
throw yourscir aWay. Who cver hoard of a man 
being mariied against his will ?'* 

** But my dear Frank, it cannot be altored 
now. My word is plcdged, and I must cntreat 
yon not to interfere. What is passcd is bcyond 
rccall.'» 

"Well, at all cvcnts it is Cortfoundcd unlucky." 
» « « • * 

• ** Dear cousin Isabclla, how happy you must 
be ! I always admired young Clarcnce, and 
though he is poor he is gifted, and will win him> 
sclf a fortune and a ñamo. Then ho is honor- 
ablo and nlanly, and hóiVevcr high he may rise 
he has pledgcd himsclf to you an4 he will keep 
his word.** 

** I have tío doubt ho wiU,'* rcplícd ísabclla, 
yet shc ttcither smilcd ñor blushcd. Shc leancd 
hor hcad thoughtfUlly npon her hand, and aíter a 
long patisc inqüiired, ^* HarHet, What do you 
Ihink of the passioii of love, %8 it is dcpictcd in 
Ihc popular writings of thc day V* 

" I knoW nothing aboüi it cousin, but surely 
ydH ouj^llt lo knoW : yoU who have for your lover 
that bcailtlñil, bc\^itching Clarcnoot who is so 
worthy lo bc a hefo of romance.»* 

•* Ilarrict, 1 kno^ no^ing aboüt il. Whalevcr 
llerbcrt Clarcnce Ynay bc to others, he is not 
bcwitching to méy I assurc you.** 

•* Isabclla !'» 



** It is tfüe tíarrítít, cvety Würd of It. It is 
my nlisíbrtüilo to do fronl próprícty tíríiat otliers 
do froW feeling ; to yicld ray hand to thc prcssure 
of anótheí' whcn it feels no ansWcring thríU ; to 
spcak and writo the languagc of affcetioh because 
it i6 CiiHíath^tf ín 8udh eases so lo do ; to pledge 
my hand when as yet 1 hardly knd# whctlier I 
have a heart or not.** 

" Dear Isabclla, this cannot bc. How could 
you do so ?" 

•* 1 will tcll you Harriet, painful and degrading 
as is thc confcssion ; — tjnuH marry. An orphan, 
dcpendent for bread upon the bounty of a capri. 
cious relative, tcndcrly educatcd, delicate úi 
health and fccble in spirits ; thcre is no otlicr 
fcBourcc for me. I cannot die, as I have some- 
times wished, and I must marry." 

** Then cousin, how thankful ought you to be 
for such a friend as Clarcnce. The fervent 
dcvotion of such a heart cannot fail to win itsclf 
an adcquate return.** 

** Harriet, you místake. His Is no fervent 
dcvotion. He is kind, very kind ; his visits are 
regular, and his letters friendly and evon aíFcc. 
tionate ; in short I suppose he lovcs me as much 
as he is capable of loving, but not as I would be 
loved ; — not as 1 could love in retum. Well 
Harriet, it is too late. I am cngagcd.** 

•* And I suppose you do not wish to rocedc' 

** I own I do. It is neccssary that I should 
marry, but it docs not follow that I must marry 
Herbcrt Clarcnce.** 

** Then why did you acccpt him !" 

** Because, Harriet — bccausc — I did not at 
that time know Frapcis Dclmont.*' 

" Why you kncw that ho was rich and gay and 
handsome. What more is there to know of him 7** 

** I did not know that he would stoop to notice 
onc liko me, but I saw him last cvcning and 
discovcrcd my mistakc.*' 

•* And you refuscd him 7'* 

" Of course.** 

** Well cousin, I think his richcs must have 
dazzlcd you, fof betwcen his mind and that of 
Clarcnce thcre can bc no comparison.** 

•* Nay Harriet, you wrong me. Dclmont is 
rich, but he is also familiar, kind and gcncrous, 
and not, like Clarcnce, too highly gifted. I can 
undcrstand his ideas and sympathize with his 
fcclings. With Clarcnce it is far othcrwise !** 

Harriet lookcd up eamcstly in her cousin's 
face, and said, ** Dear Isabclla, why do not you 
toll this to Clarence instead of me 7** 

** Bccausc though I am wcak I will not bc 
wicked. I am not, I trust, unprinciplod. Ciar, 
cnce has bcen very kind to me, and he sliall bc 
as happy as I can makc him. He loved mo whcn 
I was poor and fricndless, and he shall not bc 
discarded on the first glcam of brighter prospects. 
He has trustcd in my constancy and he shall not 
be deccived.** 

** And your rcsolution is takcn.2** 

" It is.** 

" Then for his sakc, and for mine, and for 
your own, let roe cntreat you never to mention 
it again. I lioped to find you happy, and I am 
grieved that you are not ; but thcre are sorrows 
that are bcyond thc rcacli of B3rmpathy. Takc 
my advioe, and let us spcak of this painful sub- 
ject no more.** 



•• 1 will, í will,'*' replied Isabclla trcmulously^ 
whílo thc big tcars hung on her dark eye-Iashcs, 
" but how littlc do parcnts rcalizc what thcy do, 
whcn tíicy leavc a timid scnsitive girl, opprcssed 
by poverty and dependencc, to Ihc bumiliating 
consciousness that Matrimony is her only avaíL 
ablcl fctoürcc.** 

• « « « « 

Two ycars had passod aWay, and the humbto 
artist had done much towards winníng famc and 
fortune. He had fulfíllcd his carly cngagcmcnt, 
and the gcntle and bcautiful Isabclla Middleton 
had become his plightcd bride. Bacli had mar. 
ried from thc most disintcrcstcd motives, from a 
resoluto sacníice of thcir own fcclings to thc sup. 
poscd wishcs of thc otlicr. But each had failed 
to rcmcmbcr that tlic ground-work of happincss 
in tho married statc is mutual confidcncc and 
affcction. Thcy thus commcnccd domcstic Ufe 
with a secret in thcir bosoms wliich must on no 
account be rcvealcd to thc other. Yet had 
eithcr truly loved it b probable thc other might 
have bcen won, for thcre is a magic in truc affcc 
tion that charms into feeling the most profound 
indifTcrcncc. As it was, the husband suffcred the 
Icast of the two, for his employment was both 
prosperous and cngrossing, and in his hours of 
leisuro his fine talents gave him a passport to the 
most rcfincd and intcllcctual socicty of thc placo 
where he rcsidcd. For such socicty his wife had 
littlc taste. Shc did not cvcn cnjoy thc silcnt 
companionship of books, and her convcrsation 
with her husband was limited to an interchange 
of triflcs. Shc kncw shc had no rcason to com. 
plain, for Clarcnce was evcr kind and considérate 
of her wishcs. He indulgcd her in expenses far 
more lavish than he allowcd himsclf, bc kít 
ungratifícd no rcasonable wish, and if evcr sho 
askcd for more of his time and attention, he in. 
variably answcrcd ** Ccrtainly, if you wish it.** 
But it was obviously sclf-denial. It was too 
cvidcnt that in all thcsc actions he was sccking, 
not his own happincss, but hers. And it was 
pcrhaps natural, tliough ncithcr politic ñor right. 
that Isabclla should give way to frctfulncss and 
ilKnaturc, and makc no grcat secret of her dis. 
contcnt. She had flattcred hcrsclf that in thc 
dischargc of her domcstic dutics shc should find 
thc rcward of conscious virtuc, in the feeling tliat 
hcra was a lifc of benevolcnt solf.dcnial. But she 
was not aware that whcn shc pledgcd her hand 
to Herbcrt Clarcnce, allowing him to suppose 
that her heart wcnt with it, shc did him an -irrc. 
parable wrong. Shc deccived him wherc no 
man wishcs to bc deccived ; she withheld from 
him thc fact that, of all olhcrs, he had the olear. 
cst ríght to know. And it was a dccp and grow. 
ing consciousness of this, that more than any 
thing clse contributed to makc her imhappy. 
And Clarence too, did he not fcel himsclf guilty 
of tlic same crimc 7 fie did, but witli all the 
palliation affbrdcd by a view of her sex and cír- 
cumstaaccs ; so, as wo havo said, he suffcred tho 
less of the two. 

Mcantime his gay companion Ddmont, who 
had forgottcn hla disappointroent ámid bríght 
sccncs of foreign travel, complctcd his wander. 
íngs and rcturncd. Tho two frie^ls roct, and 
amidst the joyous out-pourings of hcarts so long 
dividod, Dclmont cxclaimcd, ** And so Clarcnce, 
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Froin the New York llllrror. 
THE DEAD OF THE LAST YEAR. 

BY RUFUS W. GRI8WOLD. 

WiLLiAM Leooett. — Tliís distinguíslicd politi- 



my oíd ñame, Isabclla Middlcton, was thc fair]| 
lady you so rcluctantly Wcddcd. By the powcre, i' 
í wish I had known it carlicr, for do yoa know, I jí 
offerod raysclf and was rcfuacd 7" | 

** You rcfused V* rcpcated his conlpanion ¡n ,[ 
cvident surpriec, " thcn indccd shc niust havc j 

lo ved me, thoiigh, to confesa thc truth Frank, I ,jcal and misccllancous writcr died at New Roch- 
havc somctimes doubtcd it." 1 1 elle, on thc cvcning of thc twenty-ninth of May, j 

•* So havc I,»* rcjoincd his thoughtlcss fricnd, 'I¡n thc thirty-ninth ycar of his age. He was born 
** for now I rccollect it, whcn shc rcfused rae, |.in the cityof New- York, and educatedat George- 
shc niurmurcd something aboiit blightcd hopes, town College, in thc District of Columbia. In 
unavailing rcgrcta, and obligations incurrcd thatiieSá ho entcred the United Sutes navy, as a 
could in no other way be dischargcd. In short, jmidshípman ; but in conseqücncc of the arbítary 
I gathcred from what she said, that shc hadnconduct ofhis commander, CapUin John Orde 
forracd an cngagcmcnt which shc kept from jcrcighton, he retired from the service in 1826, 
principie rathcr than fccling." | after which timo he devotcd hhnsclf mainly to 

Frank Dclmont suddenly pausod, for he was ütcrary pursuits. His first publication was cn- 



struck with thc agitatcd countenanco of his 
fricnd, who sat long aftcr ho had ceascd spcakíng, 
Icaning his throbbing temples upon his hands, and 
miising in docp and bittcr silcnco. At Icngth 
looking up he said carncstly, 

** Dclmont, listen to me, and takc waming 
from my cxamplc. I now sec clcarly my past 
miserable folly. What I decmed a gencrous 
sacrifíce was a piccc of unpardonable dcccption. 
For me and that fair unhappy girl, thc fatal die 
is cast ; — but you are yct young and free. Re- 
mcmbcr then, I entreat you, in cvory futurc 
conncxion, nevcr, evcn from the most plausible or 
gencrous motives, to conccal the Trütii." 

FlDRLIA. 



titlcd " Leisuro Hours at Sea,** and was com- 
posed of various short pocnis, written whilc he 
was in the servicc. He soon aftcrwards becamc a 
regular contributor to the New York Mirror, for 
which periodical he occasionally wrotc until thc 
day ofhis death. Thc reader will rcmcmbcr his 
admirable articlcs written for this papcr, not 
among the Icast meritorious of which was thc 
nautical sketch, entitlcd thc " Main-truck, or a 
Lcap for Life.** His novel sketches and other 
storics, would form a numbcr of volumcs, and 
are, unqucstionably, thc bcst of his composítions. 
In 1828, he married Miss Alm¡ra\Varing,daughtcr 
of the late John Waring, Esq. of New-Rochcllc, 
and in thc autumn of thc same ycar cstablishcd 
** The Critic,** a wcekly literary periodical, in 
this city, which was conducted with sígnal abiliity 
for about six months, at the end of which time it 
was united with thc Mirror. The papera of 
** The Critic,** with thc exception of some half- 
dozcn bricf articlcs, were all written by himsolf. 
In 1829, Mr. Lcggctt became associatcd with 
Mr. Bryant in thc conduct of the " Evening 
Post,** and on the departuro of his distinguishcd 
fcllow-laborcr for Europe, in 1834, thc cntirt^ 
dircetion of tliat journal devolved upon him. A 
severo illncss, which commcnccd ncar thc closo 
of Ihc succeeding ycar, induced him to retire from 
and hcart are not exprcssed. Thcy rcck not that ¡I that paper; and on his rccovcry, in 1836, he 
thc hcart may be coldcr than Alpinc snows — that ll commcnccd thc ** Plain-Dcalcr,*' a wcekly pcriod- 
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BEAÜTY. 

As varied as thc minds of men, are thc opinions 
which thcy form of bcauty. Some sec bcauty 
in thc faultlcss form and fíncly modclod fcaturcs, 
in thc brilliancy of thc cycs and fairness of thc com. 
plcxion ; thc falsc glow that thcy cmit, bewildcrs 
and dazzics thcm, thc littlc brains that thcy pos. 
scss are so confuscd as to be of littlc use, 
and thcy fall carly victima to mere personal 
bcauty ; if bcauty it can be callcd, where the mind 



thc mind, the immortal mind. may be a barren 
waate, dcstitute of any virtuous plant, but fruitful 
in noxious wccds. Though a fcmalo possess thc 
bcauty of an hour, though hcr form be gracc 
itsclf, though shc be adorncd with all thc polisli 
that this world can give, if thcre is not a corres- 
ponding bcauty of mind and hcart, if it be dcad 
to cvery noble and gencrous fccling, if kindness 
and modcsty dwell not in thc secrct reccsscs of ' 
hcr hcart, and gracc in cvcry action, shc cannot 
long rctain thc rcspcct and lovc, (if she attain it 
by hcr falsc and dccciving charms) of any scnsi- 
ble and rcfíncd mind. No, hcr bcauty of form 
and fcature will but render moro hidcous and 
repulsivo the moral descrt witliin. Then let 
every fcmalc who would dcscrve and win the 
rcspcct and cstccm of the wiso and good, and 
what is of still more consequence, thc approval of 
hcr own conscicncc, strive to attain a purity of 
hcart and mind that shall adorn her cvory wurd 
and action ; then indccd will shc possess a bcauty, 
combined of person and hcart, which all shall 
ackoowledgo and rcspcct. Gerald. 



ical devotcd to polítics and litcraturo, which sooii 
obtained great reputa tion by the extra ordinary 
vigor and indepcndcncc of its articlcs, and impart- 
cd a distinctivc character to a large portion of 
the democratic party in the statc. It w^as dis- 
continued, in consequence of thc failurc of his 
publishcrs, bcforc thc cióse of the ycar. His 
hcalth subsequent to that pcriod prevented his 
! connexion with any other journal, and ho retired 
with his family to New-Rochcllc, about twcnty 
miles from this city, whcrc he rcmained until thc '¡the world** dicd at Norwich, Vt. on the third day 
time of his dissolution ; occasionally visiting his l'of May, agcd thirty.fívc. His father was an un- 
friends, who wcro numcrous, and dcvotedly at- 'icducatcd man in indigcnt circumstance in the 
tached to him, in this city. In April, lasl ycar j eastern partof tluLt statc. Whcn young Colbum 



collccted and publishcd two voluitics of his politi- 
cal cssays. TIjc greatest pottiofi of his literary 
productions wcfe written foí aiid ofiginíilly pub- 
lishcd in the Mirror : and wc believe that nearly 
all his pocms and sketches havc appcarcd in its 
pagcs. His posthumous writings are said to bo 
voltiminons, including a romance of great ínter- 
est, a tragcdy written for Mr. Forrest &c. bat 
thcy are yct unprinted. 

The countess de Lipaxo. — Carolinc Mario 
Annonciade Bonaparte, thc youngcr sister of tho 
Emperor Napoleón, was born at Ajaccio on thc 
twenty-sixth of March, 1782. Hcr brotlicr hav- 
ing attained thc suprcmc powcr in Franco whilo 
she was yct in hcr ehildhood, she had no partic- 
ipatiun in the humblcr fortunes of hcr family. 
Shc was educated by Madamo Campan, of St. 
Germaine, with Hortense, daughtcrof Joscphinc, 
and was remarkable for a greater degrec of clc- 
vcrncss than was ever attributed to hcr sisters. 
In January, 1800, she was married to General 
Murat, and in thc same year nearly fcll a victim 
to the plot of the infernal machine, having follow- 
cd cIosc to tho cropcror*s carriage, in hcr own, 
and had cvery glass of its Windows shattered by 
the explosión of tho cngino. In 1806 she w^as 
created grand duchcss of Bcrg, and in two ycars 
aftcr, queen of Naplcs. In this last capacity sho 
exhibited much ability, and was active in promo- 
ting industry among the peoplc, and in establish- 
ing uscful institutions. Whcn the govcmmcnt 
of Murat was ovcrthrown, and thc city of Naplcs 
was on the vcrge of anarchy, Caroline assumcd 
thc uniform of the National Guard, placed hcr- 
sclf at the hcad of the troops, and by hcr prcscnce 
oí mind, and untiring cncrgy, maintained order 
until obligcd to capitúlate. Aftcr that time shc 
resided in Austria, as Countess de Lipano, undcr 
the protcetion of the emperor. In June, 1830, 
she visitcd her mothcr at Romc, by Icave of Uie 
uiithorilí^^^^ and nmaincd thcre two months. 
iího woiit lo Paris last ycar, to prosccule certain 
claims tü propnrty in Üiat city, and the French 
chainbtTs voUtl \wt an annual allowance of onc 
Imiifirril ilmijFianil fniiics as a compensation for 
Uic ir ri^liijí[iicsíiiiu ni. Shc dicd at Florencc on 
tho ctgljüí nlji uf May, agcd fifly-eíght, of a 
f anPíT* HíT hnpHíinfl, Murat, was condemncd 
by a commission, and sbot at Pizzo, in Calabria, in 
1815. Shc Icft four childrcn—Achille Napoleón, 
now rosiding in Florida, U. S. whoro he has a 
large estáte, agcd thirty-ninc : Letitia Josephinc, 
marcliioness of Popoli, residing at Bologna, agcd 
thirty-six ; Lucien Charles Napoleón, living in 
the United States, agcd thirty-scvcn ; and Louise 
Julic Carolinc, marchioncss of Rasponi. 

Zerah Colburn. — This " somctime wonder of 



he reccived the appointmcnt of Diplomatic Agent 
to the rcpublic of Guatemala, and he was actually 
preparing for a departuro for that country, whose 
ihteresting antiquitics had aforetime engaged 



was about six ycars oíd he began to exhibit those 
powcrs of arithmetical computation which brought 
him into general notoriety, and excitcd the inter- 
est of the Icarned throughout this country and 



much of his attention, whcn he suddenly expired. | Europe. After having been examined by sever- 



Bcsido the works mentioned above, Mr. Lcggett 
wroto sevcral volumcs of tales and sketches, 
which attained a great and dcscrved popularity, 
and Mr. Sedgwick has, within a few months, 



al distinguishcd persons in Vcrmont, to whom 
his extraordinary capacities wcro as incomprc j 
hcnsible as they were to himself, he was taken |^^ 
to Boston, whcre scveral gcntlcmen proposcd to 
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raiflo a fund to be expended in his cducation. 
Thcy werc unable, however, to satisfy thc cupid. 
iiy of hifl father, who, aftcr having exhibitcd 
liim in most of the largc towns in thc United 
Statcfl, embarked with liim for England, whcrc 
he arrived in May, 1812. While cxhibiting hia 
powcra in London ho was askcd by thc dukc of 
Cambridge how inany seconds had passcd sincc 
the commencemont of the chrÍBtian era, onc 
thousand eight hundrcd and thirtecn ycars, se ven 
months, and twenty scvcn days. He rcplicd in 
in a moment correo tly, fifty.se ven bilUons, two 
hundrod and thirty-four millions, thrcc hundrcd 
and cighty.four thousand. — He was askcd thc 
square root of one hundrod and six thousand, 
ninc hundrcd and twenty nine, and bcfore the 
number could be writton down he answered, 
thrcc hundrcd and twentyrscycn. With cqua) 
promptncss he namcd thc cube root of two huu. 
dred and 8ixty*c¡ght millions, threc hundrcd and 
twcnty-fivo, and answered other questions as 
difficult. His talcnt for mental arithmctic was 
8o extraordinary, that it would be wholly incredi. 
ble were it not supported by thc most unqucstion. 
able testimony. He traveled through Eugland, 
Scotland and Franco, and retumcd to London in 
1834, at which time his father dicd, Icaving him 
extremely poor, but indepcndent of control. 
Aided by the gcncrosity of thc cari of Bristpl, he 
retumcd to. the United States, where he studied 
divinity, was ordained a minister of the mcthodist 
episcopal church, and in 1835 reccivcd the ap> 
pointmcnt of professor in Norwich Univcrsity. 
He lost somotime bcfore he Icfl England his 
mathematical capacity, and was subscqucntly 
no way distinguishcd for scholarship, or eloquencc. 
He is said to haye been a man of excmplary eha. 
acter and unassuming manncrs. 

Thomas Hatnbs Baví.v. — 1lU\^ popular poet 
and dramaticauthor dicd atClu'lti^rthnmiErtgbndi 
on the twcnty-second of April, ai^nd forty-two. 
He was of a good family, and niarried at an cnrly i 
age an accomplished woman tÍiroii;r]i '^v [loin ho 
receivcd a considerable íbrtii lu-. Atiaüciatiug 
with Üic bcst socicty in Llic ** Grral 3Ii trajtolis,*' 
and supporting thc whilc a rtisliioTiübtr i!Ktí3LZÍ9h> 
ment, his resources werc in a^hurl tüiu' i.'xh>ii!fiU^j1^ 
and he was driven to thc tíjrercisc of his abilitícpi 
for thc maintcnance of h 1 1 » írt 1 f an d fain i ly. F ind- 
ing it impossiblo to discntairt^It? him^i^lf frutn hia 
pocuniary embarrassments, he gradually sunk 
under thcir prcssurc, and, like tlic bird that war. 
bles most swectly as the time of its dissolution 
approaches, produced near thc cióse of his Ufe 
8ome of thc most touching and beautiful meló- 
dies cver writton in England. In addition to 
his pocms and a great number of prose artíclcs 
for the magazinos, Mr. Bayly was thc author of 
moro than forty picces for thc stagc, roany of 
which ha ve been exccedingly popular. 

MoaoAN NcviLLB. — The namc of this gentlc 
man iaintimately associated with thc carly history 
of the West, its sudden rise and yigorous growth. 
He waa a man of Icaming, and an elegant writer, 
respected for every manly virtue, and lamentcd 
alike by men of every party. He dicd in Cincin- 
nati on the first of March. 

HsNaT W. DESAUssaRE. — ^This distinguishcd 
legal writer diod in Charlcston, S. C. on thc 
ninth of March, aged scvcnty.five. He was in 



thc army during a grcat portion of tlic Rcvolution, 
and on thc organization of the Federal govem. 
mcnt was appointcd by Washington to succecd 
David Rittcnhousc as director of thc mint. 
Rclinquishing that office aftcr a brief time he re- 
tumcd to Charlcston, and soon rose to cminencc 
in thc legal profession. In 1808 he was elected 
onc of thc chanccllors of South Carolina, and he 
filled the office with distinguishcd rcputation for 
ncarly thirty years, whcn the infirmitics of age 
induccd him to rcsign it. Bcsidcs his legal opin. 
ions, dclivcrcd on various occasions, he wrote 
four volumcs of Rcports, which contain a record 
of thc carly decisions of thc Equity Court of 
South Carolina. 

[To be Continucd.] 
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THE INFANT KNOWLEDGE SYSTEM. 

BY A MAN DORN OUT OF SEASON. 

*' Oh ! ihe sunny, suiíny bouraorcliildhood, 
Huw Boon— bow soon tbey pasa a way !'* 

Very ! Thcre waa a time whcn we had chil- 
dren. The time is past, or is fast passing. The 
boys are prcmaturc mockeries of men — thc girls, 
something bctwcen a dolí and a stuutcd woman. 
The schoolmaster is abroad, also the schoolmis- 
tress, bcsidcs tutors and govcrnesses. 

Shortly aftcr the childrcn are wcaned, thcy 
commence cducating thcm. While thc brain is 
yet in a soft, pulpy state thcy load it with heavy 
facts and hard ñames, to its serious detriment 
during the rcmaindcr of its mundanc cxistence. 
Thc ancicnt Grccian commcnced with carrying a 
oalf upon liis back a fcw hours every day, so that 
whcn the calf gradully grcw mto a bullock, he 
carried the bullock with as much case as he had 
done the calf. This is now the education prin. 
ciple. Thcy lay a fcw lea ves of Cyclopopdia or 
Encyclopsedia on a ohild's tender brain, and 
kocp adding thereunto day by day, cxpecting 
Lhat whcn he is a man, he will carry the thirty 

j volumcs with pcrfcct caso, without consídcring 
ttiat in thc attcmpt thcy may crush all sap and 
iVtshness out of tliat brain, rcndcring it as fiat as 

I a pan.cakc, and *^ dry as tho rcmaindcr of a 

' ÜVIBCUit." 

I Now is this wholsomc — is it natural ? Is it fair 
' — is it humaDc, tha^ a child should be chcated 
out of his childhood, and sent to Icarn the ** use 
of the globcs** bcfore he has leamt to play at 
marblcs 7 — Or is it to be expcctcd that this carly 
forcing and hot-bed system can produce as 
healthy plants as if thcy had been allowcd to 
grow in thc frce air and opcn sunshine 7 Oh ! in 
place of scndhig a child to school thrcc or four 
years, Ict him enjoy three or four more years of 
healthy igporanee. Curb not its young freedom ; 
abridgc not its first hoUdays ; cage not the pret. 
ty bird too soon ! Chango not the frce air of 
heaven for the pent up atmosphcre of the *' semi- 
nary;" the gentle rourmur of the winds for thc 
diiU hum of the prison-house. We were children 
ourselves once. Let us have a fellow feeling for 
the young rogues. Let kind dame Nature nurse 
them a few years longer. There will be fewer 
ricketty limbs and rícketty intellects. 

And docs a child leam nothing because it has 
not its primer in its hands. Ccrtainly it dees. 



Eyery hohr of its littlc life it is Icaming ; it can' 
not hclp it. Thc flowcr that blows, the qiríng. 
ing grass, the withcrcd Icaf, the running water, 
the birds that hop across its path, and the thou. 
sand sights of the fícids and wood, or cvcn the 
squarcs or suburbs of a city, cause it to think and 
to question. The wind as it blows, the falling 
rain, thc fleccy snow, the sharp frost making fírm 
the unstablti water, tlic thunder peal, the sun that 
shincs by day, and the moon that stcals inte tho 
dark sky at night, all and each arousc its infan- 
tile wonder and young curiosity. Let it then 
have a feW years of plcasant natural education 
bcfore it commcnccs its painful artificial one. 
Let it, as St. Paul says, whcn it ¿9 a child, " tliink 
as a child, and aot as a child," and in duc and 
proper season, no doubt of it, it will " put away 
childish things." 

It makes one sad to sec a fine little fellow sent 
to study Euclid at tho age he should be rcading 
Robinson Crusoc ; and cqually it docs a man good 
to sec such a one enjoying his young cxistence in 
an appropriate manner. Fcw there are who 
cannot enter into thc feeling so finely g^iven in 
the vcry beautiful linos of an American poet, 
commcncing— 

*' Tliere*8 somctbing in a noble boy, 
A bravo, frce-hcartcd carcteM one, 

With hia uncheciccd, unbiddcn joy, 
HIa dread of boolca and lovo of fun, 

And in liia clear and ready amlle, 

Unahadtid by a tbougblof guile, 
And unreprcaaed by aadnesa— 

Which bringa me to niy childhood baek. 

As if I trod its very traclc, 
A lid fclt its very gladueaa.** 
Thcn let the childrcn have thcir play out.— 
NewYork Mirror, 



APRIL. 
A CORDIAL, heart-in-hand welcomc to the glad 
Spring-time ! We hail its kindly prcsence with a 
thrill of unaccustomcd and grateful emotíon. 
Truc, tho rctum of an oíd acquaintance who 
whilom ministcred to our enjoyment ought ever 
to be a themc of congratulation, yet such is 
hardly the case with the sister seasons. SoTO' 
mer, indecd, may be dcserving of a fervent grect* 
ing, but its influcnces are Icss genial to intellec 
tual than to vegetable being, whilc its associations 
partake largcly of thc vulgar and common^plaee. 
Autumn is sombro and mclancholy to a provcrb, 
and rather calculated to inspiro moody reflections 
than thc livelier sensations of plcasure. Wintcr 
is cheerless and forbidding bcyond the rcach of 
gratitude or culogy — alike ungracious in retro- 
spect, its sternly ruggrcd fcatures defy the mellow. 
ing touchcs of 

*• flurid prose or Iioneycd linea of rbyoM.** 

But Spring — gay, balmy, cmerald-hued daaghtcr 
of the earliest sunbeams — hcrs is thc spcll that 
awakens thc hcart of the world's weary wayfarcr 
to renovated and rapturous cxistence. A halo of 
hope is cast over Lifc*8 thorniest pathways ; a 
prcscntiment of gladncss thrills spontancously 
through every bosom. As the gannt sentinel 
who has passcd the dull, monotonous roood 
through the night's tcdious watches, hails with 
joy the first gleam of morning — no matter if the 
carth be destine d ere tho day*s cióse to whitcn 
with the slcct of Wintcr or rcdden witli the goro 
of battle-rrlig^SlelaVthe breast most scathcd by 
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the darts of misfortuno fccls a glow of latcnt 
warmth at this aunpicious scason. late may be 
unkmd or inimical ; íricnds falso or undcscrv. 
ing ; tlio Past a wreck ; the Futurc an abyss of 
«larkncss ; but Naturc most worthy the sacred 
appellation of motber, excrts a genial influence 
over all ; we find soothing if not ecstacy in hor 
amilos ; and Bce their sunlight gloriously reflocted 
from the thick olouds of disappointment and 

80ITOW. 

In the boaten path of common scnsc and roa- 
son, Apríl, at Icaat in our latitudct is tlic first of 
the vernal months. Vernal indccd ! March 
«ften coycrs our trees with ieicles and frost-work — 
never with blossoms and vordurc. Hís claims 
to the honors with whieh almanacs would invest 
hhn will not bear investigation, unlcss snowballs 
are flowcrs and north-easters are balm.breathing 
I kreezes. Winter sollenly and graciously eyacu- 
ates hi8 throne in March ; but Spring modestly 
heaitates to assume the discardcd sceptre until 
tile commg in of April. 

it 18 gravely avcrred that the humom of April 
aro changoable and caprieious to a degree traly 
feminine ; that her smilcs and her tears are so 
wiUblly íntermingled that the amateur who 
stroUfl abroad with his skotch-book must not for- 
fret his umbrclla, and the poet who wandcrs in 
«carch of the beauties of N aturo may be glad to 
make the addition thercto of his own proper self 
snogly ensconced in an overthrown and headless 
puaoheon. But is not budding bcauty proverbi. 
ally whimsieal ? *Ti8 the high but unquostionod 
prerogativo of conscious and 8eIf<^pproving love- 
lincas to act her own good plcasurc, Icaying to 
tho grave and ungainly the task of fínding or 
croating a reason. 

— Truo, the glories of tho Spríng-time are not 
fiiUy revealed in our bleak northern cUme : of all 
tho ooontless flowers of tho season, only the 
«imple violet, moekcst yct fairest daughter of 
awftkening Naturo, bcnds her bloshing head 
bcncath the kindly gaze of the genial planet. 
Earth has not donncd her gayer appearíng ; tho 
forosts havc barely changcd the leaden hue of 
Wmtcr for one shado more life-liko ; and cven 
the tonderer herbage of the vallcy and tho mea. 
dow scareely venturcs to rcar its velvct canopy 
aboTC the ragged vcsture in which the oíd year 
was borne to tJie home of tho departed, lest the 
•weeping brcath of the Northern blast should 
traiwfix it in iey bondage. No-— Spring the soft, 
the Bunny, the enehanting, has not cven yet 
fairlj visited us. It is the rcalm of Man rather 
than of Nature that fully acknowledges her pre- 
scnec. She comes to us in tho rush of the shrill 
tongncd stcamboat, the impatient flapping of the 
distended roainsail, and the aceeloratod mmblc 
of the rail road car. The dust goes up in elouds 
from tho busy thoroughfare of trade, and the 
tokens of man*s activity abound at every comer. 
It is the scason of promise and cxertion : the 
heyda^ of commcrcial cntorprise and universal 
industry. Reverses may appal and calaraity 
impcnd — but we talk not now of them. A hcalth 
to siinny April of the opcn brow and, wayward 
splrit ! — Brighter be her far-off skies, greener her 
langhing meadows and merrier the tinklc of her 
michainod rivulets! — and whcn we ncxt welcomc 
her retum to us, may tho clouds which now 



ovcrshadow us havc preved as iransient and 
innocuous as one of her own pcarly and fitful 
showers I — Neto-Yorker, 



WASHINGTON. 
On the 4th of Dcccmber 1783, cight days aftcr 
the evacuation of the city of New-York, by the 
Britísh troops under the command of Sir Guy 
Carlcton^ an intcresting sccne took place in that 
city. — It was the parting of our bclovcd, rovcred 
and evcr honorcd Washington, with the officers 
of his army — that ragged band of patriota, who 
so sliort a time bcfore had proclaimcd libcrty from 
the cannon*s mouth at Whíte Plains, Monmouth 
and Yorkiown. Calling for a glass of wine, he 
thus addrcssed them : ** Witli a heart full of love 
and gratitude I now take Icavc of you. I most 
devoutly wish that your latter days may be as 
prosperous and happy, as your former havc bccn 
glorious and honorable." Havíng drank, he said, 
** I cannot come to cach of you to take my leave, 
but shall be obliged to you if cach of you will 
come and take me by the hand. Gen. Knox, 
being nearcst, tumed to him with tears rolling 
down his cheeks. Washington graspcd his hand, 
and then kissed him. He did tho same to every 
succcedíng officer, and also to somo private gen. 
tlemcn who were preseut. Tho whole company 
were in tears. Whcn Washington Icft the apart. 
ment, and passed through tho corps of light 
infantry, on his way to Whitehall, tho others 
fullowed in mute and moumful proccssion, till he 
cmbarked in his barge for Powles Houk. As 
soon as lio had got on board, he tumed towards 
his friends, took offhis hat, and with it waved a 
silont adieu. What a sccne ! the bold and un. 
daunted battlcr for a country's right — tho stem 
and inflexible leader of an armed host, whose 
gigantic soul neither danger ñor death could 
intimidate, weeping tears, and kissing with wo. 
man*s weakness, the faithful and often.tricd 
companions of his woes and glories. 



VANITY OF EARTHLY SPLENDOR. 

Abderaue, Caliph of the Moors in Spain, 
roigned in the greatest magnificence and honor. 
Aftcr his dcalh, the following was found in his 
writing : 

" Fifty ycars havc elapsed since I becamc 
Caliph. Riches, honors, and pleasure I havc en 
joycd in abundancc, and havc cxhausted them 
all. The kings, my rivals, estccmed, dreadcd, 
and envied me. All those things covetcd by 
mankind, were bcstowed by hcavcn upon me 
with a prodigal hand. In this space of apparent 
felicity, I havc calculated the number of days in 
which I have fbund myself happy, tho nwnbcr 
amounts iofourteen, Mortals, henee appreciatc 
the valué ofsplendor, of worldly enjoymcnts, and 
cven life itself." 



THE TWO MOTHERSl 
It was a judlcious resolution of a father, as 
well as a most pleasing compliment to his wifc, 
whcn, on being asked by a íriend what he inten. 
ded to do with his girls, he replied, ** I intend to 
apprentice them to their mother, that thcy may 
learn the art of improving time, and be ñtter to 
become, like her — wives, mothers, heads of 
families, and useful membcrs of society.^t £}qually 



just, but bittcrly painful, was the remark of an 
unhappy husband, of a vain, thoughtless, dressy, 
slattcrn. ** It is hard to say it, but if my girls 
are to have a chance of growing np good for any 
thing, tbey must be scnt out of the way of their 
uiother*s examplc.** 

MODESTY. 
A Frrnch author says : ** The modest deport. 
ment of those who are truly wise, whcn contrasted 
with the assuming air of the ignorant, may be 
compared to the difierent appearance of wheat, 
which while its car is empty, holds up its head 
proudly,but as soon as it is filled with grain, it bcnds 
modestly down and vithdraws from observation. 



Parents who cndeavor to protect their children 
from labor, and encoiirage them to scek sclf.in- 
dulgence, instead of animatíng them to become 
as industrious and useful as possible, are foolish. 
ly and certainly preparing for them a hard and 
thorny bed to lay upon at a subsoquent period of 
their lives. 



AoED Beauties. — Salczzo de Pedrado was 
praising an oíd lady for her bcauty, when she 
answcrcd that bcauty was incompatible with her 
age. To which Salczzo replied : •* We say, 
bcautiful as an ángel ; and yet angels are of all 
crcaturcB the most ancicnt." 



In criticising a book you are at liberty to re. 
mark upon every page. In criticising a ncwspa. 
per, you must only look to its general tone and 
character. An author may wriUs only when the 
spirít moves him. An editor must write whether 
the Bpirit moves liim or not, — Pemwylvanian. 
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{):Cr New Subscribers can be furnished with all tlic 
prcvlnu» number» of ihe present volutne, and alf the back 
vulunies except ibe ist, i!d, and 14tb. 



JHarrícíi, 

In lilis city, on the lOth \wt. by the Rcv. D. Ackiy, Mr. 
Clinr!ü« Carpenter lo Misa Mary Bett. 

On tlie SOth inal. at llie residente of Col. E. Jenkins, by 
the Rev. Mr. Waterbury, the Rov. Elbríd^^c Brndbury, uf 
Bcdford, Pennsylvania.to Misa Mary J. Underblll, daugh- 
ter of Mra. Elizabeth undcrhill of ihia city. 

On Sabbath evening, 19th iii«t. by the Rev. G. H. Fisher, 
Mr. Timothy Bucklt-y to Misa Emeüne Rockefeller, of 
Greenport. 

AiCanaan, on tho ISth inat. by the Rev. H. Spencer, 
Mr. Gcorge V. Wiicox, of Wc«t Siockbridge, Maas. to Mías 
Lorene Olujatead, of the fonner place. 



Sí e^, 

In thia city, on the ISth inat. Raphael, son of H. F. and 
Ann Maria Prime, in Ihe 2d year of hia age. 

On the I3tti inat. Mr. laaac Fryer, hi hia 49d year. 

On the ITth fnat. Sarah J. daughter of Jamea aod Cath- 
arine Wilt8ie,in the3d year of her age. 

In Auburn, on tlie Oth of January laat, William Wooda, 
aon of Charlea Jarvia and Nancy iSeymour, in hia lat year. 

At hia mother'a, In Mobile, on the 13th of March laat, 
Mr. Charlea Jarvia Seymour, of Aubum, aged S5 yeara. 

At Claverack, on the 15lh Inat. Wllllam Miller, aon of 
the late Stephen Miller, Eaq. deceaacd, in his 58ih year. j 

Al New Yoik, on the lOth Inat. aftcr a short but «svere I /> 
illneaa.ThomasH.iiifaiitGonof Gcorge R. and Marj^E¿ LIC 
Bunker. 
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Ppr tlie Rural Repository. 
THE DVING GIRL'S FAREVVELL. 
" MoTiiER ! thy gentle Imnd 
Is on my brow, and thy low, ihrilling voice 
Brings o*er my eoul a thousand memorieB, 
Of childhood's bleesed houre. 
Oh ! raother, motlier, llioii hast kindly watched 
Over niy infuncy, and made my yovUh 
MoBtbIessed, by ihy deep and holy love. 
And I have wiehed, Ihat I might stand by thee 
And soolhe thy spirit 'mid the bitter strife 
Of dying uature, and wipe oíF ihe dews 
From thy coJd dying brow— but it is well 
Thail should leave thse, and I know thy aoul 
VVill be supported— ihoiigh I am not nigh. 

" Thoii hast lookcd on, 
While Bternly, silenlly, decay halh stole 
The roses of my youth, and breathed no prayer 
That I might linger near thee, though erewhile 
I knew thy heart was breaking. 
Thou hast been willing to reaign thy cbi}d 
And fit her spirit for an offering, 
To him thou lovest, and thy holy trust, 
In thy Redeemer, hath done much to rend 
Tlie thousand lies that biud me to ihis worJd. 
Oh ! blessingson thee mother ! may his smile 
That long hath cheered thee — break upon thee now 
With tenfold radiance, and sieal from tliy face 
All trace of sadness, at tlie ihought of me. 

" Fothcr ! the shades of deaih 
Are swiflly gathcring o'er tliis glazing eye, 
And I shall gaze on ihy lovcd face no more, 
Rut lay thy hand on mine, and hcar me now 
Before this voice is hushed and still forcvcr. 
God bleas thee falher ! for thy tender love 
Hath flung a gleam of snnliqht o'er my way 
Thatfcwof eaith have known. And let tlic thought 
Of all thou wert lo me, stay up thy soul, 
Wheu thou shalt lay me in the dusl to sieep. 
And Oh my falher, 'lis my dying prayer 
That we may meet in yon delightful home 
Where partings are not, and the wail of grief 
lé never heard. 

" Sisters! come near me while I linger here, 
Nay shriuk not lillle one, alihough tliis hand 
Hath fell the louch of Dealh, Oh ! could ye know 
The holy peace that filis my parting soul, 
Ye would not weep forme— and do ye ask 
Why, thus to leave you does not rcnd my heart? 
Oh ¡ that ye felt the powcr of that deep love 
That can prepare for dealh, and take tlie sting 
From the last parting from the world below. 
Earth cannot woo my spirit, for I feel 
I would not longer from his prcsence stay, 
Who ÍB my life, my Saviour, and my all. 

" Come brolher, dearest— though I part from thee 
f fain would hear the voice so loved, once more 
Breathing no tone of sadness— I know thou wilt 
Oft missmc from ihy side, when thou dost rove 
In the clear star-liglit, through the walks we loved j 
And thou wilt miss me, when thy heart is full 
Of the deep, holy feelings thou hast breathed 
To me alone. Our voices may not blend 
In earihly music more, bul Oh ! 1 trusí 
Ere long, to sing wiüi thee one holy song, 



Of Ilcaven's own thrilling mclody. 
Then chcer thee brother, thou shalt dweil Witli me 
In yon bright country, when Ihe glorious siin 
Hatli Bunk lo rest, and the bright " lomps of heaven," 
Have beenextinguished by the hand of Time ; 
And let the murmurs of the evening gale 
And llie low music of the sweet night bird, 
Breathe to thy spirit memories of me. 

'* And now farewell to carth — 
The sparklíng fountains, and the babbling rills, 
The bilis and vallies where my * childhood played,' 
The joyous woods, and the bright, lovely flowers, 
And all of beauty on the earth, farewell ! 
Oh ! it ia blesecd thus to die, and pasa 
üp to a realm of beauty, and of love, 
That oye hath never suen ñor spirit drcamed. 
' Where is iliy sting Oh! Deatl),' and thou,dark 'grave 
Where is thy victory' — " 

Oh 1 there was beauty on that faded face 
That earth could never boast, and the meek eye 
Was raised toHeaven withsuch a holy light 
That it out-shone all earthly brightness far — 
And as the sighs that could not be repressed 
Burst from tlíe rivcn hearts around her there, 
Her gentle spirit lingered ia ita flighi. 
Whispering " Be ye not troubled, Lo there are 
Many blcst mansions in my Falher's house" — 
And ihelow murmurs ofthe dying girl 
Carne like sofl music on the troubled air, 
Or the low warblcs of some weary bird 
Fassing to fairer dimes. M. E. N. 

ChütcnangOj Aprü 10, 1840. 



For the Rural Reposilory. 
A LITTLE ORPHAN'S PRAYER. 

Father above, look down on me, 
Teach me thy wondrous grace lo see. 
Inspire my heart with gratilude, 
To praise thy ñame for heallh and food. 

For father dear, though far away, 
Yet tells me here that I must stay, 
And hopcs thatl may wiscrgrow, 
And all thy precepts love and know. 

That I may join my mother there, 
In that bright world where is no care, 
And meet my lillle brothers four, 
And sisters ihree, upon tliat shore ! 

Where saints ondangels now do stand 
And sing thy praise in hcavenly land : 
As here I cannot always stay, 
Leí me join them at dealh, I pray. 

There, through tlie Saviour, let me rest 
And l)c with thee forever blest, 
That 1 may never sin again, 
But jom the saints who say Amen I 

S. A. S. 

For the Rural Reposilory. 
WAKING TO SORROW. 
Ah ! when ihe world wakes us 

From visions of joy, 
When first, in life's cup 

We have tasled a Hoy ; 
How sad is the heart — 

How darkened and drear, 
'Tis jealous of Friendship 

^Tispronc untofear. 

The heart that's thus siartled, 
From dreams that are bliss, 

?íe'cr again will be settJed, 
la slumber like this. 



Nc*er again will bclieve — 

Thal frícndship is puré, 
For a heart that's deceivcd 

No brightness cao lure. Cassiopéa. 
SpcnccrtotcTit April 15, 1840. 
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From tlie Ladlet* CompaaioB. 
THE PRICE OF A HEART. 

Br HENRT F. H4REINQTON. 

[CoBctoded.] 
Thb probationary aix months had nearlj ex- 
pired, and ahready Mra. Litton bogan to bmy her 
aotí^e mind aboat Chaclotte's wedding daj and 
dreae» and the degree of cereroony to be obeerved 
on Ihe freat occasion. It was after ihe had 
ooBsumed almoct an entire monúng in oontnlta. 
tm npon the rabjeet with Charlotte — who was 
Tery unwUlingly made a party to the diacoMÍon, 
■isee her thoughts were dweUhig conaUntly wpon 
the more eesential featnree of the. maniage tie — 
that the theoght proper, at dinner, to broach the 
tubject to Mr* Litton, and to remind him how 
■ear it wat to the ezpiration of th^ time he had 
desired the matriage to be delayed, and of the 
propHety of making tooie definite arrang ementa 
reapeoting it. Charlotte blothed deeply at her 
mother't abrapt remarks, and catt down her 
eyet ; biit her feelingt, lookt, and all were in- 
ttantiaeotly changed, when her fiUher, in reply, 
laid in a k>w, tad tone, with a thake of hit head— 

** We may have no marriage for a long time 
yet, Mra. Litton.** 

Charlotte dropped her knife and gmxed ttead. 
&atly in hit fkce, tnddenly and with alarm, eaying, 

•• Charlee it well ?" 

•• Ycp,** replied Mr. Litton, *' I taw him but 
about an hoor ago. Don*t be agitated. I am 
tionbled, at yon tee, but the retnlt may prore 
tiitpiciott to have been nnfonnded. I mutt leave 
yon thot hattUy, and nay be not at home to tea. 
Be eheeríul — I hepe all raay be well yet.** 

With theee vague hintt at tome impending ovil, 
Mr. Litton lofi hit family, t«^o remained for tome 
minutet mate with attonithmont. It wat maní, 
lett that he had withed to prepare their mindt 
íor dittretting newt, which he wat miwiUing to 
oomraonicate at once. The aftemoon wat tpent 
by the mother and daughter in eamett and |AHfe|)^ 
ful eonverte opon the nnoertain grief which 
overthadowed thcm. Mr. Litton*t wordt were 
•naceptible of a variety of interpretationt. Etlit. 
ton might have been imfortnnate in butinett — or 
Mr. Lbton himtelf-Huid, again, the horrid 
thonght croteed Charlotte*t mind, that tome, 
thing might have been oharged againtt her 
lover— tomething to tamith hit fame — ^hit honor ; 
not tliat for a moment the oonld belicve him 
gnilty of the tlightett derelietion — bnt in the 
úrrchrementa of botinett, oircamttanoet might 
have appeared to crimínate him. The aftemoon 
paased in thit dittretting anxiety; and tnrc 
enoogh, Mr. Litton did not come homo to tea — 
a moet unutaal thing. 

** Bat Charles, will toen be hcre, to ehoer us, 



and to ezplain all,**-*4hoQght Charlotte. But, 
honr after hour of the evening ttowly departed 
and brought no lover, no íather. Sotpente had 
now become agony. It wat late ínto the night, 
when, paJe and agitated, tcarcely himtelf, in the 
oonfution of hit mind, hit mitery, and the conílict 
of hit feelingt, Mr. Litton retumed. Both 
wife and daughter hattened to him. He threw 
himtelf inte a ehair, and called for wine. Char- 
lotte knelt by hit tide and wept at bis haggard 
lookt, at the took hit trembling hand. 

^ Dear father, what it it — let ot tympathize 
with ffm — let ot know your grief V* 

^ Sympathiie witíi me, my child,** he replied, 
kitting her forehead) in the saddett touet the had 
ever heard him otter — ** Yon mutt tuffér with 
me-— you mutt torrow with me, and bitter torrow 
it wiÜ be. All day I have been unravelíng a 
tcheme in which my credit haa been uted to 
boltter np an inaane and ouraed tpeculation. 
The three firmt with whom I have dealt mott 
krgely, and in whom I repoted the utmott oonfi. 
dence, have been the eontpiratort. Their tpecu. 
lationt have preved rotten to the core. They 
have ttaked milliont opon them ; they are bank. 
ruptt— 4Mid I am on their paper to tuch an extcnt, 
and am otherwite to involved with them tn the 
regular ehannclt of butinott, that cvery dollar I 
own mutt go— yes, every dollar, to pay their 
defioitt— «' Oh ! God,** he cried fervcntly, ttart- 
ing from hit chair, and rapidly pacing the room, 

would that our merchante would mark more 
dittinetly in their mindt theline between honctty 
and dithonetty ! Thit nithing headlong inte 
butinett on borrowed capital, and far ezceeding 
that capital in the amount of their butinett — this 
gratping at tudden woalth, by meant of the thou- 
tand temptationt to tpeculation thrown in their 
patht — thit uting of fríends to ftirther mad pro- 
jectt that may ruin firiendt and all — it it not 
honett-^it it not honett— 4ind it hat ruined me — 
ruined me !" He tank again into hit teat, and 
hit eye fell on hit daughter, who ttill knelt by his 
ehair, tobbing at if her heart would break. 

*• And you, my Charlotte, you are douMy 
ruined — Sllitton't gaint were depotited with 
me — and all it gone — he hat lott all too ; I, by 
theee hhe fríends, have beggared him !*' The 
honett, sufieriog man covered hit £ice with his 
handt. Charlotte tríed to toothe him. Forgetfül 
of hertelf, the employed every endearing ttrata- 
gem that love could toggett, to beguile his 
thoughu from the dreadful tubject of their 
contemplation, and calm hit agitated feelingt 
and when, after a half.hour he smilcd pUcidly 
opon her and bade her good night, her joy that 
the had tucceeded, dispellod for the time, every 
cloud with which reñection upon their reverses 
might have overshadowcd her innocent heart. 

Mrs. Listón tlept not a wink that night. Her 



mind was filled with plott and conspiraciee to 
make the best of the destruction which threa tened 
them. For, to her, poverty and loss of station 
were destruction, or evcn wortc. From nothing 
would slie have so thrunk with horror, as from 
the very fate which tcemcd her doom. She had 
marríed for wealth and station — to be deptived of 
them was to be inearthed alivc ; and somc meant 
were to be deviscd to securc íbr hersclf tlie poní- 
tion in sDciety to which she had been accustomcd. 
No matter what the tacrifice — tlic cnd was lobo 
attained. She carcd comparatively littk for tlic 
viewt Mr. Litton might entertain of her conduct, 
whether succets should attend her cndcavorv or 
He woold Ik) unable longcr to astitt her — to 
tupply her with lujmries — and he had mnk at 
once into a nullity. At breakfast, the next mom- 
ing, Mr. Litton*t features bore cvidcnce that to 
him too, the night had been one of tkeplceencst— 
and he toon left the hou8c« He had no eooner 
gone, than Mra. Litton arrayed hcrself for a 
wa]k,andhurríod to thercsidcnce of MissPhcDbe 
Marsh, the maiden aunt of Mr. Philip Laurcnt 
Cordis, a woman very like hersclf, and bcnt on 
the unión of her favorite ncphcw to Charlotte 
Listón. She was, too, Mrs. LÍ8ton*s most inti. 
mate friend, and ad viscr. Wc lea ve thcm togcth. 
er : whcre they remained, talking, both at a time, 
in mysterious whitpers, for four mortal hours. 

Charlotte could not ñilly appreciatc the state 
of things. Young, loving and bcloved, suffering 
as yet no cvil, she could only rcgard tlie futuro 
with an indcfinable dread« that had nothing in it 
of immediato sufieríng. But the had not toen 
Charles for nearly two wholc daya ! That wat 
grief grealer than all. She jumped for joy, how- 
ever, in the courae of the forenoon, when the 
rcceivcd a nole from him, of a few linet, hastily 
written, bcgging her not to tliink that he had 
forgotten her, but, to attributc hie absence to the 
absorbing and perplexing duties allcndant upon 
the endeavor to ascertain precisely their poeition, 
and to tettle up their aílairs. Mra. Litton, 
retumed from her walk witli a sombre counte, 
nance, but calm and collected, and did not ntter 
a word to Charlotte of her feeUngs in rcgard to 
their calamif y, or even advert to it. Mr. Listón 
came home to dinncr, and scarcely uttorcd a 
syllableashe hastily swallowedit, and was'away 
again. It was a long, tedious aftemoon to Char. 
lotte, as she sat muting in her ehamber alone» 
Supper brought no father — and again, no lovcr 
appeared in the evening, to ehccr her lonelincss. 
She began to feel torrowful indeed. 

Mr. Listón could not pour out hit feelingt into 
that bosom, which should have been his comfortcr 
and support ; for Mrs. Listonas advice would 
have been based on cold, ealculating, selfith 
policy ; pcrhaps borderiug on diehoncsty ; and 
he would not d^ 
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ctúld, by making bcr the rccipiont of bis coniinual 
and incrcaiiíng gricfs. lie was compelled to 
sinothor the flamo within bimsolf, and the very 
light of hcaven becarao hatcful to him. All be 
had pofiosscd was gono, as ho had at first sur- 
mised ; and with an honestj, incumbcnt on all, 
but 80 raro at the prcsent day, that it is rewardcd 
with orns, and serviocs of píate, ho gave up 
evcry thing to pay tho dcbts of falsc, deceitful 
and dishonorable frionds — falso, deceitful and 
disbonorablo, in that thcy had turncd from tlio 
legitimato sourcos of busiucss, and in the hope of 
millions at a throw, had lost! and drawn into the 
vortox of their ruin, thoso who had trustcd in 
thcir honor, and their straight forward dealings. 

In tho mean Limo, Elliston visitod Charlotte ; 
but Icss froquontly tlian bcforc, for almost every 
hour was cmployed in attontion to tho wrcck of 
his afiairs. Thoy conversod freely, at such 
timos, of the neccssary postponcmcnt of their 
unión, and Elliston scemod to look with forebod- 
ing upon tho chances that thcy should evcr be 
unitod. Charlotte, howevor, preserved hcr cías- 
ticíty of spirits and ondcavorcd to checr him ; 
but sho only partially succocded. A month thus 
passod ; and Charlotte had scarcoly spoken to 
her fathcr, more than to exchange tho common 
grcotings of tho day. He was in a continual 
fcvcr of agitation. Ho sccmed somctimcs to be 
almost wandering in mind ; and his unmcritcd 
suflTürings wcrc evidently czerting tlie sad ofiect, 
to make him misan thropic and moróse. He per. 
mittcd no unnocessary delay, in the mcantimc, in 
the fínal sottlemcnt of afiairs ; and it was not 
long bcforo housc, fumiture, carriagcs and horses 
were sold undcr tlie hammcr of the auctionecr, 
and tlie family, with tho few hundrcd dollars, 
which, aftcr the last dcbt had boon fully liquid- 
atcd, wcrc fortunately left for their iramcdiate 
wants, woro bcstowcd in comparatively humblc 
lodgings. 

AVe havc said that the cold hcartcd Mrs. Listón 
had carly dcvised a scheme to restore Iicrself to 
the station of which Mr. Liston*s failuro had 
dcprivcd her. It was no Icss a heartlcss than a 
daring one ; and to be succossful, was to be 
warily accomplished. Tho readcr may hayo 
surmisod it; for it was to induce Charlotte, 
upon false grounds and represcntations, to aban, 
don Elliston, and to rcccivo tho once rcjectcd 
Cordis. But Mrs. Listón was competcnt to con- 
duct it to a prosperous issue, if it could be done 
by any bcing on the broad oarth. Sho did not 
oommenco hcr assaults early; prcvious to the 
surrendcr of their housc, she had only drawn 
Charlottc's attcntion to hcr fathcr's condition, by 
aorrowful exclamations, *'Your poor fathcr, he 
knows not what to do !" ** Oh, Charlotte, how 
drcadfully your doar fathcr lookcd to-day !** and 
tho liko ; endcavoring to centre hcr daughtcr^s 
mind on that onc tliouorht — the miscry of her pa- 
rent. But when thcy had oxchanged roomincss 
and frcedom for the confínoment of lodgings, shc 
made more regular ad vanees. Mr. Listón, by 
his conduct,much asnistcd her. IIc did not rcal- 
ly repel the testimoniáis of Charlottc^s aiFcction, 
but thcy did not scem lo rcndcr the gratificaiíon 
they had bcstowcd in formcr days ; and he wa» 
totally silont upon thcir prospcets and situation ; 
sayo that now and tlicn, he would burst out 



with a hearUrending ezclamation, that something I 
must be done — that his littlc store would be ex- 
hausted before the ycar had half expired — and 
that be was too oíd to begin the world anew ! 

In the cautiouB conTereations hcld by Mrs. 
Listón with her daughter, she was not long in 
arriving at an essential point of progresa — the ¡ 
impression of an intense conviction on Charlotte*s 
mind, that it was hcr duty to devote all her pow- 
crs to the support of that parent who had reared 
her to womanhood. Once rendered satisfied that 
such a course was a demand of tho most imperi- 
ous duty, it ongrossed every faculty. 

** What shall I do, mother?" was her constaat 
question. **What can I do? My dear, doar 
fathcr ! I would yield up every thüig for him — 
I would go any whcre— do any thing ! Advise 
mo — advise me ! Shall I take a school — go 
out as governess — paint — give music Ussons — 
what 7'» 

To every suggestioa of this nature, Mrs. Lis- 
ton skillfully interposed such objection8,a8 seem- 
cd to render any plan of the kmd foolish or un. 
worthy. Yet ** her poor íather" was still harped 
upon ; and indeed,.Mr. Listón had become an ob. 
ject of pity. His looks were haggard, his step 
infirm, and his mind in a painful state of con. 
stant foreboding. Oftener than ever, he ex. 
claimed ** what are we coming to ! When shall 
we begin to starve !'* 

Charlotte's days were as miserable as his own. 
She praycd him to unbosom himself to her, and 
consult with her. She suggested to him too, 
the plans shc communicated to her mother; but 
he gave her no oncomagemont. ** Something of 
more consoquence than any thing of this kind is 
neccssary to save us, my child," said he in rcply 
to hcr one aftcmoon. He simply referrod to the 
inadcquacy of hcr exertions to yield thcm all a 
support ; but Mrs. Listón was prescnt and heard 
tho remark. Upon it her fabric was to be reared.** 

She entcrcd her daughter*s room the next 
raorning, and found her with her head buricd in 
tho bed clothes, wceping violcntly. It was the 
very stato of mind most desired. 

** My dear Charlotte, are you ill ?" she askcd, 
as if in dcep concern. 

** 111 in heart, mother. Here am I, convinced 
that I ought to do something for our support. I 
have health — strength — detormination ; and yet 
day aftcr day passos, and every plan I suggest 
sccms futilo.*' 

** It is a sad state of things indeed. Your 
poor fathcr, I fear, will speedily be in his grave, 
if bo cannot soon sce the prospoct of reUcf from 
the absoluto beggary which stares us in the 
face.** 

** He will indeed !** cricd Charlotte in agony, 
starting up; ** I cannot bear the thought! namc 
something, mother— something ! — I carc not 
what, — to save him, and I am roady to undcr- 
tako it. But oh, devise something — -some- 
thing ! »» 

** You feel, don't you, my Charlotte, that a 
child*8 duty to an unfortunate parent is impera- 
tivo above all othcrs — that hoaven and public 
opinión both declare it to be so ?*' 

** Yes, moUior, yes I** 

** You havc mado grcat professions my cbild. 
But wcrc a sacrifico rcally to be rcquircd of you 



^-one that would incvitably raise yotir father 
above the fear of want and suffering, and bríng 
peace to bis grey hairs — in such an event, when 
your duty to your fathcr could be fully accom- 
plished, I fear you would shrink.** 

Charlotte tumed deadly palé. She did not 
surmise the announcement that her mother was 
about to makc, but she felt that shc had rcfer. 
encQ, by hcr guardcd speech, to something terrí- 
ble to ber. She gathered strength to reply. 

** No, mother. From no saerifice which I felt 
that beaven would approve, would I for a mo^ 
ment shrink.** 

* Do yon remembcr your father*8 words yes. 
torday — * something of more consequonce than 
any thing of this kind is necessary to save us my 
cbild.'» 

"I do.*» 

** He had reference to a proposition made to 
hin some days ago<, which he grasped at, as the 
drowning man grasps at the floating straw. Bnt 
in conseqnence of the stand he took on a forner 
occasion, he would not for tho world pasa a word 
with you on the subjoot, and has eommianoned 
me to do it. He feels that in our prescnt cir. 
cumstanoes, a line of oondnct which woold once 
have been reprehensible, is justifiable ; and, in- 
dced, demanded. We are sadly situated ! 

Mrs. Listón síghed, and forced two or throe 
minute teara into her eycs. Charlotte stood, 
frozcn with honor. She could not bnt gmther 
vague imag^ of the truth — and they palsied every 
faculty of her mind; she gasped, tottered, aad 
would have fallen, had not her mother caught 
her, laid her upon the bed, bathed her forebead 
in cologne, and left her, hoping that she mighi 
be restored by an hour's rest. 

That same aftcmoon, Elliston, who had be- 
come a clerk in a wholcsale eetablishment, upen 
a modérate salary, roceived a note of the follow. 
ing purport : 

Mr. Elliston : — Permit me, a mutual frisnd 
of yoursolf and the Listón family, to ofier a word 
of counsel. The reverses Mr. Listón, and jom- 
self, have both experíenced, command the sym- 
pathy of all who know you. They have occm'- 
rod at a most uníbrtunate pcriod, when your 
happiness was about to be consummated by a 
unión with his child. That unión, you most 
feel, is now impossible, at least for a long period, 
when the circumstanccs of tho ftimily are con. 
sidcred. Some days sinco, a proposition of mar- 
ríage with Miss Charlotte was made to Mr. lia- 
tón, by a rich young gentleman, under the aup. 
position, it is to be presumod, that yon had re. 
signed all pretensions to hcr band. In his great 
distress in regard to pecnniary matters, he would 
cagerly, as I have the means of knowing, cntcr- 
tain the oflfcr, especially as a guaranty is mado 
to secure to him sufficient por annum dnring his 
Ufe, to support him handsomcly, but he ia fottcr. 
cd by the knowledgc that your ©ngagcmcnt still 
exists. Miss Charlotte has but latcly been ap. 
priscd of the oficr, and, I have rcaaon to think, 
fcels it incumbcnt upon her to saerifice feelhig to 
the welfare of hcf father ; but she too ia placed 
in an unwelcome dilcmma. I make this átate. 
mcnt, that you may know how to govcm your- 
self. Lct me assurc you, this is from— 

A Sincere Víliksd. 
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EUiatoD was amasced — confounded. It wat all 
very plausible. Truc, it ecemed vcry inconsistcnt 
with Mr. LÍ8ton*8 high-mindcdncss, to be guiltj 
of 8uch a resourcc for sapport ; bul then he knew 
that misery works great changcs, and that Mr. 
Listón had certainly changad much. fiut Char- 
lotte — that sbo should think to desert him 1 — him, 
whom sho had lovcd so well — with whom he had 
enjoyed so many hours of dclightfol confidencc, 
mingling hoarts, and souls ín tho sweetost of all 
communion! Bat how deeply she loved her 
father he well knew — and he could imagine to 
what a state of mind the constant sight of his 
misery might reduce her; when any sacrifico 
would not seem too severo to save him. Neyer 
wero there two more miserable bcings than were 
Charlotte and EUiston during that night. He 
should have despised an anonymous note of so 
mighty import. He should haré mistrustod 
cvery word, letter and line of it. He should haré 
gone to Charlotte, shown it to her, converscd 
íreely with her — and had he done so, how mnch 
woe had been spared to them ! But he trusted it ; 
and at midnight he sat in his solitary apartipent, 
and penned a note to her. It informcd her, that 
he had heard of an oficr having been made by a rich 
young gentleraan to her father, for her hand ; 
that perhaps she might feel it her duty to compty 
with it, for his sakc, were she unfettered — that his 
love for her was alUsurpassing-^was his very life 
— but that he gave her back her vows of affec 
tion, that she might be íree to aot — and invoking 
Uessings on her, he closed. 

The note was despatched early in the morning. 
Charlotte had risen with. a distreasing headache, 
and was confíned to her chamber. Her mother, 
knowing the hand.writing, and from her con- 
sciousncss of what liad been the incentive to its 
compoaition, guessing at its contenta, carried it, 
vith suppressed ezultations, up-stairs. What is 
a headache, or any ache, when the words of a 
lored one are to be perused ! Charlotte graspcd 
at the Ictter; but had no sooner drank in its 
painful meaaing, than she fainted, and remained 
long insensible. In the meantime, while mea- 
sures were ínstítuted for her recovery, Mrs. Lis» 
ton found a moment to run it over. It was just 
what she would haré hersolf dictated. She re- 
solved to say nothing more, but to let what had 
already occurred produce its full cfibct. 

The poor girl was ill — very ill, all that day. 
Her father carne in to seo her in the aftemoon, 
and oonld not avoid, even when she was in suelí 
a State, adverting to what was uppermost in his 
mind — the destitution which throatened them. 
** There,'* said he, as he walked the floor, ** I 
have to-day paid our landlady for our last montb*s 
board, and have just fífty dollars Icft. Oh, Hca. 
▼en» how soon that pittance will be gone !'* 

It noeded but this to fíx Charlotte*s wavering 
mind. In the calm apathy of despair, she wrotc 
to EUiston that she ind^ed felt that duty demand. 
ed her to rosign him. How the had lovcd Aim, 
ho knew well, and she was conseious how dear 
abe had been to him. Life was to be to her 
henceforth only a sceno of woe. If she were 
doing wrong, she entreated him to forgive her — 
for, indeed, she hardly knew herself what she 
intended — what she was doing. She did not 
maintain her cold firmncss tbroughout, for two 



¡or three times the tears gushed forlh, cvery fea. 
I turo was convulscd, and she was the weak, 



wretchod, suffering woman ; but her father's 
, words, ** Oh, Heaven, how soon that pittance 
I will be gone !" renewed her again to her task, 
; and before midnight it was accomplished. Tbc 
I letter she had written, blotted here and thcrc 
I with tears, was put into her mother's hand the 
{following morning, who lost not a moment úi 
i despatching it. EUiston read it, and fclt — how 
j deeply ! — for the agony in which it was evidently 
penned ; he longed to rush to her ; to her, who 
* had been bis own — her, who had pledged herself 
to be his before God, as he had pledged himself to 
her — and to soothe and comfort her ; but it was 
too late ! He tumed away, a lone, desoíate man ! 
**Comc, mother,'' said Charlotte, the same 
day, for EUiston was no more to her — the worst 
was oyer and she was impatient to consummate 
the sacrifice, before her unnatnral strength shoold 
forsake her — ** who has p se p — o d ibr me 7 Ñame 
him, that I may send him the aooeptance he 
desires. The sooner the better — for then my poor 
father wiU the sooner be happy ! Who is he 7** 

With perfect oalmness of actiou, that surpríscd 
and somcwhat alarmed bar mother, she opened 
her desk, and prepared herself to write--ehü 
waited but for the ñame. 

** It is an oíd acquaintance," replied Mrs. Lis. 
ton, trying to smUe, for she felt that Charlotte 
was in a fearful state, and dreaded at weU she 
might, the announcement of the ñame. ** It is 
Mr. Cordie." 

The appalUng shriek that burst from the child 
she had thus bartered away for gold, pierocd 
even her caUous ieelings. Soch a shriek of 
misery— one that ia given forth, only when the 
heart is tora in twain, and feels that it is con- 
signcd, beyond every ray of hope, to ghastly 
death in the midst of Ufe '. 

It was two days beíbre Mr. PhUip Laurens 
Cordis received a note from Charlotte, declaring 
herself ready to become his wife ; for, notwith- 
standing the extent to which the afbir had pro- 
gressed — the diamissal of EUistoa — her own 
desperaie resohre to sacoor her father at all 
haaards, it was two days before she could submit 
to the degradation of addressing a oommuni. 
catión of the kind to soch a man. 

** Jack, you must positively let me haré five 
thonsand this week," drawled Cordis, as, extend- 
ed on a sofá, he knocked the ashes from the end 
of his segar, with delicately white fingers, spark. 
ling with jeweled rings. " You must, indeed. 
I'm drained, that's a fact. I lost aiz thonsand 
at faro last night, you know !" 

** Yes — but you' ve come to the wrong shop, 
Cordis. My pockets at present are as empty 
as yoors." 

** You'ro in my debt double that amount, Jack, 
¡ ch 7 Some of it borrowed more than a year ago. 
¡ Face up a Uttle, can't you 7 Domme, I*m oUiged 
to cut ceremony, I'm so decidedly hard run." 

** You don't mean to insult me, Mr. Cordis, by 
this reforenoe to what I owe you 7" 

** Insult ! why demme, the forthest thing from 
my intention. I never asked you for a dollar of 
^it before — ^bocause I never was so put to it. In 
í|8ult I By no mcans, my dear feUow !" 



** I cboom to coBsídor it in that light, Mr. Cor- 
di8,** replied Mr. John Hansard Marión ; who 
had indeed borrowed some ten tbousands of 
CordÍB, had livcd upon him, eatcn his dinners and 
suppers, ánd sometimcs domesticatcd himself 
with him for months together. Mr. Marión was 
an Englishman; of good family — so he told 
Cordis, when fírst he sougfat his aoquaintanoe ; rich 
beyond account, with )Mirge expectations into the 
bargain — as he told Mr. Cordis. Certainly an 
elegant man, as he showed for himself — upon 
which reoommendations, Mr. Cordis had made 
him his bosom friend — scoming a countryman of 
his own, as being shockingly vulgar. Hliile 
Mr. Marión wa^i spcakmg in a very pompous tone 
of voice, he put on his coat dcliberatcly, adjustcd 
his cravat, arranged his hat before the glass, took 
his cañe, and with ** You wUl probably hear from 
me before long," dashed magníficently out. 
Mr. PhUip Laurens Cordis stood mute with 
astonishroent, entertaining, for the very first time, 
the shrewd idea that he had been swindled ; an 
idea which he indulged in more and more every 
day, when he found that his particular friend was 
altogether invisible ; that demand for payment 
having operated liko the wand of a magician — lo 
Hpirit Mr. Marión out of sight and hearing. 

At this moment Charlotte's noto was put into 
his hand. 

** In at the death, and got the bnish !»* he 
cxclaimcd cxultingly. **She'smine! She'smine 
at last ! Wont I show her off ; and wont I make 
iier repent that first refnsal ! I'U give this two 
thousand a year to the oíd 'uns for a year or two, 
since aimt Marsh insists npon it, and then they 
may whistle for't. It'U come deucod hard to 
poney it over at all ! I must positively look into 
my afiairs. Egad, I shouldn't wonder if I maAs 
a smaah of it before long. That would be a 
prctty go ! but I'U have the girl !" 

Mrs. Listón was in the extreme of exultation. 
AU had gone forward most prosperously. Char- 
lotte, it was trae, moved about like one more 
dead than aUve, but then a few weeks would 
reooncile her to her chango of prospecte, and the 
^lendor of Mr. Cordis' establishment would ao 
contrast with the humble home which was aH 
ElUston could posstbiy ftimish, that she doubted 
not that the bloom would soon visit her oheek 
again. It was an object to have the marriag« 
speedily oonsmnmated : and, if possible, without 
Mr. Liston's knowledge ; for there was no know. 
ing whether he would not imperatively annul aU 
the transactions, unless they had proceeded be. 
yondhispowor. Charlotte was passive ; ready to 
consent to any thing — a puppet in her mother's 
hands. Mr. Cordis had no particular wish to bt 
brought tete-a^tete with Mr. Listón, so that bis 
absence from the ceremcmy would be partioularly 
pleasing to him. It was therefore arranged at 
Mrs. Marsh's residence, betwecn that lady, 
Mrs. Listón, and Mr. Cordis, that the knot should 
be tied m Mrs. Marah's parlor, upon the third 
aftemoon thenoe ; when Mr. Listón had declarod 
that some littlo businees would detain him from 
home during the entire afternoon and svening. 

Mr. Cordis purchasod an elegant bridal dresa 
for Charlotte, and a rich sct of jewelry. There 
was, however, to be butlittle ostenUtion attend. 
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«4init or it. The day carne. Charlotte coald 
iiot go éowñ lo dinoer, and Mr. Listan Inquircd 
for hcr with ooncorii ; remarking that she was 
pining away ercry day. But he wat in haste, 
ajid only sent a consolíng message to her throngh 
ber mother. Tho bride, whoee heart had been 
Bold for a father*g pecaniary aid, waa arrayed for 
hcr inaospicioua bridal. Mr. Cordii called for 
hcr in his carriagc. Thore was necessarily some 
bustle and confusión, which thc landlady as 
neccaaarily obtenrod, and was curious to discover 
tbe Hieaning of. Foeling that all was sccure, 
Mrs. Listón oonfidcd to bor, in the overflow of 
bcr sptrits, sume of the groat essentials óf the 
aflíkir ; that Charlotte was to marry Mr. Cordis 
at his aunt Marsb's ; that tbe bridesmaida and 
all wcre waiting tbere ; that tbe cercmony would 
take place at fivc prccisely ; that it waa Mr. 
Cordis* elegant carriage which was at the door, 
and Mr. Cordis himsolf who was in tbe parlor 
waiting for them ; and finally, sho invited tbe 
landlady to come up and seo Miss Charlotte in 
ber splendid dress and jewcls. The landlady 
complied ; and was inexprcssibly shocked at 
Charlotte's appcarance. Her face had the ghast- 
ly bue of death ; and sbe could not croas tbe 
chamber witbont her motber's assistance. Thc 
landlady said notbing, but abe felt in ber beart 
tho whole truth — that tbe poor girl was sacrific 
ing hersclf for hcr parents. 8he could not con- 
gratúlate — sbe dared not pity. 

Charlotte was assisted into the carriage by 
Mr. Cordis, who was dressed in tho rídiculoiis 
extremo of fasbion ; Mrs. Listón followcd. Mr. 
Cofdia tben get m, and tbe yehiclo rattled away 
to Mrs. Marsh's. It was twenty minutes after 
four when it Icft tbe Listons* lodgings ; and at 
preeiscly balf past four, Mr. Listón, who liad 
been disaf^inted in mccting the mcrchant with 
wbom be wished to transact his business, entered 
bis pador. He was in a peculiarly sociable 
humor ; for an oíd and staunch fricnd had been 
reasoning with bim upon the foolishness of mop- 
ing about» wasting bis time and energiee, when, 
wttb hie oxcellent business habita, knowledge, 
and wcll known charactcr, be could eaaily obtain 
an exccllent situation as factor, or agent, or 
conlídential clerk ; tbe friend had saíd, indeed, 
that he would bimself cbeerfully give two thou. 
sand dollars aalary, if Mr. Listón would allow bin 
the haaeñiB of his talents and experience. Mr. 
Listón at once accopted tbe offer, and was a new 
man-— the oid Mr. Listón — as we know bim in 
former days. 

Finding bis parlor empty, he wcnt to bis own 
chamber. Tho ladies were nut there. He 
knockcd at Charlotte's door, and tlion ventured 
to open it. That, too, was empty. ** Out !*' he 
mnttered in astonisbmcot ; " Why sbe was too 
unwell to appear at the dinner tablo !'* In tbe hall, 
as he advanced, he encountercd tbe landlady. 

**The ladies are out 7" besaid,a8aca8ualremark. 

** Why, Mr. Listón !'* oried sbe, liíting up botb 
hands, *' and you not know whorc they are gone ?** 

♦* No, Mrs.White. Is tbere any tbing unusual ?" 

** And really you do not know that yoor daugb. 
ter has gone to be married ?*' 

•* Married, Mrs. Wbite ! What do you mean ?'* 
he repUed, tuming palé. 

** Why, Mrs. Listón told me, not an bour ago, 



that sho was to be married to Mr. Philip Cordis, 
at bis aunt Marsb's, at fíve o'clock preoisely ; 
and sure enotigb, Mr. Cordis came for her in his 
own carriage, and sbe was lifted into it, in bridal 
dothes, looking like death, poor tbing, and away 
they drove." 

Tho drops stood on Mr. Liston's forehead ;' he 
said not a word ; but he hastily pulled out bis 
watch, and found that it wanted fiíteen minutes 
to fíve. In leas than one more, he was basten- 
ing, at a very inunoderate pace for a man of fifty, 
towards Mrs. Marsh's ; wbose manaon he reached 
at two minutes and a quarter aflet tbe elock had 
struck. He minded not servante, bnt puafaing all 
aside, ascended to the parlor ; which he entered 
at an interesting morocnt; for the Episcopal 
clergyman, who was officiating, was just pro. 
nouncing tbose impoitant and conelusiTo words 
of thc service, ** If there be any here who know 
canse why these two sbould not be- joined tn 
marriage, let bim prodaim it now, or ever after 
hold his peaee." They were very solenmly said ; 
but probably witbout any remote idea in tbe 
clergyman's mind that a responso would be made. 
A voice, boweyer, broken with cxbanstion, cried 
out from near tbe door : 

" I do ! Stop wbere yon are !*• 

Mrs. Listón, who a moment before had been 
standing and glancing aronnd at appropriate in- 
tcrrals, all swelling with pride and joy, melted 
down at tbe sound, like a tender flower cnt oíT by 
a sndden frost. Mr. Listón came forward. 

** I forbid the bans, for my daughter is not of 
age ; and what is more, I know tbis has all been 
in defiance of her feelings — the scheme of otbers. 
Is it notso, my cbild 7 Speak freely — is it not so 7" 

Charlotte's silence replicd in sufllciently signi- 
fícant tonos. Mr. Cordis, at tbis moment, thougbt 
proper to bristle a little ; especially as so many of 
his relations and intimate fríends were present. 

** Tbis onceremonions interruption, Mr. Listón, 
unwarrantable — " 

** Faugb !" cried Mr. Listón, ín tbe deepest 
intimation of detestation. ** XJnwarrantaMe ! 
When is n»t a father warrantable in saying 
his daughter from the wreck of all abe holds 
dear 7 Sbe would haye sold hcr heart for me ; 
for you know, even while you stand up to wed 
her, that sbe loyes another ! And eyen were her 
heart disengaged, sbe would be linking beraelf to 
one wbom sbe could neyer loye, and tbos cióse 
up tbe fomitains of her best sympatbies for eyer. 
I will not say that willingneas to submit to such 
a sacrifice may not be noble in a cbild ; but tbe 
parent who would accept it— the father or mother 
who would liye by tbe sale-— yes, the«oíe of their 
chíld ! — such parents are unwortby eyer to haye 
liyed ! Come, Charlotte," — abe sprung into his 
arm»— ** thank Heayen, I was not too late ; 
Come away from these shambles, and I will 
speedily take prccautions that no more scheroing 
shall peril tbe bappineas of my cbild. Will you 
attend us, sir," be continued, addressing thc 
clergyman ; " we may haye need of your ser- 
vices immediately ; but not with such a bride, 
groom ! Good aflemoon, ladies and gentlomen," 
be said further, bowing to all, as he diyested his 
daughter of her jeweiry, and threw it npon tho 
table ; *' I am sorry to haye driyen away tbe 
cheerfulness of so plcasant a party." 



He descended thc stairs, Charlotte leaning on 
his arm, and the clergyman following, leaying atf 
amased a company as were probably eyer assem* 
bled together. A hack, fortonately paasing, waa 
hailed, and drew np. 

** Say to Mrs. Listón, that we wait hcr coot* 
pany," said Mr. Listón to tbe servant ; and tbat 
lady, who would gladly havc cscapcd thc tortore 
of the ride, was compelled to present herself. 
Arriyed at tbelr lodgings, Mr. Listón- escorted 
the clergjrman and ladies to tho pailor, and tben 
disappeu«d for a moment, during which he waa 
heard giying eamest directions to tbe back-driyer, 
who sfaortly after droyo off at a rapid pace. Re 
joining his family, be was all yiyacity and sptrít. 
Before balf an hour, tbe back retumed. Mr. 
Listón bastened down stairs. Tbat voice ! Char- 
lotte started up, and the blood rushed over neck, 
foce and forehead ! Tbe door oponed — it was 
ElUston ! In a moment sbe was in bis arms; for 
a word from her father had explained all i 

Mrs. Wbite and all the inmates of the bonse 
were snmmoned, to their great surprise, to Mr. 
Liston's parlor, to be witnessos to Miss Charlotte's 
marriage : and the bonds that joined two willing 
hearts— alas, that ever otbers sbould feel tbose 
tíos ! — were solemnized. When the nuptial bles, 
sing bad been prononnced, Mr. Listón whispered 
in bis wife's car, *' Rather basty — but tben yon 
wiÜ not be able to scheme any more !" 

Mr. Listón took a small, genteel bouse imme- 
dmtely, and Elliston boarded with him. Mrs. 
Listón found it necessary to resign herself to 
comparatíve obscurity, and submítted with the 
best grace sbe could command. Sbe derived 
some assistance in aubduing her príde, from tbo 
íact, that before tbree months, Mr. Philip Lau. 
rens Cordis was opcnly proclaimed a bankrupt 
and a beggar — wortb notbing, and good for 
notbing. *' Good Heavens, what an escape r* 
sbe said to herself. Sbe oflen repeated the same 
ojacnlation in after years, when sbe wms an inmate 
of Elliston's dweUing, and be fast becoming one 
of the wealtbiest of the city — ^bappy in the affec 
tions of a loving wüe, and cbildren, wbom be 
strovo to nnrture in truth, virtue, and knowledge. 

Mr. Listón often said, as he looked into the 
bappy faee of his Charlotte, *'SeIl my ehUd for 
my snpport ! Heaven would blusb at it *** 



0&I6INAI COHMUNICATIONS. 



For the Knral Repotitory. 

SPRING. 

Now sing aloud tbe guahinf rills. 
And the full ■pringí from frost let fVee, 

That brlf btly leaping dowo tbe bilis, 
Are Just ist cnt to meet tbe sea. 

Thoo brínfest tbe hope of tbose calm «klee, 
And tbat M>ft tSsM of strany sbowers, 

When the wtde bloon on eartb tbat lies, 
Seema of a brlf btor worid thaa ours.— BarAvr. 

** Onoe more tbe swelling bud betokons Spring," 
and soon tlie fields and foresta will again be en- 
robed in their green livery. Emblem of the 
moming of lífe ! 

** Blany a tboagbt 
It wedded unto tbee, as bearu are wed ; 
Ñor shall they fall, till, to lt« auiumn broacbt, 
Life*! soldeu fruit ii ebed.** 
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Flowers, sweet flowen! ye are Spring'tjewel. 
Yy !— «oon yoor betatiet will again be unfolded, 
aod 0oon thall we breatbe your fragranee, as it is 
wafled on the soft breezee ! C'en now, the little 
lÜTer.fiah leapa in joyoas eestaey from the inur< 
moring brook, and when we awake in the mora, 
ing, the mosic of the birds strikes opon our can, 
like the soít melody of Memnon at aunríee ; 
** And when evenlnf dlmi the lake, 
Frogs tlielr boaree orebeatrm wak«, 
And the tortolte torat to t«ll, 
Protniding ttom hls moukid sbell, 
*Twixt the water and the land, 
Talea hia comradea uodentand.*' 

There are some hearta which cannot be in- 
«pired by such scenes, and for which such Toicei 
have no cadenees of joy, and there are some 
pulses which cannot be qnickened by auoh «<im. 
uU ; but in os their modu* operandi is delightful, 
while they excite a hallowed reminiscence of 
chüdhood and *' borne, sweet homo.** Yes, love. 
ly wood, field, flower and melody ! 

How Uke ye are to daya remembered well. 
When we contémplate the wisdom, the beauty, 
and the harmony of natare, and view the minute 
and migkiy handy.work of Him, who has num 
bered the hairs of oor head, and ** whose will the 
wild tumultuons seas obey,** we are fílled with 
reverence and adoration. 

Yes, Natore, all thy tbowi and forma, 
To feellng, penalve hearta bave chanus, 
Wbether the ■ummer kludly wanna 

Wlth llft and light, 
Or wlBier howto In fuaty acorsaa, 
The long dark night. 

StrQng99aU, O. Afra, 1840. H. L. W. L. 



For the Rural Eepoaitory. 
HOPE. 
WrrnovT hope life were indeed a dreary waste, 
a tjrmckletM desert of thorns, withoat a rose to 
cheer us. DepriTed of her sweet consolations, life 
woold be a barden too heavy to be borne by ns woak 
mortals, and we shoold slnk onder the many cares 
and sorrowB that assail us at erery tura that we 
make in our weary pUgrímage through this world 
of woe. True, the thoughts with which she 
inspires os are often vain and illusive, but antici. 
pation throws her charm around us and lends 
enchantment to the futuro. Often when thoughts 
dark and bitter, too deep for words, oppress our 
aching brows, and the brain reels under the pres. 
•are, Hope, sweet hope, with her enlivening beams 
comes to our aid and saves us from madncss. 
We again press forward with renewed hopes and 
lightened hearts, looking to the futuro for that 
happiness which the past and the present havo 
Daüed to impart ; but ahis ! how vain our hopes — 
the car of timo roUs on, the futuro, to which wc 
so anxiously looked, has bocome present, is with 
as ; but where is that happiness, the hope of 
which has cast a bright ray of light around us, 
through many a dark and lonely hour ? Echo, 
as in mockery, answers, •• where** ? It has gone, 
Tanisbed like a thing of air ; and such mustever 
be the ond of all earthly hopes ; and dark and 
bitter indeed would be our despaír, if there were 
no other reñige, no other hope, but that based on 
the thingfl of this world. But, thanks be to Grod ! 
there is a hope that will not forsake us — so bright 
mnd splendíd that it might well fill our hearts 



with admiration and joy — it is the hope of Heaven, 
a hope that bids us look beyond the cares and 
sorrowsof thit world to a brighter and purer 
state on high, where friends, whose hearts have 
been rent to agony in giving the parting hand to 
loved ones, shall meet to part no moro— where 
joy puré and celestial, undimmed by the discord. 
ant notes of sorrow, reigns triomphant. May 
the bright and brilliant rays of this star of hope 
be ever with os, and when the hour of dissolution 
shall draw nigh and our earthly Árame be dissolved 
and waste away into dust, may this hope be with 
US in that dread hour, and shed a brilliant light 
acroM the darkened way that leads to the man- 
sions of bliss. Gbrau). 
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From the Mew Tork Mlrror. 

THE DEAD OF THE LAST YEAR. 

BT Rurus w. <nt0wot«D. 

[OoBiiaoed.] 

WnfTBaoop Mactwortr PaACn. — This admi. 
red poet died on the 15th of July last, m the 37th 
year of hia age, and in the full merídian of 
his reputation. MHúle a fellow of Trinity CoUege 
Cambridge, he was the most famous person in 
that University. He oarried away an unpre. 
cedented number of prizes, obtained by his Greck 
and Latin odesand epigrams, and English poems. 
Of thelatter were his*« AustraUa,** ** The Ascent 
of Elijah,**and ** Athens,** neitherof which have 
been re-pubüsbed in this eoontry. By these, and 
his eontribatiotts to the New Monthly Magmzine, 
some fifteen years ago, which are unequalled in 
the language,forplayftil humor and easy versifi. 
catkm, he wrote bis ñame among the standard 
poets of England. The readers of the New- York 
Mirror will remember reading inits pagos** Lilli. 
an,** *• The Fancy BaU,** *• School and Sobool. 
fellows,*» •• The Vicar,*' •* The Every day Char. 
actor,** •• TheLetter of Advice,*» and others from 
tho same pen, and of the same sportÍTo and brfl. 
liant charaeter. Praed was reoently high stew. 
ard of the uniyersity at Cambrige. For a year 
before his death he had been in parHanient, where 
he had the reputation of being ** one of the use- 
ful members** as distingnished, we suppose, from 
the majority. No coUeetededition of his writings 
has ever come under otur notice, and we presume 
that none has been published. His ** I^an** 
is well known in this eountry, as the most purely 
imaginatire poem ever written, with the excep. 
tion, perhaps, of Drake*s ** Culprit Fay,** which 
is of about the same length and construction. 

PanrcB SAUNDias. — ^The Attoraey General of 
the republic of Hayti, and the author of the 
** Criminal Codo** of that eountry, Vas one of the 
most remarkable persona of the time. He was a 
colored man, of excellent education, correct Kfe, 
and extraordinary capacities. He was hora in 
Thetford, Vt. and emigrated to Hayti in 1807, 
where, immediately after his arriyal, he was 
employed by Christophe, to improre the state of 
education in his dorainions, and to visit England 
to procure means of instruction. In the British 
capital he was received into the society of the 
nobility, and made his homo with Sir Joseph 
Banks, then president of the Royal Society. 
The result of his mission not being satisfactory 



to the king, he leít Hayti and returaed to the 
United States, where he studied dirinity, and 
was settied over a religious society in Philadel- 
phia. Returaing, after a few years, to Hayti, he 
was received with favor, and actively engaged 
in the public service until his death, on the 
twelflh of February. 

Jam£8 Boaden. — This vohiminous dramatic 
author died in London on the sixteenth of Feb. 
roary, in the seventy.sixth year of bis agt. 
*' Fontainville Forest,** his first effort for the 
stage, was suceessfnlly prodoeed at Covent Gar- 
den in 1784, was foUowed by a great number of 
plays, and memoirs of Kemble, Siddons, Mrs. 
Jordán, Mrs. Inchbald, and others. Boaden was 
the first to detect and disprove the frunousShaks- 
peare forgeries by Ireland. 

Tbe Barón na Paonv. — One of the most dis- 
tinguished nutbematioians of modern times was 
the Barón de Prony, peer of Franco, who died at 
París on the twenty-ninth day of last July. At 
the age of twettty..one he was admitted into the 
Be»le de$ PonU et CAausteet, and soon distin. 
guished himself by his successfril applieation to 
the severo mathematical porsuits of that estab- 
lishment. In 1799 he was charged by the gov- 
ernment with the drawing np of the Coáiuctre, 
or great territorial andnumerical survey of Franco. 
Subsequently he was inftructed by Úie govenu 
ment to calcúlate a set of tablee, on the centessi. 
mal scale, and charged to take eare that, whüo 
they sbotdd be as oorroct as poesible, be shoold 

make thom the greatest and most impoaing 
monument of calculation that had ever been ex- 
eoated or oven thotight of.** He completed the 
gigantic task in about three years, and the im- 
menso work, íbrming seventeen imperial folio 
v<^imies of manoseript, was to have been printed 
by the government, but for some reason remafaM 
now in the library of the oboervatory at Ptirís. 
The barón was highly esteemed by Nap(deon« 
who ofiered him a place in the ocientific cMpe 
of the Egyptian expedition, which he declined. 

Edgae Tavlor. — ^This eminent lawyer and 
general writer died in London on the ninetaenth 
day of Aofost. Besides a great number of 
legal and theelogical works, he wrote much in 
the Hterary jouraals, a volóme of poems, and 
translated several popular works. 

JoBN liANDEa. — This geutlmau was the broth- 
er and companion of Richard Lander, the trav. 
eler in África. After sharing the periis and tho 
honors of the tonr to tbe sources of the Niger, and 
witnessing, in a second expedition, tbe death 
of his brother, he settied in the Great Metrópolis 
where he remained until his death, on the 16th 
of last November. The servioes rendered to 
geographical scienee, by the Landers, are too 
recent to require a particular recapitulation. 
The Brítish goverament having determined, in 
the year 1839, to send out an expedition to ex- 
plore the souree or termination of the Niger, 
Richard Lander volunteered for the undertaking, 
accompanied by bis brother John, who was alike 
influeneed by a laudible desire of assisting his 
brother and visiting África. The narrativo of 
the expedition was published on their retum in 
1832, and re-published by the Harpers of this 
city. Their perílous adventures excited the deep. 
oBt interest. The brothcrs soon afterwardsí 
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entored apon mnother ezpcditton to tho lame and well known for his participation in ahnoit 
quarter, the termination of which tho oidor bro. every polltical diacussionof tho kathalf century, 
thcr, Richard, did not sur vi ve. John foll a vio. Mr. Carey wasmost cclebratod asa phUanthropist. 
tim to a pulmonary coraplaint, engondered by his j The strcams of prívate charity were oontinually 
labora in the promotion of science. lio loft a ¡i flowing from his hand, and his list of pensioners 
íamily with nothing more than such tcmporary ^jswellcd to a numbcr that was almost beyond 
provisión as his prudence may havc secorcd out of jjthe means of individual bounty, yet none went 
his salary as a júnior clerk in the Custom House. cmpty away. The cry of the poor, tho widow, and 



This appointment was given to hiro by the earl 
of Ripon, as a reward for the sucoessful termina, 
tion of the African expedition, in which that 
nobleman took a most patrtotio intorest. Though 
possessed of considerable literary talent, John 
Lander was unpretcnding and inoffcnsive in 
his demeanor. 

WiixiAM DuNuip. — ^This veteran author and 
artist died in this city in August last. He at a 
very eariy age directed his attention to painting, 
and though he never attained the highest rank 
in his profession, many of his prodnctions were 
lüghly respectable. His portrait of '* Washing- 
ton*' is the oldest picture of the lather of his 
coontry in existence, and his ** Christ Rejected" 
and ** Cmcifixion,'* firom designs by West, pos. 
■oss considerable merít. Besides these works he 
painted a large numbcr of portraits, and fumish. 
ed designs for illustrations of Cooperas ** Spy" 
«nd several othcr American produotions. Mr. 
Dunhp did mocb for the elevation of the drama 
ia America, in which he alwajrs felt a warm 
iaterest. He was for many years manager of 
the John street thoatre, and for a time of the 
Park. He wrote several plays, and dramatized a 
large number of contcmporary romances. But 
his reputation does not rest on the produotions 
of his pencil, his charactcr as a manager, or the 
sUght literary efibrta to which we ha ve above 
alloded. His works in everj dopartment oí liter. 
atare are numeróos and valuable. He wrote me. 
moirs of Charles Brockden Brown and of George 
Frederíck Cooke, and histories of the American 
Stage, and of the Arts of Design in the United 
States. . In 1834 he published a novel, the Cold- 
Water Man, and about foor years ago a valuable 
compend of the history of this state, for schools. 
A work on which he bestowed a vast amount 
fff labor, was a history of New. York, the ñrst 
▼oíame of which was published in 1838, and the 
last, since his deeease. It is of great valué, con. 
taining many new facts, derived from original 
•oorces ; and thoagh not a model of historie wri. 
tíng, it is an important addition to the stock of 
materiab from which the futuro annalist will 
derive informatíon. Mr. Dunlap was an acute 
and a patient investigator and to the end of his 
Ufo his mind retainod its vigor and its cleamees 
uaimpaired. His conversational powers were 
remarkable; his raemory was proliíic of anee 
dote and adventure, and few were more interest. 
ing companions, or more respected and admired 
by friends. 

Mathcw Carct. — The ñame ef this veteran 
author and publisher has been for a long timo 
familiar to almost every reader in America. He 
was a nativo of Ireland, and carne to this coun. 
try immcdiately aftcr the cióse of the revolution, 
and settled in Philadelpfaia, where, by the ezer- 
etse of his abilities, and his persevering industry, 
he in a short time acquired wealth and an en- 
Tiable reputation. Tlioogh eminent as a writer. 



the orphan, was never in vain at the door. He 
regardod with decp intorest tho efforts of tho 
young in business, and never failed to lond his 
íaid to those who asked his advice, and appa. 
rently deserved his approval and assistanoe. He 
died on the 16th of Sept. in the Slst year of his 
age, from injuries received in falUng from his 
earriage, a few days previous. 

M. Latont. — This celebrated violinist was a 
nativo of Thoulouse, where his fathcr was an 
eminent advócate. He distínguished himself by 
his nuisioal talcnts at a very early age; and, after 
a course of «indy, he became one of the greatest 
performersof the age. The veteran Berton gave 
him instructions in composition, and Garat in 
vocal music — two branches of the art which are 
too little attended to by instrumental performers, 
but which give those who do attend to them a 
very decided advantage over those who do not. 
Lafont, notwithstanding his advanced age, con- 
tinuod to perform with all the vigor and enthu. 
siasm of youth, and during the early part of last 
year, gave a public concert in Paris, which he 
joeularly called his last, Uttle dreaming how 
truly he spoke— he composod a great quantity of 
musió for his instrument, consisting of concertos, 
I airs with variations, and duets for the violin and 
; piano. These compositions are admirable. He 
i died on the 23d of August, by a fall from a dili. 
gence, while traveling near Bagnares. 

Rbv. Da. Allison. — ^Archibald Allison, l. l. n. 
D. D. p. a. s. etc. died in Edinburg, Scotland, on 
the seventh day of August last, in the eighty. 
eighth year of his age. He was the author of 
many works of a theological character, and of 
** An £¡ssay on the Nature and Principies of 
Taste,*' which has been extensively popaUir. 

Jom Galt. — ^The most popular of the Scottish 
novelista, next to the author of Waverly, died at 
Greenock, on tho eleventh of April, aged sizty. 
In early life Galt was a merchant in Ijondon, bot 
not meeting with the success which he had an. 
ticipated, he retired from business, traveled 
thtough the south of Europo, and on his retam 
to England published his ** Voyages and Travels'* 
in three qnarto volumes. Soon after he was 
appointed agent of the Canadá Company, and 
carne to America ; but disappointed in his ezpec 
tations, he remained but a short time in the 
Provinces, and returned to London, where he 
published his '* Lawrie Todd,** in which he sha. 
dowed forth the adventures of Mr. Grant Thor. 
bum, ** seedsman and florist" of New. York. His 
most popular works are his pictures of Scottish 
life and raanners, which won for him a reputation 
in his own country, second only to that of Soolt. 
His ** Annals of the Parish," exquisito by the 
forcé of its homely simplicity, and ** The Pre. 
vost," •• The SpsB.wife,»» ** The Last of the 
Lairds,** " The Ayrshire Légateos,** " The 
Entail,** •• The Majóla,*» «• Sir Andrew Wylie,** 
and other noveb, are all remarkable for a quaint. 



ness of phrase and dialogue which places him 
apart from all other Scottish novelists. Amomr 
his other writings aro several volumes of travels, 
memoirs of Byron, Bcnjamin West, and Cardi- 
nal Wolscy, and •* Agamcmnon,** ** Magdalcn,** 
and several othcr tragcdics. Ho was a man of 
great conversational powers, frank in his manncra 
and univcrsally respected for the puríty of his life 
as much as for his fino capacities. 
[Concluded in cor nezu] 
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THE CROWN OF OLD AGE. 

Wherefore should man not honor him the 
Creator honors? Upon the wise and virtnooa 
hcad, gray hair is a bcautiful crown. 

Thrce oíd men celebrated togcther their jubileo 
and recounted to their children, by, what means 
they had becomo so aged. 

The onc, a teacher and priest, spoke, ** Ncvet 
was I troubled by the length of the way, whon 
I went forth to teach. Never did I, on ray way, 
ambitiously stcp over the heads of yonUí, and 
never did I lift up my hands for a blessing^, 
without, in deed and in truth, blessing and prais. 
ing God ; thereforc have I bccome oíd.*» 

The other, a merchant, said, ** Never have I 
enríched myself, to my neighbor's injury ; never 
has his curse gone with me to ray bed, and of tnj 
possessions have I freely given to the poor. 
Thereforc has God given me length of years.** 

The third, a Judgeof the nation, said, ^ Never 
have I taken a gift ; never have I Hubbomly 
maintained my own c^inion ; in the most irymg 
emergencies I have over soughtfírst to overeóme 
myself. Therefore has God blessed me with 
oíd age.** 

Then their children and grand-children carne 
before them, kissed their hands, and garlanded 
them with flowers. And the fathers blessed 
them and said, ** As is your youth, so may you^ 
oíd age be ! May your children be to you what 
yon are to us — upon our gray hair a bloominn 
crown of roses.** 

• * • • • • 

Oíd age is a beautiful crown 4 Man finds it 
only in the way of Temperance, Justice, and 
Wisdom. 



HOW TO BE LOVED. 
One evening Maria*s father related in her pre. 
tonco, an aneedote of a little daughter of Dr. 
Doddridgc, which pleascd Mana extremolj, 
When this child, about six years oíd, was asked 
what made every body love her ? she repUcd, 
** I don*tknow indecd, papa, unless it is beoause 
I love every body.** The bcautiful simplicitj 
of this reply struck Maria forcibly. ** If this is ail 
that is necessary m order to be loved,*' thought 
María, •* I will soon make every body love me." 
Her father mentioned a remark of John Newton, 
that he considered the world to be divided into 
two great masses, one of happiness, and the 
other of misery ; and it was his daily business 
to take as much as possiblo írom the heap of 
misery, and add it to that of happiness. ** Now,** 
thought Maria, ** I will begin to-morrow to try 
to make every body happy. Instead of thinking 
all the time abont myself, I will aak every mm. 
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utc, what I can do for somebody clse. Papa has 
often told me that ibis was tho b€8t way of bein^ 
happy mjflclf, and I am determincd to try.** — 
Pastor't Daughter, 



POPE'S WILLOW. 
Wb are informed that Mr. Castis^of Arlington, 
has presentcd to tho Hon. J. K. Paoldinsr, to Wash- 
ington Irring, Esq. and to Mn. Sigooraey, eacb, 
a case containing slips from thc ycrítable descend. 
ant of Pope*B Willow ; thc slips to be dístributed 
by the distínguishod authors aboye named, and 
charming poetcss, to the most worthy ofthc 
hterateun, male and femalc, in the United States. 
The history of the descendants of Pope's Willow, 
implanted in the American soil, is as foUows : In 
1775, John Park Custis, the father of Mr. C. of 
Arhngton, while on dnty as Aid.de.Camp to the 
Commandcr.in.Chief, at the siege of Boston, liad 
an opportnnity of showtng some cÍTÍlitics to a 
Brítish officcr, made prisoner in a transport. 
Upon the eyacuation of Boston, and march of the 
American foroes towards Now.York, the Briton, 
grmteftil for the kindnesses he had recciyed, pre. 
sented to the Aid.de.Camp a small oU skin case, 
hermeticaUy sealed, contaíning slips, cut by the 
officcr*8 own hand, from Pope's Willow, at 
Twickenham, obserying that, as he (the officcr) 
on hJs embarkation from Europe, had bclievcd 
that the troubles in America would soon oease, 
and he should remain, with bis regiment, for a 
good many years in thc colonies, he had brought 
oyer the willow to adom some littlc cstablish. 
mcnt he proposcd to parchase in tlie yicinity of 
Boston, and thus implant the descendants of thc 
great poot's fayorite treo, in the wcstem hemis- 
phere. On bis retum from bcad quartcrs, Mr. 
Cnstia brought with him, in bis porlmantcau, the 
Brítish officer's intercsting proscnt, and, sixty-five 
years ago planted the Willow of Twickenham on 
the banks of the Potomac, some magnificent 
specimcns írom which are now flouríshíng near 
Arlington hoose. The wccping willow is said to 
be of Asiatic orígin, and was first introdaced in 
England from a sHp found in a package of 
Smyrna figs. When Pope's Willow decayed, it 
was dug up by the rools, and conyeyed into the 
Grotto, and innumerable werc thc relies cat from 
thc lifeless substance, to be proscnrcd in yenera. 
tjon of tho illustrious bard. 



SPEAKING TOO SOON. 
TifB París oorrespondent of tho Ncw-York 
Star relates tho following anccdotc : — 

One of the wcalthiest bankcrs hero has an only 
son, not ycry handsome, bnt a cleyer and cyen a 
fashionable man. Well he had the plcasure of 
wooing a fan: lady and of winning her. The 
CerbiUe was ordered to the bríde*s housc, 
and a rich one it was. The Diamonds alone 
werc worth 100,000 francs. The friends of the 
bride clcct camo to seo it on the raom of the 
marriage, and great was their admiration. The 
gcntleman retired to an adjaccnt room — to think 
on bis coming happiness, pcrhaps — and was hid- 
dcn in tho reccss of a bow window, when two or 
three of the bridesmaids carne in. They did not 
sec our hero, and began chattering away to this 
tone. Well, it is a handsome carbeüe, and Louise 
will be ycry happy with so liberal a hnsband ¡ I 



So she ought to be, said tho other, ** but do you 
know what she told, jnst now 7*' ** No, what was 
it 7" '' Why, she said that she should like thc 
eorbelle much better withoat such a loyer than 
with him V* •* Fi doñee mechere, she neyercould 
haye said that 7'* ** Well, hero she comes, and I 
shall ask ber. Come here my dear Louise — did 
not you say just now that you would prefer the 
eorbelle without tho husband ?" ** Yes," said the 
fair Louise, *' I did say so.** ** My seryice to 
you, Mademoiselle," said the gentleman, as he 
stepped forward, " but you shall have neithcr." 
So saying, he quitted the room, wont into thc nexl 
apartment, quietly put bis sumptuous bridal gifts 
into the box they had been brought in, tomed 
the key, called to one of bis seryants, to carry it 
away, made bis bow, and exit ! 



I A BoLD Fkllow.— Frcderick the Great, afler 
I a ycry terrible engagemcnt, asked bis officers 
i ** who behayed the most intrepidly during the 
contest?*' The preferenee was unanirooualy 
! gíyen to bimself. ** You are all mistaken," re. 
* plied the King; ** the boldest fellow was a fifer, 
whom I passed twenty times dming the engage- 
mcnt, and he did not ccase ñor yary a note the 
¡ whole time." 



POPULARITY. 
Tiraas is one specics of popularity, and only one, 
which may be truly prf:£ed. It is that of which 
Lord Mansfield spoke, when in the celobrated 
case of the King against Wilkes, he ezcjaimed : 
** I wish popularity ; but it is that popularity 
which füllows, not that which is ron after. It is 
that popularity which soonor or later neyer fails 
to do justice to the pursuits of noble ends by noble 
means : I will not do that which my conscience 
tells me is wrong, to gam huzxas of thousands, 
or the daily praise of all the papers which come 
forth from the prces :— -I will not ayoid doing that 
which I think is right, though it should draw on 
me the whole artiUery of hbels, all that lalsohood 
and maUce can inyent, or the crednlity of a delu. 
ded pcople can swallow." 



MARRYING FOR MONEY, 
I NEVBR knew a marriage ezpressly for money 
that did not end ui^happily. Yet, managing 
mothers, and boartless daughters, are continually 
playing tho same unlucky game. I beUeve that 
men more frequcntly marry forloye than women, 
because they haye a free choice. I am afraid to 
conjecture bow largo a portion of women marry 
because they think thoy shall not haye a better 
chanco and dread bcing dependente — Such mar. 
riages no doubt proye tolorably comfortable ; but 
a great numbcr would haye been far happiei 
single. If I may judge by my own obscrvation 
of such mattcrs, marrying for a homo is a most 
tiresomcway of getting a liying. — Mr9. Cküd. 



Anecdote. — An oíd gentleman of eighty ycara 
haying taken to the altar a young damsel of 
about sixteen, the clergyman said to him, ** The 
font is at the other end of the church." ** What 
do I want of the font 7" inqoiied the oíd gentlc 
' man. " I beg your pardon," said the clerical 
wit, ** I thought you had brought this child to be 
christened." 



A Sbt.down. — Swift was one day in company 
with a young coxcomb, who rose with some con- 
ceited gesticulation, and with a confident air 
said, " I would haye you to know, Mr. Dean, I 
set up for a wit." •• Do you indeed 7" said 
the Dean ; " then take my adyice, and set down 
again." 



A ScuooL exerciso was gíyen to a student at a 
Wcstminstcr school ; thc word was Saratoya. 
On which he immediately wrote an epigranmiatie 
couplet in Latín, of which the following is a 
translation : 

Bargoyoe, alaa ! ankoown by foture AUes, 

CoQld forcé himsfflf tbrough Woods 

But not tlHouf h GATEB. 

Patbiotic. — •• I suppose," said one elector to 

another, ** yon're going for > — , as you did 

beforc 7" «♦ I don't think I am," said the other, 
** Thc beef wasn't dreeaed to my mind at bis 
last election dinner." 



SELF-ESTEEM. 
Da. Adam SMrrn in bis thcory of Moral Sen. 
timents, remarks that it is better on tho whole for 
an individual to haye too littlc of this feeling ; 
because if we pretend to more than we are 
entitled to, the world will giye us crcdit for at 
Icast what we posscss ; whercas, if we pretend 
to less, we shall be taken at our word, and man. 
kind will rarely haye tho justice to raise us to 
tiie truc leyel. 



LoyE OF Approbation. — Nothing appears to 
me so absurd as placing our happiness in the 
opinión others entertained of our enjoymcnts, not 
in our own scnse of them*. The fear of being 
thought yulgar is the moral hydrophobia of the 
day. Our weaknesses cost us a thousand times 
moro rcgret and shamc than our faults. 



Letten Contaíning Refflíttances, 

ReceivU «f tki» Ofiee^ endinw l^eine»day tast^ dedncting 

P. M. Barrytown, N. Y. «I,»; 8. 8 D. Palmyrs, N. Y. 
f 1,(10; P. M. Danby 4 Comen, Vt. #1,00; J. B. Auburn. 
N. Y. f3,00 : J. B. Hiddl«bury. Vi. #1,00 ; 8. R. BingtiaiB»^ 
loH, N. Y. #1,00; C. A. 8. Marión. N. Y. #1,00; jT A. W. 
81 Louta, Mo. #1,00; C. O. C. Nnniuckei, M». #1,00; J. 
M. D. C. Newark, N. J. #1,00 ; E. E. 8. Lamringbunh. N. 
Y. #1,00; W. A. C. ChJueoango, N. Y. #J,00: M. N. BIb 
Brook, N. Y. #1,00. * 



Q^ New Subscribirá can be Tamlshed with all tbe 
prevtout nuinbers of the pre«ent voluoie, and all the back 
Tolumes except tbe Ist, tt, and Mtli. 



iH a r r r e H, 

In this clty, on the 95lli ult. by tbe Rey. D. Ackiy, Mr. 
John Moores tn Misa Rachel H.Towiisend, all ol thif cliy. 

On ibe SBih alt. by the Bev. Mr. Waterbury, Mr. Charlee 
W. MiK>refl lo Misa Susan Ann Mallory, all ofibii city. 

Al ihe same time, by tbe same, Mr. Alfred Jenkins, of 
New- York, to Miaa Harriet Mallory. of Hila clty. 

On the 29th ulu by the aanie, Mr. Hiram Morrlson, ofthls 



city, Ki Mtae Caibarine Brandow, fornierly of New- York. 

On the 89th ult. by the Rev. Mr. Laucdon, Mr. Walier 

Strong, of New- York, to Mlaa Catharlne Carpenter, of 



ihia cuy. 

At Sianfordville, N. Y. on thc 18th ulu Aaron C. Macy, 
of thia city, to Jane, dattghter of Cspt. GritPsn WilUanMon, 
ofthe former place. 



9(etr, 

In this city, on the 23d ult. Jane Ano Kenyon, in ber 
45ih year. 

On the 96th ult. Mrt. Lydia Swain, In ber 81ai vear. 

On the 96ih ult. Mra. Deborah Terry, In her 46th year. 

Al 8t. Ja|{0 de Cuba. Dr. G. A. Van Dyke, aon-in-law of 
Maj. J. M. De Ciplet. rormerly of thhi city. 

On the 97tb ult. Oertmde, wife oí WiUii 

'""■•"^""'•""[íf^itizedby 
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Fbr tbe Rural Repooitoor. 

MY HOME. 

Wrmm wMU VUMmg' mi S • 

Mt home — it is far away, 
Where the hollow yrinda of evening sigh, 
When the thiokening clouda o'er the azure aky, 
Tell of a Btorm that is hovering nigh, 

Tbat will mantle tbe earth with gray. 

My home^t^e love is therc — 
And more than the frosu that nip the bright green, 
The thoughts of the abeent one shadow the Bcene, 
At eventide when the fond grotip are «een 

Around the altar of prayer. 

My home — it qaietly smiles — 
And though far from the city and crowd of the great, 
>TiB not one of thoee hornee li^here envy and hate, 
Have destroyed all the aweets which the fireside 
await, 

Where friendehip the evening beguiles. 

My home— 'ti8 a mral retreat, 
Where the lily and piuk, and the roses combine, 
To shed round their fragrance when summer skies 

shine, 
Or to form a gay chaplet youth's brow to entwine, 

When with pleasure his heart is replete. 

My hóme—may it always be blest, 
With plenty and health, with love and delíght; 
And, breathed from the couch of the weary at night, 
Let devotion*s puré incensé tbe angela invite, 

To protect the low pillow of rest. 

My home^I must leave it and die — 
When the charras which have rendered it lovely 

depart, 
When the eye shall have faded, and ehilled be the 

heart. 
And in death the loved inmates in bittemess part, 
May it change to a home in the aky. S. B. 

For the Rnral Repoaltnry. 
ON THE DEATH OF A BELOVED SISTER. 
Oh ! sister dear and art thou gone 7 
And is thy gentle spirit flown 
To the abodes of peace and joy, 
Where blis&ful pleasures never cloy ? 

Are those heavenly cyes forever closed 7 
Bright as a dew-drop on a rose, 
They lately sparkledandbespoke, 
A heart oft woundcd yet not broke. " 

When fortune frowned thou sweetly amiled. 
And with a apirit meek and mild, 
Didst drink the bitter cup of woe, 
Knowing from whence the draught did flow. 

Like me, an exile thou beeame, 
And left thy home, oh ! sacred ñame I 
Ñame to my heart forever dear. 
Cheriahed with many a bitter toar. 

With thce, loved one, oft have I trod, 
The mossy bank and grasay aod, 
Togcthcrculledthe aweet wild flowert, 
While rapid fled the happy hours. 

Ñor tbought how soon 'twould be our lot, 
To leave that charming rural spot, 



Strangers become, with strangers live, 
The scrutinizing glance receive, 

That chills the heart to virtue true-— 
I've felt it oft, and ao have you, 
But thou wílt never feel it more, 
Thy race iarun, thy home secure. 

And when a few more sanda have run, 
My days on earth will too be done. 
And may I meet thee on ihiat shore, 
Where many friendshave gone befiore. 
HutUon, May 1, 1840. A. 

Tes followlng linea, with which we have been favor- 
ed by a friend, are tbe production oftbe lady of Prealdent 
Holley, and were wrltten od tlie occasion of tbelr depar- 
ture for Enrope. Mr. HoUey, It will be recollected, re- 
aigned bis atation aaPreaideiitof TranaylvaDia Unlveraity 
for tbe purpoae of accompanylngaeveral young genüemen 
of Kentucky, one of wbom ia tbe son of Mr. Clay, hi the 
toar of Enrope.— i2<p. 

ON LÉAVING KENTUCKY. 
Fakswbll to the laj»d in which broad rivera flow, 
And vaat prairiea bloom as in Eden'a young day ; 
Farewell to the land in which lofty treea grow, 
And the vine and the mialetoe's empire display I 

Farewell tothe land atwhoaecalll deaerted 
A dearly loved home and the place of my birthl 
In aorrow I met thee, with eyea half averted : 
In sorrow I quit thee, thou bright spot of earth ; 

Thou land of my sojoum a brief term of years, 
As a step>child I love thee for kindness oft shown ; 
And as dim in the distance the blue mistappearsi 
My heart*s warm emotions thy power shall own. 

With the wide world to rove as in life'searly day, 
But with spirit less buoyant as chastened by time, 
Reflecting in sadness I tread the lone way, 
With no home in the vista on which to recline. 

Farewell, halls of scienee, where leamíng longttrove 
To maistain her dominión o*er minds wild and free ! 
May your seau still the triumph of intellect prove. 
And your sons, of the state the bright ornamenta be ! 

Shrubs and trees, which I've planted and nurtured 

with care, 
Qeraniums, roses, and myrtlcs, adieu I 
Who your first fruits and flowers hereafter wíU 

share, 
And who will e'er show such devotion to you 7 

Should the rude or the thoughtless invade your 

domain. 
And ravage the scenes where my fancy will dwell, 
Who then with new beauty will clothe you again, 
And who will protect your young buds as they swell 7 

To the church too farewell, where in weekly devotion 
My heart and roy voice in fu 11 uniaon were 
With the organ^a deep tonea, aa with lively emotion 
I joined in the concert of praiae and of prayer. 

But how to the frienda, who have cherialied me ever, 
Shall I utter the word, or think we muat pan ¡ 
Let Deatiny rule as she chooses, O never 
Shall their sacred remembrance be torn from my 
heart! 

May they too forget not they once loved the stranger, 
Whatever her mood was, grave, gay, or serene ; 
Though a pilgrim to be, in far couniries a ranger, 
She will still love to dwell on the daya that have 
been. 

ín memory'a page, let her &ult» leave no trace, 
Or be with the mantle of kindneas veilcd o'er : 
If aught good and laudible find there a place, 
Let partial afftction stiJl add to tbe store. 



May peace lound your dwellinga her influence ahed| 

And happineaa open new treaaurea for yoU, 

Till at length from theae manaions the apitita haV€ 

fled * 
And we all to thia world bid a final adieu ! 
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ITIh Tálame, [811a New Series,] 

EMBELLISHED WITH ENGRAVlNGS. 

Devttd U PqUU Uteraturti $uek t Mvrml a%i Senth 

mental Tale*^ Original CammunicationM^ Biafrapk^^ 

Travtling Skeuket^JimMHng MiaeMam^. Umm^r- 

ún$ and Histarieal Anttd^Ué^ Pottrf^ irc. irc, 

On Saturday, the 20Ui of June, 1840, will be laaned the 

firat namber of the Smenteenth Folmwu (Eigktk JW« 

Serié») of the RuaAL Rsposiroav. 

On iaautng tbe propoaala for anew volume of tbe Rnral 
Repoaitory, tbe publtaher tendera bis moat ainoereackaowl- 
edgeasenta to all Contributora, Ageaia and BolMcribera, for 
the libersl aupport which they have afibrded him ftoB lh« 
eommenoMneat of thls publtcatlon. New aasoranees o« 
the part of the publiaber of a periodical wblcb haa atood 
the teat of yeara, wuuid aeem aunerfluona, he will there- 
fore ooly say, that It will be condueted on a aimilar plaa 
and publiahedin tbe same form aa berelofore,aiidthat no 
paina or expenae aball be aparad to prooaote tbelr grattfl- 
catión by iu further Improveraent in typegraphkalezecii- 
tlon and original and aelected matter. 

conhitioivs. 

THB RURAL REP08IT0RY will be pnMIabed every 
otber Saturday, In tbe dnarto form, and wlU contáis 
twenty-alx numberanfeight pageaeacb, with a tille page 
and Index to tbe volóme, making in tbe whole 908 pagee 
It wlU be printed in handaome atyle, on Ifedhim paper of 
a aaperior qnallty, with good type ; making, attbeead of 
tbe year, a neat and taateful volóme cootalning maiter 
equal to one tlioaaand duodécimo pagea, which will be 
botb amuaing and Inatroctlve in fotore yeara. 

TERMS.— Tbe Bevenieenth voliune, (Elghtb New Se- 
riea) will commence on tbe 9Dtb of June nóct, at tbe low 
rate of One Deliar per annuro, Invarlably n AVVAiNrK. 
Aay peraon, who wili remli oa Flve Dollará, fVee of post 
age, ahall receive six coplea, and any peraon, who wili 
remit oaTen Doliera, free of poatage, aball reeeive twsiva 
coplea and one ropy of ettiier of toe previona volóme*. 

y:^ No aubacription reeeived for leaa than ooe year. 

Namea of aubacrtbera wlih the amooat of SobocriptkMi 
to be aent aa aoon aa poaaible to the publiaher, 

WILLIAM B. 8TODDARD. 

Hudeen, CelumHa Ce. A*. T. 1840. 

^1;^ EDITORS, who wiah to exchange. are reapeetfally 
reqoeated to give tbe above a few inaertMMia, or at leaM a 
notico, and receive Sobacripiiona. 

FaoH TRB Porr MAam Obhbeai.^— Tbe foDowinc to 
an eztrací fVom the Regnlationa of the Poat OíBee ' 
ment: 

RBitrrrANCBa bt Biaib.— ** A Poat Maater may 
money in a letter to the publiahéra of a newapaper to 
the aubacriptlcín of a third peraon, and fraak tbe ' 
writteo by hiroaelf." 

NoTB.— Some aubscribera may not be aware oT 
above regulatlon. Tt will be aeen that bv reqoeating 
Poataaater wiiere they reside to frank their lettera c 
taining aubacription money. he will do so upon being 
isfled that the leuer contalna aothlng bot wtaat refer 
tbe aubacription.— JV*att«it«¿ Intelligencer. 
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letter, ir 



tbe 



Printingr Ink, 

Tbe Sobacriber being agent for T. O. «& G. W. Eéár, 
Waterford, and J. Haatínga áb Co. West Troy, will kcap 
conatantly on band a general aupply of Book and News 
Ink, at 30, 40 and 50 cCa. per Ib. for Caab. The Ink la tbe 
aame aa la uaed for prlnttng tbis paper, and la Warranted 
to be aa good aa any tliat can be booght elaewbere. 

WILLIAM B. 8T0DDABD. 



RURAL REPOSITORY, 

larUBUaHBnEVBaTOTBBK aATORBAT, A.TBOBe«ll, R. T. BT 

WILLIAM B. STODDARD. 

It la printed in tbe Quarto form, and will conlaiB 
twenty-alx nurobenTofeight pagea each, with a tille page 
and Index to the volume. 

TERMB.— One DoUar per annum In advaoce,or Orne 
Dellar and Fifíf Cente^ at tbe explratlon of three monthe 
ft-om the time of aobacrlblng. Any peraon wbe will reanit 
oa Firo D<»llara, ñr»w of povtage, ahall receive ei* copirf, 
and any peraon, who will renili oa Tea Dollars, free of 
poatage, ahall receive tvaelve copiea, and one copy of eitber 
of the previoua volumca. {^ Nb tubacrlptlona receWed 
for leaa than nne year. All the back Bombera fomiabarf 
to new subacribera. 

9^ All ordeni and Communicatlona mnatiw peet peáé 
to recei ve atteo lion. '' 
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TnB Kings or Sachcms, with whom William 
Penn formed his celebratcd trcaty, (of which the 
fmregoing cal i» an illustration,) were Widaah, 
alias Orytyagh, and Anddyggy. The stipula. 
tioiis wcre, that, ** in consideration of a parcel of 
Engliflh geoda, unto thcm (thc Indiana,) givon 
bj thcir friond and brothcr, William Penn, pro. 
prietor and governor of Pennajlvania, they duly 
panted unto him all the river Susquehanna, and 
all the islands thcrein, and all the lands upon 
both sidea of the aaid rivor, and nezt adjoining 
to the same, extending to the utmost confines 
of tho lands which aré, or formerly were, the 
ríght of thc people or nation called the Suaqae. 
hanna Indiana." This trcaty was establishcd, 
if we mistake not, sonie timo in the ycar 1682, 
and forever remained unbroken. Penn, in a 
letter lo the Earl of Sundcrland, givoa the follow. 
ing description of ¡i: — ** In aelling me their land, 
they thuB ordcred themselvcs — thc king sat in the 
middle of a half moon, and had bis council, the 
oíd and wiac, on eacb hand. Bchind them, at a 
little distance, sat the younger fry in the same 
figure. Having resolved their businesi, the King 
ordered one of thcm to spcak to me ; he stood up, 
carne to me, and in the ñame of tho king salnted 
me ; then took my hand and told me he was 
ordered by his king to spcak to me, and that 
what he woald say was the king's mind. Whilc 
he spoko, not a man of them was obscrved to 
whisper or smile. When the purchase was 
made, great promises passod between us of kind- 
ness and good neighborhood, and that we lAust 
live in love so long as the sun gave light.'* 

According to tradition— for it is not fully sus- 
tained by facts — the treaty ground selected by 
William Penn was under a largo elm treo, in the 
neighborhood qf Philadolphia. Mr. Watson, the 
annalist, in describing it, beautifully observes — 
•* Therc long stood the stately witness of the 
solemn covenant — a lasting omblem of unbroken 
faitlT, plcdged withoutan oath, and ncvcrbroken." 



— Whilc it stood, it was a favorite rcsort of our 
citizens; and during the summcr, thc Me tho- 
dists and Baptists hcld thcir mectings undcr its 
shade. 

Benjamín West, who Icft bchind him a painting 
of tho trcaty, observes, in a Icttcr to a friend, 
that this trcc was held in thc highcst veneration 
by the carly sctllcrs of thc counlry ; and that 
during the American war, while thc British had 
posscssion of Philadclphia, it was protectcd from 
the axo by a guard of soldiers, ordered out for 
tlmt purposc by General Simcoe, who had coin- 
mand of the the dislríct where it grcw. Thc 
intcrcst he took in so sacred a relie, was highly 
creditable to his charactcr. This venerable trce, 
says Mr. Watson, was blown over on Ihc 3d of 
March, 1810 ; the root was wrcnchod from thc 
ground, and the trunk brokcn off. This occurrcd 
on Saturday night, and on Sunday many hnndrcd 
of people visited it. It mcasurcd twcnty-four 
fect around tho trunk ; its age was supposcd to 
be two hundrcd and eighty-thrco ycars. Thc 
wood, aftcr it had fallen, was preservcd as relies ; 
an arm chair was manufacturcd from it, and prc- 
sented to Doctor Rush ; portions wcre also for- 
warded lo England. Indccd, we hear of thc elm 
tree in almost cvcry part of thc civilizcd world ; 
and, as Gcoffrey Crayon sa3rB of thc rcnowncd 
mulbcrry trcc of Shakspeare, there is probably 
cnough extant to build a ship of the line. 

Philadelphia, at the period of which we write, 
was literary a wilderness. Thcre was only a few 
scattered houses upon the banks of the river at 
Shackamaxon — the presen t Kensington — which 
had been erected by the Quakers. Emigrants 
who arrived at this time, were obliged to seek 
shelter in caves, or similar places, until they 
could build auitable dwellings. The whole neigh. 
borhood was comparativcly a solitude. Thc only 
paths were those trod by the childrcn of thc 
forest, and Icading from one wigwam to another. 
Thc river, now covered with vccscls, was thcn 



rarely disturbed, exccpt by the light canoc of 
the ludían. Bat what is thc contrast now ! 
Bchold our crowdcd wharves — our spacious 
Htrccts — our public improvcnu'nt8-~our immeniíe 
population — and ask if there can be any límit to 
the prosperity of our grcal and glorious country ? 
In conncction with this subject, it may not be 
amíss to give an oullínc of the hislory of William 
Penn — our city*s founder. líe was born in Lon- 
don in 1644. At thc age of fífíccn he was cntcr. 
«:d as a gcntlcman commoner of Chríst Church, 
Oxford. He was of a rcligioua tempera ment, and 
lield dcvotional mectings wílh somc of the slu- 
dcnts ín prívate, for which he was finally expel- 
icd the collcge. He thcn vísitcd France, and bc- 
camc a proficicnl in the Frcnch hnguage. On 
his retum he commcnced the study of the law at 
Lincoln*s Inn, of which he was adniittcd a mem. 
bcr. He remained tlicre till his twcnty-sccond 
year, when he wcnt to Ireland to assume the ma- 
nagemcnt of one of his father's cstates. While 
there, he proclaimed his adhcrcncc to the cause 
of the Quakers, notwithstanding its unpopularity 
and was imprisoncd at Cork, but was rclcascd 
tlírough tlie instrumcnlality of his fricnds. At 
twcnty-four he first mppcarcd as minister and 
author ! - His first cssay of any importance, was 
ontitlod " The Sandy Foundation Shaken." For 
this he was imprisoncd scvcn months in üic Tower 
of Ix>ndon. During his confinement he wrotc his 
celebratcd work ** No Cross, no Crown ;" and 
finally obtained his reléase by an cxculpatory 
vindication entitlcd " Innoccnce with hcr open 
Face." Thc mectings of all dissenters were, at 
this period, striclly forbid ; but thc Quakers, be- 
licving it to be thcir duty toasscmblc in rcligioua 
worship, violatcd the injunction ; and Penn, who 
was in the habit of prcaching to thcm, was com- 
mitted to Newgate, and indicted for •* bcing prc 
sent at, and prcaching to, an unlawful, seditious, 
and riotous multitude.*' A grave charge to be 
preferred against so quiet and pcaccful a sect as 
tho Quakers ; Penn, howevcr, plcadcd his own 
cause, and was acquíttcd. His father, Sír Wil. 
liam Penn, died soon aftcr this : thc son thcn tra- 
vclcd, in thc exercise of his ministry, into Hol- 
land and Germany. In 1672 he married tho 
daughter of Sir William Springctt, who was 
killcd at thc sicgc of Bambcr, during thc civil 
wars.. He rcturned to Holland and Germany in 
1677, in company with George Fox and Robcrt 
Barclay, the celebratcd apologist, and was enthu- 
siastically received by tlic friends of religión : at 
Henvorden, princess Elizabeth of the Rhine, 
daughter of the King of Bohemia, and grand- 
daughter of James L of England, gave him a 
warm and gratifying rcception. At his solicita, 
tion, in 1681, King Charles II. grantcd him a 
province in North America, in conBideration of 
his fathcr*8 scrviccs, and a dcbt etill duc from tlicf 
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crown. Penn, upon his arrira! in thÍB conntry, 
imblished a description of the provincc; and pro. 
posed easj tcrnM of sotticment lo cmigrants. He 
also drew np the fundamental Constitution of 
Pcnnsylvania ; and in the following ycar publish. 
«d the framo of government by which the peoplc 
werc not compelled to support any particular 
ofanrcli or religión. Thus was líberty of con. 
scicnce proclaimed to all. Many respcciable 
familics removed to the ncw provincc, and the 
town and borou^ (»o called) of Philadelphia 
(mcaning, according to its original Greck sonso, 
broiherly love) was locatcd. Penn rcturncd . al 
Icngth to England — wrote a work cnlitled ** The 
Fruits of Solitude, in Reflexión, and Máxima re- 
lating tothcconduct of Human Life" — marricd a 
second wifc — sailcd again in 1699 for Pennsyl- 
ranía — roturned in 1701 — and discovcring that 
his hcalth was declining, retited to a country seat 
in Buckinghamshire, where he rcmahicd un til 
his death, which took place in 1718. 

It may bo a matter of gratifícation to somo of 
yoar roaders to know that the house standing on 
the south.oast comer of NornV alley and Second 
strect, was the residence of William Penn and 
family, while acting as Governor and proprictary 
in 1700. In this house, also, John Penn, *♦ the 
American,*' reoeived his birth — the only ono of 
the race, «ajrs Mr. Watson, ever bom on this sido 
of the Atlantic. — Philadelphia Mbror. 
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Froin the Comic Offering. 

THE MAN WHO CARRIED HIS OWN 

BUNDLES. 

In tho duUcst part of the dullcst oounty in 
En<]rland, is situatod the httle demi-scmi-fashíon- 

able bathing town of Blcss me ! I was 

almost betrayed by the mere forcé of habit into 
the imprudencc of calling it by its ñame. 

Once on a timo thero happened lo be in this 
Hule town a vcry duU bathing soason — evcry 
town on the coast beside was full of company ; 
bathers, walkers, donkey-riders, saunlcrera, and 
pcbblc-gatherers, yet the lucklcss town of 



was comparatively empty. Huge placards with 
•* lodgings to let," stared every body in the 
face, from every window in every dircction. 
Things of course were flat, all ranks of peoplc 
wcre malecontont. The shop-kccpers were 
croaking, the proprielora of lodging honses in 
despair ; and the few visitera who had vontured 
tbithor in hopes of making pleasant acquainlances 
and dissipating Iheir dullness, were sick of ennui. 
As for that class of incurables, the rosidcnl inhab. 
iUnts, they, íor want of better amuscmcnt, 
applicd themselves wilh rcdoublcd ardor to their 
favorito winter rccreations of cards, and thcmosl 
invetérate scandal of each othor. 

In this State of utter slagnation wcre afluí rs al 

, whcn, one very hot day in tho middle of 

Angust, a stranger was seen to enter that worthy 
town-corporato. In tho dearth of any thing in 
the news of varicly, which was felt so sensibly al 

, the arrival of a strapgcr would have boon 

considcrcd a seasonable mercy, could he have 
be«n approached without the diroful risk of con- 
taminating gcnülity by bringing it in conUct wilh 



something bencath it. Bul this stranger enlcred 
the town in so questionable a shape, that Ihe very 

fourlh and fiflh castc in — slood aIoof,holding ) 

themselves a pcg above him. Even Ihc shop- 
kccpcrs, mantau makors, and waitors al tho 
tavcms felt their noses curl up inluitively at 
him. The groiips of loiterers collccted at the inns, 
passed contcmptuous comments on him as he 
pursued his way, and tlio fow fashionables that 
were to be seen in tho strocts, cast supcrcilious 
glances of carcless superiority upon him, for he 
was on foot and alone, attired in a coat, waisU 
coat, and in short, a whole suit, of that sort of 
mixcd clolh called pepper-and-salt colorcd, with 
a black silk handkerchicf ticd aboul his nock in 
a nautical style ; he wore huge sea boots pullcd 
over his knces, and to complete the picturo, car 
ricd a largo bundle in a red silk handkcrchief at 
the endof asloutoaken cudgol ovcrhis shouldcr. 

Such was his drcss ; yct to closc obscrvers 
of character there was something wholly oul of 
the common way about the lonely pcdestrian. 
There was that exprcssion of cool detcrminod 
courage in his largo grey cyes, that whatover 
might be tho provailing sentiments of the com- 
monity towards him, few would have bcon bold 
enough to ofier him actual insult, even if he had 
not graspcd so substantial a weapon of offenco 
and defence as tho above mentioned stont oakcn 
cudgcl, in a hand that bclokoned such wcight of 
bono and powcr of muscle. 

" I'll warrant me, Jack, that *ero fist of his 
would provc a knock mo-down argamont," said 
a sailor to one of tho shipmatcs, who was iotently 
Burveying the slrangcr. 

" Ey, ey *my lad, makc yoursolf sure of that," 
replied Jack, betwcon whom and tho stranger a 
singular look of rccognition had been exchangod, 
en passcnt, 

** He's a rum sort of a fish, howsomever," 
rcjoincd tho first speaker, " and I wonder what 
wind cast him on this shore ; he don*t lopk liko 
a landsman, for all his pepper'and-salt gear. 
Mayhap you know somewhat about him, Jack 7" 

** Mayhap I do," replied Jack, pursing up bis 
mouth with a look of importancc ; •* but I han't 
sailed so many ycars in the King*s service with- 
oQt learning to kcep my own counoil — ayo, or 
anothcr's too, on occasion." 

** I'd wagcr, thcn, this odd genios is somc 
rascally smuggler that you have fallen along sido 
of, who has given you a gallón of Dutch gin to 
bribo you lo be mum whon you seo him — and I 
wouldn't mind betting a pinl that that 'ere bundle 
of his is full of Injcc handkerchcrs that he has 
runned ashore, and has now to sel!, lil just 
step up and ask him for the lirst sight of *cm, for 
I wants a good un." 

" I'd ad^rise you, Bcn, my boy, lo Uko anothcr 
observation of his fist, be foro you go to crack 
your jokcs on him," said Jack ; and Bcn having 
done so, wiscly detcrminod to kecp his distance. 

There ccrlainly was a characlcristic somothing 
in the stranger, from the tic -of his handkerchicf 
lo the slight roll in his gait, that savorcd of a 
soa-faring life. Even his way of setting on his 
hat had not the look of a landsman. Tho air of 
slurdy indcpcndcnce with whicli he shouldercd 
hia bundle, and trudged along, showcd that he 
considcrcd tho opinión of tlic bysUnders as a 



matlcr of perfect indiflcrcnco. Yet there wa« 
that about him which forcibly arrestad the alten- 
tion of evcry one ; people who would not own to 
Ihcmselves that Ihcy thought him worlh looking 
at once, ncverthcless turncd round to look at 
him again. 

The first step he took was to soarch for lodg^ 
inga ; bul theso, though reftdily foobd, were not 
so casily obtained. It was in vain that he apphed 
to the proprietors of every lodging house ; it 
seemcd as though he carried a biU of exclusión 
in his face ; people shul their doors on his ap. 
proach, and from the gentecl marine villa to Úio 
most pallry cabin, he could not fínd a roof that 
would afibrd shelter lo him and his bundle. The 
innkecpcrs were. inexorable, and H appeared 
doubtful whethcr ho would bo permittcd to rest 
the solo of his foot in the hospitaUe town of . 

Our pcdestrian might have despaircd oven of 
obtaining a night's lodging in a place where'the 
tide of popular opinión seomed to sol so doad 
against him, but he was no sentimental novice ; 
he had passed tho mcrldian of life, and was too 
wcU acquaintcd with mankind not to know that 
while he eoold cali to his aid a féW of those potcnt 
magicians called sovereigns, (and most dcspotie 
soveroigns they aro,) he could insuro himsolfany 
thing he ploased in tho litUc Corporation. In 
fací, the pradential doubts of its inhabitahts, as 
to the probability of his carrying any metal of 
that diape and color, in tho qucorly cut pockets 
of his throadJiarc poppcr.and-salls, was the wholo 
and solo cause of his cool rooeption. 

Tho wilnoss of a eovereign, to which the airan- 
ger as a demier resort appealed, procurcd him a 
suppor and bed, and all things ncedful for rett 
and rcfreshmont, at a small public house whose 
crazy little creaking sign promised to Ira velera 
" Good entertainmcnt for man and horse." 

The ncxt moming, being disincumbcrcd of the 
popular hundió at tho end of that oaken cudgel, 
which he still oithcr graspod or flourished in a most 
nautical fashion, ho enlcred the readhig room. 

** It is no use to pul down your naroe, air, for 
jTou cannot be admitted herc ;" was tho answcr 
he reoeived from the pert supcrintendent of this 
placo of fashionablc resort. 

" Not on my paying the usual terms of sub- 
scription ?" domanded tho stranger. 

** No, sir, we cannot admit persona of your 
descriptioaon any terms, sir." 

** Pofsons of roy description !'* replied tho 
stranger, most omphatically'grasping hia tnisty 
cugdel, ** and pray, sir« of what dcseription do 
you suppose me to be 7" 

The Jack in office survcyed the stnrdy stranger 
wilh a look in which contempt and alarm were 
oddly blendcd, as he replied — 

"Can't cxactly say, sir, but I am sure nonc of our 
subscribcrs would choose lo associate wilh you." 

** How do you know that, you saucy Jacka. 
napes 7" said the stranger becoming a little 
choleric. 

*• Why, sir, because, sir, we make a point of 
bcing very sclecl, sir, and ncver on no acoount 
admit persona of your description." 

** But it soems *you do not know of what des- 
cription I am." 

** Why, sir, no one can expcct to kcep those 
sort of things sccret." 
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" What, tlien, isit whispcred about who I am?*' l'thc prejiidícc of bcr puest — a guost, who sliowcd 
" Whispcred ! Lord, sir, it was in cvcry body's J'bo much good tasle as to prcfcr lier house, and 
mouth befbre breakfast.'* !'sufficicnt honcsty to pay for evcry thing bcforc 



'^ And what does that important personaje 
evcry body say V* 

•* Oh, 8ir, thal you are a broken down miller, | 
bfding from your creditors.'* And here ho cast a ¡ 
ahrcwd glanco on the thread.baro peppcr.and. 
■alts of the strangor. The stranger regardcd 
bim for a moment, with a comic expression on 
hi8 features, madc bim a profoiind bow and 
walked off. 

Not a whit hurabledby Ihis repulse, the stranger 
repaíred to the placo of general promenadc, and 
took pofiscssion of a vacant place at tlie cnd of one 
of the bcnches, on which wcrc scated two or thrcc 
of thoae important pcoplc who had from time 
immomoria], invcsted themsclvcs with thedignity 
of the head pcrsons in the place. It is hardly 
possible to suppose such people wonld condcscpnd 
to cxchange a few rcmarks with a stranger of 
whom the only particulars known were that he 
tradged into town carr3Úng hisown bundle, worc 
a thrcad.bare 8U¡( of pcppcr-and.8alt, and slept 
at the Golden Lion. 

Thcse worthics did not allow him to makc 
their acquaintance, but with an atr, as if they 
dreadcd infection, they rose and departcd. Not 
the least discouiposed by the distasto tln grcat 
men of little ■ evinced for bis socicty, the 



he consumcd it — which to be surc, shc prudently 
addcd, was the way in which business was always 
done at the GoIdcn Lion. 

** I wondcr, then, Mrs. Pagan, that you should 
do 80 unhandsome a thing by Jack Smith, Tom ' 
Baila, and some dozcn T)ther of your customers, ' 
as to chalk up such enormous scorcs against ; 
them as these,'* said the stranger, drily, pointing 
with bis oak stick to the hireoglyphics, with 
which the bar was graced. '' 

" Wliy, sir, to be surc, these be all 'Bponsible r 
persons," stammered Betty Pagan. Hcr gucst ¡i 
muttcring to himself as he passed into the street — ¡ 
** Rather hard that my credit should be worso | 
than that of Jack Smith and Tom Balls and the i 
rcst of Betty Pagan's customers. Faith, I mast ; 
be a most suspicions looking fcllow. To be sure, 
rcports like these are of a natnrc to give the death 
blew to my vanity, if that were a failing to be 
curcd by mortification. I am an ugly dog I am 
aware, but I did not know that my phiz was ill 
looking enough to indicate an oíd smugglor, a 
broken down millcr, [but for that the peppcr^nd. 
salts may be thanked,] a fraudulent bankrupt, 
Iiiding up from bis creditors, a returned convict, 
and a man, who, having married thrcc wivcs, 

' had run away from them all I" 

The habitual good temper, and light-heartcd 
gftiety of the stranger was ruíHed ; and there was 

I a comprcssion on bis brow, and an angry glow 
on bis cheek, as he entcred that notorious goesip. 

' shop the Post Office. Tho mail had just arrived. 



stranger proceeded to mako himself as much at 
home on the bench as if it had bcen bis inherit- 
anee, drew from bis pocket a box with an appa- 
ratus for igniling a match, lighted a cigar, and 
smokcd for some time with much apparent rclísh. 

At length percciving a new set of loungcrs on '! and tho leltors having been sortcd, were deliv. 
the promenadc, he hastily despatchcd bis cigar, >,cred to thcir respectivo claimants. But there 
and approaching one of tho other bcnches ad- '| was onc lettcr that had not becn claimcd, which 
drcsscd a few courteous though trifling observa- ' excited general curiosity. 

tions to its occupants, throe ladics and a gentlc. | According to invariable diurnal custom, all tbc 
man ; but had bis rcmarks been cither of a ; towu's people who had nothing to do, were assem- 
blasphemous or indelicatc nature, they could not blcd in or near the Post Office — those who 
have bcen rcceived with a grcatcr appearance of expectcd letters to rccoive them, and those who 
constcmation by the ladics, who were alarmcd at | did not, to takc notes of tho cpistles dirccted to 
the libcrty the pcpper.and.8alt colored man had thcir neighbors, and obtain, if possible some cluc 



taken, while tho gentleman obscrvcd with a 
most aristocratic dcmeanor, that ho labored undcr 
a mbtakc in addressing those ladics. 

" Sir," said the stranger, " you are right, I 
took you for pcrsons of politcness and benevo. 
lonce. Disco vcring- my error, I era ve your 
pardon and retiro." 

Although any reasonable person might have 
bcen satisfíed from thcse specimcns of tho inhab. 

itants of that it was no spot for a friendly 

nnknown individual to pitch bis tcnt in, still 
^ the man who carriod bis own bundle," perso. 
Tered in bis cndeavors to ftnd some liberal 
mindcd person thorein. Yet, from tho highcst to 
the lowost, a general fecling of suspioion sccmcd 
to pervadc tho boeoms of all, and the lucklcss 
stranger resided in the town a wholo wcck with- 
out finding a single reception. Nay, worsc 
reports, still worse than being a bankrupt millcr, 
got afloat. 

Mine hostoss of the Golden Lion, served up 
thcse on dita with all thcir varíations and accom. 
paniments to hcr guest at bis moals, protcsting 
in the truc tone of all dcalers in such matters, 
hcr total disbcliof in cvery thing that was laid to 



whcrcby to gucss thcir contents — eitber from 
observations of hands or scale, or baply from the 
exprcssion oí the countenancc of thcir rccipicnts, 
or some hint of exclaniatíon during the pcrusal. 

The unclaimed Icttor was of a most tempting 
appearance, sealcd, surniounted with a coronct — 

to tbc Right Hon. Admiral Lord A B , 

and franked by the Duke of A . Many 

were tho surmiscs oficrcd on tho subject. Could 
it be possible that a man of bis high rank meant ' 
to honor them with bis prcscnce for the season 7 ¡ 
But thcn he had notcngaged lodgings. Nomat- ¡ 
tcr, there were plcnty disengagcd. The most I 
noble dukc evidcntly supposed that bis únele was !i 
actually there, and it was impossibk for so grcat '< 

a man to make a mistakc. Lord A B ! 

would doubtlcss arrive that day with bis suitc. •; 
It would be tho salvation of the town for the 
scason to bo able to snnouncc such an arrival in I 
the county papers — the prcscnce of my Lord, 
was pcrbaps a prognostic of a visit from the dukc 
and tlie mighty dutchcss. i 

A.\\ proscnt were iní^rcssed with the necessity 
of calling an immcdiatc town mccting, to proposc 
prcscnting him with the frccdom of tbc town, in 



a gilt box, which doubtlcss his Lords^ would 
< be poli te enough to takc for gold. During tho 
, disouBsion, in which by thls time the whole town 
! was engagcd, there were some wboso curiosity to 
iknpw the contonts of this important cpistlo was 
' so great, as to betray them iuto the endcavor of 

forcstalUng Lord A B — — in reading all that 

was comc-at-ablc in his lettcr ; but the cnvclopo 
was foldcd so as to baffle the most cxport in the 
' worthy art of royal readings. 
I IIow far the ardor of naking discoveries would 
have oarrícd some of them, I am not prcpared to 
»ay — pcrhaps it might liave led to fclonious 
attcmpts on the sanctity of the ducal scal and 
¡frank, had not Lho stranger (who had romaincfl* 
an unnoliced listcncr in the crowd, and had 
quietly seen the lettcr passing from hand to hand, 
through the large circle) now stcpped into the 
midst, and making a low bow, said — 

** Gcntlcmen, whcn you have amused your- 
sttlvcs sufficiently witli that letter, I will thank 
you to hand it over to me, itfl righlful owner." 

** To you," cxckimed the whole town and 
Corporation, in a single breath, looking unuttor. 
able tbings at the thread.barepepper.and.saltsof 
the indepcndent individual bcfore them. ** We 
are aurpripcd at your impudcnce in demanding 
tbis letter, which is franked and sealf d by the 

Duke of A , and addrcssed to Admiral 

Lord A B ." 

** I am he, gcntlcmen," returned the stranger, 
making a sarcastic obcisance all round. '* I seo 
you do not tlúnk the son of a Duke can wcar 
such a coat, and cauy his own bundle on any 
occasion. Uowevor, I see one within hail who 
can wilness my idenlity. Here you Jack Braco- 
yard, have you forgottcn your oíd commander ?" 
Forgottcn your honor I No, no, my Lord," 
exclaimcd Jaek, springing into the midst of tho 
circle. ** I knew your noblo Lordsbip the mo> 
mcnt I sccd you ; but I rcmombercd your honor'a 
humor too wcU to spoil sport by saluting, whcn 
you thought ñi to hoist foreign colors." 

Jack, you are an honest fcllow, and hcro*s a 
sovcrcign to driak my hcaltb, for we have 
weathcrcd many a hard gale together ; and 
here*8 another for kceping my sccrct, oíd heart of 
oak. And now gcntlcmen," continued Lord 

A B ' , ** if you are not yet satisfíed tlmt 

the letter belongs to me, here aro, I trust, suffi- 
cicnt proof ?" as he spoke, he produced a bundle 
of Icttors, bcaring the same superscription. 

The post-master immcdiatcly handed him tho 
lettcr and bogan a string of the most elabórate 
apologics, which his Lordship did not »tay to 
iiston to, but walked back to the Golden Lion, 

icaving tlie asserobled population of mute 

with constcmation. 

That aftcrnoon, the whole corporation, sensible 
too late of thcir error, waited in a body on Lord 

A B to apoligize for their mistake, and 

to ontreat him to honor their town with his 
prcscnce the reroainder of the scason. 

Lord A B was busily omploycd in 

tying up his bundle when the deputation cntered, 
and he continued to adjust it all the time he was 
spoaki ng. Whcn they concludod, having tight. 
cned tho last knot, he replied as follows : 

** Gcnllemcn — I entcred your town with evcrjL 

intcntion of "^tíj^Tíz^a^y'ívi^i^Wle 



190 



RURAL REPOSITORY. 



and consUncy of his hcart, and blightcd be thi9 
happiness of that man who can abnsc ibe con£< 
dcnce reposcd in hím by a fond and eoufiding 
spirit — who can retum ooldneai and negleci for 
the priceleaa gem of tbe a&ction»— ^who can 
wantonly trifle with the puré and aonntÍTe íeel- 
ings of a warm heart. May tbe deep and laetinif 
cxccrations of cvery virtuouB soul rest on hia 
hcad — may he bccome an alien from the Toíce of 
sympathy and kindnesa — may the dark and 
witheríng gloom of infamy and conteiqpt on* 
shroud him. There are many, bul too inany« 
and I blush for my box while I whte it, who thufl 
cast tlie blight of disappointment and withered 
affcctions around many a pnrc and noble hearted 
girl, thas etemally disgracing the ñame of man. 
It ¡8 not alone the baae libertino, who delibérate» 
ly plan» the destructiou of female purity and 
innocence, and with the spirit of a deroon ¿xaíb 
ovcr tho ruin, he has cficctcd — no, he is not alone 
in the work of misory; there are many who 
thoughticssiy and heedleBS of the conscqucnce» 
lo a warm, seiisitivc and confiding heart, and 
that heart the orphan's, whose pent up afiectionv 
dcprived of their natural source will be lavished 
upon bim, who with the talismanic powcr of 
sympathy causes them to thriU with new life ; 
who by markcd attcntions and the evidcnt plea. 
surc which he takes in her society, imparts tho 
hopo that his is a kindred mind, that his heari 
inspircd by the sympathctic power of love, beato 
with an answoring throb to her own, that sho 
may freely pour forth the rich treasures of ber 
aifections upon him. Aftcr having thus entwined 
himsclf deep in tlie afiections of her heart, he 
must know if he reflecta at all, that all her hopea 
of happiness center in him, and that he wül bj 
dcstroying those hopes, blast her happiness ; bul 
rcgardless of this he cruelly deserts her whose 
heart he has fíllcd with bright visions of happU 
ncss. Somo onc more brilliant in beauty or 
captivating in wit, attracts him, and he leares 
her to realizo the souUharrowing fact, that he 
around whom all tlio purest and warmcst foelingt 
of her hcart cling, who has bound himself to her 
by a Ihousand fine strong cords of affeotion, 
luvcs her not — that the attentions and smile» 
whicli he lavished upon her, and which she in the 
puré spirit of confídcnce belicvcd flowcd from a 
hcart warmcd with the Promethian fíresof love» 
emanatcd not from the puré and perennial fount 
of affcction, but rcsuitcd from mere vanity or 
from an uttcr disrcgard of her feelings and hap- 
pincss. She had lovcd, oh I how dceply, aud in 
proportion to the depth of hor love is her despair. 
She had given tohim the aficctions of a warm and 
purc heart, and they have becn cast back upon 
her, with tbe blight of disappointmcnt rcsting 
upon thcm. She had launched her bark of hap. 
pincss and finds it wrecked forever on the Icc- 
bound altar of cold ncglccl, and ¡ndiflcrcnce. 
" Oh 'tlá agony lo aec the cyc, 
Which once hnth wept In sorrow for our sadneas. 
And beamed upon u» in ita joy and glsdnew, 
. Whicb told ofconitancy that coold not dle, 

WUh cold indiíTerencc pa» ua by; 
It is tUiü that etiags the reellngsoul tomadattw." 
The canker worm of despair draws the h*f« 
blood of her heart, aud with a crushed spirit «nd 
a hcart blanched and withered, she goes down to 
Ihc grave, or still wo: se fate üvcs on in all the '■ 
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But yon will say t]iat I carne in a ffhabby coat, 
carrying ray own hundió — and took up my quar- 
ters at a paltry alchoUse. Upon my word, it was 
the only place where yoU Would givc rae admit- 
tanoe 7 Your rcccplion of rae would have bcen 
Very difiercnt had I arríTed in my carriagc. Gen- 
tlemcn, 1 doubt it not ; my rank, fortune, and 
cquipago will pi*ocuro respcct any wlicre from 
peoplc of your way of thinking. But, gcntlcmnn, 
I am an odd fcllow, as you see,and sometimos try 
whether I can obtain it without thciio advcnti. 
tioüs distinctions } and the manner in which you 
trcated me, while I appcarcd aroong you in the 
light of a poor and most inofícnsívc sirahger, has 
continccd me of my error in looking for libcraüty 
of construction hcrc. And now, gentlcmcn, I 
must inform you that 1 estímate your politc 
attcntion at tho same valué that I did your con- 
tcmpt, and I would not spend anothcr niglit in 
your town, if you would give it to me for nothing ; 
and so I wish you a very good morniñg.*» 

As his Lordship concludcd, he attachcd hÍR red 
bimdlc to the eud of his bludgcon, and sliouldcr- 
Ing it, with a droll look at the discomfited Cor- 
poration, he trudgcd out of the town with the 
same air of sturdy indcpcndcncc, that he had 
trudgcd in. 

The sagacious town and Corporation rcmaincd 
thunderstruck with the adventure. Howcver, 
thcir conduct in tho aflair had becn too unani- 
moos for rccriminating on each other, the blame 
of this unlucky mistake ; so they carne to the 
wise rcsolution of making the best of a had busi. 
ncss, and digesting the bittcr rebukc as wcU as 
they might ; morcover, they determincd tliat 
Ihcir town ahould not lose the crcdlt of a viait 
from su d¡<*tinguÍHhed a personagc, and duly 

announccd in the connty papers, I^rd A 

B ^"s arrival and dcparture from the town of 
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For the Rural Repository. 
THE ORPHAN. 
Tiisae Is sofflcthing in tho ñame of an orphan, 
Ihat awakcs a thrill of deep fclt emotion in the 
hcart. Dcprived of thcir natural protectors, 
thrown upon tho cold charity of an unfecling 
World, with none to look up lo for counscl and 
aupport, left to their own resources, oh ! how 
thrilling is the appcal which they mako to the 
sympathy of every fcoling heart, and Ict not llie 
appeal be mado in vain ; do not rcturn the puré 
and fresh feelings of the heart, blighled, seared 
and withered to tho fount from whcncc they 
flprung. The situation of an orphan i« ever 
interesting, and one that should have tlio deep 
and heart.fclt sympathy of every kind and gcner- 
cus heart ; but it becomes doubly so when that 
orphan is a female, when to the natural defeuce- 
lessness of tho orphan is added tltat of wonian— 
Ihoee who wcre bound to hor by the ties of nature 
and affection, whom she lookcd up to for conso- 
lation when sorrow and disappointmcnt cast thcir 
•hade o'er her heart, aro torn from her by the 
hand of death. Oh • how deeply docs she feel 
the lora of that rich and inexhanstible fount of 
aficctíon that glows in the brcast of a paront, of 



ihc ^re and protection of a parcnt*8 love. "VVhcn 
tho female thus left alono in the world, looks 
around hef, how sad and loncly scems her fate. 
She Bees her assooiates, happy in the smiles of a 
kind fathcr's love, basking in the puré and 
fathomlcss fount of aíTection that glows in the 
heart of a mother, how thrillingly is she rcminded 
of those lovcd ones, the light of whosc love was 
ovcr around her, now when aíHiction and mis- 
fnrluno assail bcr. She fecls that she has no 
kind fathcr to chcrish and support her, no fond 
mother on whosc sympathising bosom to pillow 
her aching head ; those who would have guarded 
her from cvil with thcir lives, are now laid low in 
the grave, and she is left to contcnd alone with 
the Borrows and troubles that strew the path of 
Ufe. Oh ! how cold, how lifeicss docs she find 
the love of those friends who are left to her, in 
comparison with the purc and disintcrestcd love 
of those lost ones ; though they may be kind to 
her, it is not the ncvcr ccasing, nevcr wcarying 
affection of a parcnt, (but if unkind, da^k and 
bittcr indced is her fate,) she fcels that she íh 
alone in the world and there is bítter anguish in 
the thought. She fcels a longing in her soul, for 
somc one on whom to pour tlie rich treasure of 
her aifections — for somc kindred hcart to sympa- 
ihisc with her, around whom her affcctions may 
cling, in whom all her tboughts and hopes may 
center ; and oh ! let him on whom she bcstows 
the priceless gem of her love, prize it aboye every 
carthly thing, let him valué it as a boon which 
wcalth ñor power cannot givó — let not her confí- 
dcnce in you be misplaccd, be unto her in the 
place of those whom she has lost — rcflect that 
you are all in all to her, that all her hopes of 
happiness are connccted with you, and that a 
cold look or an unkind word may cause tcars of 
anguish to flow. Oh ! wound not her heart by 
coldncBsand neglect — dcstroy the hopes that you 
have wrcathed around her brow, and you will 
bury her heart benealh thcm ; once let her mind 
receivc the soul agonizing thought that you love 
her not, and the last link tliat bound her to hap- 
piness is broken, and the cankcring worm of 
despair will dry up tho vital current of the hcart 
that loves you. What shall we think of tho 
wrctch who can blast the hopes and trifle with 
the feelings that glow in the heart of an orphan. 
Ofall those bcauti ful trails ofcharacter which 
make their hotnc in the heart of woman and 
endcar her to us, there is nonc so swcct, so 
interesting, as that bright and hcart-winning 
spirit of confidencc that glows in her bosom, 
which shuns the voicc of distrust and suspicion 
that toooften Ihrow their darkening shadows o'er 
the hcart of man. It is this confiding spirit that 
Icads her to trust ¡n the truth and fidelity of man, 
which imparta the bright glow of purity that 
bcams in her own heart to every object around 
her ; cali it woakness if you will, it is wcakncss 
that would cnnoblc man. wcakncss that angcls 
own. It is woman*» naturo to love, there is ever 
a deep fount of affection flowing in her heart, 
with her love has no reserve, ¡n itare ccntered all 
the feelings of her heart and soul, and when man 
bccomes the object of that love, it flows in one 
purc and fathomlcss channcl ; rich indeed is the 
object of this love, with the purc spirit of confi. 
dcnce she stakes her all of happiness on the truth 
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dark wretohodnesa and misery of a hcart whose 
affoctions have been rathleselj trampled upon — 
whose hopea have been blastod, and the more 
than midnight gloom of despair thrown around 
it. I know there are some who will sneer at thÍB 
and cali it the ravings of an enthosiast, there are 
thoae who will talk lightly of the love of woman — 
will tell you with a smile upon thcir couote. 
nances, and in a tone of exultation of the arU, of 
the dark perfídy by which they gained the confí. 
dence and compaBsed the ruin of some young and 
lovely girl — they know not the depth and purity 
of woman*B love. Take from her the power'of 
loving and being loved, and you will destroy 
the vital soarce of her happiness. Though sur. 
rounded with wealth and luzury, thore is a yoid 
lefi ín the hcart which the world cannot fíll. 
Those who tbink thus lightly of trampling upon 
the happiness of woman are incapable of appre- 
ctatíng her worth. As well might we endeavor 
to unfold at one view to the heathen whose mind 
has been enshrouded ¡n darkness from bis birth, 
the transcendant beauties of the religión of our 
Saviour, or czpect the blind man to realize the 
beauties of naturc, as for the contomner of the 
fomale sex to see the high and noble qualities of 
her mind — the purity and constancy of the feel. 
ings that are enshrincd in the heart of woman — 
he has long been doad to evcry puré and gencr- 
OU8 feeling, to all that elovates and ennobles 
human nature — ^he has immereed himsclf deep in 
the daik and mnrky waters of selfíshness — has 
snrrounded himself with a barrier which purity 
and innocence cannot cross. And can he who 
has thus wrecked the happiness of a puré heartcd 
girl, excuse himself by saying that he did not 
design it, that bis attentions were not given to 
gain her aíTections, but wcre induced by fíriend. 
ship, or from a love of pleasing, or that they were 
tboughtlcssly given, without any motive. Daré 
he plead any or all of these motives to freo him. 
self from the stain that is resting upon bis soul 7 
Can he thus easily drown the volee of consciencc 7 
No, believo it not. 

What though you never told that poor orphan 
girl in words, that you loved her, was not the lan- 
guage of your actions and looks whether intcn- 
tional or not, strongcr than words 7 Sliould you 
have been thus thoughtless and hcedlcss of con- 
dnct that might destroy the happiness of a fellow 
being 7 *TÍ8 true, you may not have, with the 
fonl heartcd malignity of the libertino, dcsigned 
your attentions as a lurc to the destruction of the 
happiness of her who confíded in you. Though 
yon souglit not to sink her character in the shades 
of mfamy, and her fair famc is puré as the snovvs 
of hcaven — though the deep moral turpitude that 
resta on the soul of the libertinc, may not be 
yoors — yet think not that the sacrcd añcctions 
of the heart are to be thoughtlessly sportcd with, 
the happiness of a puré and confiding hcart 
blasted, and the hour of rctribution not come. 
Tho voice of her whose happiness you have 
wrecked, will ever ring, sounding the dfisth.knell 
of joy to your heart, unless that heart be so 
deeply enerusted with seliishness as to be deaf to 
the Toice of eonscioBoe ; though the world may 
think lightly of, and overlook your conduct, be 
assured God wiU not, and deeply engraven on 
the book of fate will be foimd the ñame of him 



who has trifled wantonly or thoughtlessly with 
t the afícctions, blasted the hopee and woundcd Ihe 
heart of the Orphan. Gerálo. 
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Frotu the New York Mirror. 
THE DEAD OF THE LAST YEAR. 

BY RUFU8 W. GRISWOLD. 

[CoDcluded.] 

Cardinal Fesch. — CardinalJoscph Fesch was 
bom in Ajaccio, in 1762, and was half bróther to 
Letitia Romalain, the mother of Napoleón. In 
1792, he was consecrated arch-bishop of Lyons 
by the pope*s légate, and in the succeedíng year 
made a cardinal. In 1804, as ambassador from the 
Holy See, at the French court, he accompanied 
the pope to París, and assisted in the coronation 
of the emperor. In 1810, he was elected presi. 
dent of the sacred Councilat Faris and vigorously 
opposed all Napoleones schemes against the 
court of Rome. In consequence of this oppoei. 
tion, he vras compelled to retire to Lyons, where he 
remained until 1814, when, aftcr many vicissi. 
tudes, he reached Rome, and was received with 
distinguished favor by his oíd friend, Pius, Vil. 
During Napoleones reign of a hundred ózyn he 
went to París, and was made a member of the 
Chamber of Peers; but at the end of the 
bríef dominión of the emperor, he retumed to the 
papal court and there remained until bis death. 
He was kind and afable to strangers, tolerant 
to men of opposite belief, oonstantly endeavoring 
to promote the happiness of those around him. 
He was a liberal patnm of the arts, and his pic> 
ture gallery was the finest to be foond in the 
posseaeion oí'any single individual in Europe. It 
filled three entire stories in the grcat palace in 
which the cardinal resided, and contained more 
than two thousand pictures, many of which were 
ckef d'auvert of the Flemish and Dutch schools 
and by the most eelebrated Italian masters. It 
was left to Joeeplí Bonaparte, Count Survilliers, 
with a request that it sliould be kept together. 
It has been estimated to be worth three millions 
of dollars, and the king of Franco has ofiercd its 
present owner for it five millions of francs and 
the charges of its transportation. Joseph Bona. 
parte is now abscnt from this coontry principally 
to attend to this legacy. The cardinal died ia 
Rome, on the eleventh of May. 

Rev. Dr. Fisk,— The Rev. Wilbur Fisk, D. D. 
president of the Wcsleyan University at Middle- 
town, Conn. died on the twenty eighth of Feb. 
ruary, aged forty-six. He was bom in Lyndon, 
Vcrmont, and cducated at Brown University, 
where be graduated in 1815. In 1835-6 he trav- 
elled through Europe, and in 1838 published his 
Journal, which has been very generally read and 
admired. He was a bishop eleot of the Metho- 
dist Episcopal Church, but liad not been cqnse. 
crated to that office. He entered the ministry 
soon after he graduated^ and to the time of his 
death was one of tlie brightest omaments of the 
American «)ulpit. Learned, ardent, eloquent, no 
one was bettor fitted to advance a great moral 
cnterprize. 

Fernando Pakr. — This eelebrated composcr 
died in Paris on the third day of May. He dis. 
playcd a passion for music at a very oarly age. 



and when only len years oíd, wrote an opera en- 
titled ** Cierce," which was succcssfuUy produc- 
ed at Milán. Aftcr the battle of Jena he was 
taken into the family of the Emperor Napoleón, 
{ whom he foUowed to Warsaw and subsequently 
i to Paris, where he was for some years the aseo, 
ciate of Roesini in the musical directorship. 
Pacr composed a great number of works, per- 
formed successfuUy in Franco, Germany, and 
Italy. Among the most eelebrated are the operas 
of Gri»eldi, Camilla, and Agnese, He was 
among the few composers cqually successful in 
scrious and comic music. His pieces are disiin- 
guished by a lively and often deep exproesion and 
feeling, and a great knowledgeofdramatic effect. 
His remains were borne to Pere la Chaise by Auber, 
Mayerbeer, Cherubini, and othereminent artiats. 
De. Coopjsr. — Very few persons have attraeted 
more attentíon in this country duríng the last 
half century than the late Dr. Thomas Cooper. 
of South Carolina. His leaming was varíed and 
profound, and* there is scarcely any department 
of intellectual exertion with which bis ñame is not 
connected. He wrote on political ooonomy, med- 
ical jurísprudence, civil law, theology, and almost 
every great moral or political question agitateé 
during his time ; translated Broüseais, Justinian» 
and other authors, and was distinguished for his 
acquaintance with contemporary literature. At 
one time he was Professor of Chemistry in tho 
coUcge at Carlisle, Pennsylvania, and ím subsc- 
quently filled the same chair ín the University of 
South Carolina, of which institution he was made 
president on the death of Dr. Mazo, bis imroe. 
diate predeceseor. 

Dr. Cooper was a nativo of England. He 
was edncated at Oxford, and left that univerniy 
to unite with the party which supported tho 
French revolution. In a controversy with £d. 
mund Burke he displayed grcat calhuaiasm and 
scholarship ; and, on the decline of the Gallican 
party in England, carne to Ameríca, with Dr. 
Friestly, with whom he associated until the cióse 
of the Ufe of that emincnt person. At the time 
uf his death, which took place on the eleventh of 
May, he was engaged in the collection and di- 
gestation of the statotes of South Carolina, four 
volumes of which had bccn published. The 
prcdominant error of Dr. Cooper's life, was his 
too ardent xeal in the propagation of his anti. 
christain belief. Like Gibbon, he was hardly 
able to discuss any subjcct without interweaving 
into his argument some puerile slander, directed, 
against the Chrístian religión; and this charac- 
teristie of its president well nig^i ruined the uni- 
versity which his great attainments would othcr- 
wise have placed among the most successful in 
America. 

RoBERT M11.LUOUSE. — This •* Poet of the Poor 
died in Nottingham, England, on the twenty. 
fírst of Apríl, in the fifty.second year of his age. 
He acquircd the rudiments of his cducation in a 
Sunday.schooU the poverty ofhis parents pre- 
cluding other (keilities, and at an early age was 
apprenticed to a wcaver, whom he left when 
twenty-one years okl, and enlistcd in the mílitia of 
the counly. While with bis regiment he made 
his first essays in poetry, and on the cxpiration of 
his term of service devoted himself exclusively 
to literary pur«iitf,¡g¡{¡J§9 j>^i^^^^' 
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Í8 hi8 moBt important work, and tt wUl preserve 
hÍ8 ñame as one of the poeta of England. 

Thbodorb Sedqwick. — Amoríg the manj cm- 
inent penons who died during the last year, 
few were more geilcrally or more dceply lamcnt- 
cd than Theodoro Scdgwick, of Stockbridgc, 
Massachosetts. For several years he followed 
the legal profession wíth distingushed success in 
Albany. In 1825 he rctired to hi8 native coun 
ty, and, un til his dcath, participa tcd in the vari 
0U8 political controversics of the pcriod, always 
comihanding a bigh degree of popularity by tho 
puríty of hÍ8 lifü and his elevated patriotism. 
His repntation will be conveyed to postcrity by 
his admirable works on pubHc and prívate ccon- 
omy, in which he gave the resolt of much obser- 
vation and thought, in a popular manner. He 
died on the sevcnth of November, in the fifty. 
ninth year of his age. 

TuB DoKB op Bassano. — Hughes Bemard 

Maret, duke of Bassano, was tho son of an apoth. 

ecary of Dijon, where he was bom in 1763. He 

was originally intcndcd for the army, but circum. 

stanoes of a domestic nature induced him to de. 

▼ote his attention to the study of the law, and he 

was sent to París to complete his education. 

Soon after bis advent in that city, he comracnccd 

the publication of aperíodical,sunilar in character 

to Woodfalt*8 Parlimontary Registcr, which after 

a year or two, he discontinued, and established 

the Moitfteur, which continúes to be ene of the 

leading journals of the contincnt, and has for 

more than forty years been the official g^zette 

of Franco. As an editor, M. Maret was distin- 

goished for his extraordinary industry and devo- 

tion, and he rapidly rose to cminence. His 

diplomatic carecr commenccd in 1792, at Ham- 

burgh, as Secretary of Legation, and he afler 

ward represented the French govcmment at 

mostofthe Enropean courts. In 1799 he was 

made secretary general to the consulate, and in 

the succecding year, secretary of stato. In 1811 

lie was creatod duke of Bassano, and succeedcd 

Champagny as minister for forcign afiairs. The 

Abbc de Fradt, after visiting him in his bureau, ex- 

claimcd, ** Is thisindccd the Maret whom wo ha ve 

sccn in all the stagcs of the revolution, from the 

reportcr's gallcry in the first assembly, up to the 

bighest dignities of tho imperial ministry, and 

who puzzles mankind with the problem of what 

may be the intrínsic valué of a ncwspaper editor 

turned minister of tho statc !** Maret stood high 

in coníidcnce of the cmpcror, whom he served 

with energy and an entire devotion, till the night 

closcd over the ficld of Waterloo. In that mem- 



productions gavo premiso that in the maturíty 
of his mind he would succcssfully Hyarhis most 
popular compctitors in the field he had chosen. 
He was a midshipman in the United States Navy. 
M. MrciiAüD. — This celcbraled schoiar and 
writcr died at París on the first of October, at an 
advanced age. He was for a great many years 
editor of the Quotodicnne, and he wrote a num- 
ber of cssays in almost cvcry dcpartment of think- 
ing. His ** History of tho Crusadcs" is a work 
of great popularity, and distinguishcd for origi 
nality and rcsearch. 
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orable battlc he narrowly escaped capture by a 
party ofPrussians. After a five years banish- 
ment, be received permission to end his days in 
his native conntry, and he resided on his estáte 
in Burgundy, occasionally visiting París, until 
his death, whioh took place on the lOth of June 
last year. 

. RoBKRT B(7RTS. — ThÍ8 gentlcmau died in Cin- 
cinnati, Ohio, on thetwenty.secondof November 
aged twenty.four years. He was author of a 
naval story, in two volumcs, published last year, 
entitled " The Sconrage of the Ooean ;" of 
'* Jack Marlinspike*8 Yarn,*' and of many credi- 
table contríbntions to varíous literary jonrnals. 
Few men of his age ever wrote more; and hij 



SINGULAR BEQUEST: 

THE DUKB OF WELLINGTON AMD BIR J. MACDONELL. 

A FRiENb has related to as an anecdote illus- 
trative not only of the high opinión entertained 
by his Grace of this distinguishcd General, but of 
the delicate generosity displayed by Sir James to 
a non.oommissioned officer of his regimenté 
Some three years ago, the Duke of Wellington 
was waited apon at Apsley House, by two gen 
tlemen, who announced lo him that, as exccutors 
of the will ofa deceased friendofeccentríc habits, 
who had left jC500 to the bravcst man in the 
British army, they called for the purpose of 
handing to his Grace a check for that amoont ; 
being fuHy satisfied that in so doing they should 
religiously fülfíl the duty imposed on them by the 
testator. The Duke thanked them for the com- 
pliment they had paíd him, but resolutely declin 
ed to receive the money ; alleging that the Brítish 
army contained many as bravo men as himsclf. 
After several prcssing remonstrances,hisGrace*s 
visitersearnestly rcquested that he would censen I 
to become arbitralor in the matter, and indicate 
the individual on whom the bequest should be 
conferrcd. To this appeal he acceded ; promis. 
ing, in the course of two or three days, to give 
the matter his consideration, and roport to them 
the rcsult. At the appointcd time they again 
made thcir appcarance at Aspley House. The 
Duke received them with great courtcsy; but 
assured them that he had found the task a great 
deal more difiicult than he had anticipated. After 
enumerating to them the various bat'tles in which 
he had been cngaged, and some of the most stri- 
king fcats of hcroism he had witncsscd, he sug. 
gested that, if they had no objcction, he would 
make his selection from the battle of Waterloo ; 
that being the last, and grcatest, and most impor. 
tant action of the war. 

This point being adj usted, his Grace procccded 
to State that Huguemont having bccn the key to 
his entire position, and that post having been de- 
fended not only with the most complete success, 
but with the most chivalrous bravery, by Major 
General 8'iT James Macdonell, who commandod 
thcre, he could point out no one so fully entitled 
to the Icgacy as that officer. The executors re- 
paired accordingly to Sir James Macdonell, and 
having acquainted him with the decisión of the 
Duke of Wellington, Icndered him the money. 
Sir James expressed himself highly flattered by 
so distinguishcd a mark of his Gracc*s approval, 
and observed, that although he should not at. 



decisión, yct, as hd^ncw a man who had conductcd 
himsclf with at Icast eqaal gallantry in the same 
battle, he must insist on sharíng the prize with 
him. He tken went on to say, tliat at one pcríod 
of the day the French troops rushed upon Hnguc 
mont with such irresistible forcé that the gatos 
of the farm were burst open, and, for a moment, 
tijip fate of the position appeared doubtful, whcn a 
powcrful sergeani major of the Coldstrcam Guards, 
of the ñame of Fra^cr, assisted him in closing the 
gatos, which they did by dint of sheer phjrsical 
strcngth, upon the enomy. Shortly afterward, 
the French were driven back with great slaugh- 
ter, and the fate of Huguemont was dccidcd. 
Sir James added that the Duke of AVellingtoo 
had evidently seleeted him bccause he was ablc 
to make good a post which was a key to his posi. 
tion ; and he could not, on the same prínciplc, 
withhold from tho gallant soldier, who assisted 
him at so critical a moment in forcing out the 
enemy, his proper share of the rcward. He 
would, thcreforc, accept £500, and divide it with 
Sergeant Major Frazer, to whom he acoordiofly 
paid X250of the money. — United Service Jotfí^al, 

MARRIAGE of the QUEEN of ENG. 
LAND. 

No doubt it was a grand afiair. Where a 
wholc nation, powcrful and wealthy, take prídc 
in being taxcd for all the gorgcous displáy of 
royality, the qacen should gratify that príde to its 
utmost cxtent. Besidcs, it was a lady ; and a 
ccntury and a half had clapsed since a fcmalc 
sovcrcign had reigned in England. It was 
undoubtedly a magnifíeent spectacle ; the splen. 
dor of the dresscs, the galaxy of beauty and 
cliivalry prescnt, the coroncts of jcwels, the 
massy gold píate on the altar, the marriagc cerc. 
mony, always imposing^ad Ihc full swcll of the 
chapcl organ, the roar oHirtíllery, and tho shouls 
of the million, combincd to rendcr such an^cnt 
of decp and abiding intcrcst. Yct in our repub- 
lic, what is all this to us bcyond the gratiácatbn 
of a reasonablc curiosily ? Herc all our Udics 
are queens — they rcign in our hcarts, all' who 
descrve to rcign ; and all can dcscrve to rei^ if 
they so pleasc. IIow mucli happicr are they, if 
they knew it, than theroyal maiden, whoin sueh * 
regal magnificence plightcd her faith to the man 
of hcr heart I Can a crown, woalth, powcr, 
splcndor bring case of mind ? She is the creature 
of art and etiquette. She noither thinks, spcaks, 
cats ñor slccps, asany othcr woman ; all are forra 
and ccrcmony, immcmoríal usage and «icrn cus- 
tora. How niuch happicr is the rustic maid who, 
with rosy checks and ^arkling eycs, romps on Ihc 
grcen with her companions, in all the glow of 
health and innocence, and gocs to church wHh 
hcr bridegroom in her plain silk dress, and thcre 
vows to ** love, honor and obey," without coro- 
néis, or a flo'urish of trumpcts ! 

" Uneosy is the liead tiíat wcara a crown.*' 
Whcn we look to the history of England and 
her qneena, what a melancholy pago it is to con- 
témplate ! What became of Anne Bolcyn, the 
beaatiful quecn of the Eighth Harry ? Go to the 
Tower, and pass your finger along the edge of the 
axc which cut oíFhcr fair head, and shuddcr while 
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wfaoflc youth, beauty, learning, and swectDoss of 
temper, picad trumpct-tongucd in her bchalf, but 
which did not save her from the scaíTold 7 Where 
ii Mary of Sootland, tho child of romance and 
the 0pirít oí poetry — a hcadless trunk sbe lies in 
the Abbe y ! Sueh 10 the fato of tbose who have 
the xnisfortone to be born queens. Rcbellious 
and &ctiou8 subjects solect thcm as the most 
conspicnousobjects, and almost the íirst on whom 
real or imaginary wrongs are to bo redresscd 
Watched,. chcated, and betraycd ; surroundcd 
by intrigrnantes and hollow.hearted courtiers and 
flattercrs ; no wonder the queon determines to 
wed, and thus attain what she has a right to 
ezpeot, a truo friend and protector. May shc 
realize all her hopes and wishes, for she needs 
consoktkm and comfort amidst all the glory of 
her kingdom. — New. York Mirror, 



GOD»S PATIENCE. ^ 

Lkt US imítate God*8 paticncc in our own to 
othérs. Ho is nnlikc God that ishurried with an 
onraly ímpetus to punísh others for wronging 
him. Tho consideration of Divine patiencc 
ahouM make as square oursolves accordíng to 
that pattem. God hath exorcised a long-snfibr- 
iag from the íkll of Adam to this minute on in- 
numerablo subjects, and shall wc bo transportcd 
with desire of revengo upon a single injury ? If 
God werc not slow to wrath, a sinful world had 
bocn long ago torn up from the foandation. And 
if revengo should be cxcrcised by ali men against 
their enemics, what man ahould have bcen alive, 
since there is not a man without an cnemy ? If 
cvery man wcrc likc Saúl, breathing out thrcat. 
enings, the world would not only be an Acelda. 
na but a descrt. How distant are thcy from the 
nature of God, who aro in a flame upon evcry 
elight provocation from the sensc of some fceble 
and imagina'ry honor, Aat must bloody their 
sword for a triflo, and ^ite their revengo in 
woundr and death. When God hath bis glory 
cvery day bospattercd^yet ho keeps bis sword 
in his sheath : what a woo would it be to the 
world íf ho drew ít upon cvery afiront ! This is 
to bo líke brotes, dogs, or tigcrs, that snarl, hite, 
and dcveur upon every slight occasion : but to 
be patient is to be Divine, and to show ourselves 
acqnainted with the disposítionof God. — ** Be ye 
therefore perfect, cven as your Father which is 
in hoaven is perfect." — S. Ckamock, 



LO VE. 

TuE foUowing cloquent passago is floating 
about without crodit. It is too rich a prizo to be 
passed over without noticc. Hacknicd as the sub- 
ject is, it is one in which every body is interested. 

** I have seon a bubblc blown into its circular 
and indescribablo bcauty. On its brilliant sur. 
face wcre painted inimitable picturcs of light 
and life. Graceful clouds floated in the bosom 
of its mimic sky, and a tiny sun irradiatcd the 
little world, and cast all the magic of light and 
shado over a landscape of the most bewitching 
Bplendor. A creation as bright as a poet could 
imagino, glowed before, but a wave of the air 
brokc the shell of its transitory and bcautiful ex- 
istcnce, and it was gonc. It was like the 
dream of love. If thcrc is ono happy boing 
in creation, it is the lovcr, in the luxury 



of bis visionary aspirations — if there is a single 
blissful moment, like a star sparkling in the 
shadowy 6nnanent of life, it is that which dis- 
covercd a long nourished afiection to be mutual. 
The moon as she rides on in tho infinity of space 
has not a greater influcnco upon the ocean-tide, 
than the passion of love upon the tide of human 
thought — now permitting it to settle down in a 
State of temporary tranquility — and now bidding 
it heavo and sweil by the magic of its view. 
leas power. Without it what would be the 
world 7 As a creation without light. Yet poe- 
sessing it as we do, how docs it discompose the 
sobcrest plans of rcason — how the lofliest bul- 
warks of stem philosophy bow down and disap- 
pear beforo the fragrance of its breath ! It is 
poetry of thought when reason slumbers on her 
stately throne, or wanders away in happy dreams. 
It is scarcely to be íeigned, for ít appears in a 
perpetual halo of soft and witching light, which 
dazales while it fascinates tho roind's eye. It 
is to the spirit what sunshine is to flowers, luríng 
the fragrance from its bosom and bringing out 
all the encrgies of its young nature, or as the 
hand of beauty to the slumbering lute, passing 
over the silent chords till it doth discourse most 
cloquent mosic." 



FIN ALE TO A COÜRTSHIP. 

*<* Flora — ah ! dearest Flora — ^I am come — ab 
Flora — I am come to— oh ! you can decide my 
fate — I am come, my Flora— oh í" 

** I secyoa, Malcom, perfectly. Yon are come 
you toll me. Interesting inteliigence certainly. 
Well, whatnoxt?" 

"Oh, Flora! Icomoto— to— " 

*' To ofTer me yoor heart and hand, I suppose 7" 

•• Yes." 

** Well do it like a man if you can, and not like 
a monkey.*' 

** Plague take your self possession I exclaimod 
I, suddenly starting up from my knee, opon 
which I had fallen in a attitude that might have 
won the approval of Madame de Maillard Fraser ;** 
yon make me ashamed of myself. 

** Proceed, sir," said Flora. 

** You like brevity, it would socm*" 

" Yes," replied Flora. 

** Thcn — will you marry me ?" 

" Yes." 

** Will you givc me a kiss 7" 

** You may take one." 

I took the proffcrcd kiss. 

" Now this is going to work rationally," said 
Flora ;" when a thíng is to be said, why may it 
not be said in two seconds, ÍQStead of stnttering 
and stammering two hours about it 7 Oh, how 
cordially do I bate all niaiforiet ! exolaimed the 
mcrry maiden, clasping hor hands enorgetically." 

** Well, then," said I," humbug apart, what 
day shall we fíz for our marriagé 7" 



THE WINE.VESSEL. 

An Emperor's daughter once said to a sagc, 
** What grcat abilities are posscssed by tliee, — 
and yet how ugly thou art ! How great the wis- 
dom in so mean a vessel !" 

** Tcll me," answcrcd the sagc, ** in what ves- 
seis do you preserve your winc 7" *' In earthcn," 
said she. ** And you are so rich ! Bcg of your 



/ father that he put his wine in sil ver vcssels."— 
She did so, and the wine beCame vincgar. 

** Wherefore hast thou persuaded my daughter 
to such folly 7" inquired the Emperor. — The sage 
cxplained to him the occasion, and maintained 
that in one and the same man — Bcauty and 
Wisdom seldom dweil together. 

*• Ah," said the Emperor, ** stillthorc are bcau- 
tiful men, who aro at the same time Icamed and 
wise." ** If they werc not beautiful," continued 
the sage, ** they would probalriy be more leamed 
and iBore wise. A bandeóme man is seldom hum- 
ble ; he thinks of himself, and by that means 
forgets to learn." 

HAPPY REPLY. 

Washington once called upon an elderly lady« 
whose little grand^aughter, at tho cióse of his 
cali, waited on him to the door, and oponed it to 
let him out. The general, with his onstomary 
urbanity, thanked her, and laying his hand gen- 
tly upon her her head, said •* — •• My dear, I wish 
you a bettcr office." ** Yes, sir — ^to let you in^** 
was the prompt and bcautiful reply. 



The negrocs . of Congo affirm that the world 
was made by the hands of angela, excepting their 
own country, which the Supremo Boing construct- 
cd himsolf ; that he took great pains with tho 
inhabítanta, and made them very bktck and bcau- 
tiful ; aad when he had finished the first man* 
he was well pleased with him, and smootbcd him 
over the face; and henee his nose, and the 
noses of all his dosoendants ; became flat. 



When we seo leaves drop from the trees in 
the beginning of autumn, just such, think we, 
is the fríendship of the world. While tho sap of 
maintenance lasts, our friends swarm in abun- 
dance : but in the winter of need, they leave us na. 
ked. He is a happy man who hath no need of 
his friends. 



lettm CoBtainkig Rcmittaneei, 

ReeHved mt tkü O0U*, «náinw H'tdnésdmf /«•(, dééMtting 
the amountofPo$tagepMÍd. 
J. A. C. SalUbury, Ci. tl,0O; 8. B. 8. Pí-mbrokc, N. Y. 
•1 00; P. B. West Snnd Lake, N Y. #1,00; L. C.*LW- 
ineston, N. Y. #1,00; G. P. Poughkeepsic, N. Y. •1,00; 
D. B. Ghent, N. Y. fl.OO; E. 8. W. Hartford, Ct. #1,00 ; 
fl. O. B. Attiea, N. Y. f 100; J. V. D. PlainfieM, III. fl.OO ; 
L. D. New Uanipiou, N. H.f 1,00; P. M. Blooming Gro ve, 
N. Y. f 1,00. 



jflll a r r í r t>, 

In this clty, on the 5th ln«t. by Wfllinm Gaul, Esquire, 
Dr. H. M. Swcet, of New- York, lo Misa llannab Bifen- 
burgh, of ibttf city. 

On the 9th tnat. by the Rev. Mr. Towner, Mr. Willlam 
N. Van 10 Miaa Cliza María Clapper, all of this city. 

On the I3th Inst. by the Hev. Mr. Plahcr, Mr. Bylvester 
Macy to Miaa María Anable all of this clty. 

Olí the 14ih inst. by his honor the Mayor, Mr. Stepben 
I. Coflln to Mira Barah R. Macy, olí of thia city. 

Od the 17ih Inet. by the Rev. Mr. Langdon, Mr. John 
Kcnyoii to Misa Ann Alien, all of thla clty. 

Al Cansan, on th« SKW iilt- by tbe Rev. H. Bpeneer, Mr. 
Anthony T. Uuyck lo Misa Eniily Carpenter, both of Car- 
tlfville, Mass. 

Al Hilladale, on tbe SOth vil. by the same, Mr. John G. 
Terry to Misa Catharine Becker, all of that place. 



]D í e H, 

In tilla ciiy, on ihe 5ih ¡nst. of Tubcrcnloua Conwmp- 
llon, Mr. Abraham H. Cook, in the 29th year of hia a«e. 

Ob the ]5th Inst. Mr. Clement Uubbell,aged 41 yeara. 

On the J6th inal. Mary Clark, in her 58d year. 

Tn Troy, on the 7ih ínat. Willianí D. Kellofg, aon of 
Robbiiia Kollogí, Eaq. of Weat Stofkbrldse, aged 18veara. 

A I CohoTs Falla, on the 1 1 th ínat. Ed ward, aoo cf Horace 
J. and Margaret PaUíe, lu bia Sd year. 
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For the Raral Repoeltory. 

LINES. 

nrriiU» mtttr th» étmth 9f a Brother at tht 

*' BaoTHBB, say, what power impels tbed 

Thus to leave thy native land 1 
LÍBtto what thy sister tells thee, 

Stay and chcer this liitle band." 

*' Sister, no — 1 cannot líeten, 

Angela beekon me away ; 
I musí follow, let me hasten — 

For your sake I cannot atay.'* 

'* Brother, think, while memory ranges 
Tbrough the «cenes of other years, 

How the many bitter changes 
Oped the fountaine of our teari. 

" Brother, throw thy arms around me, 

PresB me closer to thy heart — 
Think what foes and feara surround me — 

Brother stay^rse muat not pari,*^ 

" Sister, O, do not detaln me, 
Let me leave this world of pain, 

O, let not thy loTe encharn me, 
Cease to tempt me back again. 

*' Fairewell earth, thy scenes are vanished, 

On the wings of faith I rise— 
Farewell sorrow, thou art banished 

From the portáis of the skies." 

*' Brother, ah, thy cheek has faded — 
Hushed and still, the siifled groan ; 
' AH my fondest hopee are shaded, 
Thou hast left me here alone. 

"Brother, hover round my pillow, 

Whisper comfort to my heart ; 
And, beyond death^s angry billow 

May we meet no more to pa r¿." 



S. B. 



Por the Rural Repoettory. 
It is said Qucen Ellzabetb ezclnlmed on her death bed, 
*' MUIloDS, miUlons for one incb of time.*' 

Elisabbth was laid 

Upon a bed of pain, 
Sadly she mourned the moments fled 

That might not come again ; 
Vain was the pomp and power — 

The diadem and throne — 
Could they recall one wasted hour, 

Or one brief moment flown 1 

Thus spake the dyjng one 

" Must I thus pass away ! 
Have ye no s'pell the soul to bind 

Unto this dying clay ! 
Oh! muBt I — must I, go 

Thus darkly stained wiili crimc ! 
Millions of gold, on millions now, 

For but one inch of time !" 

Alas! thou hapless one 

Vain is thy bitter cry, 
Vain, thy regret for moments gone, 

No treasure, life can buy. 
Sad — sad it is to pass, 

Thus from the earth away ; 
To yield the parting breath at last, 

In such deep misery. 



Tear» from the languid eye, 

Full oft and quick did siart ; 
And many a deep and bitter «igh, 

Broke from that fearful heart : 
Palé, was that marble brow, 

Cold was the irembling hand, 
And sadly, tlius she passed away 

Unto the spirit land. 

Oh ! who would wear a crown, 

Tlius to lie down and dic ! 
Woe to the throned, the sceptered one, 

When the palé king is nigh, 
If no bríght ángel band 

On wings of love are there, 
To bear her to the spirit land 

The peace of Heaven to sfiare. M. E. W, 
May 1, 1840. 



From the Lady's Book« 
THE NEEDLE. 

" FaoM triñing springs events aríse • 

Of vast importance," says the poct, 

A truih each day exeraplifies. 

And eventhis little Tale may show it. 

Abachelor who long had aonght 
A mong his neighbors fair a wife, 

With cash. and saving knowledgefraught, 
To gildhis sombre day of life, 

Was sometime puzzled to decide 
Among three sisters — perfect Graces ! 

Which he should take to be his bride — 
Conceit will often make such cases. 

It was not sentiment, or beauty, 
Could influence tltis wary loTer, 

A housewife active in her duty, 
Was worth a beauty ten times over. 

He liked to have his wrists and collar 
And nioe silk stockings well seen after 

And thought a wife not worth a doilar, 
Who could lookon with careless laughter, 

And see her husland minus strings, 
ButionSjgloves, comforters, cigars, 

And twenty other minor things, 

Which being mtntw causegrand jar». 

" Well,really this is very shocking," 
He said, as looking down he spied, 

A failurein hisnew silk stocking, 
JuBt over where his shoe was tied. 

" ni see the belles," said he, " this day, 
Clara this recreant loop shall take up, 

And if *tis well performed I may 
Perhaps this day the matter make up." 

He went, and briefly then dispJayed 
The loop that had forsook its station, 

And sofily sighing, begged the aid 
Of Clara'» powers of reparation. 

Clara smiled swcetly — could no doubt 
Soon rectify the flaw with ease, 

Ándito her sisier Orace cried out, 
" Send me the ne^dle, if you picase." 

•* The needle ! sister," cried Miss Orace, 

Corning in hurry from her chamber, 
And stan^M on thp landing-placc, 
' " WhyTosíltTsíre you must remembcr^ 

When I had done wiih it, I gave it í - 

To Sister Bell to mend her shoe ; 

Fm certain one of you must have it ; 
Look well all around the parlor, do.'* ^ 



V*^ 



" One needle amongst three I by Jove 
The man must be a fool — that*s clear, 

Or have bis wits deranged by love, 
Who hopes to find a help-mate here," 

Thought he, and drily cried " Don't mind it} 
It can't have vanisheJ underground, 

Before 1 cali again you' 11 find it 
I' 11 wager you a thousand pound." 

Alas ! he never called again, 

But led a k>nely, single life, 
And frightened all the cautious men 

Who thought of Clara for a wife. M. P. 
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ITtlft Vélame, [StU New Series*] 

EMBELUSHEO WITH ENGRAVINGS, 

IJevotcd to Polite fjterature^ •uck m* Moral and Senli- 

mental Tale», Original Communientionsy Biogrojtky^ 

Travetíng SkeUkeé^Amnñng MiocMoMy^ JUnmor- 

0U3 and Historie al Anecdotes, Poeirf^ írc. 4-c. 

On Saiurdsy, the 20th of June, 1840, wlll be tssued lite 

flrst Duniber of the So^entetnlk Folwm» {BigkiA Jftw 

Stries) of the Rua^L RsposiToav. * ^ -. . 

On issulngthe proposals for anewvoiMme of ihe Koral 

RepofÁlary,the pubiisberteiiderahisniostsinoereacJniowK 

edgements lo all Uontributors, Agentó and Subvcribers, for 

the liberal supporl which they have síTorded hUn from ttte 

comroencemeal of ibis publleatlon. New ossarances ob 

the pan of the publi«her of a pcrlodlcal wbich has stood 

the test of years, would seem superfluom, he wHI tliere- 

fore only say, Uiat il will be conducted on a similar plan 

and pubtl«hcd In the same form as heretofofe, and thal no 

palos or expense shall be spared to proroote their gratlfi- 

cation by lt« furlher Improveraent In typographical execa- 

tion and original and aeleeied matter. 

COlfBITION». 

THE RURAL REPOSITORY will be pabHsbed «very 
other Saturday, in ihe duarto form. and wlll coniain 
iwenty-slx numbersof etght pagpseach, wKh a rifle page 
and Índex to the volunte, niaking in the whole 908 pagirs 
It will be prlnied in handsome style, on Médium paper of 
a supertof quality, with sood type ; making, at theeiNl of 
the year, a neat and Usteful volume contalniag ssaiter 
equal to one tlioiiBand duodécimo pngcs, wbleo wlll be 
both amusin* and instructive in fuiure years. 

TERMS.-Thc SeventeenUí volumt, (Bfghth New Se- 
ríes) wlll comroence on theSNh of Jnne next, al the low 
rale of Ont DoUar per annnro, invariably im asvarck. 
Any person, who will remil us Five Dollars, free of poel 
age, shall recelve »i% copies, and any person, wlio wlll 
remil usTen Dollars, free of postage. shall reeeive Iwe/vc 
copies aud one r.npy of either of the previous voluroea. 

iy- No subscripiion recelvod for less Iban ooe year. 

Ñames of subiicribers with ihe aroonnt of Sttbscriptioa 
to be sent as soon as posaible tn the publisher, 

WILLIAM B. STODDARD. 

Hudson, Columbia Co. Jí. T. 1840. 

53r EDITORS, who wish to exchnnge, are ref peetfttity 
requested to give the above a few insertions, or al leaata 
noUcc, and reeeive Subdcriptions. 

FaoK THK PosT Mastbr eBinBaAi..^T]ie followiaf is 
an extract from ihe Régulaiions of the Posl Office depart- 
ment : _ 

RBMrrTi.NCKS BY Mail— " A Post Master may encloM 
mciney Jn a letier lo the publishérs of a newspaper lo pay 
the subscription of a ihird person, and fraak ibe letter, íf 
writlen by himself.** .. _ . 

Note.— Some subscrlbers mny not be aware or the 
above reguiatlon. Ii will be seen ibal by reouesUng the 
Postmaster whcce they reside lo frank their lelters eon- 
talning snbscrlptlon money, he will do «o upon brin s«c- 
iüfled tliat the letter contains aothlng but what refeis to 
the Bub5crlption.— A*aít>i»a¿ íntdligencer. 



RURAL REPOSITORY, 

IS P17BLISB BD BVBBT OTUBR SATU RDAY, AT BVDSOM, H. Y. »T 

WILLIAM B. STODDARD. 

It is prinled In the Quario form, and will confala 
twenty-slx numbers of eighl psges each, with a ittie page 
and Index to the volume. 

TERMS OneDoUar per anaum In adTaBce,or Ose 

DoUar and Fiftf Cent», ai the explralion of ihree nonilia 
from the time of subscribí ng. Any person who wlll remil 
US rive Dollars, fr»e of postage, shall reeeive «ñc copies, 
and any person, who will remil ns Ten Dollai», irte oí 
postnge, shall recelve twelve copies, and one copy of eUber 
of the previous volumes. {fy" No subscrlpilons received 
for leas than one year. All the back numbers ftamisbed 
to new subscrlbers. 

9Cr All orders and Communications must be fottpat* 
lo reeeive attention. 
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FitMD tlM LadlM* Eepoeltonr. 
LILY DOUGLAS. 

BT 8AEAH C. KDGARTON. 

SwEBT Lily Douglas! How would thy sofl 
•Qowy cheek bo crimvoncd at the sight of thy 
gentle nmme in a book — thyself a heroine ! Nay 
Lily, far be it from mo to makc thee a heroine, 
for thy life hasbeen a peacefal andnlent, thyíMslf 
as timid and aa lowly as thy own sweet namesakc 
by somo Yalley.fountain ; but thy yery humility 
and gentlencss have won for thee this tribute, 
and hore shaU thy ñame be registered as a me. 
morial of goodness and beanty. 

£yer when the chorch-bell soonded on a Sab. 
bath moming, a HtUe roaiden might be scon 
gliding gracofully down the slope in front of an 
olegant little cottage, now and thcn pausing to 
pluck a wild geranium or purplo foxgloyo from 
the pathway, and alwaya stopping at the foot of 
the hiU to break a twig of eglantine. She wore 
a cióse straw bonnet, braidod by her own little 
hands, and cnwreathed with a garland of small 
blosh-roscs, also wroaght by her own tasto and 
indostry. Hor cambric dress was very whito, 
and her pink shawl alwayshang gracefolly over 
her slopingshouldcrs, and about her slender form. 
She was a lovcly Uttle maiden, and her ñame was 
Lily Dooglas. 

In the village chtirch of Elsinore, after the 
minister had read the #ymn, and the yiol had 
soundcd, ever aboye the green curtain of the 
gallcry was seen a sweet face rising, palé at first 
as a young snow-drop, but soon softly tingcd 
with a blush of modcsty to find itself the oenter 
of a multitude of gazcrs. And in the melting 
blueeye was cycr the lightof loye and truth, and 
around the rosy lips cyera quietsmile wasresting, 
and from those lips stolc sweet and thrílling toncs 
that penctrated the hearts of the the listencrs, 
and subducd thcm to the worship of God. That 
&CC, that eye, that smile, those tones, belongcd 
to Lily Douglas. 

Lily was the only child of a widowed mothcr — 
her pride, and joy, and only hope in life. Tbey 
enjoycd all the elcgancics of wealth without any 
of its ostentation and vanities. They cultivated 
their minds and hearts, and ayailed thcmsclves 
of all the refínemcnts of taste and literature. 
But dress, and equipage, and pomp of eyery kind 
was eqnally distasteful to both. It was pleasant 
to step into their parlor on a summer moming, 
and witness their employmcnts at an hour when 
the fashionable world is frizzing, and ourHng, 
and rouging at the toilct. Mrs. Dooglas would 
be found in her rocking chair with her ootton 
knitting, and Lily on an ottoman at her sidc, 
reading the sciences, copying pcolry, or scwing 



her mother's dress. Sometímcs the sweet girl 
would be surrounded by a group of the yillage 
children, toaching them lessons of good, now 
from a flowcr, and now from a mineral — some. 
times leaming them siroplo hjrmns, and some- 
times making them read poetry with feeling and 
emphasis. Often her puré brow would be shaded 
by wreaths of roses and pansies which the little 
crcatures loyed to twine for her, and often cherub 
arras would bo found encircling her neck, and 
infantile caresses sealing themselves upon her lips. 

Lily was loyed eyery where and by eyery body. 
By the yillage maidens of her own age and con- 
dition, she was affeclionately admired without 
being enyied; by the young men her smiles 
were uniyersally eoyeted ; by the poor she was 
blossod and prayed for; by the ignorant, reyer. 
enccd and consulted. Lily was kind and gentle 
to eyery thing — to man, and brute, and flower ; 
to the young and the aged, the rich and tlie poor, 
the wise and the simple, the gay and the sorrow- 
ing, the good and the eyil. She sought aflcr op- 
portunities of conferring blossings; she penetra, 
tcd the meanest huts, and with her pleasant 
smiles and tender yoice conyeyed abeam of hopc 
and feeling to the most abandoned heart. She 
entered the circles of the gay, and diffused a 
spirit of purity andpiety even thero. She joincd 
the worshippcrs at the sanctuary, and eyery soul 
was hallowed by her sweet, doyotional sympathy, 
and the beauty of her sanctified spirit. 

And with all the good that Lily pcrforrocd, 
wrought she no mischief 7 I fear she did a little ; 
I fear she caused some hearts to ache which she 
could not heal — some spirits to sigh which she 
could not sootho. She wcnt one night to watch 
oyer a sick fricnd — a young girl whom she ten. 
derly loyed. The unyiolding hand of consump. 
tion was npon her lifccords ; they were soon to 
break, and their carthly music to depart foreyer. 
Like Lily she was the only daughtor of a widow. 
cd mother ; but that mothcr, unlike Lily*s had a 
son, and this night he was to sharo her yigUs at 
his sistcr's bcd. 

For a fcw momcnls after the paticnt*s mothcr 
had rctircd and Irft her alone with the brothcr 
and the slceping girl, Lily fclt herself painfully 
cmbarrasscd. The idea of passing a long night 
in a sitoation so dolicatc, so unusual, brought a 
flush of crimson to her cheek, and her heart bcat 
almost audibly. But the peculiar sanctity of the 
oecasion, the faint, painful bfeathing of the young 
sufferer, the sacrcdness of the relation ezisting 
betwcen brothor and sister, the sorrow of that 
manly heart and her own tender gríef, all brought 
their solcmnity and rcality upon her heart, and 
she forgot the restraints and timidity of feminine 
reserve, and spoke to her companion as calroly 
i and fraiikly as thougli crowds had bccn around 
t them. 



Caroline sleeps yery painfully ; were I not 
afraid of a relapee of those fearful agonies I would 
break her slurober. But you. James, must come 
away from her sido ; yon are not accustomed as 
I am to scenes like this. Go sit by the wíndow, 
and draw your thoughts away from sickness and 

death. Come, my friend, yon are yery pale^ 

come with me to this window for a moment. 
There ; is not all brígbt and beautiítd aboyo ? 
Tears, and pain, and gricf, are not there— «ick. 
ncss can neyer pass the stars, but Caroline can, 
and she will be at rcst soon. Tlie strugglcs of 
her spirit are nearíy oyer— be patient, and wo 
shall find her soon freo." 

Howsoft and heayenly sounded that gentle 
voice to the heart of James Abton. Overpow. 
ered by contending emotions, by grief, and strug. 
gling íaith, and alLconqueríng loye, he leaned his 
head upon her shooldcr and wept—bitterly, yet 
Mweotly wept ! She moyed not, spoke not, for sbe 
fclt that his grief was boly ; but her frail form 
tthook with the emotion of her heart, and sbe 
sobbcd— sobbed oonyulsiycly, though thcro were 
no tears. For a fe w moments they stood togothcr 
thusin their grief and unqioken loye; but a 
groan from the sick one aroused thcm. ** For. 
give me, Lily— loye," half.murmured Ahiten, as 
he tumcd back to the bedside of his sister. She 
had awaked, and was in yiolent agonies. 

For houTB the two watchers hung almost 
breatliless oyer the dying girl, using eyery cxcr- 
tion to alleviate her suíferings ; but in yain wcro 
all tlicir cares, all their kindnesses. Ere mom- 
ing eame, she was m peaoo ; for she siept in the 
shelte^ng arms of death. The mother carne 

from her restless bod to imprint a faroweU kiss 

James and Lily recciycd a low.breathcd blessing, 
and all was ovcr with Caroline foreyer. 

Months passed away, and James and Lily met 
not saye at church, or when occasionally the 
swcct girl sought his hnmUe home to carry con. 
solation to his mother. He met her there, but it 
was as they had met in earlier days. He had 
called her •• loye" once, but he darcd not, or 
carod not to repeat it. Sometimos his heart bcat 
quick and violently when he met her soft eyo 
íixcd tcndcrly upon his ; and when he obecrvcd 
the faint blush stcal oyer her cheek whilo ho 
addressed her, a gleam of sunshine would pasa 
far down into his soul, and he almost suffcrcd a 
timid hope to plant itself within his loye. 

Mcanwhilc Lily Was silently and sk>wly fomw. 
ing a resolution npon whose reralts were to depcnd 
the happiness and peace of her after life. She 
resolved upon an interyiew with James Alston— « 
upon an ezplanation of feelings and of hopea 
which lay amid the very ibuntains of her being. 
Judge her not harshly, gentle ruader ; Lily actcd 
always upon the puré impulses of a puré hcartl 

•iiy b^C 



and though she sometimes passed hcedlca 
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the nilo0 and roliicttonfl of femalc etiquette, yet 
never, on any occuion, did sho casi a transicni 
shadow upon the puro naiive delicacy which 
charaeterized all her thoughts and dceds. 

Sho knew that sho was bclovcd — she know 
that «bo loTod in return. She kncw, also, that 
until that lovo was uncquivocally rovoaled, James 
Afoton would foel bis own tol)© hopeless. Why, 
then, shoald sho not cast asido tliat maidenly 
reservo which was the only interdict apon thoir 
happiness 7 LUy felt this to bo her duty ; and 
waited only for a favorable opportunity to 
executo it. 

One day sho ticd on her bonnct wilh more than 
usual caro, and directed her steps to Mrs. Alston's. 
Tbe poor woraan had been su0ering from sovere 
indisposition for sevcral days, and having roeov- 
ered suíBcíently to lea ve her bed, had sent for 
Lily to come and sit with her. Lily was very 
grateful for the opportunity. It was a joy to her 
to be of comfort to others. James was absont, 
and did not return till evening ; but tho aftomoon 
was plcasanUy passcd in readtng and quiet con- 
vorsation. Mrs. Al8ton*8 nervcs were tranquil- 
ized by the sootbing tonos of Lily*s voice, and the 
scntímcnts which it uttorod were of pcace and 
chrísiian consolation. 

** VVhat a blcssed friend you bavo bccn to me, 
Lily, sinco my darling Caroline diod,'* said the 
invalid tcndcrly, toher gentle young nurse ; you 
have boen a swoct ángel to walch over me, and 
to chccr me with pleasant words of Iwpe. Ilcavcn 
wíli blcss you, and grant all your prayers.** 

•» Do you tliink so, Mrs. Alston V* 

** Yes, dcar, I am suro of it. One so good 
niust be favorcd by Heavcn." 

** Amen !** sofUy uttered a voíco that went far 
into Lily*s soul. She look^cd up and met the 
bright boams from a pair of soul-fílled eyes — eycs 
that expressod tho gladncss which her prcscucc 
instantly inspired. 

" Good evening, James," she said timidly, a 
Boft blush stealing over her ehccks. 

** Good evening, I*ily," he responded, a flood of 
joy and tenderncss half boaring away bis heart. 
** So it secois you havo bccn acting the guardián 
ángel in my absencc And I have boen fortu. 
nate enough to return in season to fecl the 
iuspiration of tlio hcavcnly preseneo." 

" You aro complimcntary to.night." 

" No, I am morcly serious, and — frank." 

The convcrsation became leas personal, and 
they gradually recovored from tlieir mutual cm. 
barrassment. James was very entertaining — Lily 
very doeply interestod— and Mrs. Alston quiet and 
tJioughtful. Lily at lengtli rose from her seat. 

** I must return home, for moüier is alone and 
will be watohing for«M." 

" Not so soon, Lily ; pray not quite so soon." 

** Duar Mrs. Alston, it is past nine o*clock. 
But I will come again soon.'* 

" Do, dear girl, and God blcss yon.»» 

The evening was fino — tlie moon unwontodly 
radian t. Jamos drew Lily*s arra somowhat 
closely in bis as they stepped from the door. 
Tliey walked on a little distaucc in silcnce. 

»* It iaa very lovely evening," said the maiden. 

** Very." 

** And is tliat all ? Have you notliing more to 
»ay /'» 



But I must not speak." 
Would you could know 



" Much, very much. 

•• Why V* 

" Oh Lily I ¿«ar LUy. 
what is in my heart." 

" I do know, Jamos.*' 

** Do know ! And spcak so kindly 7 Dear girl, 
thcD you pily me, do you not ?** 

" Not at all." 

" Oh Lily, why, why will you not pity me 7" 

" Because you do not need pity." 

James stoppcd. ** I know not whetlier I may 
hope or not. Say one word, liiiy. If you will 
not pity me, will you, can you late me 7" 

** I can, James ; I ¿o." 

*• Thcn I am blest forever I Oh, my own Lily, 
lieaven bless yon for this love. How long, how 
hopelessly havo I ooveted it I" 

" And yet would not ask for it ! Indced, James, 
I have half a mind to recall it now." 

" Do not, dearost, I bescech you, for I havo 
askod itof God with tears,and long, long prayers. 
But I am poor, and hnmble, and lül unworthy so 
pricek)ss a giít. I feared you would but despise 
me were I to mako known my love." 

** You shoold have understood me better, 
James. Love is not bought by gold, ñor elevatcd 
by rank. It is tho wealth and nobility of the 
soul, alone, that secures the homage of the afiec- 
tions. And may I say how peerless I deem my 
friend in this rcípect 7" 

" Say, nothing, dearest, but that you love me. 
I am saüsficd — perfectly happy in knowing 
nothing more." 

And the reader need know nothing more ; for 

with hearts so good and so gentle, and with spiríts 

so perfectly attunod, could they be otherwise 

than richly blessed 7 They toare blest, tempe- 

j' rally and spiritually blest ; and Lily Alston was 

I as sineercly and universblly loved and respected 



to have conspired together to render this night 
the most awful which Earth had ever witnessed ; 
the waves roUed mountain high, tosnng the ship 
as if it were a feather upon the bosom of the 
I mighty deep. It was impossible to guide her in 
> her impetuous course. Onward she pressed to 
I destraction. Her crow sent forth shrieks, heart- 
rending shrieks, but they were unheard amldst 
the mad raging of the waves, and the lond rush. 
ing of the hurricane. The ship and her gaUant 
crew, were hBÍ approaehing the focka on which 
they Btnnáeá, The loud nrarmurin|fs of the 
tempest ceased for a oioment, as if to be a witness 
of the dreadful spectacle. Thoy struck — and 
the gallant ship which had sailed so proudly out 
of port was a wreck — a total wreck. 

** Tben rose flrom aea to ekjr, tbe wild fareweil ; 

Thaa shriekcd tUe Uinid, and stood siill tlie brare ¡ 
And some leaped ovt^rboard, witb dreadful yeil, 

Ab eager to anticípate their grave." 

The next swell borne on by the impetuosity of 
tlie waves, overwhelmed forever the H*»***, 
and her brave crew. 

* • « » « 

Aurora on the morrow rose calmly, and 
serenely, shcdding her effhlgent rays upon tho 
now calmod ocean, which but a few houra ago 
had been the scene of terror and death. U. B. 



as ever Lily Douglas had been. 
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THE WEDDED LIFE. 

I M AT perhaps startle you, Efla, by saying that 
tbe first year of a young woman's wedded Ufe, is 
gcnerally the most unhappy, and the most trying 
one she experiences. However intensely we 
may have studied the character of our affianced, 
however well we may have imagined we know it 
in all its narrow windings, still shall we fínd, when 
we become wives, that we havo yet somcthing 
to Icam. By sections is the aíTection on eithcr 
8ide shown, and altbougn it is in the power and 
nature of woman to raanifest her devotedncss by 
a thousand little attcntions, she must not repine 
if she receivcs not the like. 

The fcelings of the othcr scx are not so soft 
and cxquisite as thoee of our own — if they were 
we might possibly be happicr, and we shall re- 

{ strain so selíísh a dcsire, if we roilcct how much 
more unfit they would be by such constitution 
to bear the crosses and buffets of the world. 

It is said that lover's qnarrcls are but the re. 
ncwal of love, but it is not so in truth. Continucd 
difíbrenccs and bickerings will undcrmine the 

IJstrongost affection, and a wife cannot be too carc 
ful to avoid disputes upon tho most trivial sub. 
is the every day oceurrences 
which try the love and tcmpers of the marrícd 
Ufe — grcat occasions for quarrel scldom occur. 
Every wish, every prcjudicc, must meet with 
attcntion, and the first thought of a woman 
shouM be the plcasing and providing for her 
husband. It is impossible to enumérate aU the 



It was night — a dark and fcarful night. The 
Run which had ariscn in splcndor, sct in darkness, 
and gloom. Tlio wild birds of ocean, screaming, | 
wingcd thcir way, solita/y and ewiflly, over the | 
surfaco of the darkencd deep, seeking a place of 
shcller, from tho impcnding storm. Not a star 
was to be Bccn in tho fírmament ; but dark aud 
raurky clouds veilcd the fair face of hcavcn, flit- 
ting hithcr and thither, as the fítful gusts of wind 
swcpt by, and gathering and brcaking into a 
thousand fantastic shapes. The low rumbling j '!"***' yvmuwjj 
of thunder, like the roar of distant artiUcry would ^ 
ever and anón, break upon tlie car, and Uie vivid 
flashes of lightning, darting aeross tlie sky, 
would light up for a luoment the awful scene, 
and give — 

" To pitchy darkness a still deeper bue.'* 

One proud bark might be scen, during tbcsc lílittlc incidents, which may annoy married men. 
threatonings of the elements, careering its course |Or tho little unobtrusive ploasures which it is in 
undcr baro poles, with fcarful rapldity over the the ¡wwer of a wife to give— but Ihronghont her 
surface of the fosming, and agitated deep. j Ufe in her cmploymcnls she must ever bear his 

The tornado increatwd, and swept onward with plcasurcs on her mind. She must act for him in 
niorcawfulviülcncc: --EolusaudNcptune.Bcemcd líP^Í^-'rci^Qffl^feíflSlf'XSíilíÍH^^ J)f^jauply 
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rewarded by witnessing hb dclight in her and his 
home. To a woman who loves her husband 
with all the devotedness of her nature, Üííb will 
be a pleasure not a task — and to make him happy 
abe will never grndge any dacrifice of self. 

The greatest misery a woman can experience 
Í8 the changed heart, and the alienatcd añcctions 
of her husband, but even in that painful case ahe 
most not upbraid-^-she must bepr with fortitude 
and patienoe her great disappomtment — she must 
retum good for eyil to the utmost, and her con- 
solalioii wiU be the oonaoiouaneaB that her triáis 
have not ÜKsir rise or continuance in any dcrelec- 
tion of affection or duty on her part. 

Somc women in order to win back the has- 
band'8 wandering loye, have recourse to attempts 
to rouse his jealously — but they are much mista, 
ken in pnrsning such a method. A man, however 
debosed his condnct, ncver entirely forgets the 
lo ve he once bore to tho bride of his youth — there 
are moments whcn fcelings of tenderncss for her 
will rctttm with forcé to his heart, and to rcap the 
benefit of such moments the injured forgiving 
wife must still be enshrined in the purity of former 
times. A husband will excuse his fault to hiraself 
and in some measure also stand exoncrated to 
the world, if his wife relax in the propriety of her 
conduct, while on the contraary, the gentle for 
bearanee, the unoomplatning patience, and un- 
obtrusive rectitude of ihe woman he injures will 
deepty strikc to his heart, and do much to win 
bim back to his former lovc and to Ihc observancc 
of the vow she breathed at the altar whcn his 
heart was devotod to the being from whom it lias 
wandcred. A kind look, an afiectionate exprés, 
sion half uttercd, must bring his wife to his side 
and she must with smiles of tenderncss encourage 
the returning affection, carefully avoiding all 
rcferenoo to her suñerings or the cause of them. 

This will not be difficult, for virtuous women 
to prolong. Our love which before marriage is 
constrained by the modesty and reservo natural 
to our sex, incroases in fervcncy and dcpth after- 
wards — it enablee us to bear unfelt the world's 
scom, 1^ is swallowcd up in it. An afícctionatc 
wife clings to her husband throngh poverty and '. 
richcs ; and firraly will she stand by him, 
she will be his friend when no others come near 
him, she will bo his comforter when all othcr 
worldly comforts have slid from him. Her de 
votcdness will be his rock, when he has no othcr 
support ; she will smilc at the frowns of the world 
— she will not hced its censures — he is her all, 
and in love are all othcr feclings forgotten or ab. 
sorbed. No sacrifíce will be too great, the faint> 
cst smile will not bo a reward too littlc— quick at 
fccling tenderncss, a very trifling circumstance 
Í8 sufficient to awftken or to still the pain 
of our heart and bring us misery or happiucsa. — 
Mr9. Staford. 



thou appear thus solitary and lustreless 7*' The 
modest tear made no answcr — but the zcphyr that 
just then wantoned near them, paused in its 
flight ; brushcd down with its wings the glittcr. 
ing dew-drop, and folding the humble tear of 
affection in its embrace, carried it up to heaven 



A REVOLUTIONARY ANECDOTE. 

SoMB time aíler the coaclosion of the Revolu. 
tion, a young American was present in a British 
theatre, where an interlude was pcrformed in 
ridiculo of his countrymen. A numbcr of Amer- 
ican officers being introduced in tattcred uni- 
forms and barcfoot, the question was put to them 
sevcrally — 

•* What was your trade before you entercd the 
army V* 

One answered " a tailor,*» another •• a cob- 
bler,*' &.C. &c. 

Tho wit of the picce was to banter them for 
not keeping themsclves in clothes and shoes ; but 
before that could be expresscd, the American 
exclaimed from the gallery — ** Great Britain bcat- 
en by tailors and cobblers ! huzza 1 1" 

Even the Prime Minister, who was present, 
could not help smiling, amidst the general peal of 
laughter. 



BEAUTIFUL SENTIMENT. 
Nkar a dew-drop thcre fell a tear upon a 
lomb, whither a beautiful fcmale rcpaired cvcry 
inoming to wecp for her love. As the sun's gold- 
en disk rose higher in the heaven, his rays fell 
on the tear and dew-drop, but glanced with a 
doable brilliancy on the pcarl shook from the 
troBses of Aurora. The liquid jewcl, proud of its 
luatrc, addresscd ils ucighbor — ** How darcst 



EDÜCATION OF FEMALES. 

Thbrb is a season whcn the youthful must cease 
to be young, and the beautiful to excite admira- 
tion ; to leam how " to grow oíd graoefully,*' is 
perhaps, one of the rarest and most valuablc arts 
that can be taught to woman. And it must be 
confessed, it is the most scvere trial for thosc 
women to lay down beauly, who have nothing 
clse to take up. It is for this sobcr season of 
life that education should lay up its rich rcsour- 1 
CCS. — However disregarded thcy may have been, 
they will be wanted now. 

Whcn admirers fell away, and flatterers be- 
come mutc, the mind will bo driven to retire with- 
in itself, and if it find no cntertainment at home 
will be driven back again upon the world with in- 
creascd forcé. Yet forgctting this, do we not 
secm to edúcate our daughtcrs exclusively for 
the transient period of youUi 7 Do wc not edu- 
cate them for a crowd, and not for thcmselves ? 
for show and not for use 7 for time and not for 
ctcmity 7 



How roany have pciished, exhausted on their 
way ! How many have sunk in aigliA of the 
Mount of Olives ! and how many have closcd 
their cyes m peacc and blessednets when the 
privilege has been vouchsafed to them of tread. 
ing within the walls of Salem I — Dr, Bowring, 



An Irifihman, who waa committed to Knats. 
ford (England) tread-whael for the spaco of a 
month, observed at the expiration of his task, 
" What a great deal of fatigue and botheration 
it would have saved us poor crcatuies if they had 
invented it to go by steam like all other water 
milis ; for d — ^1 bum me if I have not been going 
up stairs for this foar weeks, but nevor oould 
reach the ohamber door at all, at all.*' 
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TuK Clo8£ of tue VoLUMB.—This being the last 
number of the present volume, itbecomes us to offer 
ourgroteful acknowledgments to all who have aided 
and encouraged us on our way through the past 
year. Those, who have by their contributious given 
intercBt to the pages of the Repository, are respect- 
fully solicited to continué their favors, resting 
assurcd that they are duly appreciated. We would 
also ask of each one who feels fríeudly to our work, 
to endeavor to enlarge our list of trae patrons; for, 
though we have no cause to complain of the success 
of the past exertions of our friends, we fear, from the 
pressure of the times, ilieir redoubled eñbrts will be 
a source of encouragement we shall greally necd. 



THE JEWS' LOVE OF JUDEA. 
Thb most interesting circumstance which prc 
sents itself to my mind, in rccalling what I saw 
of the Hebrew nation oí the East, is the universal 
diffusion üf the love, the undying love of tho Jcws 
for their own Judca, the Canaan of their fathers 
— Who could Bcc, without emotion, thousands of 
poor Israclites, who from tho rcmotcst parts of 
Europc have madc their way, by long and woary 
pilgrimage — through privations incalculable, and 
suffcrings without cnd — often shoclcss and almost 
clothelcss — fricndlcss, penniless, that they might 
sec the city of David, and lay their bones in the 
bosom of Jcrusalem. What multitudes are there 
among them who havesold their last posscssion — 
having g^athered together theh* little, their insuffi- 
cicnt all — and having startod, marching toward 
the rising sun, frora the Vislual, the Dniéper, and 
Ihc Danubc, ou a journey as long, as pcrilous. 



Advakcb Pav. — As the Repository is a pcrma- 
nently eatablished work, and we hope to máke the 
forthcoming volume at leastas interesting as any of 
its predeceasors, subscribers can run no risk in pay- 
ing one year in advance; we shall therefore, as 
being less trouble to all parties, adhere strictly to 
our rule of payment tn advanee, and would advíse 
our ogents and others to govern themsclves accord- 
ingly ; having found by the liule experience we have 
had in such matters, which, thanka to the sagacity 
and promptitudo of ihe generality of our agents, is 
not much, that those who cannot, or will not, pay the 
paltry sum of one doUar at the time of subscribing, 
are seldom more able or will ing to pay at any other 
time. 
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London, Ct. tl.OO; P. R. Macedón, N. Y. «1,00: C. W. 
E. Madisun, O. $1,00; H. D. Eaelc. N. Y. «1,00 ; J. V. G. 
Parnia Ccnter, N. Y. $1,00; H. P. The Square. N. Y. 
$1,00 ; M. C. Racket River, N. Y. $1,00 ; L. A. Alfred, N. 
Y. $1,00; A. I. H. Rcmuiiagion. Vt. $1,00; D. R. Canal, 
N. Y. $1,00 ; M. M. E. PuUiam, X. Y. $1,00; 8. L. Glen's 
Palla, N. Y. $1,00; M. E. R. Painearflle, O. $1,00; D. S. 
Port Ucnry, N. Y. $1,00; S. E. Lexiufilon, M. Y. $I,Oü. 



itt a r r f e 1), 

At Claverack, on the 16th ult. bv (he Rcv. Mr. Le- 
Krange, Mr. Rufiia Eicbmond, of Hlllsdale, to Misa Ann 
Roftginan, or tlie former place. 

By the Rev. Mr. Willis, Mr. Gcorgc M. Grecnwood, to 
Misa Susan Ann Ranaum. 



In ihis clty, on tho 03d uli- Franciü, son of Edgar II. and 
Charlotte Robtrls, aptd I yenr. -^ ^^^1 .-^ 
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For the Rmal Kepotltory. 
RBCOLLECnONS OP CHILDHOOD. 
O ! WHAT has become of the stately oak tree, 
Which through tempest and whirlwind waved steady 

and free 7 
O 1 where is the school house that etood by its aide, 
With its oíd broken windowa and chimney so wide 7 
Aad where are the children that merrily played, 
Or atudied their lesaoni beneath its deep shade 1 

Ah, huahed are those voices that once used to charm, 
And chilled are those hearu that with pleasure were 



The axe-man has leveled that monarch of trees, ^ 
No longer itbends to the cold northem breeze^ 
That school house so shattered is low with the dead, 
And a new, and far better one, stands in its stead, 

^ft fancy will wander to scenes that are gone, 
And sigh for the trees that once shaded the lawn, 
When the sports of my playmates enlivened the 

scene, 
As We trípped with delight o'er the meadows so 

green; 

Their memory will cheer me when sinking in gloom, 
Like the sweet scented flowers that grow over the 

tomb. S. B. 

For the Rural Rcpccitory. 
THE MERRY TIME OP MAY. 

Come, glad zephyrs of the balmy west, 

Waft on thy wings our thoughts away — 
Bid our sorrow-seeking breast 
Hail the happy morn of May. 
The warblers of the grove 

Sing gaily o'er the green ; 
The red-breast and the dove 
Bask in gay nature*s sheen. 
I'll wander far o*er the wild, 

0*er hill and landscape gay— 
Scek the gushing river's side, 
And list the wood-nymph's lay. 
And as the stream doth ruu 

To its eterna! home — 
A mirror of the sun~ 
I'll gaily sport along. 
Avaunt! then, winter-time, away, 

I'll think no more on thee ; 
I will be meek and ever pray, 
Thy face no more to see. 
Then, for the days of May 

And the merry songster's note, 
We'll rouse the slumbering lay, 
As we gaily sail our boat. T. 

BíídsoUt May 1, 1840. 

FroiB the Lady's Book. 
BEAUTY AND THE WAVE. 

■ ir Mas. CORNWALL BARÓN WIL80N, OF LONDON. 

BfcAüTY sat tracing with sportive finger, 
Ñames on the ocean's sand one day : 

Watching how long each wave should linger. 
Ere it had washed the print away. 

PirstHoPEshe sketched— the wave just kissed 
Then sank to ocean's breast again, 

Ashalf grateful to hnve missed it. 
And with the maid let hope remain. 



NextPBiBNDSHip*8 uame, so fond, yetfleeting, 
The maiden on the sand enslirined, 

The wave flowed on— but aoon retreatiog, 
No trace of Friendship lejt behincL 

Lovs then appeared, 'twas deeply g^ven 
On that frail page, by Beauty's hand : 

The wave returned ; ah ! silly maiden, 
Love*s vows were ever writ on sand. 

When one by one, each ñame had periahed, 
Beauty grew wearied of her play ; 

Pinding that all mostprized and cherished, 
Some passing wave will sweep away! 

. THE S ABB ATH. 
How sweet when weekly toila^ are o'er 
And cumberíng cares oppress no more, 
Towelcome to this weary breast, 
This sweetest day of earthly rest. 

How sweet to hear the Sabbath bel!, 
As its music floats o'er hill and dell, 
The cali to solemn sacred prayer, 
The soother of each earthly care. 

How sweet to hear the man of God, 
Dispense the gospel's cheering word, 
And point to heaven, a home for all, 
Where sin, and death, can ne'er enthrall. 

Sweet antepast of heavenly joys! 
Well may we quit our earthly toys, 
And all delight this day to spend, 
" In hope of one that ne'er shall end." 

E. L. B. 

THE MOTHER. 

BY CHABLB6 8WAIN. 

A 80FTENING tliougbt of othcf ycars^ 

A feeling linked to hours 
When life was all too bright for tears, 

And hope sang, wreathed with flowers ; 
And memory of afiections fled, 

Of voices heard no more, 
Stirred in my spirit when I read 

That ñame of fondness o'er. 

Oh, Mother ! — In that magic word 

What loves and joya combine ! 
What hopes, too oft, alas, deferred ! 

What watchings— griefs— are thine ! 
Yet never, lili the hour we roam, 

By worldly thralls opprest, 
Leam we to pr ize that holiest home, 

A living mother's breast. 

The thousand prayers at midnight poured 

Be side our couch of woes ; 
The wasting weariness endured 

To Boften our repose : 
Whilst never murmurmarked thy tongue, 

Ñor toils relaxed thy care ! 
How Mother, is thy heart so strong, 

To pity and forbcar 1 

What filial fondness e'er repaid, 

Or could repay the past 7 
Alas, for gratitude decayed !— 

Regrels, that rarely last! 
'Tis only when the dust is thrown, 

Thy blessed bosom o'er, 
We muse on all thy kindness shown. 

And wish toe^d loted thee more! 

'Tis only when thy lips are cold 

We mourn— with late regret, 
Mid myriad memories of oíd — 

The day forever sct j 



And not an act, ñor look, ñor thought, 

Againstthy meek control, 
But, with sad remembrance fraught, 

Wakes anguish in the soul I 

In every land, in eyery clime, 

True te her sacred cause ; 
Pilled by that influcnce sublime, 

From which her strength she draws ; 
Still is tlie mother's heart the same, 

The mother's lot as tried ; 
And, oh, may nations guard this i 

With filial powerand pride. 
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ITtM Tolume, [8tM If ew Series,! 

EMBELLISHED WITH ENGRAVINGS. 

DwUd U PolHe JUterMture, «vcA t Mtrmt ai»é Sentí- 

me»tul Tales, Ori final Communicatiant^ Biawrapkp, 

TVaveHng SkUckeayJimMsing MiscaUoMf, Hím^r- 

OU8 and HUUñcal ^needotesy Pottrft 4rc. Sre. 

On Saturday, the 90tli of June, 1840, will be ismied the 

firet number of the Sevenleenth Koluwte {BifktM Jfew 

Serie») of the Roral RsposnoRT. 

On iflsuing the proposalt Tor a «cao vo/ii«i« of tbe Rural 
Repository , tlie pablisher tendera bis mo«t sincere acknow I- 
edgemeots to all Contributors, AgenU and SabMriben, Tur 
the liberal support which they ha ve afibrded bini from tbe 
oommencement of this publlcatlon. New assnrancee ob 
the part of the publidber of a perlodieal which has stood 
thetestof years, woald seeni superflnous, he will therc- 
fore only say. that it will be eonducted ou a shnllar plan 
and published in the same fum as heretofore, and that no 
pains or expense shall be spared to promote their graiifl- 
catión by its farther improvement in typograpblcal ezecu- 
tion and original and sclvcted matter. 

CONDITIONS. 

THE RURAL REPOSITORY will be published every 
other Saturday, in the aaarto form, and will eontain 
twenty-six nunibersofelghl nageseach, wlih a tille page 
and Índex to the volunte, making in the whole SC8 pag <>s 
It wUl be prlnied in handsome style, on Médium paper of 
a superior quality, with sood type ; making, at tbe end of 
the year, a neat and tasiteful volume contaiaing maiter 
equal to one thousand duodécimo pages, which will be 
boih amuslnií and instruclive in future years. 

TEKMS.— The Seventeenlh voinme, (Elgbth New Se- 
ries) will comroence on theWth of June next, al the low 
rate or One Dallar per anuum, invarlaMy ih advamck. 
Any person, wbo will remit us Pive Dollars, frw of post 
age, shall receive eix copies, and any person, wbo will 
remit us Ten Dollars, frec ofpostage, shall receive tweive 
copies aud one copy of elther of the previous volumcs. 

¿Cr No subscrlption rece! ved for less I han one year. 

Ñames of subscribers with the araount of Subscription 
lo besent as soon as possible to ihe publishpr, 

WILLIAM B. STODDARD. 

Hadfn, Calumbia Ca. JV. Y. 1840. 
L ¡^ EDITORS, who wish to cxchange, are respeciñilly 
requestcd to give the above n few Insertions, or at least a 
noticc, aud receive Subscriptions. 

From thk Post Mastkr Gbhkral.— The following Is 
an extract from the Regulatioos of ihe Post OAce depart- 
meut : 

RKMrrTANCKs RT Mail.— " A Post Master may eaclose 
money in a letter to the publisfiérs of a newspaper to pay 
the subscription of a ihird prrson, and frank the letter, if 
wrltten by himself." 

NoTR.— Some subscribers may noi be aware of tbe 
above regulation. Ti will be seen that by requestii^ tbe 
Postmaster where they reside to frank their leitere coo- 
talníng subscription money, he will do so upon being sat- 
isfled that ihe letter contains nothlng but what renfs to 
the subscription.— JV*a<MiM¿ InUlligencer. 



RURAL REPOSITORY, 

ISPOBLISaBI>RVRRYOTaRRSATDRI>AT,AT RUMOR, M.T. RT 

WILLIAM B. STODDARD. 

It is printed in the Quarto form, and wUI contalm 
tweuty-six numbers of eight pages each, with a tille pa^e 
and ludex to the volume. 

TERM8.— One Z>oi¿ar per annum in advance, or Ons 
Dallar and Fifty Cents, at thecxptratlon ofthree months 
from ihe time of subscribing. Any person who will remit 
us Five Dollars, frf^e of po^lage. shall receive <¿x copips, 
and any person, wbo will remit os Ton Doltara, free of 
postpge, shall receive tweive copies, and one copy of eiiber 
of the previous volumcs. {)[^ No «ubscriptlnns recelved 
fer lesa than one year. All the back numbers furalaJied 
to new subscribers. 

i)^ All nrdere and Communications musí be nostpaié 
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